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THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday     ::::::     July   4,    1874 

TERMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTION,   PAYABLE   IN 
ADVANCE. 

One  Year $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week.         * 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  fpund«s,uitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
■compan}'  all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

—     ■     m    — ■ 

Notice  to  Agents  and  Others. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Jolly  Giant,  S.  P.,  Cal. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  428  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office.  • 


The  Champion  Bible  Pounder  in  Trouble. 


We  have  heretofore  said  that  the  past  twelve 
mouths  have  been  very  unfortunate  for  the  gentle- 
men who  wear  long-skirted  frocks  and  white  chokers, 
moderuly  called  "Bible  pounders."  The  downfall  of 
a  few  rag-tailed  "Bible  pounders,"  such  as  Dillon 
Francis  Egan,  Parshall,  Van  dc  Mark,  Johnny  Dug- 
gan,  Paddy  Powers,  Paddy  Murphy.and  the  Father 
of  the  old  Misson  Church,who  was  heard  to  tell  the 
young  women  in  the  sacristy  to  "dry  up,"  and  make 
less  noise,  are  but  as  wind-falls  in  an  orchard  when 
compared  with  the  great  star  "Bible  pounder"  Henry 
Ward  Beeeher,  who  has  been  occupying  the  place 
that  is  intended  for  husbands  in  well-regulated  fami- 
lies ;  but  as  the  reverend  man  of  God  claims  privi- 
leges that  ordinary  mortals  dare  not  attempt  to  take, 
there  is  a  great  furore  in  the  Plymouth  "bull-frog" 
Church  in  New  York  to  make  Beeeher  out  a  saint  of 
the  old  Catholic  Church. 

With  this  we-have  no  objection;  Beeeher  may  be 
a  saint  for  ought  we  know  or  care;  but  if  he  be  a 
saint,  he  has  a  good  many  of  the  ways  of  the  world 
about  him.  It  may  be  saintly  in  Beecher's  opinion 
to  sleep  with  the  prettiest  lady  of  his  congregation 
whether  she  be  married  or  single.  It  is  said  that 
Mrs.  Tilton  is  beautiful ;  this  is  enough  to  inspire 
the  soul  of  Beeeher  to  beautiful  and  heavenly  objects, 
a  man  so  full  of  the  Holy  Ghost  as  Henry  Ward 
Beeeher  is,  could  not  well  withstand  affiliating 
with  such  a  precious  gift  of  nature  as  the  lovely 
Mrs.  Tilton.  Beecheiys  like  the  majority  of  "Bible 
pounders,"  could  look  to  Heaven  with  one  eye  and 
liave  the  other  cast  upon  the  lovely  form  of  Mrs. 
Tilton,  as  she  sat  in  one  of  the  plush  seated  pews 
that  adorns  the  interior  of  the  great  "bull-frog" 
church  of  New  York  where  all  the  "bull-frogs"  of  that 
city  go  every  Sabbath  to  croak  for  Christ's  sake  and  to 
hear  i  liis  man  of  God,  as  if  he  was  surrounded  by  arch- 
angels from  the  throne  of  the  most  High.  He  re- 
presented the  priests  in  the  olden  times  who  had 
the  hems  of  their  garments  embroidered  with  Scrip- 
tural words.  This  star  of  Plymouth  electrified  the 
people  from  one  end  of  the  earth  to  the  other,  but 
like  AlexanderVI.  he  was  a  profligate  in  his  heart,  he 
came  from  the  adultresses  bed  to  preach  peace 
and  good  will  towards  all  mankind.  This  man  of 
Heavenly  wisdom  and  sanctity  knew  well-  that  he 
*was  robbing  his  friend  Tilton  of  his  happiness.  If 
the  Rev.  Beeeher  had  but  fallen  once,  there  might 
have  been  an  excuse  for  him,  but  no,  he  continues 


his  crinjinal. intercourse.  wH.h  his  friend  and  host's 
wife  fort'enj- jalp-t-^B  j'ears,  ;ou  pi  ynu  believe  it  ?  It  is 
hard  nEYejthcJe£s/lt  i6.ifo,  the  .c^ifd  thaf  Mr.  Tilton 
fondly  cherished  and  loved  under  the  impression 
that  sly*  was  his,  tons  outto.toe.tlie  illegitjrnate  off- 
spring'.olfflie'BilJl*!  pounder.  I  Gh/wh&t.j'erfldy! 
oh,  M^hAt"r^soaIi^y*JH  *i«H>an  wlw?  pawned  lncQself  off 
as  being  a  beacon  of  heavenly  light  to  his  congre- 
gation ! 

What  wonder  is  it,  we  ask,  that  the  so  called 
Christian  church  has  fallen  away  and  has  failed  to 
meet  the  requirements  of  the  present  generation 
when  we  find  white-livered  scoundrels  filling  the 
pulpits  throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  the 
land  ?  From  the  old  beast  at  Rome,  who  calls  him- 
self God,  down  to  the  meanest  "Bible  pounder"  in 
Christendom  are  all  tainted  with  rotteness  and  filth. 
There  are  some  noble  exceptions  to  this  rule,  we  are 
happy  to  say,  if  they  were  only  found;  but  when 
such  men  as  Henry  Ward  Beeeher,  the  theological 
Pope  of  America,  is  detected  living  with  another 
man's  wife  under  the  roof  and  as  the  guest  of  that 
man,  yet  betraying  this  high  confidence  that  has 
been  placed  in  him  and  abusing  it  by  sleeping  with 
his  wife,  who  can  stand  up  and  defend  Christianity 
from  the  hands  of  the  present  demoralizing  men  who 
call  themselves  clergymen  that  have  made  the  very 
name  of  Christ  a  by-word  and  cant  upon  the  street- 
corners  by  the  ungodly  hoodlums  of  this  perverted 
generation.  The  fall  of  Beeeher  from  his  exalted 
position  in  New  York  has  done  more  to  injure  the 
cause  of  Christianity  in  the  United  States  than  the 
total  destruction  of  the  entire  Roman  Catholic 
Church.  How  many  more  such  white-livered  sepul- 
chers  in  this  country  as  yet  undiscovered  in  their 
hellish  designs  upon  the  peace  and  happiness  of 
homes  by  their  interfering  between  husband  and 
wife  is  a  mystery  that  never  will  be  found  out  on 
this  earth.  But  nevertheless  the  dark  work  of  Satan 
is  being  carried  on  with  vigor.  It  behooves  husbands 
and  parents  to  keep  a  vigilant  eye  upon  these  "Bible- 
pounders"  when  they  come  to  visit  their  wives  and 
daughters.  The  license  heretofore  granted  to  preach- 
ers of  seeing  the  female  members  of  the  family  in 
a  private  room  will,  we  know,  be  discontinued;  pa- 
rents and  husbands  will  learn  that  the  Holy  Ghost 
will  take  his  departure  from  the  men  of  God  as  soon 
as  a  pretty  women  is  placed  in  their  company  alone. 

The  day  is  passed  -when  the  "Bible-pounders"  can 
throw  sand  in  the  people's  eyes.  Although,  indeed, 
the  New  York  Christians  are  doing  all  they  can  to 
make  Mr.  Tilton  out  a  bad  man,  this  is  an  old 
dodge  of  Romish  antiquity  where  historians  were 
consigned  to  mad  houses  because  they  told  truths 
about  the  Holy  Fathers. 

If  this  man  Beeeher  be  innocent,  why  does  he 
not  come  out  like  a  man  aud  refute  the  scandal  that 
has  been  circulated  against  him  instead  of  allowing 
his  Christian  friends  to  brand  Mr.  Tilton  as  a  liar; 
this  is  not  a  proof  of  Beecher's  innocence. 


The   Jesuits. 


The  suppression  of  the  religious  orders  by  the 
secular  authority  seems  to  have  met  with  no  oppo- 
sition in  Rome.  When,  in  1773,  the  Jesuits  were 
condemned,  and  their  order  suppressed,  serious  op- 
position was  manifested  by  the  Jesuits  themselves, 
wherever  it  was  safe  for  them  to  do  so,  and  by  their 
friends  in  different  parts  of  Europe,  and  they  con- 
trived to  exist  even  as  an  order,  until  their  subse- 
quent restoration  under  Pius  VII.  Naturally  it  was 
to  be  expected  that  immediate  submission  would 
have  been  made  to  the  decree  of  Clement  XIV,  sup- 
pressing the  Jesuits,  as  the  Pontiff  is  supposed  to 
have  supreme  authority  in  all  such  matters ;  but 
strange  to  say  that  decree  was  opposed,  while  the 
present  one  of  the  Italian  government  has  been  sub- 
mitted to  with  scarce  any  opposition. 

There  have  been  protests  of  course,  for  it  would 
be  hard  to  expect  any  men  to  submit  to  a  depriva- 
tion of  property  without  a  protest ;  but  this  was  no 
more  than  a  matter  of  form,  and  seems  to  be  regard- 
ed only  in  that  light  by  the  General  and  Superiors 
of  the  Jesuits  at  Rome,  as  they  have  all  signed  the 
receipt  for  the  annual  pension  granted  them  by  the 
government  of  Italy.  This  is  most  significant  of 
the  change  that  has  come  about  within  the  last  one 


hundred  years  in  matters  of  religious  opinion,  espec- 
ially in  what  was  once  Catholic  Europe,  but  which 
is  now  fast  becoming  Liberal  Europe. 

The  Jesuits,  perhaps,  trusted  to  the  intervention 
of  some  of  the  governments  on  friendly  terms  with 
Italy,  in  behalf  of  some  of  the  principal  religious 
establishments  to  the  control  of  which  they  have 
been  deprived,  and  notable  of  the  Roman  College, 
for  which  they  expected  the  British  and  American 
(United  States)  governments  to  interfere.  Happily 
their  expectations  have  been  disappointed,  and  they 
have  had  the  wisdom  to  submit  with  as  good  grace 
as  they  were  capable  of.  If  they  had  only  succeed- 
ed in  drawing  into  their  quarrel  with  the  Italian 
authorities,  any  power  of  recognized  influence  with 
the  patriotic  government  of  Italy,  it  might  have 
been  apprehended  that  their  cunning  and  craft 
would  have  given  the  matter  an  international  sig- 
nificance it  did  hot  deserve,  and  which  might  have 
proved  embarrassing  to  a  certain  extent  to  the  Ital- 
ian government  which  has  still  so  much  to  do  for 
Italy. 

The  condition  of  things  is  therefore  in  all  respects 
finally  settled,  and  Rome  will  no  longer  be  the0 
stronghold  of  the  Jesuits  as  an  order,  though  in 
their  individual  character  as  priests  of  the  Roman 
Church  they  will  enjoy  that  liberty  the  Italian  gov- 
ernment accord  to  all  ministers  of  religion  with- 
out exception. 

This  is  as  much  as  could  be  expected  from  the 
Italian  government  just  now,  as  we  must  not  lose 
sight  of  the  fact  that  Italy  is  still  nominally  a  Cath- 
olic country;  that  there  is  a  strong  element  of  Ultra! 
montanism  still  existing  there  confined  to  the  no- 
bility mostly,  who  arc,  as  a  class,  always  conserva- 
tive in  their  views,  and  besides  that  most  of  them  owe 
their  titles  and  wealth  to  their  connection  with  the 
church — there  scarcely  being  a  family  of  rank  in 
what  were  lately  the  States  of  the  Church  unrepre- 
sented in  the  clergy,  and  consequently  the  connec- 
tion between  those  families  and  the  church  is  closer 
than  what  it  might  be  supposed. 

The  suppression  of  the  Jesuits  by  the  Italian 
government  as  a  religious  order,  and  especially 
their  removal  from  the  office  of  teachers  which  they 
had  almost  wholly  monopolized,  will  have  a  most 
beneficial  effect  upon  the  people,  and  one  that  will 
be  visible  within  a  little  while. 

As  the  Jesuits  have  been  alwaj's  the  most  strenu- 
ous upholders  of  the  Papal  tyranny,  and  the  promo- 
ters of  it  among  the  Roman  people  in  their  schools, 
pulpits,  and  publications,  so  the  influence  of  these 
being  removed,  and  time  for  reflection  and  compari- 
son afforded  those  who  have  been  infected  by  the 
Jesuit  principles,  the  change  to  liberal  and  truly 
Catholic  (not  Roman)  ideas  will  be  repaid,  for  a 
reaction  where  religio-political  principles  are  con- 
cerned is  above  all  others  the  most  thorough  and 
effective. 

We  have  tried  here  to  show  what  may  be  expected 
to  be  developed  from  the  suppression  of  the  Jesuits 
in  Rome  by  the  authority  of  the  State,  and  we  have 
no  doubt  that  this  will  truly  follow  the  action  of 
government,  through  it  may  take  more  time  than 
would  be  needed  where  the  influence  of  the  Jesuits 
has  not  been  so  great  nor  so  widely  extended.  That 
the  Jesuits  will  cease  their  plotting  because  of  their 
suppression  is  not  to  be  expected,  rather  may  we 
count  on  redoubled  energy  and  action  on  their  part 
against  those  whom  they  call  the  enemies  of  the 
church;  but  as  the  governments  of  to-day,  in  Europe 
at  least,  are  in  a  way  to  be  better  informed  of  and  to 
provide  against  their  designs  than  in  former  times, 
they  can  hardly  be  successful. 

We  congratulate  Italy  and  Rome  upon  the  destruc- 
tion of  their  worst  enerny,  and  we  hope  with  all  the 
friends  of  true  progress  and  civilization  that  the 
days  when  an  order  avowing  the  principles  always 
maintained  and  put  forward  by  the  Order  of  Jesuits 
could  find  a  recognition  from  the  civilized  world 
have  gone  never  to  return.  The  fall  of  the  Jesuitism 
will  insure  the  fall  of  Roman  Catholic  despotism, 
and  that  gone  we  have  none  to  stay  the  march  of 
true  liberty  and  enlightenment. 


....  "  Saam  "  Kent  is  covering  the  low  ground  in 
front  of  the  Haight  monument  (new  City  Hall)  with 
manure  to  keep  the  sand  from  blowing.  "  Saam  " 
says,  and  yet  "  Saam  "  leaves  a  mountain  of  sand 
stand  still  right  alongside  the  street.  This  is  wis- 
dom with  a  vengeance.  No  wonder  the  city  clipped 
"  Saam's  "  expenses  down. 
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Letter  from  Nat  Curry  to  the  "Illustrated 
Jolly  tiiant." 

Editors  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant— Sib:  You 
-will,  I  know,  on  behalf  of  the  California  members 
of  the  A.  P.  A.,  be  pleased  to  learn  some  fen- 
particulars  from  our  deliberations  here. 

The  Right  Worthy  Grand  Lodge  met  at  9  a.  m.  yes- 
terday.   Sixteen  States  were  represented. 

The  several  amendments  offered  and  laid  over 
from  lust  year  were  acted  upon. 

An  amendment  to  strike  out  the  word  "white" 
from  the  Constitution  of  the  R.  G.  W.  Lodge  was 
lost  by  a  large  majority. 

An  amendment  to  change  the  system  of  represen- 
tation was  also  lost. 

The  R.  W.  Grand  Master  submitted  his  valedictory 
address,  which  was  referred  to  a  special  committee 
consisting  of  P.  R.  W.  G.  M.  Smith,  Pa. ;  P.  R.  W. 
G.  M.  Smith,  Mass;  Representative  Dickroeger, 
Mo. 

An  amendment  to  change  the  name  of  the  Order 
from  •American  to  United  Protestant  Association 
was  also  lost. 

The.secret  work  of  the  order  was  considered  and 
revised. 

The  R.  W.  Grand  Secretary  submitted  his  report, 
which  was  referred  to  the  special  committee  on  R. 
W.  G.  M.  Valedictory. 

An  amendment  to  restore  traveling  cards  was 
adopted. 

The  Report  of  the  R.  W.  G.  Secretary  shows  the 
Order  to  be  in  a  very  flourshing  condition,  with  a 
large  increase  of  membership,  and  also  of  Lodges. 
The  financial  condition  is  excellent.  In  some  States 
during  the  winter,  owing  to  the  panic,  considerable 
funds  were  spent  for  relief. 

The  committees  on  the  annual  reports  of  the 
Grand  Lodge  officers  submitted  their  reports,  with 
resolutions  attached  returning  the  thanks  of  the 
body  for  the  zeal  and  efficiency  displayed  in  the 
performance  of  their  duties. 

The  Finance  Committee  presented  their  annual 
report,  which  presented  the  financial  affairs  of  the 
R.  W.  G.  Lodge  to  be  in  a  healthy  condition. 

The  committee  appointed  to  take  into  consider- 
ation the  next  place  of  meeting  of  the  R.  W.  Grand 
Lodge,  presented  their  report  recommending  St. 
Louis.    The  report  was  received  and  adopted. 

Several  amendments  to  the  Constitution  were  pre- 
sented, which  were  laid  over  under  the  rules. 

The  balance  of  the  session  was  taken  up  in  the 
private  work  of  the  order. 

The  R.  W.  Grand  Lodge  then  adjourned  to  meet 
in  St.  Louis  on  the  second  Monday  in  June,  1875. 

A.  P.  A.   ENCAMPMENT. 

The  Right  "Worthy  Grand  Encampment  of  the 
United  States  of  the  American  Protestant  Associa- 
tion met  pursuant  to  adjournment  yesterday  after- 
noon at  2  o'clock. 

The  minutes  of  the  last  meeting  were  read  and 
approved,  and  other  unimportant  business  trans- 
acted. 

H.  E.  Tieke  of  Ohio  was  appointed  a  District 
Deputy  for  the  ensuing  year. 

No  other  District  Deputies  were  appointed  at  the 
present  meeting. 

The  Encampment  then  adjourned  to  meet  in  St. 
Louis,  on  the  second  Monday  in  June,  1875. 

Yours  truly,  N  Curry. 

Wheeling,  W.  Va.,  June  13th,  1874. 

P.  S.  My  well  known  modesty  prevents  me  from 
writing  my  own  reception.  Therefore  I  must  sub- 
mit the  following  extract  from  the  press  of  this 
city: 

"The  State  of  California  was  ably  represented  at 
the  meeting  of  the  R.  W.  Grand  Lodge,  A.  P.  A., 
at  Wheeling,  by  the  Vice  Grand  Master  of  the  State, 
Nathaniel  Curry,  Esq.,  who  was  received  with  three 
hearty  cheers,  for  the  success  of  the  brethren  of 
California.  Bro.  Curry  responded  in  a  well  timed 
and  humorious  speech  about  his  early  struggles 
with  Father  Gallagher  and  other  Irish  priests,  which 
brought  down  the  Lodge  with  laughter.  After  the 
Bro.  had  finished  his  speech,  he  distributed  several 
copies  of  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant, 
a  weekly  paper  that  is  published  in  San  Francisco, 
aud  from  its  style  and  independent  tone,  it  promises 
to  become  a  power  of  sufficient  force  to  clip  the 
,  wings  of  the  Pope's  sneaks  in  California.  It  affords 
us  much  pleasure  to  greet  Bro.  Curry.  We  believe  he 


is  an  earnest  aud  faithful  worker  in  the  cause,  and 
by  his  efforts,  together  with  the  energy  and  deter- 
mination of  other  brothers,  the  Order  in  California 
has  become  a  strong  institution,  and  is  doing  great 
good." N.  C. 

The  Law  Must  Be  Enforced. 


The  Compulsory  Educational  Bill  goes  into  effect 
on  and  after  the  first  of  this  month.  We  want  to 
see  this  carefully  enforced  so  as  to  clip  the  priestly 
schools  of  California  of  their  damnable  power  over 
our  young  and  rising  generation.  We  have  already 
too  many  hoodlums  of  both  sex  now  in  this  city, 
and  all  the  products  of  the  priest's  teaching.  It 
must  be  stopped,  let  it  cost  what  it  may.  Within 
the  past  three  or  four  years,  the  Jesuits  have  raised 
more  schools  and  colleges  in  this  city,  than  all  other 
denominations  and  the  public  combined.  What 
does  this  mein?  It  means  that  the  Jesuits  intend 
to  corrupt  the  minds  of  our  next  generation,  so  as 
to  have  the  entire  control  of  our  government  in  their 
own  hands,  and  make  the  American  people  as 
stupid  as  what  the  Irish  are.  It  does  not  require  us 
to  here  invite  the  American  people  to  look  forward 
to  the  state  in  which  our  people  could  be  seen  in 
fifty  years  from  now,  if  the  Irish  Romish •  priests 
had  control  of  our  children's  education.  We  can 
invite  them  to  open  their  eyes  any  day  in  the  year, 
and  look  upon  the  hordes  of  "Mikes"  who  can  be 
dailj-  seen  on  our  streets,  very  little  better  than  so 
many  baboons.      Who  have  made  them  such  asses? 

We  answer:  the  priests. 

Who  has  made  Mike  the  laughing  stock  of  all 
n  ations  ? 

The  priests. 

Who  was  it  that  opposed  every  attempt  ever  made 
by  the-  Irish  to  gain  independence  in  their  country  ? 

The  priests. 

Who  was  it  that  sold  the  Fenians  to  the  Brittish 
government  ? 

Cardinal  Cullen  and  the  Irish  priests. 

Who  is  it  that  fleeces  the  people  out  of  their  mon- 
ey in  this  State? 

The  priests. 

Who  has  made  hoodlums  out  of  the  boys  and 
girls  of  San  Francisco  ? 

The  priests. 

Who  attends  the  criminal  on  the  scaffold? 

The  priests. 

Who  robs  young  girls  of  their  virtue  in  the 
churches  ? 

The  priests  in  the  Mission  and  elsewhere. 

We  could  continue  this  list  of  interrogations  and 
answers  until  dooms  day,  with  the  same  effect,  but 
what  need  we  go  further ;  we  have  opened  the  eyes 
of  the  American  Protestants  already  to  the  dangers 
that  surround  them,  and  we  are  happy  to  congratu- 
late them  upon  the  result.  We  have  now  the  Com- 
pulsory Educational  Bill,  a  law  of  this  land,  and  we 
hope  to  see  it  administered,  and  that  strictly  too, 
irrespective  of  Romish  bulls  aud  priestly  anath- 


Anotlier. Sally  Collins  Mystery. 

A  stoiy  is  in  circulation  in  New  Brunswick  to  the 
effect  that  a  girl  in  St.  Joseph's  convent  boarding 
school,  Toronto,  who  alleged  that  she  had  witnessed 
some  shocking  immorality  in  that  institution,  had 
disappeared.  Advertisements  have  been  published 
to  endeavor  to  find  her.  Another  young  woman  -who 
has  also  attended  the  school  refuses  since  to  go 
back.  Rumors  of  this  affair,  it  seems,  have  been 
circulating  in  Toronto  for  about  two  weeks  past, 
and  it  is  no  doubt  such  a  statement  as  to  immoral 
conduct  was  made  by  the  missing  girl.  Such  a 
school  belongs  to  one  class  of  the  schools  which 
the  Roman  Catholics  believe  in,  and  which  they 
will  be  likely  to  establish  if  they  succeed  at  this 
election  in  getting  charge  of  the  people's  money. 
In  all  probability  this  young  girl  was  "finished" 
the  same  as  what  Sally  Collins  was  by  the  miracle 
sharp  Prendergast  of  this  city,  or  the  same  as  the 
young  woman  in  the  Mission  Church  a  few  Sundays 
since.  Oh,  these  convents  are  nice  places  if  the 
devil  only  wished  to  inform  the  public. 


Something  worth  knowing,  Mrs.  M.  McCar- 
thy corner  of  16th  aud  Valencia  streets  is  one  of  the 
best  music  instructors  in  San  Francisco. 


Reflections  from  the  Confessional. 


Dear  Giant:  I  send  you  the  following  from  my 
Scrap  Book;  it  needs  no  commendation,  for  its  truth. 
must  carry  conviction  to  every  unprejudiced  mind. 
— [Crescent. 

The  Confessional. 

It  is  in  the  sphere  of  every  man's  experience,  that 
if  he  has  by  any  means  discovered  the  hidden  thing; 
— the  secret  thing  of  a  woman's  heart — if  he  has  dis- 
covered her  great  secret,  perhaps  a  secret  that  has 
nestled  in  her  own  breast  unknown  to  all  beside — s 
secret  of  her  sin,  her  crime,  her  sinful  tendencies, 
and  her  unholy  thoughts — it  is,  I  say,  in  the  sphere 
of  every  man's  experience,  that  that  woman  whose 
secret  he  thus  knows  is  in  his  power.  How  he  may 
be  disposed  to  use  his  power  is  another  question ; 
but  he  knows  that  that  woman  is  in  his  power,  and 
full  often  he  may  use  that  power  for  the  worst  and 
basest  of  purposes.  It  is  also  in  the  sphere  of  any 
woman's  experience,  that  if  she  has  committed  any 
crime  against  the  laws — any  sin  against  morality, 
she  tries  to  guard  her  secret  in  the  depths  of  her 
own  heart,  and  she  feels  if  she  divulge  it  to  any 
man,  or  any  man  has  got  possession  of  it,  she  is  in 
his  power.  She  is  no  longer  her  own  mistress ;  she 
becomes  his  slave.  Fear  and  suspicion  of  his  be- 
traying her,  places  her  forever  at  his  feet;  she  can- 
not refuse  him  any  demand.  And  it  is  the  same 
between  man  and  man.  And  this  is  the  confes- 
sional: it  places  the  secret  of  every  woman  in  the 
breast  of  the  priest;  she  is  thus  in  his  power  for 
every  purpose.  It  places  the  secret  of  every  man 
in  the  power  of  the  priest.  He  is  from  that  moment 
his  slave.  This  is  an  objection  to  the  confessional 
to  which  I  know  of  no  satisfactory  reply.  For  it 
necessarily  places  the  priest  and  the  penitent  under 
circumstances  too  trying  for  flesh  and  blood.  Priests 
may  be  priosts,  but  still  the  experience  of  mankind 
shows  they  are  flesh  and  blood  like  others.  And 
sure  I  am  that,  considering  the  nature  of  the  com- 
munications that  pass— considering  their  indelicacy 
and  indecency — considering  that  they  go  not  only 
to  the  actions,  but  to  the  secret  thoughts  and  con- 
cealed desires,  all  the  most  private,  personal  mys- 
terious feelings  of  our  fleshy  nature — sure  I  am,  that 
that  God  who  -desires  us  to  pray,  that  we  be  led  not 
into  temptation,  never  required  us  to  rush  into  that 
worst  of  all  scenes  of  temptations,  the  Roman  con- 
fessional. I  have  said  nothing  of  that  which  inter- 
feres with  all  the  most  sacred  sanctities  of  home, 
where  the  husband  and  wife  should  live  and  love  in 
the  most  perfect  and  mutual  confidence.  There — 
there  amidst  our  homes,  and  beside  our  hearths,  sits 
the  priest  of  the  confessional,  knows  more  of  the 
wife's  heart,  and  thoughts  and  feelings,  he  has  more 
of  her  confidence,  and  knows  more  of  her  secrets, 
than  even  her  own  husband.  Whatever  of  thought 
of  evil  or  of  good  has  place  in  her  mind — whatever 
feeling  of  fondness,  or  of  alienation  of  love,  or  of 
coldness,  has  found  a  home  in  her  heart — whatever 
desire  of  infidelity  to  her  vows — or  of  first  love  to 
her  husband  has  had  hold  of  her  flesh — whatever  it 
be,  it  is  known  to  the  confessor.  All  may  be  kept 
secret  and  unknown  from  all  others,  a  cherished 
secret,  and  a  mystery  within  her,  scarcely  breathed 
to  herself,  and  concealed  from  her  husband — all  is 
revealed  in  the  confessional.  All  is  known,  for  it 
has  been  whispered  in  the  ear  of  that  confident  of 
another  sex — that  most  dangerons  of  all  things,  the 
unmarried  confident  of  another  sex — the  man  of  the 
confessional !  There  he  sits,  between  the  husband 
and  the  wife.  By  day  and  by  night  he  has  more  of 
the  secret  confidence — more  of  the  secrets,  the  heart 
secrets  of  each,  than  is  known  to  each  other.  There 
he  sits,  a  mysterious  being,  knowing  the  heart 
secrets  of  both,  and  thus  having  both  in  his  power, 
able  to  wield  them  both  to  his  personal  purposes. 
There  he  sits,  the  living  and  continual  representa- 
tive of  that  scene,  when  in  the  garden  of  Eden,  the 
man  and  the  woman  lived  and  loved  together,  and 
were  holy  when  alone,  but  one  entered^  and  there 
were  whisperings  with  the  women,  and  insidious 
questions  were  put  to  her,  and  she  fell !  it  was  the 
type  of  the  confessional. 


The  P.  M.  S.  S.  Company  have  ordered  3,000 

feet  of  red  pine  to  be  placed  on  the  "Constitution" 
to  make  coffins  for  "Bully  Austin's"  murdered 
steerage  passengers.  This  is  good  news  for  passen- 
gers in  this  enlightened  year  of  our  Lord  1874. 


,   „  "J 


Hurrah  for  San  Jose  ! ! 

The  "Five-Gallon  Clnckers"  Disgracefully  Flacked, 
Scalded  and  Washed  Out  of  the  Place. 

(See  Illustration  on  page  1.) 

The  people  of  San  Jose  deserve  more  than  a  pass- 
ing notice  from  us  for  their  manly  action  in  defeat- 
ing  the  "five-gallon  cluckers"  and  their  spiritual 
grub-scrapers.  How  this  scum  of  society  have 
"been  permitted  to  carry  on  their  h sh  and  dis- 
graceful— not  to  say  blasphemous — conduct  in  this 
State  so  long  is  a  mystery  to  us.  We  boast  ourselves 
with  the  foolish  notions  that  we  are  a  free  people, 
and  yet  we  permit  those  demented  "cluckers"  to 
proscibe  us  to  drinking  water  like  a  horse  out  of  a 
trough,  and  permit  the  "Bible-pounders"  and  them- 
selves to  turn  their  private  houses  into  the  worst 
kind  of  whisky  mills.  Bah!  we  must  be  mad.  What 
■would  an  European  say  to  our  Bham  freedom  if  we 
were  to  tell  him  that  the  American  people  cannot 
have  a  saloon  in  this  country  where  a  traveler  can 
get  refreshment  ?  Why,  he  would  say  that  we  were 
worse  than  Indians,  and  that  our  Republican  form 
of  government  was  worse  than  Rome  in  its  most  im- 
pure and  unholy  days. 

We  have  said  thatthe  American  "cluckers"  and  the 
Jesuits  would,  if  they  could,  destroy  our  liberty  in 
two  years.  But  what  shall  we  say  for  the  "Bible- 
pounders"  who  have  disgraced  the  very  name  of 
Christianity  by  their  assisting  those  demented  old 
"cluckers."  Christ  himself,  at  his  last  supper,  had 
wine  and  gave  the  same  to  his  beloved  disciples,  and 
told  them  all  to  drink — not  upon  this  occasion  alone, 
but  until  he  should  visit  this  earth  again.  These 
"Bible-pounders"  would  supplant  the  divine  com- 
mand of  Jesus  Christ,  and  have  Christians  to  drink 
soda  water  or  cold  coffee,  or  some  other  such  trash 
in  commemoration ofthatfeastoffeasts.  Wefindfault 
with  the  Romish  Church,because  they  have  ftone  away 
with  the  wine  at  the  Communion  service,  and  yet 
the  "Bible-pounders"  would  if  they  but  could  fol- 
low this  error.  Well  may  the  philosophers  of  the 
day  say,  that  the  Christian  church  is  loosing  ground, 
and  all  by  the  mad  ranting  of  its  ministers. 

We  are  proud  of  San  Jose's  noble  example  in 
hunting  these  unholy  "cluckers"  out  of  their  town. 
Oakland  has  disgraced  her  fair  name  for  freedom 
and  liberty.  She  should  forever  remain  a  dark  spot 
upon  tie  otherwise  pure  character  of  California. 

The  American  people  have  every  reason  to  be 
ttankful  and  proud  of  the  German  people,  who  had 
the  manliness  to  come  out  en  masse  and  fight  for 
their  liberty  and  rights.  We  will  have  saloons  in 
this  country  when  the  "cluckers,"  "Bible-poundcrs," 
and  such  fanatics  as  Jemmy  Roberts  will  be,  march- 
ing on  after  the  fashion  of  "John  Brown's  soul,"  etc. 

It  is  a  plcastre  to  us  to  assist  all  men  to  gain  free- 
dom and  independence.  It  would  be  unjust  on  our 
part  to  close  this  article,  without  thanking  the  Irish 
Catholic  temperence  societies  for  the  noble  stand 
that  they  have  taken  in  this  matter,  notwithstanding 
the  loud  boastings  of  arch-angel  Whitney  to  the  con- 
trary. 

We  feel  complimented  in  the  kindness  extended  to 
as  by  the  Germans  of  this  coast  for  our  able  assist- 
ance in  the  cause  of  freedom  and  justice,  against 
proscription  and  tyranny,  by  a  lot  of  useless  ugly 
old  "hens,"  that  must  have  been  sent  amongst  us  as 
a  plague,  because  of  our  reverence  and  adoration  of 
women  heretofore. 

The  days  of  reverence  to  everything  that  wore 
petticoats  has  passed  forever  in  California ;  but  yet 
■ftie  "lady"  will  always  receive  that  mark  of  distinc- 
tion that  she  so  deservedly  is  entitled  to  whenever 
found. 

A  High-toned  Wedding. 

One  of  those  weddings  that  makes  young  women 
say,  "ain't  it  well  for  her,"  to  the  bride  and  makes 
old  bachelors  say,  "I'd  like  to  be  him"  to  the  groom, 
took  pi  ace  at  the  Church  of  the  Redeemer  in  Brook- 
lyn, New  York,  on  the  24th  of  June.  The  happy 
couple  that  sent  a  thrill  of  joy  to  so  many  hearts 
were  Mr.  Robert  J.  Hunter  and  Miss  Margaret  Vic- 
toria Cox,  both  of  Brooklyn.  We  are  sorry  that  we 
were  not  there  to  kiss  the  bride. 


Irish  Priestcraft. 


The  modest  snake,  Buchard,  who  treats  his  audi- 
ence agreeably  to  his  lectures  when  he  is  delineating 
upon  "our Protestant  friends;"  the  burly  and  ignor- 
ant Gallgher ;  the  cunuing  Jesuits  and  all  the  Pap- 
ist priests  throughout  the  world  have  but  one  osten- 
sible object  in  view,  viz :  to  crush  heretical  govern- 
ments, and  to  establish  the  old  beast  at  Rome  upon 
his  earthly  throne  once  more.  Here  in  California, 
where  those  snakes  are  as  yet  coiled  up,  and  have 
not  come  out  with  their  poisonous  fangs  at  the  bal- 
lot-box, the  American  people  are  inclined  to  think 
them  harmless  and  innocent.  So  may  the  rattle- 
snake be  considered  harmless  when  it  is  seen  snug- 
gly  coiled  up  beneath  the  shady  oak,  but  let  it  be 
disturbed  and  it  will  pretty  soon  convince  the  in- 
truder that  he  has  been  mistaken  in  his  opinion  as 
to  what  constitutes  innocence.  Little  indeed  would 
the  casual  observer  imagine  that  the  father  confes- 
sor who  sits  in  the  Confessional  absolving — or  pre- 
tending to  absolve — the  ignorant  penitent  is  the 
same  snake  that  turns  out  on  election-day  to  order 
his  unfortunate  dupes  to  vote  as  he  tells  them. 
Tet  we  can  inform  the  public  that  Buch  is  the  case, 
the  priests  have  done  it  before  and  they  will  do  it 
again.  They  would  do  it  to-morrow  in  this  city  if 
they  dared.  They  have  done  it  in  the  County  Gal- 
way,  Ireland,  within  the  last  six  months,  and  they 
have  done  it  so  shamefully  and  barefaced  as  to  bring 
odium  upon  themselves  from  Her  Majesty's  Judge, 
Mr.  Justice  Lawson,  a  Roman  Catholic  himself.'who 
was  compelled  to  unseat  the  member  of  Parliament 
elected  from  Galway  by  the  barefaced  trickery  of  the 
Irish  priests.  They  have  done  it  in  New  Brunswick. 
We  have  it  on  authority  which  defies  contradiction, 
that  in  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  in  the  Parish  of 
Kingsclear,  during  the  past  week  the  Rev.  Father 
Cormier,  from  his  place  at  the  altar,  conjured  his 
people  to  vote  against  the  Free  School  Government, 
to  vote  for  the  men  who  were  opposed  to  the  Free 
School  Ticket  that  is  Blair,  Needham  and  Thompson. 
He  assigned  as  a  reason,  that  the  Government  were 
opposed  to  the  Roman  Catholics,  and  therefore  of 
course  they  must  be  crushed  out. 

Father  Cormier  in  York,  like  Father  Pelletier  in 
Gloucester,  holds  that  the  State  is  subordinate  to  the 
Church,  and  that  in  matters  of  education  the  people 
must  submit  to  the  voice  of  the  clergy. 

Now  the  question  is,  seeing  the  issues  are  so  clearly 
defined,  that  the  Government  must  be  crushed  out 
simply  because  it  supports  and  sustains  our  system 
of  free  schools,  how  many  men  in  New  York  who  be- 
lieve in  maintaining  our  constitutional  rights  and 
religious  liberties,  will  endorse  the  sentiments  of 
Father  Cormier  as  expressed  at  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church  in  the  Parish  of  Kingsclear. 

How  long  the  California  priests  will  remain  coiled 
up  is  a  mystery  to  us,  but  we  expect  to  see,  at  no 
distant  day,  the  reverend  fathers  from  "chaw  land" 
lead  their  ignorant  dupes  up  to  the  polls  in  this 
city  like  so  many  sheep  to  a  shearing  shed  in  Aus- 
tralia ;  and  get  fleeced.  The  Irish  priests  are  the 
curBe  and  abomination  of  any  country  that  they 
get  into. 

More   Frauds  by  the   "Beast." 

Professor  Freidrieh  recently  stated  at  Munich 
that  preparations  had  already  been  made  for  the 
canonization  of  Pius  IX.  It  appears  that  accounts 
are  already  being  given  at  Rome  of  miracles  being 
performed  by  the  Pope,  among  them  f>at  the  Prin- 
cess Odesscalchi  was  raised  from  the  dead  by  his 
mere  blessing.  Wonderful  old  fellow  this  Pio  Nono, 
if  the  people  could  but  see  him  in  the  proper  light 
Of  course  he  will  be  canonized  as  a  saint,  and  it 
may  be  fair  to  presume  that  he  will  relieve  St.  Peter 
of  the  keys  of  Heaven  "when"  he  gets  there.  Ay, 
when  he  does ! 


....  Our  subscribers  and  the  public  will  be 
pleased  to  learn  that  we  have  fulfilled  our  promises 
to  the  many  inquirers  who  have  made  applications 
to  us  for  bound  back  numbers  of  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Gian;t.  We  have  now  a  limited  number 
bound,  which  will  be  given  to  applicants  for  the 
sum  of  $3  50.  Send  your  orders,  if  you  desire.  It 
is  a  really  valuable  and  amusing  companion. 


The  Glorious  Fourth. 

To-day  brings  joy  and  gladness  to  every  Ameri- 
can heart.  Ninety-eight  years  ago  the  brave  George 
Washington  showed  the  European  nations  that 
Popedom  and  serfdom  was  at  an  end,  and  that  man 
had  broken  the  fetters  that  bound  his  freedom  for 
years  before.  The  defeat  of  the  English  army  at  Bun- 
ker Hill  was  not  only  a  defeat  to  the  government  of 
England,  but  to  the  entire  European  monarchs,  from 
the  Pope  down  to  the  most  petty  of  rulers.  Truly 
has  Burns  said :  "That  a  man  is  a  man  for  a'  that." 
What  a  crime  the  Popes  of  Rome  have  been  guilty 
of  in  keeping  God's  human  family  here  on  earth  in 
darkness  for  twelve  hundred  years.  No  wonder 
that  the  anger  of  a  just  and  outraged  Deity  would 
in  time  avenge  itself  upon  the  imps  of  darkness  who 
have  caused  man  to  become  very  little  better  than 
the  brute  creation  by  their  tyranny  and  oppression. 

It  must  be  a  terrible  crime  before  God  to  wilfully 
destroy  a  single  human  being's  intellect,  but  how 
much  more  is  the  crime  when  whole  nations 
numbering  millions  and  millions  have  been  robbed 
of  their  intelligence  by  the  deviltry  of  the  Popes  of 
Rome.  It  is  not  necessary  for  us  to  recapitulate 
here  the  many  blessings  brought  to  man  by  an  open 
Bible  and  freedom  of  thought. 

Let  us  ask  the  people  of  the  present  day  how 
long  would  this  Republican  form  of  government 
of  ours  have  been  permitted  to  stand  before  Martin 
Luther  gave  light  and  grace  to  Europe  and  to  the 
world  ?  All  will  agree  that  we  could  not  stand  at 
all. 

Then  we  aBk  further ;  has  the  Romish  Church 
changed  V 

They,  the  Church  answers  this  question  herself  by 
declaring  most  emphatically  that  she  is  unchang- 
able. 

Then,  we  say,  that  Pio  Nono  would,  if  he  could, 
destroy  this  form  of  government  in  twenty -four 
hours.  But  there  is  no  use  in  us  fretting  our  arms 
off  about  this  now;  the  hand  of  God  has  left  the 
old  beast  powerless,  and  we  will  take  care  of  our- 
selves in  the  meantime  against  the  Jesuits  and  the 
Irish  priests. 

THE  PRESENT  CELEBRATION. 

We  must  now  make  a  few  remarks  upon  the 
present  celebration.  From  the  preparations  made 
by  the  President  and  the  Custom  House  clique,  to- 
gether with  the  ropers-in  of  the  Citizen's  Union,  we 
cannot  expect  to-day's  celebration  to  be  a  success. 
We  would  have  made  some  exposures  ere  this,  but 
a  love  for  our  country  and  the  glorious  Fourth 
prevented  us,  because  we  know  that  whatever  we 
said  would  have  an  effect  upon  the  generosity  of 
our  liberal  people,  hence  we  kept  quiet  until  now, 
when  these  remarks  cannot  injure  the  procession. 

But  in  future  we  trust  thatthe  Custom  House  "sub- 
ordinates "  and  the  ropers-in  of  the  Citizen's  Union, 
the  latter  a  heartless  crowd  who  would  shave  StPeter 
for  the  price  of  his  board,  will  be  requested  u>  take 
a  back  seat  when  honorable  men  are  present  The 
President,  J.  C.  Palmer,  is  a  man  that  is  thirsting 
for  some  office,  where  a  sacrifice  can  be  offered  up 
at  a  handsome  profit  to  Palmer  "himself."  The 
Citizen's  Union  needs  no  further  comments  from  us 
now.    We  expect  a  better  deal  next  time. 


A  Splendid  Gift  to  the  Subscribers  of  the 
"Jolly  Giant." 

The  "Chronicle"  gave  a  gift  map?  the  "Call" 
proposes  to  give  an  inferior  Chromo  picture  to  sub- 
scribers of  that  old  fogy  paper.  But  the  Jolly 
Giant  will  give  to  all  subscribers  who  pay  a  year 
in  advance  the  beautiful  Lithographic  Chromo  pic- 
ture and  game,  entitled  "The  Wolf  in  the  Fold," 
illustrating  the  twelve  wise  jurymen,  who  acquitted 
the  Fair  Laura  with  the  golden  locks,  and  the  beau- 
tiful centre  piece,  showing  Laura  in  the  act  to  catch 
a  flea."  On  the  receipt  of  $4,00  we  will 
send  the  Jolly  Giant  for  one  year,  and  this  beauti- 
ful picture.  Send  in  your  names,  gentlemen,  for  we 
have  but  a  few  of  these  pictures  left.  Jolly  Giant 
office,  Southeast  corner  of  Washington  &  Sansome 
streets,  (entrance  on  Washington  street,)  S.  F. 


TMstleton'a   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   July  4,  184. 


A  NZTW  AMI  BEATJTIFUX  CHROMO- 
LITHOGRAPHIC      P  A  R  L  O  It 

AMUSEMENT— New  and  Improved  Edition. 


riii*  (  hromo  Scenes  <>n  the  Central  Paddc,  Union 
Paolflc,  l  in  1 1 1  imi.in  Route,  Michigan  Central, 
Great  Western,  Now  Vork  and  Erie  Railroads — 
The  Most  Entertaining*,  Instructive  and  Amus- 
ing- Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
ti.Eton,  Author  and  Publisher,  0  Post  Street, 
Sim  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  til'ty  highly  executed 
Chromo-litkographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  nil  the  iu<»-i  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  tbe  trans-continental  railroad 
across  Uie  great  American1  continent  to  New  York. 

[t  also  illustrates  tbe  States  and  Territories,  tbe 
Lakes  and  Rivers;  it  gives  :ill  the  Stations  on  the 
route:  i  lie  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  Hie  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  themosl  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "A  Trip 
Acboss  tiik  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gale)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Kail  mad  to' Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niatgara  Falls. 


Our  Agents. 


Those  gentlemen  will  supply  the  Jolly  Giant  to 
our  subscribers  in  these  towns,  and  neighborhood 
adjacent. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

D.  F.  Haswell,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlcsingcr,  Livermore! 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 


. . .  .Cosmopolitan  Dime  Savings  Bank,  G2G  Mont- 
gomery street.  Report  for  May,  1874.  A  perfect 
success!  Incorporated  April,  1869.  Dime  princi- 
ple adopted  July  19th,  1873.  Depositors  from  that 
date  to  April  30,  1874, 1,  144!  in  May,  361 ;  total,  11 
months,  1,505.  Deposits  received  in  Currency,  Sil- 
ver and  Gold,  (payable  in  kind,)  from  one  dime  to 
$10,000,  payable  on  demand,  (no  notice  required), 
draw  0  per  cent  interest.  Term  deposits  1  per  cent. 
per  month.  Deposits  invested  in  U.  S.  Bonds,  Cur- 
rency, Gold  and  Silver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are 
always  payable  on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus 
over  all  liabilities.  Large  streams  from  little  foun- 
tains flow-  The  fifteenth  annual  report  of  the  New 
York  Dime  Savings  Bank,  shows  assets  of  $10,593,- 
403 ;  total  depositors,  93,577.  The  twentieth  annual 
report  of  the  Boston  Five  cents  Savings  Bank,  shows 
assets  of  $12,080,221,  and  has  open  accounts  with 
65,021  depositors !  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
hooks.  W.  S.  Thomson,  .President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary. 

. . .  .Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.  This  is 
every  persons  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  Schnieder  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 

Duncan  S.  Tyson,  proprietor  of  the  "Banks 

O'Clyde,"  has  allowed  the  steam  to  cool  down  in  his 
neat  Saloon  at  587  Market  street,  between  First  and 
Second,  and  has  substituted  the  "Edinburg  Ale"  as 
a  summer  beverage  instead  of  his  hot  whisky  punch. 
This  is  an  improvement  of  great  importance  to  the 
public. 


The   Y'ouiiir   Mexicans. 


The  young  Mexicans  of  California  bave  thown  off 
considerable  of  the  ways  their  forefathers.  We  were 
presenl  on  last  Sunday  at  the  picnic  of  the  Mexjc  in 

Philharmonic  Society,  at  Fasskin's  Park,  and  wen' 
delighted  lo  witness  the  spirited  and  gentlemanly 
conduct  of  these  young  .Mexicans.  This  society  has 
a  military  company  attached  to  it,  known  as  the 
LerdoJGftard , commanded  by  Captain  Amado  Lo- 
pez with  two  lieutenants,  Messrs.  M.  de  la  Tuento 
and  A.  E.  Lopez.  This  company  is  'composed  en- 
tirely of  Mexicans,  and  for  their  Bhorl  term  of  ser- 
vicers months)  they  promise  to  bean  ornament 
to  our  California  military  in  a  short  time. 

The  members  of  the  society  and  of  tbe  military 
company  iire  all  thorough  Americans  at  heart  ;  they 
have  forgotten  lo  give  place  in  their  minds  to  that. 
little  bitterness  that  unhappily  has  existed  in  their 
forefathers'  memory  against  this  country.  The 
Colifornia  Mexicans  have  seen  quite  enough  of 
priestly  rule  to  teach  them  that  the  further  (hey 
keep  away  from  the  Padres  the  nearer  they  are  to 
happiness  and  liberty.  If  old  Alemany's  church 
was  depending  on  them,  his  grace  would  not  be 
worth  $3,250,000  to-day  in  real  estate,  and  for  this 
independence  we  give  them  credit.  If  tliQ  people 
cannot  go  to  Heaven  unless  they  contribute  all 
their  earnings  to  make  priests  of  one-fourth  of  the 
Irish  ''chaws,''  and  nuns  of  all  the  disappointed  old 
"bids"  in  the  country,  then  we  say  that  this  Heaven 
that  we  have  heard  so  much  about  from  the  Popes 
must  be  a  pretty  corrupt  place,  if  it  is  only  to  be 
gained  by  purchasing  real  estate  for  Alemany  and 
giving  a  good  living  to  these  "chaws"  who  are  too 
lazy  to  work.  The  young  Mexicans  of  California 
have  seen  all  this  from  our  stand-point,  and  conse- 
quently and  creditably  they  have  become  inde- 
pendent and  self-thinking  young  men.  During  the 
amusements  of  the  day  was  a  handsome  little  speech 
by  Mr.  Jewett,  the  Secretary  of  the  Guard,  in  the 
Spanish  language.  A  brief  address,  appealing  to 
the  kindness  of  the  Mexican  people  residing  in  this 
State,  for  the  purpose  of  aiding  the  mother  of  Dom- 
ingo Estrada,  convicted  of  the  murder  of  a  German, 
committed  several  weeks  ago  at  Sacramento,  in  car- 
rying his  case  on  appeal  to  the  Supreme  Court.  Mr. 
Jewett  stated,  among  other  things,  that  it  was  claimed 
by  the  friends  of  Estrada,  that  the  aggressor  of  the 
difficulty  was  the  German  himself,  and  the  party 
who  gave  the  fatal  blows,  one  Filomcno  Cota,  now 
under  arrest  as  an  accomplice ;  that  he  did  not 
know  how  far  this  was  true,  but  he  supposed 
that  the  facts  were  otherwise  when  a  jury  had  ren- 
dered a  verdict  of  murder  in  the  first  degree;  that 
he  knew  nothing  about  the  merits  of  the  case;  that 
his  information  was  gathered  from  the  press,  and 
ho  hoped  his  remarks  would  not  be  construed  as 
meaning  that  Estrada  was  the  real  guilty  party; 
that  his  appeal  was  in  behalf  of  the  mother,  whose 
tribulations  were  greater  to-day  in  consequence  of 
her  daughter's  insanity — a  misfortune  which  had 
followed  Estrada's  conviction.  That  the  unfortun- 
ate mother  was  poor  and  friendless,  and  had  no 
means  of  any  kind  to  prosecute  an  appeal ,  that  without 
money  it  was  impossible  to  carry  the  case  to  the 
Supreme  Court.  That  her  countrymen  had  a  sacred 
duty  to  perform,  and  that  duty  was  the  help  which 
she  sought  from  them  for  the  purpose  of  assisting 
her  in  obtaining  a  new  trial,  and  affording  her  son 
an  opportunity  to  either  establish  his  innocence  or 
justify  the  act  for  which  he  now  stands  convicted. 
That  this  case  was  one  that  appealed  to  the  sym- 
pathies of  every  generous  heart,  and  be  hoped  aid 
would  be  extended  to  the  widowed  mother  whose 
son  was  doomed  to  die  an  ignominious  death. 

A  collection  was  taken  up  and  about  $50  collected 
for  that  purpose.  After  the  collection  was  taken 
up,  the  military  formed  into  line  and  were  divided 
into  two  parts,  for  the  purpose  of  fighting  a  sham 
battle,  which  they  did  in  a  very  creditable  manner 
and  much  to  the  amusement  of  pleasure-seekers ; 
there  were  about  one  thousand  people  present; 
everything  passed  off  quietly,  not  a  semblance  of 
rowdyism  or  hoodlumism  to  mar  the  pleasures  of 
any  one  present. 


A  Day  with  the  German  Military. 

On  last  Friday  the  following  card  was  placed 
up Ill'  editors  table: 

"Col.  tie,..  Thistleton  ami  the  entire  stall'  of  the 
Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  are  invited  to  partici- 
pate ai  the  Grand  German  .Military  Picnic,  to  be  held 
at  Schuctzen  Park,  Alameda,  on  next  Sunday.  A 
failure  upon  your  part  to  attend  will  incur  our  dis- 
pleasure, as  we  want  to  introduce  to  you  every  Ger- 
man in  San  Francisco,  in  rccoghtion  of  services 
rendered,  etc.,  etc.  Geo.  A.  Raabe, 

Captain  Commanding." 
(See  Illustration,  page  12.) 

Pursuant  to  this  general  invitation,  the  entire  stall' 

of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  packed  up  their 

traps,  late  on  Saturday  night,  and  slept  in  the  ofiiee- 
of  that  paper  all  night.  On  Sunday  morning  our 
senior  editor  said  a  low  mass  al  one  of  the  altars 
in  the  composing  room.  Mass  was  served  by  our 
artist,  who  is  a  German,  his  broken  English  an- 
swering admirably  for  Irish  bog  latin.  The  moss 
was  a  success;  the  first  Gospel,  the  Colled,  Introit, 
and  Crucifixion,  was  well  performed,  an  old  beer  can 
answered  admirably  for  a  bell.  This  instrument 
was  chimed  by  the  skillful  hand  of  Colonel  Thistle- . 
ton  himself,  after  the  style  of  "drumming  out  a 
rascal  for  disgraceful  conduct."  The  liquor  used 
in  the  service  was  cold  coffee,  as  we  are  all  temper- 
ance men  when  we  cannot  get  beer  or  whisky.  Af- 
ter the  communion  was  over,  we  took  up  a  collect  ion 
on  the  church  principle  of  shoving  the  "saucepan''1 
right  under  a  fellow's  nose,  if  wethoughl  he  had  no. 
money  and  wanted  to  dead-head  it;  but  when  we 
came  to  the  editior,  we  smiled  and  placed  the 
"saucepan''  down  low  so  as  not  to  encumber  him 
in  "shelling  out.''.  This  took  well ;  wc  got  two  bits 
out  of  him ;  the  proprietor  gave  four-bits  for  "Christ's 
sake;"  the  artist  gave  twenty  cents,  and  the  remain- 
der gave  five  cents,  each  and  said  (hat  that  was  all  that 
"Saam"  Kent  gives  in  his  "Bull-Frog"  church,  and 
more  than  Miles  D.  Sweeny  gives  at  all,  as  tin"  latter 
old  screw  goes  to  the  nine  o'clock  mass  where  there 
is  no  collection.  We  had  to  remain  silent,  because 
wc  were  in  the  house  of  prayer,  and  like  the  good 
priest  in  the  Mission,  we  had  to  "dry  up,"  after  the 
Gospel  of  St.  John.  Our  editor  sprinkled  printer's 
ink  for  holy  water;  lie  was  accompanied  by  our  devil 
who  carried  the  galley  around  after  him.  This  por- 
tion of  the  morning  service  being  ended,  and  upon 
our  receiving  the  Pontificial  benediction,  from  the 
proprietor,  we  steered  for  the  Alameda  boat,  and 
reached  Schuetzen  Park  at  ten  o'clock,  in  company 
with  the  military.  Our,escort  consisted  of  the  Ger- 
man Dragoons,  California  Jsegars,  Garibaldi  Guard, 
San  Francisco  Rifles,  German  Guard  Fusilecrs,  San- 
Francisco  Fusileers,  Stueben  Guard,  Light  Dragoons: 
and  about  ten  thousand  Germans,  who  accompan- 
ied the  military.  Immediately  after  the  military 
were  halted,  and  had  their  arms  stacked,  Captain 
Raabe  introduced  Col.  Thistleton  and  his  entire  staff 
to  the  Germans,  who  were  more  than  delighted  to 
see  the  exponents  of  truth  and  liberty.  Among  the 
many  German  gentlemen  introduced  to  us,  was  Dr. 
Julian  Silvester,  of  2112  Powell  street.  As  soon  as 
this  gentleman  was  introduced  to  us,  he  laughed  and 
said,  "I  have  occasion  to  remember  the  Jolly  Giant 
because  it  contained  a  comical  piece  about  me  eating 
sandwiches,  at  onetime,  in  Toland,s  MedicalCollege 
lege."  "  Oh!  yes,"  we  replied,  "it  was  you  that  the 
students  played  thatpractical  joke  on  at  that  time.'* 
The  doctor  said:  "Yes,  indeed,  it  was,  and  many 
is  the  hearty  laugh  we  had  over  that  since."  Hav- 
ing finished  our  pleasant  work  of  shaking  the  hands 
of  our  German  friends,  wc  retired  to  the  shade  of 
the  trees,  and  drank  of  the  best  that  California  can 
produce.  The  day  was  spent  in  pleasure  and  amuse- 
ment. It  does  our  soul  good  to  mingle  with  the 
Germans;  they  are  gentlemen  of  the  first  water. 
This  is  saying  everything  that  could  be  said  about 
a  people.  They  are  fully  up  to  the  Latin  quotation, 
"Suaviter  in  modo,  fortiter  in  re." 


A  jovial,  whole-souled  man  is  James  D.  Lee,. 

of  33  Geary  street. 

Mr.  Lee  keeps  a  snug  little  saloon  at  the  above 
place,  without  any  ostentation  whatever,  and  besides' 
this,  he  is  a  regular  jovial  young  man,  and  one  that 
prides  himself  upon  keeping  good  "stuff"  and  treat- 
ing bis  friends  well.  Every  well  meaning  man- 
aught  to  call  and  see  him  one  of  these  warm  days, 
and  have  their  senses  cooled  by  a  pleasant  drink. 


THISTLETMS  UlUSTfrftTED  JOLU  GIANT 


THE   NEWS      FROM   CU0A 
BOTH   PARTIES  WELLPLUCkEP 


TWSTLETONS   ILLUSTRIVTtD    JQLU    GlRNT  . 


TM   qUISTION    THAT   TROU»lt«  , 

FATHIR8  Of  FAMUKS  IN  REV-  N».0EeCHFR 
CONGREGATION.     MY   CHILD?CAN  YOU 

,TEU  ME  IF    M">8EeC_HER   '«  YOUR 

.FATHEf\?OR   AM    I   " 


After/ ng  of  we-emzfffsmtON  *,juiy  committb 


THREE  BLACW  CROWS    SAT  ON   A  TREE  „ 

ANDTKEY  WERE  BLACK  »SSLACK  COULD  8E 

ONE  OF  THESE   CROWS    SAID  TO  HIS  MATt^ 
WHAT    SHALL  WE   DO    FOB  FOOD  TO    ATE 

"'THERE    IS    A  HORSE  ON  YONDER   PLAIN 
WHOSE   CARCAS   HAS   BEEN  LATELY    SLAIN 


GOLDEN  CITY    BREWERY. 

THE  PROPRIETOR    BRECKEL  .REFUSING  TO    CONTRIBUTE    *  LOU.  TO   AID  THE 
SS   ItttPWASS*,  AOA.N.T    THE    LOCAL  OPTIMISTS. 

' — vs — 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  July   4,   1874. 


The  Sliylock  of  tlie  Police  Force,  Alfred 
Clark,  in  a  New  Role. 


Volumes  could  lie  written  about  the  police  force 
of  San  Francisco,  but  yet  it  is  doubtful  if  any  writer 
in  this  city  could  fairly  or  truly  portray  the  corrup- 
tion and  abomination  of  said  force.  Talk  of  Boss 
Twecdisrn  in  New- York;  why,  old  Boss  was  a  gen- 
tlemanly robber  when  compared  with  some  of  the 
San  Francisco  policemen.  To-day  it  is  a  special 
officer  taking  money  from  poor  Chinawomen; 
to-morrow  it  is  a  captain  taking  larger  sums  from 
Chinese  brothel  keepers  to  facilitate  the  importation 
of  prostitutes  from  China;  the  day  after  it  is  a 
detective,  who,  in  conjunction  with  bis  chief,  that  is 
seen  fleecing  a  Spaniard  out  of  some  thirty  thou- 
sand dollars.  Next  comes  Shylock  Clark  who,  it  is 
said,  has  grown  rich  by  usury.  We  have  carefully 
studied  tins  man  "Shylock,"  but  have  failed  to  find 
any  extra  lustre  abaut  him,  save  in  that  white  hat 
that  lie  persistently  adhears  to  in  memory  of  poor 
Greeley.  Clark  is  like  the  generality  of  Irishmen, 
he  is  cunning,  deep  and  plausible,  and  has  the  abil- 
ity of  winding  himself  around  the  hearts  of  his  ac- 
quaintance. Li\  this  manner  he  entwined  himself 
around  the  affections  of  Palsy  Crowley,  and  pretty 
soon  Clark  became  the  law  adviser  and  Shylock  of 
the  police  force.  Like  all  men  in  authority ,Shyloek 
wanted  to  grow  rich  upon  the  misery  of  his  unfor- 
tunate associates,  the  impecunious  officers  who 
either  had  large  families  or  extravagant  mistresses 
to  support  had  occasion  to  have  advances  made  to 
them  upon  their  "scrip"  before  the  City  Treasury 
was  in  a  position  to  meet  these  demands'.  To  Shy- 
lock those  hungry  officers  were  always  welcome,  he- 
received  them  with  a  peculiar  grin  of  satisfaction, 
and  was  always  read}'  to  pull  out  his  "shammy  bag" 
from  the  safe,  and  buy  "scrip"  at  a  handsome  profit; 
those  officers  were  then  detailed'  on  special  duty  as 
a  mark  of  Shylock's  favor. 

Whether  Shylock  Clark  divided  the  interest  of  the 
"scrip"  money  with  his  chief,  Crowley,is  amystery, 
but  at  all  events  Clark  became  supreme  about  the  City 
Hall,  and  no  official  in  this  city  had  more  friends, 
to  gain  a  smile  from  Shylock  would  be  as  good  as  a 
position  upon  the  police  force  any  day.  This  Clark 
placed  himself  at  a  high  rate  of  speed,  and  like  all 
well-bred  animals  never  came  out  uncovered  except 
upon  some  extraordinary  occasion,  such  as  "butting" 
in  the  doors  of  supposed  gambling  houses,  or  taking 
an  active -part  in  sending  Chinese  prostitutes  to  Bro. 
Gibson  to  have  them  whitewashed  into  pure  moon- 
eyed  saints  from  a  Methodist  mill. 

The  loss  of  Patsy  Crowley  to  Shylock  was  a  blow 
that  nearly  paralyzed  the  head  that  wore  the  white 
iiat.  but  Clarke  was  nearly  equal  to  the   emergency 
he  tried  a  little  game  to  have  his  friend  from   Cork 
back  again.     No  sooner  did   Theodore  G.  Cockerill 
enter  upon  his  duties  as  Chief  of  the  Police  than 
Shylock  went  to  work  to  show  tlie  utter  inability  of 
Americans  when  compared  to  Irish  "chaws"  to  man- 
age the  affairs  of  this  country.     Chief  Cockerill  was 
in  office  just  fourteen  days  when  the  history  of  him- 
self, his   grandfather's  father's  great    grandfather's 
grandmother's  mother  was  held   up  to   the  world 
as  also  the  firm  of  T.  G.  Cockerill  on  Front  street 
was  well  advertised  ( but  no  thanks  to  Shylock  and 
the  "Chronicle).   Every  barrell  of  liquor  or   case  of 
wine  that  "was  sent  out  of  this  house  was  watched  by 
one  of  Sh}Tlock's  special  duty  men,  and  followed  up 
town  to  see  if  it  entered  a  bagnio ;  if  so,  Shylock  put 
it  down  as  an  item   for  the   "Chronicle."    All   this 
vigilence  on  the  part  of  Shylock  was  to  cripple  the 
new  chief  so  as  he  would  either  become   disgusted 
with  public  life  or  be   indicted  by  the  Grand  Jury, 
and  finally  retire  to    the    business    of   a  merchant 
from  which  he  had  just  left,  and  that  Patsy  Crowd ey 
would  be  reinstated  as    the  great  I    am.    Shylock 
Clark  read    the  new  code  over  carefully  to  see  what 
section  would  kill  Cockerill,  but  Shylock  like  he 
could  not  see  the  drop  of  blood  with  the  pound  of 
flesh ;  he  could  not  see  where  he  was  prevented  to 
become  a  usurer  and  grow  rich  by  buying  "scrip." 
Oh,  no !  Shylock  Clark,  hypocrite  as  he  is,   could 
only  see  the  moat   in    Cockerill's    eye  for   love  of 
Crowley  and  gains  to  himself.    He  knew  well  that 
Mr.  Cockerill,  being  an  American  of  a  true  and  no- 
ble character,  would  not  permit  the  same  loose  con- 
,    duct  to  be  carried  on  as  what  Crowley  did  during 
his  administration.    The  love  of  riches  of  course  is 
great  in  every  American's  heart,  but  Clark  was  al- 
ready wealthy  at  the  time  that  Crowley  retired.  The 


only  condonation  that  we  can  see  to  be  offered  in 
mitigation  for  Shylock's  desire  to  grow  richer,  is  in 
his  being  a  member  of  the  great  "bull-frog"  church, 
Calvary.  Every  one  knows  that  it  requires  gold ! 
gold! ! 'nothing  but  gold,  to  pray  to  the  God  of  Cal- 
vary upon  the  plush  seated. pews.  Calvary  Church 
is  something  like  the  Pope's  purgatory,  with  this 
difference,  that  it  requires  money  to  get  out  of  pur- 
gatory, and  money  to  get  into  Calvary  Presbyterian 
Church.  It  could'not  be  expected  that  Alfred'  Clark, 
policeman,  dare  prav  to  the  same  God  as  ex-Gov- 
ernor  H.  H.  Haight.'Thos.  Selby,  "Saam"  Kent  and 
Jemmy  Roberts"  without  he  came  down  with  the 
"spondolix" — well  he  did  come  down — and  to-day 
Shylock  is  permitted  to  sup  out  of  the  same  goblet 
anil  to  eat  off  the  same  silver  plate  as  the  biggest 
"bull-frog"  who  goes  into  Calvary.  Shylock  Clark 
owns  a  pew  in  the  "bull-frog"  church;  he  is  now 
permitted  to  join  the  Pharisees  and  pray  audibly 
with  a  long  wry  face,  and  thank  God  that  he  aint 
like  Chief  Cockerill  selling  whisky.  If  Shylock 
Clark  had  no  money  he  would  not  be  permitted  to 
to  soil  the  stern  of  his  pantaloons  upon  one  of  the 
plush  seats  that  arc  reserved  for  the  wealthy  "frogs" 
who  go  there  every  Sabbath  to  croak  themselves  out 
into  an  enormous  size  in  their  own  estimation. 
Hence,  we  say,  that  the  temptation  to  make 
money  by  any  means  is  so  great  amomg  the 
members  'of  this  church ;  .that  Clark  had  great 
inducements  to  turn  out  a  Sliylock  and  fleece  the 
unfortunate  officers  of  their  "scrip"  for  cash,  and 
as  double  dealing  and  hypocrisy  are  the  princi- 
pal qualifications  to  membership  in  this  church, 
why  Shylock  Clark  had  no  trouble  in  gaining  a 
front  seat  right  up  amidst  the  croakers. 

It  has  been  a  mystery  to  us  for  some  time  why 
Chief  Cockerill  retained  this  man  as  his  secretary, 
knowing,  as  he  does,  that  he  would  sell  St.  Peter  for 
Crowley's  little  finger.  But  we  are  glad  that  Ab. 
Gentry  has  fastened  a  can  to  bis  tail  that  will  make 
considerable  noise  before  the  next  Grand  Jury.  In 
the  meantime  Chief  Cockerill  aught,  in  justice  to 
himself,  the  public  good  and  the  Chief's  friends, 
send  Shylock  out  on  street  duty  where  he  could 
show  the*  public  how  devoted  he  is  to  his  duty  in 
making  money  for  Christ's  sake. 


GREETING  !  !  ! 


THISTLETON'S  ILLUSTRATED  JOLLY  GIANT. 
PRESENTS  ITSELF  IN  ITS  OWN  "  NEW 
DRESS." 


The  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  makes  its  appear- 
ance this  week  to  its  friends,  patrons  and  the  public 
in  general  in  an  entirely  new  costume.  Words 
would  be  inadequate  to  express  the  pleasure  of  the 
proprietor  of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giakt  this 
week  in  presenting  his  celebrated  paper  to  his 
friends  in  an  entirely  new  dress.  The  increase  in 
the  circulation  of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Glant  has 
compelled  its  proprietor  to  enlarge  the  facilities, 
appertaining  to  this  great  demand,  never  before  ex- 
perienced in  the  history  of  a  newspaper  iu  Cali- 
fornia. 

We  have  heretofore  alluded  to  the  great  circula- 
tion of  our  paper ;  therefore  it  will  not  be  necessaiy 
for  us  to  recapitulate  these  statements  in  this  edition. 
Suffice  to  enumerate  that  we  have  grown  up  to  our 
present  enormous  size  from  a  modest  little  handbill 
to  he  a  power  of  gigantic  strength  in  this  country. 

Four  months  ago  we  were  compelled  to  remove 
our  office  from  room  No.  1  to  rooms  0,  10,  and  11  on 
Post  and  Market  streets,  believing  then  that  we  were 
"fixed"  for  at  least  twelve  months — hut  in  this  cal- 
culation we  were  pleasantly  disappointed — and  be- 
fore one-quarter  of  the  twelve  months  had  expired, 
we  found  that  we  would  have  to  pack  up  again  and 
seek  more  commodious  quarters.  At  the  same  time 
The  Jolly  Giant  positively  refused  to  appear  in 
borrowed  apparel,  turning  up  his  nose  with  con- 
tempt at  the  idea  of  a  monster  like  himself  to  he 
glad  with  second-hand  "duds."  When  the  Giant 
says  "No,"  there  is  no  use  of  any  person  saying 
"Yes,"  because  he  is  too  well  known  to  he  inflexible 
in  anything'he  undertakes.  The  proprietor  know- 
ing his  indomitable  will  upon  this  or  any  other  un- 
dertaking, had  to  patiently  submit,  and  purchase 
new  type  without  further  parley. 

We  know  that  our  friends  and  patrons  will  be 
glad  to  hear  this,  and  will  become  so  proud  of  our 


success  that  they  will  share  in  our  rejoicing,  and 
each  individual  will  consider  himself  our  can- 
vasser by  loaning  a  copy  of  our  excellent  paper  to 
some  person  who  has  had  not  the  pleasure  or  profits 
of  obtaining  a  sample  copy.  In  a  country  like 
this,  where  parties  residing  in  the  interior  are  rather 
isolated  from  news  offices  and  townships,  it  is  im- 
possible for  the  entire  community  to  learn  within 
so  short  a  time  as  what  our  paper  is  in  existence, 
that  they  have  such  an  exponent  of  truth,  liberty 
and  independence  within  so  short  a  reach  of  them; 
hence,  we  trust  that  our  friends  and  patrons  in  the 
country  will  not  be  shy  to  pass  around  our  banner  to 
their  acquaintances. 

In  addition  to  purchasing  new  type,  etc.,  for  tlie 
Illustrated  Jolly  Giant,  the  proprietor  has 
rented  sufficient  accommodation  adjoining  the  com- 
position room  for  all  the  works  appertaining  to  the 
getting  out  of  so  large  au  edition  as  what  we  are. 
compelled  to  get  out  now,  to  meet  the  public  de- 
mand. 

As  we  have  said  on  a  previous  occasion,  our  cir- 
culation is  increasing  regularly  at  the  rate  of 

Five  Hundred  Copies  Per  Week. 
This  tremendous  increase,  every  person  can   see, 
requires  some  accommodation  and  facilities  to  get 
away  before   Saturday  morning.    Iu  order  to  meet 
this,  we  have  rented  four  large  rooms  on  the 

South  East  Corner  of  Washington  and  Sansome 

streets,  (entrance  on  Washington  street.)  This 
change  brings  us  convenient  to  the  Post-office,  the 
Press-rooms,  and  the  celebrated  news  agents,  White 
&  Baur  and  W.  L.  Loomis,  both  of  whom  take  a 
large  portion  of  our  edition  for  their  customers  in. 
the  country. 

We  wish  to  impress  upon  the  minds  of  our  sub- 
scribers that  we  cannot  be  accountable  for  the  deliv- 
ery of  their  papers  by  carriers,  except  where  they 
pay  in  advance.  In  this  case  we  hold  ourselves  ac- 
countable to  every  subscriber  who  pays  iu  advance, 
that  they  shall  have  their  papers  without  fail ;  this 
assertion  does  not  imply  that  our  carriers  are  not 
trustworthy,  but  the  rush  and  demand  for  The 
Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  becomes  so  great  imme- 
diately after  its  issue,  that  carriers  frequently  run 
short  of  their  supply  before  they  reach  the  end  of 
their  routes,  and  when  they  return  to  obtain  a 
fresh  supply  on  Saturday  morning,  they  find  that 
there  are  no  papers  to  be  had.  Then  as  a  matter  of 
course,  subscribers  come  to  the  office  and  complain 
of  not  having  received  their  papers,  etc.  We  are 
sorry  that  this  should  occur,  and  the  only  remedy 
that  we  have  is,  to  advise  our  subscribers  to 
pay  in  advance,  then  they  will  have  our  guarantee 
that  they  shall  not  be  disappointed,  as  we  make  a 
rule  to  have  our  'paid  iu  advance'  subscribers  served 
the  very  first. 

Having  said  so  much  about  our  new  dress,  etc., 
we  must  come  to  a  close,  and  once  more  thank  our 
friends  and  patrons  for  their  support,  assuring  them 
that  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  shall  "firmly 
adhere  to  its  principles  of  liberty,  independence 
and  truth,  believing  that  "Labor  omnia  vincit"  will 
crown  our  works,  and  in  a  very  short  time  we  will 
succeed  in  uniting  all  nationalities  into  one  grand 
union,  after  our  glorious  motto  "E  Pluribus  Unum." 

Traitors  and  rebels  will  have  to  fly  from  this 
country.  We  are  one  now  and  we  must'remain  one. 
"What  God  has  joined  together,  let  no  man  put  as- 
sundcr."  If  the  Jesuits  and  entire  Bomish  priests 
and  their  fanatics,  conduct  themselves  as  is  becom- 
ing American  citizens,  we  will  be  only  too  glad  to 
permit  them  to  remain  iu  this  country,  and  share 
our  blessings  and  institutions.  But  they  must  "not 
dare"  attack  our  public  schools  or  governmental  in- 
stitutions, because  they  are  not  in  accord  to  the 
Holy  Father's  idea  of  purity  and  holiness. 


The  gentleman  who  struck  the  "clucker"  with 

the  rotten  egg  on  the  nose,  in  front  of  the  Lick 
House,  some  few  evenings  since,  has  the  thanks  of 
the  entire  community.  The  time  has  passed  in  this 
country,  when  "every thing"  wearing  petticoats  is 
adored  and  admired.  We  love  to  respect  a  "lady," 
but  we  despise  these  serpents  who  go  around  to  the 
saloons  hunting  up  J-e-s-u-s.  Gentlemen  will,  we 
trust,  treat  them  as  "she  bums"  and  put  them  out 
by  the  nape  of  tlie  neck,  should  they  come  into  a 
saloon  looking  for  J-e-s-u-s.  It  is  disgusting  ■  it  is 
demoralizing;  to  he  brief,  it  is  blasphemy  and 
they  ought  to  be  arrested  for  profanity. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   July   4,  1874. 


OUIi  MAN  ABOUT  TOWN. 


Wh;U   He   Knows  and  Seen  Abont  Onr   Fabllc  and 
Prominent  Men  and  Women  too. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  7.) 
Our  Man  About  Town  became  patriotic  this  week, 
in  consequence  of  the  Fourth  of  July;  he  would  per- 
sist in  calling  on  the  president  of  the  Fourth  of 
Jnly  to  have  an  interview  with  him.  We  at  first 
hesitated  to  give  our  permission  for  this  undertaking ; 
but  Our  Han  became  saucy,  as  he  always  does  when 
we  interfere  in  his  plans;  he  threatened  to  join  the 
Custom  House  clique  if  we  refused  him  our  sanction. 
Sooner  than  see  him  destroyed  forever  by  linking 
himself  up  with  that  ungodly  crowd,  we  at  last  con- 
sented, but  told  him  not  to  say  he  was  attached  to 
our  paper;  he  promised  obedience  on  this  point  and 
departed.    He  took  a  bee  line  for  the 

HEADQUARTERS  OF  J.    C.    PALMER  &  CO., 

On  Montgomery  street,  where  we  saw  a  whole  lot 
of  American  flags  hanging  out  of  the  window.  Before 
he  summoned  up  sufficient  courage  to  mount  the 
stairs,  he  looked  up  at  the  beautiful  "motto"  of  our 
country  and  thought  how  those  pure  Stars  and 
Stripes  were  being  prostituted  by  the  Citizen's  Union 
clique  upon  this  occasion,  and  by  thousands  of 
others  all  over  the  country.  Then  his  thoughts  flew 
back  to  the  riddled  and  torn  battle-flag  that  hangs 
in  the  editorial  room  of  the  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  bearing  these  words: 

"Presented  by  the  Ladies  of 

Washington,  D.  C, 

to 

Captain  George  Thistleton's 

Independent  Company, 

Putnam  Rangers, 

August  8th,  1861." 

This  flag  has  no  less  than  fifteen  bullet  holes 
through  its  sacred  centre,  all  inflicted  at  the  famous 
battle  of  Ball's  Bluff,  where  the  immortal 

COLONEL  BAKER  OP  CALIFORNIA 

Offered  up  his  life  for  his  country.  Dismissing 
those  sad  thoughts  from  his  mind  he  climbed  up 
stairs  and  went  into  the  Fourth  of  July  Committee 
rooms;  here  he  found  the  Grand  Marshal,  Daniel 
Norcross,  with  several  boxes  full  of  rosettes,  scarfs 
hat  bands  and  flags,  all  for  the  Fourth  of  July. 
J.  C.  Palmer  and  Secretary  W.  C.  Guirey,  together 
with  Mr.  Norcross,  were  busy  figuring  on  slips  of 
paper ;  but  upon  Our  Man  entering  they  put  the 
whole  one  side,  and  Palmer  threw  his  "twelve"  boots 
across  the  table,  Guirey  leaned  on  his  cane,  Nor- 
cross  lighted  his  cigar,  and  the  trio  looked  as  inno- 
cent as  three  foxes,  each  assumed  a  "nonchalance" 
to  peruse  the  figures  any  further ;  the  monotony  of 
the  scene  was  changed  by  the  entrance  of 

KING  PISK 

And  eagle-nosed  Wheeler  from  the  Custom  House, 
the  rear  being  brought  up  by  Dr.  Grover,  who  car- 
ries the  massive  locks  from  the  Sheriff's  office. 
Scarcely  had  these  worthies  entered  when  the  head 
of  the  "pad-lock  brigade"  from  the  Sheriff's  office, 
Congdon,  came  in  and  was  immediately  followed  by 
W.  A.  Dunbar  of  Oakland  notoriety ,(and  lately  of 
the  police  force ;(  Billy  Carr's  pet,  Hayes,  from  the 
Mint,  came  up  puffing  like  a  fat  whale,  and  laid  a 
bundle  of  sausages  and  two  tins  of  sardines  down 
upon  the  table ;  Grover  drew  one  of  the  sausages 
across  his  nose  and  took  in  a  professional  smell, 
laid  it  down  and  wiped  his  fingers  in  the  seat  of  his 
pantaloons. 

The  President,  J.  C.  Palmer,  said  :  "  If  the  gen- 
tlemen would  remain  perfectly  still  he  would  go 
over  the  little  speech  that  he  intended  to  make  on 
next  Saturday  (to-day)  for  their  edification." 
Carr's  tool,  HayeB,  suggested  a  glass  of  beer  first- 
Palmer  refused,  saying  "that  he  was  afraid  that 
his  wife  might  smell  it  off  him  when  he  would  go 
home." 

Here  Grover  chirped  in  "  that  he  would  remedy 
that  by  prescribing  a  'nervine '  of  his  own  medical 
invention  that  he  understood  twenty-six  years  ago, 
when  he  was  School  Director  in  this  city." 


This  was  satisfactory  to  Palmer,  so  he  took  a 
drink  of  beer  out  of  an  earless  and  lipless  brown 
jug  ;  he  then  mounted  a  chair  and  commenced,  by 
first  smoothing  down  the  red  hairs  of  his  mustache. 
Ho  said  : 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen — The  honor  that  you  have 
conferred  upon  me  on  this  day  is  the  first  round  of 
the  ladder  to  fame  ;  I  hardly  think  that  I  am  de- 
serving of  it — but  yet  I  have  been  a  judge;  I  have 
been  an  editor  of  a  paper  in  Lowell,  Massachusetts. 
Who  of  you  who  have  not  heard  of  my  paper, 
"  Life  in  Lowell."  I  have  been  in  the  jewelry  busi- 
ness. [A  voice  under  a  chair,  "We  never  heard  of 
that  before."]  Yes,  I  have,  and  if  any  of  you  don't 
believe  me,  I  refer  you  to  Mr.  H.  M.  Newhall,  of 
this  city.  [Great  applause.]  I  have  been  in  the 
butter  trade,  too.  [Several  voices,  "  Well,  well."] 
Do  you  believe  it?  If  not,  I  would  refer  you  to  the 
P.  M.  S.  8.  Company  of  this  city.  [Tremendous 
cheering.]  Tes,  gentlemen — I  mean  ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen— this  honor  that  you  have  heaped  upon  me 
to-day  will  serve  me  hereafter — I  expect  to  be  Col- 
lector of  Customs  in  this  port  yet.  Yon  might  ask 
me  how  am  I  to  get  it.  [Hayes — From  the  Citizen's 
Union  boys.  Dunbar— -That's  so,  you  bet;  I  have 
$500  that  I  never  worked  for,  and  I  will  spend  it  on 

you,  old  boy;  it  was  given  me  by  a  d Jew.]    I 

am  glad  to  hear  that,  my  friends,  but  I  trust  you 
will  keep  that  quiet;  it  might  injure  me  in  the  here- 
after. [Fitch — I'm  king.]  I  know  it,  my  friend, 
but  yet  we  must  fight  the  "Mikes,"  and  we 
must  win.  [Congdon — Nothing  to  prevent  us,  only 
the  Jolly  Giant.]  We  will  overcome  that.too ;  it  has 
done  us  harm  after  the  last  election,  but  things  will 
be  changed  before  I  run  for  the  State  Legislature. 
[Cheers!]  This,  gentlemen,  is  how  I  expect  to  be- 
come Collector  for  this  Port,  The  Citizen's  Union 
boys  will-  elect  me  to  Sacramento,  and  when  the 
election  for  a  United  States  Senator  comes  up,  in 
place  of  Sargent,  I  will  vote  for  the  man  that  prom- 
ises me  the  position.  [Hayes — That's  how  I  got 
into  the  Mint.]  We  know  it,  my  friend,  but  you  see 
we  must  work  shrewd  and  silent,  for  we  have  spies 
watching  us.  [Grover — Let's  lock  the  door.]  I 
don't  want  anything  that  has  transpired  here  to  go 
out  emblazoned  to  the  world ;  I  don't  want  the  out- 
side world  to  know  that  I  am  looking  for  office. 
[Several  voices — Of  course  not.]  Now,  before  I 
finish,  let  me  say  here  that  this  is  the  Citizen's  Union 
Fourth  of  July ;  let  us  make  all  we  can  out  of  it. 
[Hayes — That's  what  I  say.]  Let  us  pluck  the  eyes 
out  of  the  dead  horse — I  mean  out  of  E-ng-land  (with 
a  grin.)  You  understand  me,  my  friends.  [You 
bet  your  dollar  we  do.]  I  have  labored  hard  to 
achieve  this  position.  I  have  succeeded,  thanks  to 
my  friends,  the  Citizen's  Union  boys.  All  I  can  6ay 
now  is,  that  when  I  get  to  be  Collector  I  will  give 
you  all  positions."     [Cheers.] 

After  this  little  speech  the  President  stepped  down 
off  the  chair  and  shook  hands  with  all  around  un- 
til he  came  to  Our  Man ;  here  he  paused,  and  his 
face  turned  an  ashy  green. 

"  Have  you  been  in  the  room  long  V"  he  inquired. 

Our  Man—"  Yes." 

Palmer — "  Then,  by  the  Gods,  I  am  lost." 

O.  M. — "  Oh,  no  cause  for  alarm ;  I  am  friendly 
to  the  cause." 

P. — "  Thanks,  thanks,  a  thousand  thanks ;  I  was 
afraid  that  you  might  be  a  .reporter  and  herald  my 
plans  to  the  world." 

O.  M. — "  No  danger,  friend,  I  am  as  close  as  an 
oyster  on  a  frosty  morning." 

P.— "Glad  of  it;  you  see  I  am  afraid  of  this  being 
known  outside;  public  opinion,  my  boy,  is  every- 
thing here.1' 

O.  M.— "  I  know  it." 

P. — "What  does  the  people  think  of  me  as  Presi- 
dent of  the  Fourth?" 

O.  M. — Think  your  good — (a  d — d  ass)." 

P. — "  What  does  the  Irish  say  about  me  ?" 

O.  M. — "  They  never  heard  of  you  before." 

P. — "  Thank  God !  Do  you  think  they  will  vote 
for  me  for  the  Legislature,  by  and  by  ?" 

O.  M. — "  I  dunno.  (They  would  be  h — sh  fools  if 
they  did.) 

P. — "Let's  have  a  drink." 

Here  the  President  found  that  the  pitcher  had 
been  emptied  by  Hayes  and  Grover  while  he  was 
talking  to  Our  Man. 

Secretary  Guirey  now  suggested  that  the  room  be 
cleared  of  all  except  the  Committee  on  Flags,  wink- 
ing at  Norcro&s  as  he  said  this. 

Palmer  put  the  motion  and  it  was  carried. 


Our  Man  was  compelled  to  retire  and  the  door 
was  locked  behind  him.  While  he  was  lighting  his 
cigar  on  the  lobby  he  overheard  Fitch,  Wheeler  and 
Palmer  talk  inside  about  the  success  of  the  Citizen's 
Union.  When  this  was  ended,  Wheeler  started  the 
doxology,  commencing  with : 

Three  black  crows  sat  on  a  tree, 
And  they  were  as  black  as  black  could  be ; 
One  of  these  crows  said  to  his  mates, 
What  shall  we  do  for  food  to  ate? 

There  is  a  horse  on  yonder  plain, 
Whose  carcass  has  been  lately  slain, 
Let  us  to  him  fly, 
And  pick  him  before  we  die. 

• 

As  soon  as  this  was  ended  Dr.  Grover  was  heard 
to  say  that  there  was  plenty  of  money  in  now  to  pay 
for  everything.  Guirey  answered  and  said,  "Yes, 
and  we  will  keep  it,  too." 

Here  the  noise  of  Norcross's  flags  drowned  any 
further  remarks  from  being  heard  by  Our  Man  out- 
side, so  he  retired,  thoroughly  disgusted  at  the  turn 
things  have  taken  in  this  city. 

It  is  too  bad  that  the  Custom  House  clique  and 
the  ropers-in  from  the  Citizen's  Union  should  be 
permitted  to  prostitute  the  fair  name  of  American  ■ 
Independence  with  their  wire-pulling,  and  an  eye  to 
future  greatness  for  their  own  individual  aggran- 
dizement. 


On  Board  the  "Harry  Bluff  "-FareweH 
to  "  Stickeen,"  John  F.  Janes. 

On  last  Saturday  forenoon  the  handsome  little 
shcooner  "  Harry  Bluff"  was  dressed  out  with  all  the  - 
flags  that  her  masts  could  exhibit  to  advantage,  at  ■ 
the  foot  of  Jackson  Street  Wharf.  The  cause  of  this 
unusual  demonstation  was,  that  John  F.Janes,  better 
known  as  "  Stickeen,"  was  about  to  sail  in  her  for 
La  Paz.  Janes  has  friends  in  this  city,  and  that,  too, 
amongst  the  higher  class.  Upon  our  arrival  at  the 
wharf  we  were  met  by  the  smiling  face  of  the  brave, 
open,  but  hard  hand  of  Janes,  who  welcomed  ancf 
invited  us  on  board.  After  we  got  down  the  gang- 
plank we  were  in6tanty  recognized  by  Luitenant- 
Governor  Pacheco,  who  shock  us  by  the  hand  in 
good  old  earnest,  and  introduced  us  to  Capt.  Law- 
rence of  the  "  Harry  Bluff."  Here  we  were  intro- 
duced to  Captain  Chas.  Lucky,  of  the  opposition 
tug-boat  "Redmond,"  and  several  gentlemen  mer- 
chants who  "had  come  down  to  say  good-bye  to  the 
"Stickeen."  Paul  Newman,  Esq.,was  there  as  large 
as  life  and  made  himself  jovial  and  merry  to  all. 
The  Governor  apologised,  Baying  he  had  to  go  home 
on  that  boat,  and  after  giving  his  friend  Janes  a 
good  fatherly  ac  vice  as  to  how  he  would  conduct 
himself  in  the  La  Paz,  bid  him  gdod-bye.  Alfred! 
Janes  ("Stickeen's"  brother)  was  also  among  the 
party. 

The  steam  tug  "Redmond"  was  chartered  to  tarn 
the  "Harry  Bluff"  outside  the  heads,  and  on  this; 
friends  of  Janes  were.compelled  to  remain,  as  Cap- 
tain Luckey  said  it  would  be  difficult  to  bring  the 
tug  along-side  the  schooner  outside.  Steam  was> 
gotten  up  by  the  well-known  David  Kennedy,  the* 
chieftain  of  the  Calidonian  Club,  who  is  engineer- 
on  board  the  gallant  ."Redmond."  Previous  to  the 
schooner  casting  off,  we  were  introduced  to  A_ 
Bado,  who  was  a  passenger  on  the  schooner  for  La; 
Paz.  This  gentleman  asked  ns,  as  a  special  request,, 
to  send  him  twelve  copies  of  the  Illustrated  Jolts- 
Giant  down  regularly. 

Everything  being  i  ow  ready,  the  tug  started  the> 
little  schooner,  and  we  went  down  the  bay  in  a* 
short  time,  and  took  our  departure  of  "Stickeen"' 
outside  the  Golden  Gate. 

The  last  noble  act  that  we  had  the  pleasure  of  wit- 
nessing "Stickeen  transact,  was  to  hoist  a  boundi 
volume  of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  from  the 
mizzen-peak,  and  permit  it  to  swing  there  until  we- 
got  out  of  sight. 

Janes  is  gone  to  La  Paz,  under  a  contract  to  Felix- 
Gilbert,  Governor  of  Lower  California,  to  superin- 
tend a  pearl  fishing  expedition,  and  will  remain 
away  for  about  two  years,  much  to  the  grief  of  the 
Italian  fishermen  of  this  city. 
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Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  July    4,  1874. 


The  County  Hospital  Again. 


No  city  is  ever  complete  in  its  population  until 
it  has  a  fool  and  an  earl.  San  Francisco  can  boast 
of  both  those  adjuncts  now ;  the  office  of  the  former 
is  filled  by  Norton  I,  and  the  office  of  the  latter 
is  rilled  by  "Lord  Lawlor,"  vulgarly  termed  a  "pill 
roller,"  or  perhap;  our  own  appellation  of  the  once 
famous  Dr.  King,  the  right-hand  man  of  J.  J.  Hayes 
of  the  Mint  appointee,  by  virtue  of  his  selling  him- 
self to  Mr.  Carr — the  "bowel  mover"  of  the  unfor- 
tunate poor  people  who  are  strciken  down  with  dis- 
ease. Lord  Lawlor  does  not  claim  his  honorary 
.  titles  from  this  heretical  Republic,  but  from  a  high- 
er authority — the  court  ofj  Rome.  Lawlor  is,  what 
might  be  termed— if  he  but  possessed  common 
■  sense — a  handsome  man.  He  parts  his  hair  in  the 
centre,  and  wears  kid  glove3  in  bed.  But  this  is  not 
all  Lord  Lawlqr's  good  qualities.  He  labors  inces- 
santly for  the  propagation  of  the  Popish  church,  by 
virtue  of  his  position  as  House  .Surgeon  or  Doctor 
in  the  City  and  County  Hospital;  he  is  enabled  to 
assist  the  shorn-headed  old  maids  of  the  Magdalene 
Asylum,  close  by  the  hospital,  to  make  converts  out 
of  the  unfortunate  creatures  who  are  compelled  to 
go  there  to  have  their  ills  cured. 

Those  'shorn-headed  old  bids  are  '  like  so  many 
house-flies  around  a  tub  of  molasses,  or  vultures 
around  a  dead  carrion.  They  swarm  around  the 
bedside  of  every  patient,  particularly  the  pfotestants, 
as  soon  as  they  enter.  -With  a  scapular  in  one  hand 
and  a  brass  crucifix  in  the  other,  those  blind  crea- 
tures pester  the  very  soul  out  of  the  unfortunate  pa- 
tients. No  sooner  do  they  retire  than  one  of  the 
Fathers  comes  along,  accompanied  by  Lord  Lawlor 
with  a  major-domo  in  advance  to  call  "attention" 
upon  the  arrival  of  the  Father  and  the  Earl.  In 
compliance,  we  suppose  with  the  rule3  of  Lord 
Lawlor's  church,  fish,  not  of  the  best  kind,  is  served 
to  every  patient  upon  Fridays.  Besides  this,  the 
diet  is  bad,  and,  in  fact,  the  whole  treatment  which 
the  patients  receive  from  Lord  Lawlor  is  shame- 
ful, notwithstanding  the  city  pays  for  the  best  treat- 
ment that  could  be  afforded  to  patients  in  a  public- 
institution.  The  Roman  Catholics  are  permitted  to 
leave  the  hospital  every  Sunday  morning  to  attend 
mass  at  the  Magdalene  Asylum,  whilst  the  protes- 
tants are  denyed  the  privilege  and  consolation  of 
divine  worship.  The  city  has  very  considerately 
built  a  chapel  in  the  yard,  for  the  purpose  of  afford- 
ing all  an  opportunity  to  worship  God  according 
to  their  belief;  but,  Jesuitical  like,  the  "Earl"  has 
filled  this  chapel  with  beds  so  as  to  prevent  Protes- 
tant ministers  from  holding  service.  The  patients 
all  complain  of  the  "Earl's  "  domineering  tyranny. 
"  Take  off. your  hat,  sirra,  when  you  approach  me," 
said  the  Earl  to  a  poor  patient  who  went  to  speak  to 
him  on  the  outside  balcony. 

"We  have  not  time  or  space  in  this  number  to  fully 
ventilate  the  unfitness  of  Lord  Lawlor  for  the  posi- 
tion which  he  now  unworthily  occupies ;"  and,  be- 
sides this,  we  know- that  it  would  be  useless  to  ask 
the  Board  of  Health  to  remove  him,  because  they 
would  not  do  so.  Our  object  is  not  so  much  to 
have  the  "Earl"  sent  about  his  business,  because 
we  know  that  he  has  not  sufficient  practice  in  this 
city  to  support  a  rabbit;  but  we  wish  to  inform  the 
public  how  the  poor  are  being  treated,  and  how  the 
puplic  money  is  being  lavished  for  whisky — for 
medical  purposes,  of  course.  We  do  not  even  in- 
sinuate that  the  priests  drink  any  of  it  when  they 
visit  the  Hospital.  We  know  too  much  about  Irish 
Roman  Catholic  priests  to  accuse  them  of  drinking 
whisky  when  they  get  it  for  nothing ;  but  let  this  be 
as  it  may,  the  whisky  bill  at  the  Hospital  is  as  great 
as  the  meat  bill,  and  yet  the  patients  say  they  can't 
see  any  of  it,  but  then  it  is  in  the  medicine,  of  course. 
Before  finishing  this  article  we  would  like  to  know 
why  this  city  pays  $50  per  irionth  to  a  man  named 
Simpson,  to  act  as  gate-keeper,  whereas  the  said 
Simpson  is  seldom  or  never  present  at  the  Hospital. 
He  can  be  found  at  the  corner  of  Montgomery  and 
California  streets  almost  every  day,  and  he  occupies 
his  nights  in  instructing  Division  No.  2  of  the  An- 
cient Order  of  Hibernians.  Perhaps  this  accounts 
for  his  privileges  about  the  Hospital,  as  Lord  Law- 
lor has  the  supreme  honor  of  being  a  "  big  bug  "  in 
the  same  chaw  society.  The  public  can  now  see 
how  the  County  Hospital  is  run,  and  by  whom. 


Implements  of  the  Inquisition. 


There  is  in  Venice  a  chamber  in  which  you  may 
see  the  engines  which  have  been  invented  by  earthly 
devils  for  persecution  of  truth.  It  most  resembles 
the  private  inquistion  in  which  that  diabolical  mon- 
ster, Cardinal  Caraffa,  found  the  delecdation  of  his 
soul.  The  rack,  the  horse,  the  boot,  the  cord,  the 
wheel,  the  strangling  chair,  screws  for  the  thumbs 
and  arms,  machines  to  crush  or  to  compress,  or  dis- 
locate, or  stretch  the  human  frame,  are  collected  as 
ghastly  memorials  of  those  regretted  days  when  Eu- 
rope gave  her  idolatry  to  Rome.  There  are  bottles 
and  vessels  once  full  of  strange  and  subtle  slow  or 
rapid  poisons ;  scent-boxes,  with  concealed  knives  to 
leap  out  and  gash  a  woman's  cheek  who  used  them ; 
jewel-cases,  from  which  long  sharp  needles  darted 
forth,  or  a  pungent  detonating  powder  exploded,  to 
blind  her  who  bent  over  to  admire  the  contents. 
There  are  necklaces  made  to  contract  and  strangle 
tne  wearer ;  bracelets  to  lacerate  the  arm ;  helmets, 
gauntlets,  breast-plates — all  forms  of  fiendish  ingen- 
nity — the  relics  of  a  time  when  the  sunken-eyed, 
shaven-crowned  families  of  the  holy  office. could 
gloat  over  the  sudden  horror  and  agony  of  some 
young  girl  whose  snowy  form  they  extended  and 
racked  to  conquer  her  modesty,  her  piety,  or  her 
virtue ;  or  some  faithful  martyr,  refusing  to  sane- 
ion  the  tyranny  of  a  corrupted  Church. 


An  Estimable  Boon  to  Poor  People— Gov. 
Stanford  to  the  Kescue. 


The  late  exposure  made  in  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant  of  the  cruel  treatment  of  "  Bully  Aus- 
tin" and  his  chief  officer,  Taylor,  of  the  Pacific 
Mail  Steamship  "  Constitution  "  has  had  a  salutary 
effect  in  so  much  that  it  brought  Gov.  Stanford  to 
the  rescue  of  the  poorer  class  of  the  American  peo- 
ple who  wish  to  come  to  California.  The  Governor, 
in  conjunction  with  the  President  of  the  St.  Louis 
road,  have  reduced  the  fare  upon  their  roads  so  as  to 
encourage  emigration  and  prevent  steerage  passen- 
gers from  being  cruelly  treated  by  the  Pacific  Mail 
Steamship  Company.  The  following  reduced  rates 
will  be  hailed  with  delight  by  the  general  public : 
First  class,  $125;  second  class,  $100;  third  class, 
$60.  This  reduction  will  facilitate  travel  over  the 
road  and  save  passengers  the  unpleasantness  of  put- 
ing  up  with  the  cruelties  of  hard-hearted  brutes  who 
consider,  themselves  Kings  as  soon  as  they  get  com- 
mand of  a  ship.  The  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  Com- 
pany will  soon  be  offering  their  ships  for  firewood, 
then  their  captains  will  have  to  shovel  sand  or 
starve. 

—    »    »   

....  Jemmy  Roberts,  who  has  worked  so  hard  for 
"  Christ's  sake,"  has  fallen  through  with  his  reduc- 
tion of  the  policemen's  pay.  Wonder  Jemmy  did 
not  commence  where  charity  ought  to  commence — 
at  home,  and  refund  his  $100  per  month,  as  salary 
to  the  City  Treasury,  but  this  would  not  be  for 
"■  Christ's  sake."  That's  what's  the  matter,  Jemmy. 
Jemmy  believes  in  the  eleventh  commandment, 
"Mind  thyself,"  and  gives  the  twelfth  entirely  for 
"  Christ's  sake."  Oh,  such  Christianity  makes  us 
sick. 

....  The  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  Company  is  go- 
ing ahead  to  the  d fast.    We  hear  it  rumored 

that  one  of  the  officers  of  the  "Alaska"  had  two 
hundred  Chinese  stowed  away  in  the  chain  locker 
on  the  last  voyage  from  China,  and  had  their  pas- 
sage money  in  his  own  pocket,  but  the  Captain, 
fearing  the  Jolly  Giant,  made  him  disgorge  and 
discharged  him.  That  little  notice  about  the 
"  Great  Republic  "  had  good  effect. 

An  Effectual  Bombardment. — Chief  Cockerill 
has  bombarded  the  "bagnios"  on  Stockton  street, 
between  Sacramento  and  California.  To  carry  out 
ihis,  Officer  C.  C.  Cox  has  been  specially  de- 
tailed to  lay  siege  to  ,  that  quarter.  The  citizens  of 
that  section  may  rest  assured  that  Mr.  Cox  will  carry 
out  the  worthy  Chief's  instructions  without  fear  of 
"hush  money."  What  a  change  since  Patsy  Crow- 
ley's time ! 

....  The  first  charitable  man  that  intends  to  com- 
mit suicide  ought  to  will  his  hat  to  Father  Fagan. 
Alemany  cannot  afford  him  a  new  one  out  of  his 
$3,250,000.    Poor  Fagan;  too  bad,   too  bad,  indeed. 


War  News  from  Spain. 

(See  Illustration,  page  7.) 
The  annexed  illustration,  exhibited  on  the  7th 
page  of  our  paper  to-day,  gives  an  outline  of  the 
rooster  fight  in  Spain.  The  three  battles  already 
fought  shows  that  the  cocks  are  pretty  well  matched. 
The  fight  in  Cuba  is  more  even,  and  the  roosters 
seem  to  be  better  matched. 


Contractor  Drury,  who  is  now  putting  up 

the  new  Pavilion  on  Market  and  Eighth  streets,  is 
the  right  man  in  the  right  place  ;we  spent  a  half  an 
hour  a  few  days  ago  watching  how  the  work  is  be- 
ing done.  We  failed  to  get  the  man's  name  who  is 
superintending  the  hoisting  of  those  tremendous 
spans  for  the  main  joof,  but  whoever  he  is,  he  must 
be  a  professional  rigger  because  we  never  seen  any- 
thing so  handsmely  executed  before ;  no  noise,  no 
confusion,  everything  like  clock-work;  how  we  ap 
preciate  talent  and  science  combined. 

....  Our  much  beloved  Sadock  Alemany  is  get- 
ting it  pretty  tight  to  keep  the  Pope's  mill  in  smooth 
running  order  in  this  city.  The  holy  Irish  priests 
are  kicking  through  their  vows  of  chastity  pretty 
"fast."  Alemany  will  soon  exclaim  as  did  the  great 
J.  K.  L.,  James  Kildare  of  Leighlan,  known  as 
Bishop  Doyle  of  that  diocese,  when  he  said,  "I 
would  much  rather  die  a  pauper  than  live  a  Roman 
Catholic  bishop  with  bad  priests  under  me."  Hoor 
"Sadock"  how  we  pity  your  Spanish  sensibilities 
with  these  Irish  priests. 

....  We  saw  His  Imperial  Majesty,  Norton  I., 
present  a  young  woman  with  a  rose,  on  Montgomery 
street,  a  few  evenings  ago,  and  ask  her  would  she 
become  his  Empress.     The  lady  replied    "  Yes." 
Then  said  his  Majesty  I  will  sing — 
My  sweet  little  "  Sou," 
Who  lives  on  the  "Banks"  of  the  Rhine, 
And  takes  care  of  her  children  and  mine. 

....  President  J.  C.  Palmer  must  have  some  hun- 
gry carpenters  in  the  Citizen's  Union,  or  otherwise 
he  would  not  expend  the  people's  money  in  putting 
up  a  substantial  wooden  arch  on  California  and 
Montgomery  streets  for  one  day's  use.  It  may  be 
that  this  arch  will  lead  to  Palmer's  further  glory  in 
feathering  his  nest  by  and  by,  when  he  becomes 
great  amongst  the  people. 

....  The  Jesuits'  pupils,  who  have  graduated  in 
Ireland,  can  be  seen  at  all  hours  of  the  day  and 
night  rehearsing  at  "Cape  Horn"  (Market,  Kearny 
and  Geary  streets).  The  American  Protestants  who 
wish  to  send  their  boys  to  St.  Mary's  College  would 
do  well  to  examine  into  the  qualifications  of  these 
graduates.  The  answers  received  will,  we  are  sure, 
repay  the  party  who  makes  the  examination. 

....  Mr.  Southern  does  not  need  to  palm  Lord 
Dundreary's  brother  "  Saam  "  as  a  natural  curiosity 
upon  us  whilst  we  have  a  genuine  "  Saam  "  of  our 
own,  who  can  fill  both  Dundreary's  and  "  Saam's  " 
place  to  perfection.  Our  "  Saam  "  can  be  found  at 
the  City  Hall  or  Calvary  Church  at  any  time. 

....  The  gentleman  entrusted  with  the  "Lick 
Baths"  ought  to  hurry  up.  We  saw  a  priest  on 
Kearny  street  yesterday,  that  needed  a  bath  badly. 
Somebody  ought  to  duck  him  if  it  is  only  in  holy 
water.  Cleanliness,  it  is  said,  is  next  to  Godliness. 
If  this  be  so,  this  priest  is  very  far  removed  from 
Godliness. 

....  Dillon  Francis  Egan,  will  soon  have  to  make 
another  jump  out  of  the  Pope's  church,  the  little 
square-shouldered  editor  from  Bull's  AIlc}',  Dublin, 
is  after  him  "red-hot."  This  is  Popedom  in  its 
earliest  purity,  "money  before  all  things." 

....  The  Romish  priests  will  not  participate  in 
the  procession  to-day.  They  are  holding  themselves 
in  readiness  to  receive  the  unholy  Father  upon  his 
arrival  in  this  country  "when"  he  does  come. 

The  unholy  Father  Rome  has  now  taken  the 

place  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  his  last  move  is  to  send 
his  Apostolic  Benediction  by  electricity  from  the 
Vatican  to  San  Francisco. 

....  It  has  been  reported  that  "Bully  Austin,"  and 
his  mate  Taylor,  have  been  offered  a  situation  in 
Butchertown  upon  their  arrival  here  from  Panama. 
We  don't  believe  it. 
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THE  SECRET  OF  THK  AURICULAR 
CONFESSION"    EXPOSED. 


Till'  lining  of  lilt-  Nuns  ami   I'rii—ts  in   tin-  Convents 

i.f  tin-   ritlteri   States—Startling    Revelations  «» r 

iiir    i niaiiiiiit-   Chujroh   of   Roma   for  tin-  Use  of 

lutlii-ri,  1 1  ii  -I-.1  n'l  -  ami    Brothers. 


WBtTTEH     l:v    AN    BX-CATHOLIO    rniKST     roll    THE 
BEHBFIT  OF  Till:  JB8UITS. 


i  lontinui  il  i 

What!  must  "■■  rail  Jesuit  assassins  reverend 
gentlemen!  Musi  we  call  robbers  honest  men! 
Must  we  call  their  accessories — nuns — ladies  of  vir- 
tue! Sympathizers  may  do  so,  but  I  do^aot  write 
for  them  alone.  I  write  for  men  of  sense;  I  write 
fur  lovers  of  their  God  ami  country;  I  write  not  I'm1 
advocates  of  Puseyism,  or  such  exploded  fooleries 
as  they  believe  in.  Whatever  I  say.  i>  intended  for 
those  alone  who  have  the  capacity  of  distinguishing 
between  common  sense  ami  mental  vagaries,  and 
who  have  the  honesty  lo  call  things  by  their  proper 
names. 

The  first  sermon  which  this  unfortunate  man 
preached  in  Philadelphia  was  attended  by  crowds. 
Many  had  known  him  before  he  went  to  Baltimore. 
He  was  then  universally  popular,  and  on  his  return 
among  them  was  well  received.  His  friends  saw 
the  change — the  fatal  change — which  had  taken 
place  iu  his  whole  external  configuration;  hut  they 
knew  not  by  what  means  it  had  been  effected. 
Some  attributed  it  to  self-denial,  some  to  fanatacism, 
but  none  to  the  right  cause.  This  was  known  only 
in  the  "confessional ;"  and  under  all  these  circum- 
stances, it  may  be  easily  supposed  that  his  dis- 
courses, how-ever  unconnected  they  may  have  been, 
however  fugitive  and  irrelevant  as  a  whole,  had  a 
powerful  effect  on  the  public  mind. 

Public  sentiment,  which  up  to  this  time  sustained 
me  in  my  opposition  to  Popery,  and  in  my  efforts  to 
circulate  the  Bible,  now  began  to  flag.  Popish 
priests  and  bishops  went  about  industriously  repre- 
senting that  this  new  convert  to  Popery  was  inspired ; 
reported  that  be  had  visits  from  saints  and  angels 
attesting  the  fact  of  his  inspiration.  There  was  no 
difficulty  in  persuading  a  man  of  his  now  shattered 
constitution,  and  now  weak  mind,  that  such  was  the 
fact;  and  he  redoubled  his  efiorts  in  trying  to  per- 
suade those  who  attended  my  church,  and  who  were 
becoming  readers  of  the  Bible,  never  to  do  so  again. 
His  discorded  mind  often  "saw  me  in  hell,  side  by 
side  with  Luther,  and  the  blessed  Virgin  spitting  in 
our  faces."  "He  often  saw  me  with  Ignatius  Loyola, 
who  was  breaking  me  on  the  rack  as  a  punishment 
for  my  heresies."  The  utterance  of  those  wild  rhap- 
sodies were  not  without  its  effect;  almost  all  of  the 
poor  Irish  Papists  believed  them ;  audit  required 
from  me  more  bodily  and  mental  labor  than  I  was 
able  to  endure,  to  counteract  the  effect  of  this  mad- 
man's rhapsodizing. 

I  am  now  so  well  acquainted  with  the  character 
of  American  Protestants,  and  even  with  American 
converts  to  the  Romish  church,  that  I  know  that  it 
is  difficult  to  persuade  them  that  the  Romish  priest 
of  Philadelphia,  or  other  parts  of  the  United  States, 
were  so  utterly  abandoned  to  degeneracy,  as  to  give 
credence  to  these  visions  or  visits  from"  saints,  of 
which  I  have  just  spoken.  But  let  them  recollect 
that  practices  upon  popular  credulity  are  now  car- 
ried on,  upon  as  large  a  scale,  as  at  any  period  in 
the  existence  of  the  Romish  church.  Such  imposi- 
tions are  encouraged  all  over  the  world,  even  at  the 
present  day.  The  wildest  extravagances  of  intellect 
have  circulated  freely  in  the  world  for  the  last  fifty 
years.  Read  EugeneSuc.  He  tells  us  of  numerous 
instances  of  the  kind.  Read  the  last  edition  of 
Genin,  and  you  will  find  an  account  of  the  "Immac- 
ulate conception  of  the  Virgin  Mary,"  struck  only 
the  other  day,  1838.  Hundreds  of  thousands  of  cop- 
ies of  this  medal  have  been  already  sold.  The  story 
is  this,  as  vouched  for  by  the  most  euiinient  holy 
fathers  of  the  infallible  church :  "That  the  Virgin 
Mary  showed  herself  to  one  of  the  Sisters  of  Char- 


ity in  France,  a  branch  of  which  holy  sisterhood 
we  have  hero,  and  revealed  to  her  the  pattern  of  the 
medal  t"  be  struck  for  her;  the  dressshe  was  to  ap- 
pear in,  and  the  kind  of  rings  She  was  to  wear." 

This  medal  has  cured,  and  is  now  curing,  accord- 
ing  to  the  accounts  we  receive  from  the  Holy  Father, 
all  manner  of  diseases,  such  as  paralysis,  epilepsy, 
cancer,  ami  according  to  the  belief  of  'some  Puseyite 
moral  philosophers,  it  causes  the  blind  to  see,  th$ 
dumb  lo  speak,  and  the  lame  lo  walk.  A  capital 
story  is  related  of  Hie  potency  of  this  medal.  It  is 
too  good  to  be  omitted,  especially  as  many  of  my 
Puseyite  friends  believe  ii,  amino  doubt' will  be 
glad  in  hear  ii  repeated 

A  Sister  of  Charity  got  acquainted  with  a  married 
couple.  The  wife  was  a  Papist  of  the  most  exem- 
plary character,  obedient  to  the  lloiy  Mother  church 
and  her  confessor,  in  all  things.  The  husband  had 
no  faith,  especially  in  his  wife's  confessor.  He 
drank,  cursed,  and  swore,  "like  all  possessed."  The 
holy  Sister  of  Charity,  seeing  him  at  the  point  of 
death,  and  wishing  to  rescue  his  soul  from  hell, 
called  to  see  him,  and  slipped  one  of  these  medals 
between  the  sheets  of  this  wicked  man's  bed,  and 
on  the  next  morning  he  go!  up  as  well  as  ever,  and 
went  to  confession.  Another  miracle  which  wras 
performed  by  this  medal  in  18:5N,  deserves  notice, 
and  may  prove  invaluable,  if  it  finds  ils  way  into 
tli  is  country.  One  Marie  Laboisierc,  aided  by  her 
lover,  murdered  her  husband,  and  forced  her  son  lo 
take  part  in  the  murder,  to  prevent  him  from  being 
witness  against  her.  The  lady  and  her  lover  were, 
however,  arrested,  tried,  and  found  guilty  of  the 
murder.  They  appealed  to  a  higher  tribunal.  Dur- 
ing the  interval  between  the  setting  of  the  higher 
and  lower  courts,  one  of  the  Sisters  of  Charity  threw 
a  medal  around  Marie's  neck,  and  though  tile  Court 
and  all  saw  that  she  was  guilty,  and  ought  to  be 
judiciously  declared  so,  they  could  not  do  it.  The 
medal  would  not  let  them,  but  obliged  them  to  ac- 
quit her.  If  the  reader  will  take  into  consideration 
that  such  visions  as  the  Rev.  Captain  fancied  that  lie 
had,  were  matters  of  every  day  occurrence  with  pius 
Papists,  and  that  a  belief  in  them  is  encouraged  and 
enforced  by  Popish  priests  and  bishops  everywhere, 
they  will  cease  to  lie  surprised  that  a  man  tortured 
into  madness,  as  the  poor  Captain  was,  should  have 
visions  such  as  those  ascribed  to  him;  nor  will  they 
wonder  at  the  effect  of  his  preaching,  upon  a  con- 
gregation principally  composed  of  Irish  and  French 
papists. 

I  was  alone,  without  a  clerical  friend;  not  a  prot 
estant  preacher,  with  the  exception  of  one,  raised 
his  hand  or  his  voice  in  my  support.  They  seemed 
to  like  "the  fun,"  as  some  of  them  expressed  it, 
amongst  the  papists — I  suppose  they  considered  me 
one  then — but  they  came  not  to  my  aid.  They  ap- 
peared to  me  pretty  much  like  the  wife  When  she 
saw  her  husband  fighting  with  a  bear,  and  was  ex- 
pected to  interfere,  butvery  coolly  replied,  "I  don't 
care  wdiich  of  them  gets  licked." 

Under  these  circumstances,  I  felt  discouraged; 
because  utterly  disgusted  with  Popery  and  ils  infa- 
mous practices,  with  Hie  holy  fathers  and  their  fool- 
eries, and  resolved  in  future  to  have  no  more  to 
do  with  Popery.  I  collected  such  volumes  as  I  had 
of  the  holy  fathers,  piled  them  up  in  one  heap, 
added  to  them  the  lives  of  the  saints,  and  placing  on 
the  top  of  the  pile  the  Pope's  bull  of  excommuni- 
cation, which  the  poor  old  man  thought  would 
frighten  me  out  of  my  wits,  I  consigned  them,  book 
by  book,  volume  by  volume,  together  witli  the  afore- 
said hull,  to  the  warm  embraces  of  a  good  hickory 
fire.  I  knew  the  day  was  not  far  distant,  when 
Americans  would  see  something  besides  fun  in 
Popish  quarrels;  and  in  the  meantime,  I  determin- 
ed to  employ  myself  in  the  study  of  Blaekstone, 
Chitty,  etc., 'a  much  more  profitable  employment, 
in  a  pecuniary  point  of  view,  than  fighting  the  cause 
of  American  Protestants  with  European  Papists. 

It  was  said  of  Erasmus,  that  he  laid  (he  egg  of 
the  reformation,  and  that,  Luther  hatched  it.  I  trust 
that  it  will  not  be  deemed  vanity  in  me  to  say  that  I 
have  done  as  much  for  American  Protestants,  as 
Erasmus  did  in  his  day.  At  least,  I  have  done  all 
that  I  could ;  but  whether  they,  or  any  of  them  will 
do  as  Luther  has  done,  time  alone  can  decide. 

In  this  connection  it  is  not  improper  for  me  to 
state  the  ultimate  fate  of  this  reverend  convert  to 
the  Romish  church.  After  I  retired  from  Philadel- 
phia, the  Jesuits  measurably  neglected  their  convert, 
a  thing  very  unusual  with  them,  to  do  them  justice. 
He  felt  the  lonliness  of  bis  situation.    With  a  mind 


enfeebled  by  drugs,  a  correct  view  of  his  situation 
could  only  strike  him  by  glances;  liu!  they  were 
terrible  and  fearful.  He  saw  himself  robbed  of  the 
beloved  object  of  all  his  earthly  affections;  plun- 
dered of  a  fortune,  the  fruit  of  honorable  toil  and 
industry.  He  saw  himself  but  the  mutilated  skele- 
ton of  what  he  once  was,  and  the  dupe  of  crafty 
Jesuiis  and  licentious  nuus.  He  shrunk  from  this 
view,  and  as  if  God,  in  his  mercy,  wished  to  hide  it 
from  him  by  means  which  may  appear  lo  us  incom- 
prehensible, lie  fell  into  fits  of  real  madness,  frota 
which  he  recovered  hut  occasionally.  Tin-  last  that 
I  heard  of  him  was,  that  he  was  arrested  somewhere 
near  Newcastle,  Delaware,  for  attempting  to  commit. 
■a  rape  on  a  child  nine  years  old;  lull  the  poor 
maniac  was  acquitted  on  the  ground  of  insanity. 
Several  priests  were  called  as  witnesses  in  his  he- 
half;  and  well  they  maybe  witnesses.  It  was  they 
that  caused  him  lo  he  what  he  was;  it  was  they  that 
maddened  him. 

Those  who  are  not  familiar  with  crime,  whose 
hands  are  unstained  by  blood,  and  whose  consci- 
ences have  not  been  seared  and'discolored  by  the 
blackness  of  guilt,  may  hesitate  to  give  credence  to 
these  disgusting  details.  Comparatively  short  as  our 
national  existence  is,  and  though  brief  the  period 
since  we  cut  loose  as  a  nation  from  what  we  deemed 
the  polluted  governments  of  Europe,  still  there  was 
a  time,  even  in  these  United  States,  when  such  deeds 
as  I  have  related  would  not,  and  could  not  be  he. 
lieved  amongst  us.  There  was  a  time  when  the 
ancient  Romans  did  not  think  that  there  existed 
such  a  crime  as  patricide;  and  hence  it  is  that  there 
was  no  law  against  it.  There  was  actually  no  pun- 
ishment known  to  their  laws  for  the  commission  of 
such  a  crime ;  and  why,  reader  ?  Did  the  ancient 
Romans  encourage  their  children  to  kill  their 
parents,  or  to  commit  patricide V  No.  Far  from 
it.  No  people  in  the  world  venerated  their  parents 
more  than  the  Romish  children  of  the  period  to 
which  I  allude.  They  had  no  law  against,  the  crime, 
because  they  did  not' believe  it  possible  that  such  a 
crime  could  be  committed.  Nor  is  it  to  be  wondered 
at  now,  that  Americans  should  consider  it  almost 
impossible  that  such  deeds  as  I  have  laid  to  the 
charge  of  Jesuits  and  nuns,  should  be  perpetrated 
amongst  us.  But  time,  that  exponent  of  all  things, 
will  soon  satisfy  our  people — as  it  did  the  Romans 
before  us — that  there  is  nothing  impossible,  or  even 
beyond  the  range  of  Jesuitical  iniquity.  The  archives 
of  Jesuitical  intrigue  are  now  being  thrown  open  to 
the  world.  The  diffusion  of  literature  is  so  general, 
and  human  curiosity,  at  the  present  period,  so  great, 
that  nothing  can  escape  its  searching  inquiries.  It 
is  therefore  to  be  hoped  that  our  people  will  not  be 
much  longer  in  ignorance  of  the  iniquities  of  the 
Jesuits.  Americans  can  now  learn  from  historical 
evidence,  which  admits  of  no  doubt,  that  Jesuits 
have  been  expelled,  successively,  from  most  of  the 
monarchical  governments;  they  can  also  learn,  that 
by  intrigue,  deception,  perjury  and  poison,  they 
have  survived  each  and  every  one  of  those  expul- 
sions. They  may  see — if  they  can  see  anything  hut 
money — that  the  Jesuits  are  now  making  a  final 
struggle  for  a  settlement  in  this  country ;  and  if  they 
are  not  so  stupid  as  not  to  sec  that  similar  causes 
must  produce  similar  events,  they  will  infer  that 
Jesuits,  who  have  successively  and  effectually  intro- 
duced disunion,  discord,  anil  disorganization  into 
all  those  governments,  cannot  fail  to  do  the  same  in 
ours.  If  by  poison  and  assassination  they  have  de- 
throned the  rules  of  other  countries;  if  by  debauch- 
ery and  superstitution  in  the  confessional,  they  have 
seduced  their  wives  and  daughters,  can  it  be  sup- 
posed that  our  rules  will  escape,  our  government  be 
secure,  or  our  wives  and  daughters  be  safe  from  the 
daggers  or  subtle  poisons  of  these  notorious  fiends? 
(To  be  Continued.) 

The  local  optionists  arc  about  inflicting  this 

city  with  their  unholy  presence.  We  would  strong- 
ly advise  the  "cluckers"  to  proclaim  war  against 
that  colored  stevedore  that  inhabits  Diablo  mines, 
and  route  him  out.  He  is  the  father  of  all  mischief, 
and  the  cause  of  upsetting  the  little  brains  that  are 
left  the  "cluckers."  Why  should  these  old  hens 
make  war  on  man,  who  has  brought  them  into  the 
world  and  supported  them,  and  permitted  them  to 
indulge  in  all  the  extravagance  and  folly  that  they 
have  now  disgraced  the  fair  name  of  women  with. 
Go  for  him,  yc  rabid  old  bens,  and  pick  his  very 
existence  out;  he  is  the  cause  of  your  trouble,  not 
man- 
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THE      CKITIO. 

Saturday    ::::::   July   11,   1874 

TERMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTION,   PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE. 

One  Year $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 

faith. 

^     t     m 

Our  Agents. 

Those  gentlemen  will  supply  the  Jolly  Giant  to 
our  subscribers  in  these  towns,  and  neighborhood 
adjacent. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

D.  P.  Haswell,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Pred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Pred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 


Notice  to  Agents  and  Others. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Jolly  Giant,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  433  "Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


A  Splendid  Gift  to  the  Subscribers  of  the 
"Jolly  Giant." 

The  "Chronicle"  gave  a  gift  map?  the  "Call" 
proposes  to  give  an  inferior  Chromo  picture  to  sub- 
scribers of  that  old  fogy  paper.  But  the  Jolly 
Giant  will  give  to  all  subscribers  who  pay  a  year 
in  advance  the  beautiful  Lithographic  Chromo  pic- 
ture and  game,  entitled  "The  Wolf  in  the  Fold," 
illustrating  the  twelve  wise  jurymen,  who  acquitted 
the.  Fair  Laura  with  the  golden  locks,  and  the  beau- 
tiful centre  piece,  showing  Laura  in  the  act  to  cateh 
a  flea,"-  On  the  receipt  of  $4,00  we  will 
send  the  Jolly  Giant  for  one  year,  and  this  beauti- 
ful picture.  Send  in  your  names,  gentlemen,  for  we 
have  but  a  few  of  these  pictures  left.  Jolly  Giant 
office,  Southeast  corner  of  Washington  ifc  Sansome 
streets,  (entrance  on  Washington  street,)  S.  F. 


Our   subscribers    and    the    public  will  be 

pleased  to  learn  that  we  have  fulfilled  our  promises 
to  the  many  inquirers  who  have  made  applications 
to  us  for  bound  back  numbers  of  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant.  We  have  now  a  limited  number 
bound,  which  will  be  given  to  applicants  for  the 
sum  of  $3  50.  Send  your  orders,  if  you  desire.  It 
is  a  really  valuable  and  amusing  companion. 


Hurrah  for  Alameda! — The  Abominable 
Cluckers  Defeated  !  ! 


Duncan  S.  Tyson,  proprietor  of  the  "Banks 

O'Clyde,"  has  allowed  the  steam  to  cool  down  in  his 
neat  "Saloon  at  587  Market  street,  between  First  and 
Second,  and  has  substituted  the  "  Edinburg  Ale"  as 
a  summer  beverage  instead  of  his  hot  whisky  punch. 
This  is  an  improvement  of  great  importance  to  the 
public. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  24.) 

Words  would  be  inadequate  upon  our  part  to 
express  the  joy  that  we  have  felt  upon  receiving  the 
news  from  Alameda  of  the  defeat  of  the  abominable 
and  disgusting  "five-gallon  cluckers."  We  have 
exactly  the  same  dislike  to  the  cluckers  and  their 
leaders,  the  "  Bible-pounders,"  as  what  we  have  to 
the  Jesuits  and  the  Pope  of  Rome. 

The  Romish  Church  proscribes  to  her  ignorant 
dupes  what  they  shall  eat"  and  what  they  shall  not 
eat,  the  ugly  and  God-forsaken  old  "cluckers"  and 
their  "Bible-pounders"  come  in  next,  and  tell  us 
Americans  what  we  shall  drink  and  what  we  shall 
not  drink.  The  absurdity  of  their  doctrine  makes 
the  thing  so  inconsistent  as  to  puzzle  us,  as  to  the 
language  that  we  should  use  towards  them.  It  is 
true  they  are  women  to  all  external  appearances, 
but  we  deny  in  toto  that  they  are  ladies,  or  that  they 
should  be  treated  as  ladies.  We  might  as  well  call 
the  inmates  of  the  County  Jail,  or  the  pimps  of  the 
Barbary  Coast  dives  "gentlemen,"  as  to  call  the 
unfortunate  and  God-forsaken  cluckers  "ladies."  No 
lady  would  so  far  forget,  herself  as  to  turn  out  at  an 
election  and  make  herself  worse  than  a  bawd,  by 
using  filthy  language  and  brandishing  her  closed 
fist  into  a  gentleman's  face  because  he  refused  to 
vote  as  she  wanted  him.  We  have  considered  that 
the  present-" cluckers"  of  the  five-gallon  roost  has 
been  sent  amongst  us  a  plague  by  the  Almighty  God 
because  of  the  reverence  and  adoration  that  the  Cali- 
fornia men  have  held  everything  that  wore  petticoats 
heretofore. 

Those  unfortunate  "cluckers"  have  unsexed  them- 
selves and  brought  disgrace  upon  the  fair  name  of 
"  woman."  Many  thanks  are  due  to  the  noble  Ger- 
mans of  this  city  who  went  to  Alameda  upon  elec- 
tion day  to  fight  for  their  rights  against  these 
"  cluckers."  It  would  be  useless  on  our  part  to  call 
the  attention  of  our  German  citizens  to  the  tone  of 
the  San  Francisco  press  as  regards  the  Alameda 
struggle.  Our  object  in  fighting  against  those  de- 
mented creatures  is  because  they  are  opposed  to  the 
spirit  of  our  Constitution  and  the  liberty  of  the  age 
that  we  live  in. 

We  hold  that  man  is  an  intelligent  being,  and  as 
such  is  competent  to  judge  for  himself  whether  he 
shall  drink  water  or  beer,  or  whether  he  shall  eat 
flesh  meat  or  fish  meat  upon  Fridays ;  and  we  argue 
that  any  laws  passed  to  constrain  that  man  of  this 
liberty  is  contrary  to  the  spirit  of  the  age  that  we 
live  in,  and  we  disagree  with  Pope,  priest,  "  Bible- 
pounder,"  "  clucker,"  or  other  narrow-minded  crea- 
ture who  dare  take  away  our  liberties  upon  this 
question. 

.^ 

"Worse   Than  a  Hound. 


Since  our  advent  as  journalists  we  have  never 
resorted  to  the  vile  and  scurrilous  abuse  that  is  so 
prevalent  amongst  newspaper  men  as  this  thing  of 
blackguarding  each  other.  But  upon  this  occasion 
we  must  depart  from  our  honorable  career  and  deal 
a  well-directed  shot  into  the  camp  of  Loring  Picker- 
ing of  the  "  Call."  We  unhesitatingly  pronounce 
Pickering  to  be  worse  than  a  "hound,"  or  any  other 
American  who  would  willingly  prostitute  the  sacred 
memory  of  the  Fourth  of  July  into  a  burlesque  as 
Pickering  has  done  upon  this  occasion.  This  miser- 
able, small-souled,  crawling,  good-for-nothing,  cow- 
ardly creature,  who  has  not  the  pluck  to  come  out 
upon  the  17th  of  Ireland  and  burlesque  the  "chaws" 
as  they  go  a  marching  along  the  street  with  their 
crosses  and  their  priests,  is  mean  and  cowardly 
enough  to  ridicule  the  memory  of  the  Fourth  of 
July.  Oh,  such  a  hound  makes  us  hate  our  very 
nature !  Our  indigation  prevents  us  from  using  suf- 
ficient language  to  show  this  miserable,  low  creature 
up  as  he  deserves.  We  recollect  four  years  ago, 
when  the  Romish  church  chose  to  break  the  Sabbath 
by  holding  a  procession  in  memory  of  the  infallible 
beats,  (twenty-fifth  anniversary),  that  the  "Call"  de- 
voted a  whole  page  to  the  Romish  pageantry  in  this 
city ;  and  now,  when  our  centennial  anniversary  is 


at  hand,  this  miserable  rag  crops  up  and  throws 
odium  upon  our  natal  day.  If  the  Ancient  Order  of 
Hoodlums  had  turned  out  on  last  Saturday,  Picker- 
ing would  be  the  man  to  blow  them  up  to  the  second 
Heavens.  Oh,  that  we  could  spit  upon  such  a  lo*, 
miserable  creature  who  calls  himself  an  American, 
as  the  man  who  is  so  unpatriotic  as  to  ridicule  the 
Fourth  oj|Fuly  in  his  filthy  Irish  sheet,  Pickering, 
We  are  ashamed  of  you;  you  are  unworthy  of  being 
classed  amongst  the  proprietors  of  newspapers  in 
this  country.  Your  proper  place  would  be  amongBt 
the  Jesuits,  "because  you  are  neither  hot  nor  cold; 
we  spit  you  out  of  our  mouth."  Nature  made  a 
mistake  when  she  made  you  at  all.  A  man  like  you, 
who  ought  to  be  thankful  to  God  for  the  blessings 
of  a  free  country;  why  if  you|  were  in  England  you 
would  be  serving  out  your  lifetime  in  a  prison  for 
your  cowardly  attack  on  Frank  Blair.  You  above 
"all  other  men,  ought  to  venerate  the  Fourth  of  July 
as  an  estimable  gift  from  God  to  yourself.  Let  us 
never  hear  of  you  again  where  Americans  are.  LYou 
are  too  cowardly  and  mean  to  live.  A  man  who 
would  burlesque  the  Fourth  of  July  ought  to  com- 
mit suicide  inside  of  twenty-four  hours,  and  rid  the 
world  of  such  a  miserable  thing.  He  is  no  man  at 
all ;  he  is  worse  than  a  dog. 


An  Imported  Priest  on  Horseback. 

(See  Illustration  on  page  13.) 

When  we  were  little  shavers  we  used  to  hear  the 
old  Catholic  "bids"  say  it  was  a  mortal  sin  to  laugh 
at  a  holy  priest.  But  since  we  cut  our  eye-teeth  we 
discovered  that  the  holiness  of  the  priests  is  like 
the  grace  of  God  to  a  hyena,  hence  we  have  no  hesi- 
tation in  laughing  at  one  of  the  holy  father'  apes 
when  we  see  him  in  a  ludicrous  attitude,  as  was  the 
case  on  last  Tuesday  evening,  on  Market  street,  be- 
tween Fourth  and  Fifth. 

A  young  imported  priest  from  the  "rale  owld  sod" 
took  it  into  his  noddle  to  indulge  in  a  horseback 
ride  much  to  the  amusement  of  all  who  had  the 
the  pleasure  of  looking  at  him  as  he  jogged  along 
more  like  a  monkey  on  a  pig's  back  than  a  Roman 
Catholic  priest  in  a  enlightened  country  on  horse- 
back. 

His  reverence  lost  all  control  of  the  horse,  and 
the  nag  without  any  respect  for  the  holy  character 
of  his  rider  trotted  along  as  unconscious  as  if  he 
was  carrying  a  bag  of  salt.  The  reins  were  permit- 
ted to  hang  "loosely  on  the  horse's  neck,  while  the 
man  of  God  held  on  with  both  hands  to  the  mane 
with  the  tenacity  of  a  monkey  on  an  extension  bar 
over  a  pond ;  each  step  of  the  horse  brought  the 
priestly  stern  down  into  the  saddle  with  an  unholy 
bump;  in  this  manner  he  flopped  and  sopped  in  the 
saddle  at  intervals  that  must  be  otherwise  than 
agreeable  to  his  buttocks ;  thinking  no  doubt  that 
his  last  moments  were  near  at  hand  he  crippled  up 
his  knees  for  the  purpose  of  saying  his  last  rosary 
to  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary.  This  ungraceful  act 
on  horseback  had  the  effect  of  gathering  up  the 
priestly  pantaloons  above  the  holy  man's  knees.  His 
reverence  was  either  in  too  much  of  a  hurry  to  put 
on  his  drawers,  or  he  had  none  to  put  on  that  morn- 
ing, hence  his  bare  legs  were  handsomely  exhibited 
to  the  vulgar  heretics  who  by  this  time  had  lined 
the  sidewalks  on  both  sides  to  indulge  in  roars  of 
laughter  at  the  Padre's  expense.  To  help  his  priestly 
misfortune,  a  sudden  gust  of  wind  uncovered  his 
annointed  head  and  exposed  his  glossy  locks  to  an 
uncharitable  crowd  of  dust  that  blew  right  into  his 
face;  his  stooped  position  and  the  strenuous  hold 
that  he  held  on  the  horse's  mane,  had  the  effect  of 
bringing  the  holy  man's  overcoat  clean  up  on  his 
shoulders  and  exposing  to  the  vulgar  crowd  who  was 
laughing  behind  him  a  shirt  that  once  was  red  before 
the  Irish  priest  came  to  America.  Across  the  back  of 
this  shirt  were  two  leather  straps,  known  in  Ireland 
as  "gallaces,"  but  in  this  case  they  answered  the 
same  purpose  as  does  the  stripes  across  the  ass's 
shoulders,  they  made  a  cross  and  an  ass  too. 

There  is  no  knowing  how  long  this  green  priest 
would  have  lived  in  this  torture  were  it  not  for  the 
■redeeming  hand  of  a  noble  Irishman,  who  went  to 
his  rescue  and  stopped  the  horse,  and  permitted  his 
reverence  to  dismount  and  adjust  his  sacred  "trow- 
sers"  and  cover  his  annointed  head. 


Thistlcton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,  July    11,    1874. 
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That  Mission  M  Istcry  . 

His  Grace,  the  Lord  Archbishop  Alcmany,  musl 
he  a  slow  coach  ut  the  Investigating  business,  or 
otherwise  the  public  would  have  been  informed  ere 
this,  who,  or  at  least,  which  of  the  prists  belong- 
ing to  the  Mission  Ccurch  was  it,  that  robbed  the 
young  girl  of  her  virtue  in  the  house  of  God  on  the 
Sabbath.  [There  are  but  two  prie9ts  attached  to  this 
church,  Uie  Revs.  Fathers  Thomas  Cushing  and 
Dennis  Kelly.]  Now  to  us  it  would  be  very  easy 
to  investigate  this  affair — that  is,  if  his  Lordship, 
the  "Nuncio"  of  Jesus  Christ,  had  any  regard  for 
truth  and  virtue.  Wc  will  begin  to  think  that  Ale- 
many  is  no  better  than  the  Father  wha  said  "dry 
up."  If  he  does  not  come  out  with  an  explanation, 
as  to  how  the  woman  was  being  "destroyed  for  life" 
by  the  "Father"  in  the  house  of  the  living  God. 

Supposing  that  his  Lordship  does  not  consider  it 
worthwhile  to  respond  to  the  Jolly  Giant;  yet, 
for  the  sake  of  truth  and  the  supposed  holy  mission 
of  his  church,  he  ought  to  deny  or  admit  the  state- 
ment made  by  the  captain  of  the  schooner  "Sigel"  in 
the  presence  of  Chief  Cockerill  in  the  private  office 
of  the  latter  in  the  City  Hall. 

His  Lordship  dare  not  deny  the  fact  that  Captain 
told  him  in  the  plainest  English,  in  the  pres- 
ence of  Chief  Cockerill,  what  he  heard  and  seen  in 
the  Mission  Church,  and  the  same  as  we  published 
in  our  paper  at  that  time.  Now  we  would  like  to 
know  how  in  the  face  of  this  testimony  Bishop 
Alcmany  can,  with  justice  to  himself,  honor  to  the 
church  which  he  represents,  and  credit  to  the  char- 
acter of  his  priests,  remain  silent  under  thispresure. 
What  will  the  Roman  Cathotics  say  ?  What  will  the 
Protestants  ?  What  will  the  entire  public  say  to  such 
priests?  Is  this  how  your  priests  protect  the  inno- 
cent and  virtuous  young  girls  whom  you  encourage 
by  your  pronouncing  damnation  upon  all  who  at- 
tend the  public  school,  and  by  this  means  induce 
Protestant  parents  to  send  their  children  to  your 
convents  and  colleges.  Fye,  for  shame  on  you  Ale- 
many  |  ain't  you  a  man  ?  Ain't  you  man  enough 
to  protect  the  virtue  of  a  young  girl,  who  goes  to  the 
house  of  God  for  prayer  ?  What  must  be  the  state 
of  your  convents  where  those  lustful  priests  have 
full  sweep  without  the  fear  of  a  captain  and  his 
lady  companion  being  hearers  of  what  is  going  on. 
The  public  will  soon  believe  that  the  Illustra- 
ted JoLly  Giant  is  a  messenger  of  light  and  purity 
to  California.  Wc  believe  all  that  has  been  told  us 
by  the  filthy  scoundrel,  Father  Johnny  Duggan, 
wheh  he  said  that  the  nuns  were  concubines  to  the 
priests  in  every  country,  and  were  the  general  talk 
at  the  priestly  dinner  table  was  about  the  looseness 
of  the  various  women  of  the  various  parishes,  and 
how  each  priest  used  to  publicly  tell  the  confessions 
of  every  man  and  woman  who  they  recollected  in 
their  curacy.  All  this  we  believe  now,  because  you 
have  been  told  in  presence  of  witnesses  that  one  of 
your  priests  committed  a  rape  upon  a  young  woman 
in  the  house  of  God  on  the  Sabbath  day,  and  yet 
you  are  mean  and  cowardly  enough  to  smother  this 
outrage  for  the  purpose  of  saving  the  mother  church 
of  scandal.  This  won't  do  my  dear  Spanish  Lord 
Archbishop.  The  truth  cannot  be  hid  better ;  hand 
over  this  villainous  priest  to  tne  officers  of  the  law 
and  have  him  sent  to  San  Quentin,  amongst  his 
countrymen,  where  he  cannot  outrage  young  girls 
under  the  garb  of  being  the  Holy  Ghost  in  disguise. 

Ah,  Alemany,  such  crimes  as  these  are  coming  up 
out  of  the  earth  and  down  from  heaven  against  your 
so-called  infallible  church  at  the  present  day. 
Many  such  crimes  as  this  one  at  the  Mission  has 
been  perpetrated  under  the  guise  of  religion  by 
priests,  Bishops  and  Popes.  But  the  time  has  come 
to  unmask  such  hellish  beasts  and  hold  them  up  to 
public  view.  In  this,  your  Lordship  need  have  no 
dreds  about  us,  we  will  do  our  duty  every  time, 
bearing  in  mind  that  it  is,  "pro  bono  publico"  and 
not  through  any  ill-will  to  the  so-called  Mother 
Church. 

This  infallible  church  has  had  a  pretty  fair  trial 
of  her  purity  and  holiness,  but  she  has  miserably 
failed  to  establish  any  claim  whatever  to  virtue  or 
truthfulness,  hence  we  have  no  scruples  in  unmask- 
ing her  before  the  eyes  of  the  world. 


Bishop  Alcmany  could  have  saved  the  church  a 
heap  of  scandal  by  delivering  up  this  guilty  wretch 
of  a  priest  who  outraged  this  young  girl  in  tin'  douse 
of  God  on  the  Sabbath  in  broad  daylight  if  he  so 
Choose  t"  do,  but  he  prefers  to  remain  quiet,  and  let 
the  scandal  blow  over,  as  thousands  of  other  such 
outrages  have  been  permitted  to  blow  over  hereto- 
fore. 


An  Inquiring  Lady. 

Editor  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant: — A  lady 
wishes  to  know,  why,  on  the  "Fourth  of  July"  the 
"American  Flag"  flying  over  the  Hibernian  Hall, 
should  be  so  disfigured,  by  having  part  of  the  stripes 
cut  off,  and  the  harp  of  Erin  placed  under  the  Union 
Jack.  An  Observer. 

This  lady  is  informed,  so  far  as  we  know,  that  the 
cause  of  tearing  the  stripes  out  of  the  American  Flag 
by  the  ignorant  Irish  is  to  show  the  little  respect 
that  the :  Romish  church  has  for  heretical  govern- 
ment. Every  close  observer  knows  that  it  is  the 
Jesuitical  policy  of  the  "chaws,"  not  to  turn  out  on 
American  anniversaries,  at  all,  and  indeed,  to  prove 
our  argument  upon  this  question,  wc  need  only  re- 
mind the  Americans  that  not  one  Romish  Irish  so- 
ciety turned  out  on  the  last  Fourth  of  July. 

The  hoisting  of  the  green  rag  under  the  Union 
Jack  was  to  show  us,  we  suppose,  how  near  this 
country  is  being  conquered  by  the  Irish  savage 
priests  and  their  dupes  for  a  homestead  for  the  un- 
holy Father  at  Rome— [Ed.  J.  G. 


Tlie  Bight  Rev.  Mr.  Gibson — Honor  to 
"Whom  Honor  is  Due. 


Amongst  the  pious  crowd  that  inaugurated  the 
present  temperance  crusade  on  this  coast,  the  Right 
Rev.  Mr.  Gibson,  of  the  Chinese  Mission,  undoubt- 
edly plays  a  prominent  part,  and  might  without 
exaggeration  be  styled  the  leading  ram  of  his  faith- 
ful flock  of  ewes.  We  like  to  see  such  a  profound 
Christian  preacher  become  the  companion 
and  guide  of  good  and  true  women — for  women 
are  weak  creatures,  and  need  the  strong  arm  of  a 
pillar  of  the  church  like  Rev.  Gibson.  If  he  is  with 
them,  then  let  the  demons  of  hell  come  up.  The 
ewes  are  all  right.    He  will  tako  care  of  them. 

What  a  self-denial  and  imitation  of  his  Lord 
Jesus  it  is  for  a  saint  like  Rev.  Gibson  to  shun  his 
own  comfortable  bed  and  share  with  his  devoted 
sisters  the  rough  mattresses  of  a  praying  tent. 
Really,  we  may  fancy  living  in  the  days  when  Maria 
Magdalena  washed  her  master's  feet,  Oh,  that  the 
spirit  of  the  age  does  not  permit  fair  American 
women  to  bathe  the  tired  limbs  of  their  masters, 
else  to  what  patriarchal  times  might  we  return. 
Next,  we  expect  to  see  our  minister  walk  in  the 
fields  like  Jesus,  eatiug  ears  belonging  to  his  neigh, 
bor's — for  the  Saviour  had  no  real  estate  of  his 
own,  and,  therefore,  our  beloved  shepherd,  who  is 
but  the  loosener  of  his  master's  shoestrings,  can 
have  none. 

Surely,  the  Right  Rev.  Mr.  Gibson  is  a  pious  man. 
How  painful  it  must  be  for  him  to  live  in  a  sinful 
town  eating  steaks  and  cakes,  while  out  in  the  sage- 
brush he  might  denote  his  devotion,  and  follow  the 
the  example  of  his  pioneer,  St.  John  the  Pathfinder, 
by  swallowing  locusts  and  wild  honey ;  there  he 
might  likewise,  be  permitted  to  testify  to  his  self- 
humiliation  by  a  coat  of  camel's  hair  and  a  leather 
belt  around  his  loins,  instead  of  suffering  in  this 
modern  Babylon  the  vexations  of  accursed  anti- 
Christian  stove-pipe  extravagance. 
■{Rev.  Gibson  even  surpasses  his  Redeemer  by  a  new 
virtue.  He  drinks  water  and  tea, whereas  the  former 
indulged  in  wine ;  by  this  he  becomes  a  reformer  of 
the  church.  The  Son  of  God  recommended  us  to 
drink  the  juice  of  the  grape  in  .  memory  of  him 
But  the  Right  Rev.  Mr.  Gibson  with  the  sharp  eye  of 
a  guardian  of  the  faith  has  found  out  where  his 
master  has  left  a  hole  in  his  edifice,  and  he  is  going 
to  fill  it  up  in  his  own  way ;  our  Lord  of  course, 
could  not  mind  every  forlorn  corner  on  this  vast 


planet,  and  to  recollect  that  among  these  sandhills 
with  their  lupine  and  poison  oak  might  at  some  fu- 
ture day  live  truly  good  Christian  young  men  and 
women,  was  beyond  his  revelation.  Now,  wine  was 
good  for  the  Palestine  people  and  their  neighbors, 
but  it  has  struck  the  Rev.  minister  that  for  the  citi- 
zens of  this  coast  it  has  outlived  its  usefulness,  and 
might  be  properly  supplanted  by  tea,  coffee,  milk, 
water  or  some  other  innocent  fluid  more  becoming 
the  present  advanced  age.  That  a  man  of  God,  liv- 
ing in  a  land  where  the  grape  grows  in  abundance, 
emits  such  unsurpasslble  signs  of  self-flagellation  is 
an  act  worthy  of  the  crown  of  Heavon.  Oh  that  all 
Californians  drank  no  wine  Hke  Rev.  Gibson,  how 
soon  would  the  cursed  vineyards  disappear  from  the 
face  of  Mother  Eureka,  and  their  places  be  taken  by- 
tea  and  coffee  shrubs  sweet  and  pleasant  to  the  Lord . 

Rev.  Gibson,  like  all  holy  men,  has  a  profound 
adoration  for  the  memory  of  his  master's  home,  the 
East.  His  soul  languishes  to  press  to  his  bosom  all 
kinds  of  Orientals.  In  this  he  is  not  over  particular 
about  geographical  limit,  but  satisfied  to  dveote  his 
care  to  those  living  nearest  to  his  dear  home,  the  so- 
called  Celestials.  Among  these  heathen  he  labors 
with  suicidal  zeal  to  make  them  know  their  Saviour 
and  read  his  Testament,  the  wine  chapter  excluded. 
Some  people  will  ask  why  "our  missionary"  does 
not  straightway  "go  and  stay,"  where  he  may  find 
bushels  of  souls  instead  of  having  only  a  few  pints. 

Grumblers  skunks!  Will  you  never  cease  spouting 
at  our  best  men  and  benefactors  ?  Know  ye,  that 
when  Christ  was  crucified,  he  left  St.  Peter  to  build 
his  church  on,  and  that  When  St.  Peter  fell  a  martyr 
there  was  a  Pope  to  take  care  of  the  keys  of  Heaven. 
But  who  is  able  to  fill  the  place  and  do  the  work  of 
our  endeared.  Rev.  Gibson,  if  we  love  him.  Let 
those  pagans  over  in  China  kill  somebody  else  and 
allows  us  to  retain  our  own  minister  and  if  he  can- 
not pull  out  the  vines  all  over  the  State,  at  least  the 
mere  look  of  his  pious  eye  will  prevent  their  grow- 
ing too  sacreligiousiy. 

Oh,  grace,  wc  beheld  him  amidst  us  at  Alameda, 
he  looking  like  the'avenging  angel.  Verily,  where 
such  eyes  sweep  over  the  fields,  there  grows  neither 
grape  nor  barley  nor  hops ;  Satan  flees  and  the  Cheru- 
bim sing  the  Hosannah. 

Great  must  have  been  his  anguish.  For  when  ho 
heard  his  Popish  lay  colleague  tune  the  "Deno 
Vobisctum"  at  the  funeral  of  the  five-gallon  demijohn 
his  tormented  eyes  came  out  like  those  of  a  beetle. 
May  never  again  the  sun  of  Alameda  shine  on  such 
sinful  scenes. 

The  Lord  save.us  our  beloved  Right  Rev.  minis- 
ter Mr.  Gibson;  may  the  flavor  of  wine  in  the  sac- 
rament or  elsewhere  no  more  offend  his  smelling 
nerve ;  may  the  daughter's  of  temperence  obediently 
smile  at  his  benevolent  face,  and  may  the  nuisance 
of  this  country  in  the  shape  of  sour  krout  and  beer 
fly  away  from  his  Christ-like,  loving  mind,  hence 
across  the  'Rocky  Mountains,  and  thence  beyond 
the  Atlantic  Ocean. 


Wants  an  Overhauling. 

If  half  of  what  we  have  heaFd  be  correct  the  P.  M. 
S.  S.  Company  on  this  coast  wants  a  thorough  over- 
hauling by  a  competent  expert  from  New  York. 
Nothing  prevents  us1  from  coming  out  boldly  in 
this  issue  and  expose  some  "handsome  little  tricks," 
on  the  part  of  certain  Captains,  Mates  and  Pursers, 
only  that  we  consider  the  present  information  a 
little  shallow  from  our  stand-point  of  veracity.  la 
fact,  what  we  have  heard  would  be  sufficient  for  an 
excitement  in  some  of  the  sensational  sheets  of  this 
city ;  but  as  we  have  adhered  to  truth  and  justice 
since  we  first  started  our  paper,  we  do  not  propose 
to  depart  from  that  grand  motto  in  this  case ;  and, 
another  reason  is,  that  it  is  the  Company  that  are 
the  losers  and  not  the  public.  A  large  basket  with, 
a  guillotine  attached  would,  in  proper  hands,  put 
some  money  in  the  Company's  treasury.  More 
anon. 

■     1 1  

....  The  greatest  improvement  imaginable  haa 
token  place  amongst  the  Irish  Catholics  since  the 
Jolly  Giant  has  taken  the  cobwebs  from  off  their 
eyes.  They  now  see  their  priests  aa  we  see  them. 
This  is  what  we  want  to  accomplish. 

Chinese  "Bible-pounder"  Gibson  has  got  hen 
lice  bad  on  the  brain.  Some  person  ought  to  pro- 
scribe for  him. 
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Old  Liberty  Bell. 

(See  Illustration  on  page  18.) 
Nothing  can  be  moi  e  fitting  in  an  American  news- 
paper than  to  keep  the  early  reminiscence  of  this 
country  before  the  rising  generation.  For  that 
purpose  we  have  sent  all  the  way  to  Philadelphia 
for  a  photograph  of  the 

OLD  LIBERTY  BELL 

As  it  now  stands  in  the  tower  of  Independant  Hall. 
This  bell  was  cast  in  England  in  the  year  1752,  with 
the  motto  cast  thereon  "Liberty  Throughout  the 
Land  to  All  the  Inhabitants  Thereof."  In  trying 
the  sounding  qualities  of  the  bell  with  a  large  ham- 
mer after  it  was  cast,  it  got  cracked;  it  was  recast 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Isaac  Norris  with  the  fol- 
lowing prophetic  motto : 

"The  motto  of  our  Father  band, 

Circles  the  world  in  its  embrace, 
'Twas  Liberty  throughout  the  land, 

And  good  to  all  their  brother  race, 
Long  here  within,  the  pilgrims  bell, 

It  had  lingered,  though  it  often  pealed 
Those  treasured  tones  that  ere  should  tell 

When  Freedom's  scroll  was  sealed." 

Little  did  Mr.  Isaac  Norris  think  at  that  time  that 
those  words  would  be  fulfilled  in  twenty-four  years 
after.  Yet,  by  the  unknown  ways  of  God  they  were 
fulfilled  on  the  Fourth  of  Zuly,  1776,  at  2  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon,  when  the  bell-man  standing  in  the 
tower  of  the  hall  struck  this  bell  when  the  glad 
tones  of  freedom  were  re-echoed  throughout  the  land. 


St.  Collins. 


Father  Prendergast's  St.  Collins  is  now  in  this  city 
and  stopping  with  her  father  at  the  Russ  House. 
Poor,  young,  innocent  girl  as  she  is,  she  may  thank 
Uie  Jolly  Giant  for  her  liberty  to-day — for  were  it 
not  for  us — she  would  be  consigned  to  a  convent, 
where  she  could  not  inform  the  wicked  world  of  the 
hellish  trickery  of  the  Romish  priests  to  manufac- 
ture capital  out  of  her  innocence. 

We  wonder  how  the  "miracle  sharp,"  Rev.  J.  J. 
Prendergast,  of  St.  Mary's  Church,  feels  at  her  arri- 
val here.  One  thing  most  certain,  this  sweet  and 
sleek  looking  Irish  priest  will  not  be  in  a  hurry  to 
make  any  more  saints  while  the  Jolly  Giant  is 
alive,  and  that  will  be  until  he  passes  through  pur- 
gatory. 

Oh !  what  a  fraud  this  "stigmata"  business  was  in 
this  age  of  the  world.  Better  that  Prendergast  would 
become  chaplain  to  the  new  order  now  about  being 
established  in  the  Mission,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Jolly  Giant.. 


•  *  •  ■  Col.  .  Wason's  Roman  Catholic  chaplin 
has  never  spoken  a  word  in  public  since  the  night 
he  attempted  to  preach  in  St.  Mary's  Cathedral,  some 
three  years  ago,  but  miserably  broke  down.much  to 
the  amusement  of  some  heretics  who  were  present, 
until  Father  Prendergast  explained  to  them  that  "he 
was  a  servant  of  God's  who  was  sent  here  to  hand 
souls  from  earth  'right  into'  Heaven,  and  that  his 
modesty  prevented  (ignorance  would  have  been  the 
proper  word)  him  from  preaching.''  Oh!  that  all 
the  Irish  priests  were  as  modest;  if  they  were  Jthe 
Captain  of  the  "Seigel"  would  have  a  much  better 
impression  of  the  virtue  of  Catholic  priests  and 
young  Catholic  girls. 

....  Messrs.  Taylor  &  Cox,  agents  of  the  P  .M.S.  S. 
Company  have  sent  a  private  detective  out  to  hunt 
up  ;v  ■«  !'.";vin  tin:  p:t>p''ng<rs  and  crew  of  the  "Con- 
sLitutioii"  as  to  the  truth  of  the  murdering  of  the 
steerage  passenger  McFadden.  The  universal  cry 
from  all  was  "only  too  true." 

....  900  Germans  have  stopped  the  "Post"  and 
"Chronicle"  during  the  past  ten  days.  Bully  for 
the  Germans,  they  will  stand  no  "Hibernico"  slang 
and  abuse  from  Irish  papers. 


Preparing  for  the  Procession,  as  a  set- 
off against  Pickering's  Illustration 
of  the  Fourth  of  July. 


Mike.- 


(See  Illustration  on  page  18.) 

Och,  Biddy,  me  darlint,  lave  yer  hash 
And  help  me  to  fasten  me  surd  an  me  sash ; 

Me  noble  steed  now  neighs  at  the  dure, 
An'  shure  he  was  a  cart-horse  the  day  afore. 


Biddy 


Faith,  then,  Mike,  ye  look  gay' in  them  foine 
things, 
Shure  you're  the  descendant  of  the  rale 
ould  Irish  kings ; 
Begorra,  yees'll  be  boss  of  the  creation, 
Fwhcn  the  Pope  'ill  be  ruler  of  all  nations. 


Tumbled  Down. 


It  is  seldom  that  we  hear  of  the  downfall  of  one 
of  tlie  select  "Frogs,"  who  go  up  like  a  rocket  and 
come  down  like  a  stick.  It  is  our  painful  duty  to 
"reluctantly"  chronicle  the  down  fall  of  one  of 
the  rich  "Frogs"  of  society  in  this  week's  issue. 
But,  nevertheless,  we  must  inform  the  public  of  the 
"tumbling  down"  of  the  small  man  known  as 

JOHN     BENSON. 

Mr.  John  Benson  came  to  California  with  very 
little  money  indeed,  but  by  boasting  of  his  "pure" 
English  blood  he  managed  to  get  into  good  society, 
and  pretty  soon  the  people  of  San  Francisco  heard 
of  the  name  of  John  Benson,  for  the  first  time, 
coupled  up  with  the  "Gas  Opposition  Company" 
that  was  started  in  this  city,  some  few  years  ago,  tor 
the  purpose  of  supplying  the  people  of  this  city  with 
cheap  gas;  but  there  was  another  object  in  view  be- 
sides this,  namely,  of  selling  out  to  the  old  Gas 
Company,  at  a  handsome  profit ;  this  succeeded  well, 
as  the  old  company  purchased  John  Benson's  cheap 
gas  at  a  pretty  dear  figure.  This  as  a  matter  of 
course ,  is  what  John  had  in  view  all  the  time ;  he 
succeeded  admirably,  and  in  a  few  months  he  be- 
came one  of  "them"  who  stops  at  nothing  that  mon- 
ey can  purchase.  So  great  indeedg  did  he  become 
in  his  own  estimation,  that  he  visited  Europe  for 
the  purpose  of  learning  sufficient  French  to  enable 
him  to  converse  with  the  "French  ladies"  who  used 
to  visit  the  old  Poodle  Dog,  on  Dupont  street,  iu  the 
good  old  days  of  that  institution.  As  a  matter  of 
course^upon  his  return,  he  was  able  to  call  for  "cham- 
pignon" and  boiled  frogs  with  as  much  ease  as  any 
of  the  native  "French  ladies ;"  nor,  indeed,  did  his 
knowledge  of  the  French  language  end  here ;  he 
could  pronounce  the  difficult  "demi  mond,"  "der- 
nier ressort,"  "comme  il  faut,"  etc ;  he  was  well  up 
in  the  "badinage"  of  the  most  select  of  his  associates. 
This  accomplishment  gave  him  the  "entree"  into 
very  fashionable  society,  or  to  use  one  of  his  own 
phrases,  "ensemble,"  he  became  Mr.  Benson  in  a 
short  time.    Yet,  strange  to  say,  he 

NEVER    MARRIED. 

Whether  it  was  that  he  did  not  love  any  particular 
lady  sufficiently  to  make  her  his  wife,  or  that  he  was 
afraid  of  the  expense  of  keeping  a  wife,  we  know 
not ;  but  we  guess  from  the  closeness  of  his  fist  it 
was  the  latter  cause. 

But  as  the  story  goes  of  every  dog  having  his  day 
and  some  dogs  having  two,  Mr.  Benson  had  his 
two,  because  he  commenced  to  gamble  in  stocks, 
and  pretty  soon  he  discovered  his  banking  account 
$100,000,  short.  This,  as  might  be  expected, 
knocked  the  French  language  clean  out  of  his 
"noggan"  and  latterly  he  has  not  visited  the 
"Poodle  Dog"  or  any  "dog;"  he  withdrew  from 
the  clubs,  and  hates  the  "French  ladies"  with  the 
same  hatred  as  what  the  priests  say  the  devil  hates 
holy  water.  He  has  retired  to  his  farm  in  Napa 
and  resigned  all  his  pleasures  in  town.  His  friends 
say  they  think  he  will  go  without  clothes  up  there 
in  order  to  make  up  for  the  lost  $100,000.  We 
hope  this  will  be  a  caution  to  other  fashionable 
"Frogs"  who  put  their  money  in  stocks  and  go  to 
France  to  learn  the  language  of  that  country  for 
the  purpose  of  captivating  the  "  French  ladies"  of 
San  Francisco. 


The  Master  Mariners  ball  at  Piatt's  Hall  on 

the  Fourth  of  July  was  a  decided  success. 


The  Cradle  Song  of  the  Poor. 

Hush !  I  cannot  bear  to  see  thee 

Stretch  thy  hands  in  vain ; 
I  have  got  no  bread  to  give  thee, 

Nothing,  child,  to  ease  thy  pain. 
When  God  sent  thee  first  to  bless  me, 

Proud,  and  thankful,  too,  was  I  j 
Now,  my  darling,  I,  thy  mother, 

Almost  wish  to  see  thee  die. 

Sleep,  my  darling,  thou  art  weary ; 
God  is  good,  but  life  is  dreary. 

I  have  watched  thy  beauty  fading, 

And  thy  strength  sink  clay  by  day ; 
Soon,  I  know,  will  want  and  fever, 

Take  thy  little  life  away. 
Famine  makes  thy  father  reckless, 

Hope  has  left  both  him  and  me; 
We  could  suffer  all,  my  baby, 

Had  we  but  a  crust  for  thee. 
Sleep,  my  darling,  thou  art  weary, 
God  is  good,  but  life  is  dreary. 

Better  thou  shouldst  perish  early, 

Starve  so  soon,  my  darling  one, 
Than  live  to  want,  to  sin,  to  struggle 

Vainly,  still,  as  I  have  done. 
Better  that  thy  angel  spirit 

With  my  joy,  my  peace  were  flown, 
Than  thy  heart  grow  cold  and  careless, 

Reckless,  hopeless,  like  my  own. 
Sleep,  my  darling,  thou  art  weary, 
God  is  good,  but  life  is  dreary. 

I  am  wasted,  dear,  with  hunger, 

And  my  brain  is  all  oppressed, 
I  have  scarcely  strength  to  press  thee, 

Wan  and  feeble  to  my  breast. 
Patience,  baby,  God  will  help  us, 

Death  will  come  to  thee  and  me. 
He  will  take  us  to  his  heaven, 

Where  no  want  or  pain  can  be. 
Sleep,  my  darling,  thou  art  weary ; 
God  is  good,  but  life  is  dreary. 

Such  the  plaint,  that  late  and  early 

Did  we  listen,  we  might  hear 
Close  beside  us — but  the  thunder 

Of  a  city  dulls  our  ear. 
Every  heart,  like  God's  bright  angel, 

Can  bid  one  such  sorrow  cease ; 
God  has  glory  when  his  children 
Bring  his  poor  ones  joy  and  peace! 
Listen,  nearer  while  she  sings 
Sounds  the  fluttering  of  wings. 

m    ■    m 

Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  comes 

out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mine.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  mouth,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco ;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 

. . .  -Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.  This  is 
every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  Schnieder  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 

. .  .j  The  "cluckers"  under  the  auspices  of  Jemmy 
Roberts  and  the  fanatic  "Bible-pounders"  are  going 
to.  try  their  strength  this  city  ere  long. 

....  The  California  Jaegers  are  going  to  hold  an 
invitation  picnic  at  Saucelito  to-morrow. 

....  On  dit.  Norton  I.  has  decided  not  to  join 
the  "cluckers."  Free  lunch  has  too  many  charms 
for  him. 

Buisilay  of  Woodward's  has  redeemed  his  charac- 
ter as  a  baloonist,  after  all. 


Tliistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,    July    11,  1874. 
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What    are     the    American    Protestants 
Doing-? 


Willie  the  tools  of  Popery  arc  actively  engaged 
In  organising  societies  in  the  Interest  oftthe  Church 
of  Borne,  what  are  the  Americans  doing?  Many 
nre  careless  and   indifferent,  especially  tricky  poli- 

ticians  who  arc  only  aiming  at  their  own  advance- 
ment regardless  of  1  he  people's  interest.  This  govern- 
ment was  formed  by  Protestants,  with  liberal  views, 
anil  men  who  believed  in  civil  and  religious  liberty. 
Oar  forefathers  made  a  broad  platform,  wide  enough 
to  encircle  the  entire  globe,  so  that  men  from  all 
nations  could  become  partakers  of  our  liberties,  but 
in  doing  Ibis  they  did  not  forget  their  duty  to  them- 
selves  and  their  country.  They  said  that  foreigners 
could  come  here,  and  in  due  course  be  permitted 
to  become  citizens,  but  they  must  obey  the  laws  of 
the  country,  they  must  throw  oil'  their  allegiance  to 
foreign  ICings,  Emperors  or  Popes,  and  conform  in 
all  thing! to  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States. 
Now,  while  this  is  done  with  a  clear  conscience  by 
the  Protestant  foreigners,  and  is  considered  binding 
on  them,  it  is  wilfully  and  Jesuitically  arranged  by 
the  leaders  of  the  Church  of  Rome  that  the  Pope, 
the  head  of  that  humbug,  says  that  an  oath  of  alle- 
giance to  any  power  but  liim  is  worthless,  and  there- 
lore  his  followers  cannot  become  subjects  of  any 
other  goverment — their  only  allegiance  being  to  him. 
Yet  in  the  face  of  all  this,  and  the  assertion  of  the 
leaders  of  the  Komish  Church  in  this  country,  these 
perjurers  are  allowed  to  become  office-holders  in  all 
departments  of  a  government,  the  members  of  which 
they  are  sworn  to  exterminate.  They  arc  holding  all 
these  positions  contrary  to  the  Constitution,  and  wdio 
are  accountable  ?  Is  it  not  time  for  every  American 
to  awake?  Agitate  this  question  in  every  section  of 
the  coutry.  You  have  firm  friends  and  co-workers  in 
our  naturalized  Protestants.  Your  only  danger  is 
from  the  subjects  of  the  Pope  of  Rome.  Organize 
for  your  protecion,  and  be  prepared  at  a  moment's 
warning  to  defend  your  Faith  and  your  FinsrDES. 


The  American  Protestant  Association. 


The  Right  Worthy  Grand  Lodge  of  the  United 
Slates  of  this  society  now  represents  a  brotherhood 
of  some  one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  members. 
The  organization  had  its  origin  in  Philadelphia 
after  the  celebrated  Native  American  riots  in  1844, 
and  has  always  been  stronger  in  that  city  than 
in  any  other  part  of  the  country.  As  its  name  im- 
plies, it  is  a  Protestant  Association — that  is,  it  is 
composed  of  non-Catholics,  and  no  Catholic  can 
become  a  member  of  it.  It  claims  to  be  a  Protest- 
ant Society,  in  the  same  sense  that  the  St.  Alpnonsus 
Benevolent  Society,  or  the  Sons  of  St.  Patrick  are 
Catholic  societies.  It  is,  in  other  words,  an  auxili- 
ary to  the  general  course  of  Protestantism  just  as 
those  societies  are  auxiliaries  to  Catholicism.  It  is 
not  a  political  organization,  and  does  not  take  part  in 
politics  s^ve  when  questions  arise  that  effect  its  fund- 
amental character,  such  as  a  contest  in  regard  to  the 
Bible  in  the  Public  Schools.  In  such  a  contest,  as  was 
in  Cincinnati  two  three  years  ago,  it  takes  part  with 
those  who  favor  retaining  the  Bible  in  the  schools. 
It  is  also  opposed  to  a  division  of  the  general  school 
fund  of  any  State  "between  Protestants  and  Catholics, 
and  in  such  an  issue  would  cast  its  entire  influence 
against  a  division.  We  do  not  understand  it  to  be 
the  equivalent  in  this  country  of  the  Orange  societies 
of  Ireland,  nor  to  carry  with  it  the  proscriptive 
features  of  Know  Nothingism.  It  is  simply  an 
organization  of  a  passive  character,  made  up  of 
those  who  have  apprehensions  in  regard  to  the  sup- 
posed aspirations  and  tendencies  of  the  Catholic 
hierarchy  in  this  country.  % 


How  to  Confess. — "Patrick,"  said  the  Priest, 
"how  much  hay  did  you  steal  ?"  "Well,  I  might 
as  well  confess  to  yer  riverence  for  the  whole  stack, 
for  I  am  going  after  the  rest  to-night,  if  yer  riverence 
'ill  forgive  me  a-fore-hand."  "All  right,"  said  the 
priest,  "hut  you  must  do  penance,  and  give  the  price 
of  the  hay  to  the  church,  when  you  get  rich. 


"She  Bible-Pounders." 


San  Francisco  has  at  the  present  time  two  she 
preachers,  who  promise  to  correct  Ihe  evils  hereto- 
fore so  much  complained  of  amongst  their  brethren 
of  the  gospel.  It  will  be  consoling  to  husbands  and 
fathers  to  learn  that  there  will  be  no  more  danger  of 
them  having  their  young  daughters  debauched  by 
the  "Bible-pounders,"  or  having  to  support  the  ille- 
gitimate offspring  of  their  ministers,  as  was  the  case 
with  Mr.  Tilton  and  the  daughter  of  H.  W.  Beecher. 
Wives  will  have  to  look  out  now  that  their  husbands 
arc  not  corrupted  by  the  auxiliaries  of  the   gospel. 

One  thing  is  certain,  at  all  events,  that  the  congre- 
gation of  the  First  Universalists  will  be  saved  a 
second  scandal  from  the  same  source  as  that  in 
which  the  last  sprung  from.  No  matter  how  willing 
the  present  she  minister  of  this  congregation  may 
be  to  transgress  the  laws  as  laid  down  in  the  book 
of  Genesis,  chap,  xix,  ver.  8.  She  cannot  conven- 
iently accomplish  it  so  far  as  we  have  interpreted 
that  portion  of  the  holy  book,  and  it  is  more  than 
probable  that  she  will  not  consult  Van  de  Mark's 
boy  as  to  his  early  training  by  the  devout  Van, 
hence  we  admire  the  wisdom  of  this  congregation, 
in  selecting  a  she  minister  to  guide  them  in  the  path 
of  duty. 

The  she  minister,  Mrs.  Vau  Codd,  (we  believe  that 
is  the  name,)  is  more  after  the  Romish  style,  viz: 
to  make  money.  This  she  angel  has  put  her  shingle 
out  on  the  circus  tent  on  New  Montgomery  street. 
She  says  she  has  found  Jesus.  This  gives  us  great 
pleasure  to  learn  that  some  one  has  found  him,  as 
the  five-gallon  cluckers  have  been  hunting  for  him 
around  the  various  saloons  in  this  city  ever  since 
Van  de  Mark  lost  him  while  amusing  his  "boy." 
It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  Aliens"  will  go  to  the  cir- 
cus now,  and  take  good  care  of  such  a  precious  find 
as  that  Mrs.  Van  Codd  has  discovered. 

We  believe  that  this  good  man  Jesus  has  lost  none 
of  his  good  qualities sincelie  left  this  earth.  If  this 
theory  of  ours  be  correct,  then  it  would  be  fair  to 
infer  that  he  must  look  down  from  heaven  with  su- 
preme contempt  at  the  vagabonds  who  go  about  on 
this  earth,  blaspheming  his  holy  name,  either  for 
notericty  or  the  filthy  lucre  of  this  earth.  Such 
ranters  as  now-a-days  call  themselves  Christ's  min- 
isters arc  enough  to  turn  any  man  away  from  a 
Christian  church  with  a  hardened  heart.  This,  to- 
gether with  the  hypocrisy  and  lies  of  practical 
church  goers,  will  prevent  the  many  conversions 
that  would  otherwise  take  place,  to  the  visible  church 
on  earth.  We  consider  a  practical  church  going 
liar  to  be  the  nearest  type  of  the  devil  on  earth,  and 
we  abhor  him  as  much,  (we  don't  include  truthful 
"Saam"  in  this  category,)  but  we  mean  men  who 
invite  us  to  pray,  and  tell  us  wilful  lies  before  and 
afterwards.  Let  us  have  the  she  ministers  by  all 
means  if  they  can  improve  our  modern  Christianity, 
they  will  be  a  blessing. 


Veterans  of  the  Mexican  War. 


Our  attention  was  called  to  the  Veterans  of  the 
Mexicans  War,  during  the  grand  parade  on  the 
Fourth  of  July,  and  we  wondered  why  the  Fourth 
of  July  Committee  could  not  afford  to  furnish 
carriages  for  these  men  who  were  the«cause  of  gain- 
ing California  to  the  Union.  It  is  a  burning  shame 
to  this  city,  and  a  disgrace  to  the  Grand  Marshal, 
to  allow  carriages  to  a  lot  of  Citizen's  Union  poli- 
ticians, and  allow  these  old  veterans  to  tramp  the 
streets,  like  so  many  clod-hoppers, while  the  "bums" 
of  the  Citizen's  Union  were  furnished  carriages.  If 
there  is  any  honor  due  to  any  association  in  this 
city,  it  is  due  to  the  men  who  fought  the  battles  in 
Mexico  and  gained  the  golden  State  to  our  glorious 
Republic.  This  was  a  most  important  war,  and  re- 
sulted in  giving  California  to  the  Union.  The 
people  of  the  Southern  States  were  well  represented 
in  that  war,  the  number,  rank  and  file,  being  47,- 
C00— from  the  Northern  and  Western  States,  27,400. 
Jefferson  Davis,  Gen.  Robert  E.  Lee,  Stonewall 
Jackson,  Beauregard,  and  many  others  who  distin- 


guished themselves  in  the  war  of  the  Rebellion,  were 
of  the  number.  The  editor  of  this  paper  lent  a 
helping  hand,  from  the  commencement  to  the  con- 
clusion of  the  struggle.  Looking  after  the  Interests 
of  the  Jo-li.y  Giant  did  prevent  him  from  joining 
the  procession,  but  he  will  relate  a  anecdote  of 
the  Mexican  War  which  has  never  yet  appeared  in 
print. 

ANECDOTE  OF  THE  MEXICAN  WAK. 

The  battle  of  Buena  Vista  was  fought  on  the  22d 
of  February.  Gen.  Wool,  for  the  purpose  of  inspir- 
iting the  troops,  rode  to  the  heads  of  the  regiments 
and  told  their  Colonels  to  speak  to  their  men  on 
the  subject.  The  first  he  approached  was  Jefferson 
Davis,  of  the  Mississippi  Rifles.    He  saluted   him: 

"Colonel  Davis,  inform  your  men  this  is  the  birth- 
day of  the  Father  of  his  Country." 

With  indignation  stamped  on  his  naturally 
haughty  countenance,  Davis  replied ; 

"General  Wool,  I  would  have  you  to  know,  sir, 
that  every  man  under  my  command  is  a  man  of  in- 
telligence, and  they  know  the  fact." 

A  more  happy  thought,  in  a  moment  of  great  ex- 
citement cannot  be  well  conceived.  The  men,  hav- 
ing their  vanity  flattered  by  their  Colonel,  would 
have  stood  as  long  as  life  animated  them,  to  retain 
the  confidence  reposed  in  them  by  him. 


The  Irish  Priest-hooel. 


Several  historians  have  attempted  to  write  works 
upon  the  cause  of  Ireland's  wrong  and  woes,  but 
either  through  ignorance  or  intent,  they  all,  without 
exception,  have  omitted  the  real  cause  of  Ireland's 
trouble. 

Taking  Ireland  as  a  nation,  we  must  confess  that 
there  are  some  of  the  bravest  and  most  noble- 
hearted  men  and  women  in  that  country  that  can 
be  found  on  this  earth.  We  have  always  held  that 
the  Irish  Roman  Catholics  are  no  worse  than  their 
brothers,  the  Irish  Protestants.  If  they  had  the 
same  advantages  as  what  the  Protestants  have  had, 
they  would  without  doubt  be  a  noble  and  brave 
people.  But  we  cannot  expect  semi-slaves  to  be  as 
brave  and  noble  a  race  of  men  as  independent,  free, 
and  self-thinking  men.  The  very  system  of  priest- 
craft in  Ireland  is  enough  to  blunt  the  sensibilities 
of  any  people.  Just  imagine,  if  you  can,  four  mil- 
lions of  brave  people  in  the  power  of  one  man,  as 
are  the  Irish  Catholics  in  the  hands  of  that  treach- 
erous cut-throat,  Cardinal  Cullen,  who  has  upon 
every  occasion  sold  the  liberty  and  independence 
of  Ireland  to  the  English  Government  for  hard 
cash.  Does  any  man  mean  to  tell  us  that  four  mil- 
lions of  people  could  in  this  age  of  the  world  be 
treated  with  such  disrespect  and  indignity  as  what 
the  Irish  Catholics  have  been  treated  for  the  last 
couple  of  hundred  years,  when  Scotland  and  other 
poor  but  brave  kingdoms  have  made  themselves 
recognized  and  respected  by  haughty  monarchs. 
Bah!  It  is  all  moonshine  to  talk  about  Irish  free- 
dom or  equality  so  long  as  that  unfortunate  country 
is  permitted  to  remain  in  Papal  chains.  The  Irish 
priesthood  is  above  all  things  the  greatest  curse 
that  ever  the  Lord  God  permitted  to  dwell  upon 
this  earth  for  enslaving  and  blunting  the  intellec- 
tual achievements  of  mankind.  The  Irish  priest  is. 
a  brute — a  tyrant — -a  cunning  thief  and  a  falsifier- 
of  God's  truth. 

The  Americans  have  once  in  a  while  seen  the  Irish 
piiests  unmasked  and  exhibited  in  all  their  hein- 
ousness,  as  was  the  case  with  Father  Paddy  Powers,, 
in  this  city,  when  he  whipped  an  insane  woman. 
This  in  Ireland  would  be  thought  nothing  of.  We 
have  seen  the  Irish  brutal  priests  club  men  and  wo- 
men, as  if  they  were  dogs.  We  have  seen  these  sav- 
ages turn  out  at  an  election,  with  whip  in  hand,  and 
flog  their  unfortunate  dupes  as  if  they  were  so  many 
pigs  because  they  did  not  vote  as  they  had  directed 
them.  The  Irish  priests  are  the  cause  pf  all  the 
misfortunes  that  the  poor  ignorant  Irish  dupes  are 
subject  to. 

If  the  brave  but  stupid  Irish  Roman  Catholics 
would  shake  the  priests  from  off  them  they  would 
breathe  freedom  inside  of  ten  years.  But  so  long  as 
the  papal  chains  are  wound  around  the  limbs  of 
Ireland,  so  long  will  she  remain  in  semi-slavery. 


TMSTLETON'S    ILLUSTRATED  JOLLY  QtANT 
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Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   June    11,  1874. 


A  NEW  ANI>  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 
1ITHOGRAPHIC      PAKIOK 

AMUSEMENT— New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Chromo  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  Union 
Pacific,.  Burlington  Route,  Michigan  Centra], 
Great  Western,  New  York  and  Erie  Kailroads — 
The  Most  Entertaining,  Instructive  and  Amus- 
ing" Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TLETON,  Author  and  Publisher,  9  Post  Street, 
San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chrorno-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "  A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City ;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 


Once  More. 


The  Fourth,  of  America. 


Cosmopolitan  Dime  Savings  Bank,  626  Mont- 
gomery street.'  Report  for  May,  1874.  A  perfect 
success!  Incorporated  April,  1869.  Dime  princi- 
ple adopted  July  19th,  1873.  Depositors  from  that 
date  to  April  30,  1874,  1, 144!  in  May,  361 ;  total,  11 
months,  1,505.  Deposits  received  in  Currency,  Sil- 
ver and  Gold,  (payable  in  kind,)  from  one  dime  to 
§10,000,  payable  on  demand,  (no  notice  required), 
draw  6  per  cent  interest.  Term  deposits  1  per  cent, 
per  month.  Deposits  invested  in  U.  S.  Bonds,  Cur- 
rency, Gold  and  Silver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are 
always  payable  on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus 
over  all  liabilities.  Large  streams  from  little  foun- 
tains flow-  The  fifteenth  annual  report  of  the  New 
York  Dime  Savings  Bank,  shows  assets  of  $10,593,- 
403;  total  depositors,  93,577.  The  twentieth  annual 
report  of  the  Boston  Five  cents  Savings  Bank,  shows 
assets  of  $12,086,221,  and  has  open  accounts  with 
65,621  depositors !  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
books.  W.  S.  Thomson,  President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary. 

....  Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  comes 
out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mine.  Morrow, 
23  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into- every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 

Go  where  you   can   enjoy  yourself.    Thjs  is 

every  persons  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  Schnieder  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 

...  .A  jovial,  whole-souled  man  is  James  D.  Lee, 
of  33  Geary  street. 

Mr.  Lee  keeps  a  snug  little  saloon  at  the  abovt 
place,  without  any  ostentation  whatever,  and  beside, 
this,  he  is  a  regular  jovial  young  man,  and  one  tha 
prides  himself  upon  keeping  good  "stuff"  and  treat- 
ing his  friends  well.  Every  well  meaning  man 
aught  to  call  and  see  him  one  of  these  warm  days 
and  have  their  senses  cooled  by  a  pleasant  drink. 


We  have  from  the  first  stood  up  for  justice 
against  tyranny.  We  have  bitterly  opposed  the 
"  five-gallon  cluckers"  and  their  miserable  fanatic 
leaders,  the  "Bible-pounders,"  who  have  encour- 
aged them  on  in  their  mad  war  against  our  very  best 
citizens — the  liquor  merchants  and  the  Germans. 
We  would  have  been  only  too  glad  to  drop  this 
question  long  ago  if  we  could,  but  so  long  as 
tyranny  and  oppression  is  being  practiced  against 
those  excellent  citizens,  so  long  will  we  keep  up 
our  voice  against  them.  We  are  rather  encouraged 
than  dismayed  by  the  action  of  the  majority  of  the 
San  Francisco  press.  As  is  usual,  the  press  of  this 
city,  true  to  its  pusillanimous  principle,  attack  our 
much-respected  German  population,  and  heaps  in- 
dignity upon  those  brave  people  because  they  have 
had  the  manliness  to  turn  out  en  masse  and  go  over 
to  Alameda  last  week  and  fight  for  their  rights 
against  the  mob,  who  made  themselves  cut  a  worse 
figure  than  a  mob  of  Irish  rowdies  at  an  Irish  elec- 
tion. This  high-strung  press  calls  those  miserable 
creatures  "  ladies."  Oh,  God  save  us,  we  beseech 
Thee,  from  such  a  wilful  perversion  of  the  English 
language  as  to  call  those  gly,  bold  cluckers 
"  ladies."  Who  ever  saw  a  lady  put  her  closed  fist 
into  a  man's  face  and  call  him  a  "  brute "  and  a 
"  beast,"  eh  ?  It  may  be  that  the  females  acquainted 
of  the  "gentlemen"  of  the  San  Francisco  press 
are  of  this  class  of  "ladies."  If  so,  then  we  must 
pardon  them  for  their  limited  knowledge  of  what 
constitutes  a  "lady."  It  would  be  unfair  of  us  if 
we  did  uot  exempt  the  "Alta"  from  the  meanness  of 
the  San  Francisco  press  upon  this  question.  We 
know  that  the  managing  editor,  Colonel  John  Mc- 
Comb,  would  not  allow  himself  to  be  caught  with 
his  eyes  open  in  the  same  net  as  the  other  pusillani- 
mous creatures  who  call  themselves  "  proprietors 
of  dailies"  in  this  city. 

One  evening  rag  becomes  terribly  incensed,  and, 
abuses  the  Germans  because  that  body  choose  to 
bury  the  effigy  of  a  defunct  red-headed  "  clucker" 
with  the  rites  of  the  Romish  Church.  We  say, 
without  fear  of  contradiction,  that  the  Romish 
burial  rites  are  ancient  heathenism  interlarded  with 
modern  superstition,  and  as  such  could  not  in  any 
way  be  construed  into  an  insult  to  the  Christian  re- 
ligion. We  might  as  well  clainWhat  John  China- 
man's burial  service  is  according  to  the  Christian 
religion  as  to  say  that  the  Romish  practice  comes 
up  to  it.  If  mumbling  Latin,  burning  incense, 
lighted  candles,  blessing  clay  and  sprinkling  salt 
and  water  over  a  dead  body  be  found  in  the  Bible, 
we  will  never  open  our  mouth  against  the  unholy 
Father-  We  have  seen  quite  sufficient  of  Romish 
burials  to  know  something  about  them.  If  the 
dead  person's  friends  have  plenty  of  money  to  pay 
the  priests  they  will  be  interred  with  the  mummery 
honors,  and  if  not  they  can  go  down  to  Mother 
Earth  dog  fashion. 

We  are  glad  to  know  that  we  at  least  have  one 
nation  of  people  in  this  country  who  are  deter- 
mined to  preserve  the  purity  of  thet  ballot-box  at  all 
risks.  We  have  had  enough  of  "stuffing"  in  this 
country  from  unscrupulous  men,  and  it  is  now 
time  that  we  raise  our  voice  against  a  repetition  of 
this  abuse.  There  is  just  one  consolation  to  he 
gained  from  the  "  cluckers' "  fight,  and  this  is, 
that  the  strong-minded  have  most  conclusively 
shown  their  unfitness  for  equal  rights. 


The  ever  memorable  Fourth  of  America  is  past. 
It  may  be  rather  stale  for  us  to  write  anything 
about  our  procession  at  this  advanced  day,  but  nev- 
ertheless we  are  so  much  Americans  as  to  claim  our 
say  even  that  we  be  a  little  behind  itself. 

The  procession  was  just  as  we  expected  it  would 
be— that  is,  confined  to  the  military  Tflrclusivcly. 
At  this  change  we  have  no  fault  to  find.  We  would 
rather  see  no  procession  at  all  than  have  the  painful 
duty  of  seeing  our  flag  insulted  by  being  carried 
either  before,  along  side  of,  or  in  the  rear  of  that 
abominable  green  rag  and  its  usnal  appendages,  the 
"Cross,"  "Holy  Mary,"  "St.  Paddy,"  "Emmet,"  and 
other  real  or  imaginary  fanatics.  We  were  well 
pleased  to  witness  the  absence  of  the  "Ancient  Order 
of  Hoodlums,"  the  "St.  Joseph"and  other  Irish  Rom- 
ish auxiliaries,  who  have  no   more  sympathy  with 

our       Government      than       has      the       d 

with  the  government  of  Heaven.  We  are 
more  than  pleased  at  this  turn  in  the  popular 
tide  of  opinion.  'Some  years  ago  no  Fourth  of  July 
could  be  celebrated  without  the  J'Mikes"  had  con- 
trol of  everything.  They  were  on  the  committee ; 
they  were  marshals,  they  were  secretaries ;  they  were 
presidents;  and  they  were  always  certain  to  get  their 
plumage  from  the  Irish  hatter,Desmond.  Well, things 
have  turned  our  way  now,  thank  God,  and  the  Jolly 

Giant. 

how  the  military  looked. 

The  San  Francisco  military  looked  charming.  The 
First  and  Second  Regiments  are  a  credit  to  the 
American  people.  We  say  without  flattery,  that  we 
have  never  seen  a  finer  body  of  men  bearing  arms, 
and  we  consider  ourselves  judges  as  have  seen 
almost  every  nation's  army  in  the  world.  The  two 
gallant  Colonels,  Barnes  and  McComb,  looked  like 
warriors  and  gentlemen.  We  would.if  we  had  to  join 
the  army  for  the  defence  of  our  country  again.place 
ourselves  under  the  command  of  either  and  be  con- 
tent with  our  lot. 

The  Third  Regiment  were  not  so  much  .to  be  ad- 
mired, because  of  the  Dolly  Varden  vanities  in  their 
uniform.  Their  old  brown-green  clothes  looked 
anything  but  inviting,  and  was  rather  suggestive  of 
the  nationality  of  their  wearers.  However,  the  men 
looked  good  and  would,  if  they  were  dressed  in  the 
regulation  uniform,  be  second  to  none. 

Colonel  Wason,  we  are  sorry  to  say,  had  so  far 
forgotten  himself  as  to  insult  the  memory  of  our 
country  by  dressing  up  a  Romish  priest  in  uniform 
and  placing  him  on  horseback  among  his  staff,  this 
and  carrying  that  abominable  green  rag  at  the  head 
of  the  regiment,  were  eyesores  that  we  trust  will 
never  be  repeated  again  in  this  American  country. 
Let  us  have  one  country — one  flag — and  one  people. 


....  Mr.  Gail  has  asked  the  Mississippi  Legisla- 
ture to  change  his  name,  as  he  has  married  a  Miss 
Breeze  and  is  afraip  of  squalls.  There  are  more 
than  Mr.  Breeze  in  danger  of  squalls;  if  any  man 
wishes  to  get  a  fore-taste  of  h — 1,  let  him  marry  an 
Irish  Bid. 

■  . . . .  The  "cluckers"  are  making  poor  progress 
in  finding  their  nest  egg.  They  have  found  but 
one,  and  that  was  rotten. 

Nathaniel  Curry  has  sailed  for  Europe. 


Hen   Lice. 


A  correspondent  writes:  Will  you  please  inform  . 
me  in  your  next  issue  how  to  get  rid  of  hen  lice  on 
a  horse  ?  I  have  a  horse  into  whose  mane  they  have 
got,  and  are  causing  great  trouble.  Answer:  Rub 
well  into  the  skin,  thoroughly  aud  repeatedly,  on 
successive  days,  a  liniment  composed  of  two  ounces 
of  carbolic  acid  to  a  pint  of  good  whisky.  No  per- 
manant  cure  can  be  effected  without  the  removal  of 
the  horse  from  the  vicinity  of  the  "cluckers."  The 
stable  and  roost  may  be  cleaned  by  washing  the  walls 
and  roof  with  a  watery  solution  of  gin,  one  part  to 
sixty  parts  of  boiling  water.  Cover  the  floor  with 
nettles  and  prickly  pears,  or  if  this  should  not  prove 
effectual  send  for  the  San  Francisco  Germans;  they 
have  killed  all  the  "hen  lice  in  Alameda  last  week 
and  buried  the  pest  house  at  the  same  time.  It  was 
said  that  a  red-head  "clucker"  like  the  one  that  was 
buried  in  Alameda  last  week  breeds  more  lice  than_ 
all  others.  We  would  recommend  our  friend  to 
keep  a  bottle  of  good  whisky  in  his  overcoat  pocket, 
as  the  lice  and  the  "cluckers"  are  afraid  of  small 
doses,  but  upon  no  accout  must  he  let  them  get 
sight  of  a  five-gallon  demijohn. 
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OUR   MAN  ABOUT  TOWN. 


What   He    Known   and   Sees  About  Our   Publlo  and 
Prominent  Men  and  Women  too. 


Our  Man  About  Town,  as  we  expected,  spent  the 
Fourth  of  July  nmong  the  officers  of  the  (lily;  not 
because  be  loved  to  be  in  their  society,  but  because 
he  loved  himself,  aud  knew  that  by  being  in  with 
the  ring  he  would  at  least  get  a  ride,  a  free  lunch, 
and  besides  this,  he  knew  that  there  would  be  some 
beer  lying  around  in  the  Committee-rooms,  hence 
he  borrowed  a  suit  of  clothes  from  an  uncle  of 
Michael  Reese,  on  Sacramento  street,  for  the  sum  of 
fifteen  cents,  with  this  and  an  old  bell-topper  that  he 
picked  up  at  the  clerical  residence  of  Father  Galla- 
gher; he  turned  out,  and  strange  to  say,  the  Presi- 
dent J.  C.  Palmer  ordered  a  carriage  for  him. 
This  act  of  kindness  caused  Our  Man  to  wonder  at 
his  good  fortune;  he  asked  the  President  did  he 
mean  it. 

Palmer — "Yes,  sir,  I  mean  the  greater  the  pro- 
cession will  be,  the  greater  will  be  my  future  suc- 
cess hearafter  when  I  become  Collector  of  the  Port, 
and  besides  I  have  ordered  carriages  for  every  mem- 
ber of  the  Citizen's  Union." 

Our  Man  put  the  index  finger  of  his  right  hand  in 
an  oblong  direction  across  the  bridge  of  his  nose, 
and  took  in  the  situation  without  further  parley  of 
words.  Palmer  belched  a  gush  of  foul  air  out  of  his 
safety-valve  and  stroked  down  his  mustache  with 
his  whole  fist;  after  this  he  blew  off  a  lot  of  con- 
gealed perspiration  out  of  his  nostrils  of  a  whitish 
color  and  deposited  it  safely  on  the  curbstone,  then 
with  the  lining  of  his  overcoat  he  cleaned  the  tips  of 
his  forefinger  and  thumb,  and  said  to  Our  Man: 

'Have  you  seen  our 

GRAND  CARS." 

Our  Man  confessed  his  ignorance,  whereatfPaliner 
invited  him  into  the  Committee-rooms  to  see  the 
plans  and  specifications,  as  he  termed  it. 

Our  Man  consented  and  the  President  brought 
him  up  stairs  and  introduced  him  to  Mr.  Herrick, 
who  was  one  of  the  Committee  also. 

"This  gentleman,"  said  Palmer,  winking  at  Her- 
rick, "is  one  of  us;  he  is  going  to  join  the  proces- 
sion, and  besides  I  want  to  show  him  the  plans  and 
specifications  of  our  decorated  cars." 

Our  Man  commenced  fooling  around  the  room 
like  a  half-fool,  paying  little  or  no  attention  to  what 
was  going  on ;  however,  he  overheard  Herrick  say 
"that  he  would  make  the  three  cars  for  $150." 

"But"  aaid  Palmer,  "there  is  a  bid  for  f  300  in" 

"Is  that  so '!"  said  Herrick ;  "then  I  will  charge 
that  price,  and  we  can  divide  the  $150  between  the 
Committee." 

"Yes,"  responded  Palmer,  "but  I  don't  want  it  to 
be  known  outside  about  this;  you  see  my  future 
chances  for  Collector  of  this  Port  are  good  now." 

"I  know  it,"  said  Herrick ;  "but  can  I  fix  the  cars 
at  this  fellows  bid,"  (pointing  to  the  proposal  lying 
on  the  table.) 

"See  the  Committee — see  the  Committee  old  boy," 
said  Palmer,  winking  at  Our  Man,  whose  back  was 
turned.  "All  right,"  said  Herrick ;  "I  consider  the 
job  is  mine."  • 

And  so  it  was,  as  Our  Man  afterwards  discovered 
Herrick  got  the  contract  for  building  the  cars  at 
$300,  notwithstanding  the  pregnent  fact  that  he  put 
in  his  first  bid  $150,  whether  he  divided  the  other 
$150  with  the  members  of  the  Committee  or  not,  re- 
mains for  the  Auditing  Committee  to  find  out.  But 
the  cream  of  the  whole  joke  lies  in  the  fact  that  Our 
Man  discovered  a  bill  from  this  same  Mr.  Herrick 
for  $340,  for  the  building  of  those  cars  for  the  pro- 
cession, less  $25  for  springs  that  the  Committee  fur- 
nished themselves. 

"Now,"  said  Palmer,  "it  will  be  necessary  to  have 
those  cars  decorated ;  you  see  my  future  glory  de- 
pends upon  this  day." 

The  Committee  nodded. 

"I  am  going  to  try  the  James  Lick  style,"  said 
Palmer ;  "I  will  give  abonus  of  $20  for4  the  best  de- 
sign." 

"Ah!"  exclaimed  the  Committee,  "how  wise  of 


thee.  Why,  Solomon  was  a  fool  when  compared 
witli  thee." 

"I  mean  it,"  said  Palmer,  "and  any  of  you  who 
disagree  with  me  put  your  finger  on  your  noses." 

No  response  being  given  to  this  challenge,  Palmer 
offered  $20  of  the  people's  money  for  a  bonus  to  the 
best  designer.  Mr.  Hodgers  succeeded  in  winning 
the  prize  and  obtained  the  decorating  of  the  three 
cars  at  the  handsome  figure  of  $500. 

"Now,"  said  the  witty  Palmer, "the  children  must 
be  dressed  out  to  represent  Washington  and  other 
celebrated  Americans  who  figured  in  this  country 
ninety-eight  years  ago." 

"That's  so,"  rasponded  the  Committee. 

"Oh!  how  wise  this  President  is  to  be  sure." 

"Who  shall  we  give  this  job  to,"  asked  Palmer. 

"Mrs.  Deboise  said  "a  charitable  member"  (in  the 
background.) 

"That's  so,"  said  three  voicos  at  the  same  time, 
"  she  done  the  work  last  year  without  a  cent." 

"Let  us  give  the  job  to  her  and  pay  her  for  it," 
said  Palmer. 

"How  much,"  said  a  fat  bloke  from  the  Citizen's 
Union,  "will  she  charge." 

"Oh,"  said  Palmer,  "we  will  give  her  $193." 

"All  right,"  said  five  voices;  it  don't  come  out  of 
our  pockets  at  all  events." 

"  No,"  said  Palmer,  "  but  you  know  her  friends 
will  vote  for  mo  when  I  am  running  for  office  bye- 
and-bye." 

"That's  bo,"  said  Hayes,  "promise  everything 
now ;  that.*  how  I  managed  to  secure  my  present 
position  in  the  Mint." 

Our  Man  discovered  that  Mrs.  Deboise's  bill  was 
cut  down  $25,  and  that  $25  was  added  to  Herrick's 
bill  for  making  the  cars — thus  the  three  cars  cost 
the  small  sum  of  $1,033. 

THE  DAY  WE  CELEBRATE. 

Now  that  everything  was  ready  to  celebrate  this 
memorable  day,  Our  Man  dressed  himself  out  as  we 
have  described  and  reported  himself  to  the  Presi- 
dent as  being  ready  to  take  his  "bummer's"  ride. 

"All  riSht,"  said  Palmer;  "  1  want  all  my  friends 
of  the  Citizen's  Union  to  occupy  separate  carriages, 
as  it  will  help  to  swell  out  the  procession ;  but,  gen- 
tlemen," said  he,  (turning  towards  the  Citizen's 
Union),  "  you  must  ride  in  close-covered  carriages, 
so  as  your  villainous-faces  may  not  be  discovered  by 
the  Jolly  Giant's  Man  About  Town ;  however,  to 
make  a  good  impression,  each  of  you  had  better  get 
furnished  with  a  pair  of  kid  gloves  and  leave  your 
hands  resting  on  the  windows,  so  as  the  public  will 
think  you  are  gentlemen .." 

"I  object,"  said  Hayes,  "because  I  never  could 
get  gloves  to  fit  my  hands,  and  now -since  I  have 
been  working  in  the  Mint,  why  my  hands  have  be- 
come as  large  as  Father  Brennan,s  feet." 

"All  right,"  said  Palmer,  " in  that  case  you  can 
put  your  hands  in  your  coat-pockets  and  make  be- 
lieve you're  hightoned." 

Having  settled  this  naughty  subject  the  carriages 
were  all  drove  up  in  line  and  "we"  all  stepped  into 
one  each — not  however  until  we  treated  the  Presi- 
dent to  a  gloss  of  five-cent  beer  and  a  two-cent  cigar 
each.  The  worthy  President  put  the  cigars  in  his 
hat  and  put  the  beer  in  his  private  "  knapsack,"  and 
we  started  off  to  celebrate  the  Fourth  of  July. 

Our  Man  refuses  to  describe  the  route  that  the 
procession  took,  because  he  says  we  would  envy 
him.  However,  by  coaxing  him,  he  described 
Montgomery  street  as  being  extremely  grand  from 
one  end  to  the  other ;  but  the  most  handsome  place 
along  the  whole  line,  he  says,  was  tha  northwest 
corner  of  Montgomery  and  Jackson  streets,  where 
Madame  Pauline,  the  celebrated  costumer,  had  a 
lot  of  boys  and  girls,  neatly  dressed  in  the  costumes 
of  Washington  and  his  wife,  and  several  other  noted 
leaders  of  our  independence  and  their  wives  of  that 
period  of  American  history ;  and  besides  this,  the 
patriotic  lady  invited  all  up  on  her  capacious  bal- 
cony to  view  the  procession.  Some  gentlemen 
offered  Madame  Pauline  money  for  the  accommo- 
dation, but,  like  a  true  American,  she  politely 
spurned  the  offer  and  provided  all  with  seats,  where 
they  had  on  excellent  view  of  Mongomery  street 
and  the  grand  procession. 

As  soon  as  the  procession  was  over  Our  Man 
hastened  up  to  Morton's  stables,  where  he  knew  the 
three  cars  would  be  driven  to.  He  says  he  wanted 
to  get  a  couple  of  sheets  from  the  calico  that  was 
used  on  the  covering  of  the  cars,  but  unfortunately 
be  was  late,  as 


THE   PRESIDENT   AND   HERRICK 

Had  been  there  before  him  and  taken  away  every- 
thing, even  to  the  eagle  and  the  lumber  that  was 
used  in  the  construction  of  the  cars.  This  action 
on  UiepartofthePresidentandtheman  that  drew  the 
small  sum  of  $340  for  building  the  cars  completely 
dumbfounded  Our  Man.  He  said  he  thought  he 
was  the  meanest  man  iu  San  Francisco  himself,  but 
unfortunately  he  found  two  worse  than ;  but  then 
he  says  as  he  did  not  subscribe  anything  to  cover 
the  expense  of  the  Fourth  of  July,  he  has  no  cause 
to  growl  abont  tilings.  If  the  people  can  stand  it 
he  oan,  that's  all.  Sending  that  he  was  beat  upon 
the  sheet  question,  he  hastened  to  the  Horticultural 
Hall,  in  order  to  get  a  seat.  Just  as  he  arrived  he 
discovered  the  President  there  before  him  contend- 
ing with  Sir  P.  Roach  upon  carrying  out  the  pro- 
gramme. Our  Man  could  not  tell  who  was  in  error, 
as  the  band  was  playing  while  Palmer  was  spcech- 
ing,  so  he  again  got  disgusted  and  went  to  Wood- 
ward's Gardens,  where  he  spent  the  remainder  of  the 
day  with  the  "  Horribles." 

Amohgst  this  gallant  band  Our  Man  discovered 
Mr.  A.  Hurlbert,  clad  in  a  full  suit  of  the  Illus- 
trated Jolly  Giant,  in  which  he  had  just  marched 
after  the  procession  much  to  the  amusment  of  the 
people.  This  gentleman  suited  Our  Man  to  a  "T," 
so  he  remained  with  him  until  Monday  morning, 
when  he  returned  to  our  office  and  gave  in  his  re- 
port as  we  now  give  it  to  the  public. 


Good  for  the  Germans. 


We  admire  pluck  whenever  we  see  it.  In  this 
case  we  admire  the  action  of  the  German  citizens 
of  San  Francisco  in  putting  a  bone  in  the  mouths 
of  the  pusillanimous  editors  of  the  "Chronicle" 
and  Father  Gallagher's  Jesuitical  rag,  the  "  Post." 
Both  those  papers  have  shamefully  blackguarded 
our  very  best  citizens  because  they  rose  up  to 
put  down  the  ugly,  God-forsaken  "old  cluckers," 
who  are  a  disgrace  to  the  very  name  of  woman  and 
an  abomination  ten  thonsand  times  worse  than  the 
seven  plagues  of  Egypt,  small-pox,  yellow  fever  and 
the  measles  thrown  in. 

The  Germans  have  hit  upon  the  proper  plan  to 
make  those  papers  come  to  time  and  learn  to  respect 
the  liberty  of  American  citizens. 

We  have  already  said  so  much  upon  this  subject 
that  we  feel  constrained  to  go  much  further,  because 
of  the  grand  triumph  of  liberty  over  proscription. 
One  thing  is  certain,  that  the  Germans  can  get 
along  without  either  the  "Chronicle"  or  Father 
Gallagher'sevening  "rag,"  whereas  both  those  papers 
would  die  the  death  of  a  suicide  in  twelve  months 
if  the  Germans  would  withdraw  their  patronage 
from  them.  It  is  too  bad  that  we  cannot  have  an 
independent  and  fearless  daily  paper  in  San  Frau- 
cisco  in  this  age  of  the  World. 

We  do  not  deem  it  necessary  to  praise  up  the 
German  people  as  the  "cream"  of  our  imported 
citizens ;  their  past  conduct  has  shown  this  much 
better  thau  we  could  describe,  no  matter  how 
willing  we  might  be.  At  the  same  time  we  are  just 
as  jealous  about  the  respect  that  ought  to  be  shown 
to  a  "  lady  "  as  what  the  editor  of  the  "Post,"  or  the 
proprietors  of  the  "Chronicle"  are.  But  God  forbid 
that  we  should  consider  the  "cluckers"  ladies,  or 
even  women ;  they  come  nearer,  in  our  opinion,  to 
being  imps  from  the  lower  region  than  they  do  of 
intelligent  American  women,  not  to  say  "ladies." 
Their  very  actions  at  the  polls  in  Oakland,  San 
Jose  and  Alameda,  has  established  this  opinion  in 
the  minds  of  the  majority  of  the  people. 


Republicanism  in  Europe  is  making   poor 

headway  under  the  influence  of  the  liberal  Jesuits, 
who  tell  us  in  this  country  that  the  Constitution  of 
these  United  States  were  taken  from  the  Constitu- 
tion of  the  Romish  church.  Well,  if  this  was  the 
first  lie  that  that  church  has  told,  it  might  astonish 
us,  but  it  being  the  999,000,000,000,000,000,000th  of 
such  stories,  it  does  not  trouble  us  much  in  this  age 
of  lying. 

Our  "Saam"  got  a  free  ride  on  the  Fourth  of 

July.  No  untruth  about  that — but,  then,  it  did  not 
come  from  "Saam." 
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Can't  We  Get  Up  a  New  Religious   Or- 
der Here? 


(See  Illustration  on  page  19.) 
The  holy  Roman  Catholic  church  has  at  all  times 
since  Popeiy  became  predominent  in  Europe,  en- 
deavored to  fool  her  ignorant  dupes  with  the  belief 
that  Jesus  Christ  has  at  times  appeared  to  some  old, 
lazy  monk,  and  has  had  a  friendly  chat  with  him 
over  the  prospects  of  the  Romish  church 

The  object  of  all  this  is  to  engage  the  ignorant 
followers  of  the  Pope's  church|  in  prayer  to  God, 
and  this  imaginary  visit  of  Jesus  Christ  to  themonk. 
In  order  to  make  the  affair  a  great  success,  the  un- 
holy Father  at  Rome  is  acquainted  with  the  plot, 
and  in  due  time  his  supposed  blessing  is  attached 
to  all  those  who  enroll  themselves  in  this  order  of 
Christ's  visit  to  the  lazy  monk.,  Christ's  visits  are 
few  and  far  between,  but  then  the  cunningness  of 
the  Jesuits  and  other  devilish  cunning  priests  are 
brought  to  play  upon  a  nimble  substitute  for  the  Re- 
deemer of  mankind.  The  blessed  Virgin  Mary  not 
having  much  to  do  in  heaven,  is  instantly  substitut- 
ed in  Christ's  place,  and  this  good  lady  visits  earth 
just  as  often  as  it  pleases  the  priests  in  ignorant 
Catholic  countries ;  but  strange  to  say,  the  holy  vir- 
gin does  not  like  protestants,  hence  she  never  comes 
into  a  heretical  country.  She  has  visi.ed  Italy  fre- 
quently before  Garibaldi's  time;  she  has  visited 
France  very  often ;  she  likes  France ;  and  as  for  Ire- 
land, why,  herself  and  St.  Bridget  can  be  seen  any 
night  in  the  year  on  the  Curragh  of  Kildare.  When 
the  "Vargin"  visits  Ireland,  or  in  fact  any  country, 
she  generally  appears  to  a  silly  little  girl,  thus  show- 
ing her  utter  contempt  for  men  and  full-fledged 
"  bids."  This  little  girl  is  generally  a  good  girl,  so 
good  that  she  goes  to  confession,  and  the  holy  "  Sac- 
rament" every  month  in  the  year. 

The  Virgin's  visit  is  generally  short,  but  pleasant ; 
she  tells  the  little  girl,  in  plain  English,  or  Irish — 
showing  that  she  is  a  linguist  of  no  mean  ability — 
what  duties  she  wants  her  to  perform  every  day  so 
as  to  gain  the  friendship  of  God,  but  always  making 
it  obligatory  upon  her  to  tell  the  priest,  and  to  be 
sure  never  to  neglect  going  to  confession. 

This  little  girl,  who  has  been  so  much  favored, 
loses  no  time  in  telling  the  cunning  .priest,  in  the 
presence  of  at  least  six  respectable  Catholic  wit 
nesses — such  as  visited  the  bedside  of  Sally  Col- 
lins, in  this  city,  some  two  years  ago,  when  the 
bland  Prendergast  from  Tipperary  was  working  a 
miracle  by  the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost  upon  that 
innocent  young  girl. 

From  those  visits  religious  orders  are  formed  in 
the  Romish  church,  where  young  girls,  old  maids, 
toothless  hags  and  ignorant  men  are  all  induced  to 
join  for  the  greater  glory  of  the  blessed  "Vargin." 
But  as  the  blessed  "Vargin"  is  on  the  "make,"  it  is 
necessary  that  an  entrance  fee  be  attached  to  the 
membership  with  dues  every  month. 

In  Ireland  it  costs  one  shilling  to  join,  and  one 
penny  per  month  dues.  In  this  country  the  blessed 
"Vargin"  becomes  too  high-toned,  and  will  have 
nothing  but  silver,  hence  it  costs  $2.50  to  join,  and 
fifty  cents  per  month  dues.  The  "Vargin"  is  no- 
ways mean  or  "high-toned"  about  her  visits.  She 
comes  often,  as  the  number  of  religious  orders  would 
indicate.  We  have,  to  our  own  limited  knowledge, 
the  order  of  the  "Sacred  Heart  of  Jesus,"  the  order 
of  the  "Heart  of  Mary,"  the  order  of  "St.  Joseph," 
the  order  of  "Moss,"  the  order  of  the  "Rosary,"  the 
order  of  the  "Scapular,"  the  order  of  the  "  Agnus 
Dei,"  the  order  of  the  "Beads,"  the  order  of  the 
'Five  wounds," — Father  Prendergast's  order  of  Sally 
Collins — the  order  of  the  "Gospel  of  St.  John,"  the 
order  of  good  "Virgins," — but  this  order  is  getting 
played  out  since  the  celibacy  of  the  priests — the  or- 
der of  the  "Sodality,"  the  order  of  the  "Immaculate 
Conception,"  and  about  one  thousand,  more  or  less, 
that  we  have  not  time  to  mention  now. 

THE  NEW  ORDER. 

Our  object  in  starting  a  new  order  in  this  city  is, 
because  Father  Prendergast  has  failed  to  fool  the 
people  with  the  St.  Collins  "five  wound  order,"  and 
we  consider  ourselves  as  competent  to  fool  the  ig- 
norant Irish  as  Prendeagast,  or  any  other  "chaw," 
hence  we  propose  to  establish  the 


ORDER  OP  THE  PETTICOAT. 

Taking  it  for  granted  that,  that  was  the  Blessed  "  Var- 
gan"  who  was  in  the  Mission  Church  some  three 
weeks  ago  with  the  "Father"  in  the  sacristy,  Bishop 
Alemany's  silence  upon  this  question  gives  fresh 
faith  in  our  belief,  because  we  think  if  any  young 
girl  was  "ruined  for  life"  by  a  father  of  the  holy 
apostolic  church  that  Aleinany  would  certainly 
make  some  exposure  of  the  scoundrel's  blackguard 
actions.  But  as  his  grace  the  little  Archbishop  with 
the  long  nose  has  remained  silent  over  the  "Mission 
Church  affair"  it  must  be  fair  to  presume  that  there 
were  no  mortal  beings  present  upon  that  occasion, 
only  the  blessed  "Vargin"  and  one  of  the  priests. 
This  has  filled  us  with  admiration  for  the  good  of  the 
new  order  and  the  advancement  of  ignorance  among 
the  rising  generation,  together  with  the  pleasure  of 
being  the  founders  of  "so  agreeable"  an  order  as 
that  of  the  "Petticoat,"  we  propose  to  establish  this 
order  in  all  the  Roman  Catholic  churches  in  this 
country. 

The  conditions  are  that  each  young  lady  shall 
bring  her  sinful  petticoat  to  the  church,  between  the 
hours  of  12  and  4  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  and  de- 
posit the  same  in  front  of  the  altar,  then  retire  into 
the  sacristy  and  deliver  herself  up  to  the  "ghostly 
father,"  saying  three  times,  "Oh,  father,  don't!  oh, 
father,  don't!  oh,  father,  don't  ruin  me  for  life!" 
Should  the  confessor  be  satisfied  with  the  offering, 
he  will  in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  respond  "mea  culpa, 
mea  culpa,  maxima  culpa,  (strikiug  his  breast  each 
time.)  This  is  all  that  will  be  necessary  to  become 
initiated  into  the  society  of  the  "Petticoats,"  the  en- 
trance fee  to  be  left  to  the  priest ;  but  we  must  exact 
at  least  fifty  cents  per  month  as  dues  from  every 
man  and  women  in  the  order. 

Any  further  conditions  that  may  be  considered 
necessary  for  the  greater  pleasure  of  the  members  of 
the  order  are  to  be  granted  only  from  his  grace  the 
lord  Archbishop.  Should  this  order  meet  the 
approval  of  the  Holy  Father  and  the  sacred  college 
at  Rome— rwhich  we  know  it  will— we  expect  to  be 
canonized  yet  as  St.  Jolly  Giant.  Oh!  then, won't 
the  "Vargins"  worship  at  our  shrine,  and  many  is 
the  mass  that  will  be  said  at  pur  altar  by  the  con- 
cupiscent old  priests  who  have  been  benefited  in  this 
life  by  virtue  of  our  noble  society. 


Vallejo  Items. 

One  of  the  editorial  staff  of  the,  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant  visited  Vallejo  during  the  early  part 
of  this  week.  Vallejo  is  one  of  those  one-horse 
towns  where  every  person  knows  every  other  person's 
business,  and  where  a  stranger  is  seen  and  known 
at  a  distance  of  five  hundred  yards.  There  is  but 
one  "boss"  in  Vallejo,  and  this  is  the  celebrated 
Father  Lewis.  Father  Lewis  is  a  thorough  model 
of  an  Irish  priest — coarse,blunt,  ignorant  and  tyran- 
nical in  his  administration ;  he  is  a  terror  to  small 
children  and  old  women,  and  even  the  full-grown 
men  are  as  much  scared  of  this  priest  as  what  they 
would  of  a  mad  bull.provided  thelatter  got  loose ;  how- 
ever, as  this  is  the  characteristic  of  all  Irish"Micky" 
priests,  it  is  nothing  to  be  wondered  at  in  Vallejo. 
But  as  we  have  said,  everyperson  knows  every  other 
person's  business,  and  we  were  treated  to  one  of  the 
gossiping  stories  of  that  place.  Among  what  is 
called  the  "big-bugs"  of  Vallejo  are  the  Frisby 
family. 

This  family  consists  of  two  gentlemen,  known  as 
General  Frisbie  and  his  brother  Doctor  Frisbie. 
The  General  is  one  of  the  veterans  of  the  Mexican 
war,  and  is  a  native  of  Albany,  New  York,as  is  also 
his  brother  the  doctor.  Both  were  raised  Protest- 
ants, but  as  fortune  would  have  it  those  two  gentle- 
men are  married  to  two  sisters  who  are  the  daughters 
of  General  Vallejo,  who  are  staunch  Catholics.  This 
is  just  what  Father  Lewis  likes  to  have,  the  pluck- 
ings  from  some  rich  heretic  for  the  mother 
church.  Consequently  General  Frisbie,  who  has 
lost  his  manliness  upon  this  question,has  completely 
flopped  over  and  allowed  himself  to  be  led  by  the 
nose  by  this  Irish  priest  Lewis.  To  illustrate  how 
completly  poor  old  Frisbie  is  in  Father  Lewis' 
power,  a  case  was  told  us  in  Vallejo,  where  the  Gen- 
eral's son  died,  some  short  time  since.  Father  Lewis 
was  sent  for  upon  the  day  of  the  funeral  to  adminis- 
ter the  rites  of  the  holy  church  to  the  dead  body  of 
young  Frisbie.  The  father  of  the  boy  desired  the  f uner. 


alto  take  plaee  from  his  house.  Father  Lewis  wanted 
the  body  taken  to  the  Romish  Church,  where  two 
objects  could  be  accomplished  at  the  same  time,  viz: 
an  advertisement  for  the  holy  church  because  the 
Frisbie's  are  Protestants.and  to  have  one  of  the  fami- 
ly publicly  buried  out  of  the  church  would  be 
worth  something,  in  those  days  when  the  rotten  Ro- 
mish structure  is  being  made  to  shake  from  one  end 
of  the  earth  to  the  other ;  and  again,  if  Lewis  could 
have  the  boy's  body  taken  into  the  church  he  could 
bill  the  General  for  at  least  $50  for  a  "requiem" 
high  mass,  hence  this  Irish  "mike"  had  an  eye  to 
business  while  he  was  serving  his  master  at  the  Va- 
tican. To  all  those  plans  General  Frisbie  declined, 
saying,  "that  he  wanted  the  funeral  to  take  place 
from  his  own  house ;"Father  Lewis  got  his  backup; 
at  this  and  refused  to  officiate,  leaving  the  house ; 
the  General  sent  for  him ;  he  came  again,  but  still 
refused  to  send  the  boy's  soul  out  of  purgatory  until 
Misther  Ned  Muckgettigan  interfered  and  advised 
Father  Lewis  "to  say  a  few  words  uv  latin  to  ralace 
the  innocent  bhoys  sowl  out  uv  purgatory;"  Father 
Lewis  had  to  yield  to  the  entreaties  of  Muckgettigan 
as  the  latter  supplies  the  good  father  with  all  the 
liquors  that  his  reverence  uses.  The  burly  Lewis 
then  placed  his  stole  around  his  Irish  neck  and 
opened  his  latin  book  and  mumbled  a  few  words 
over  the  dead  body  to  save  the  soul  of  the  heretical 
young  man  from  being  eternally  lost,  and  after  he 
sprinkled  a  little  holy  water  and  left  some  blessed 
clay  to  be  put  on  top  of  the  coffin,  his  reverence  took 
his  departure  without  saying  one  word  to  any  per- 
son. No  doubt  he  was  displeased  at  the  loss  of  his 
$50,  and  the  good  news  that  he  anticipated  in  hav- 
ing to  send  to  Bishop  Alemany. 

the  vallejo  riples. 
Vallejo  boasts  of  a  military  company  of  her  own, 
callec  the  "Vallejo  Rifles."  This  company  was 
commai  ded  by  Captain  William  Vork,  a  very  fine 
gentleman,  he  resigned  some  time  ago  because  his 
company  persisted  in  moving  the  armory  to  the 
Hibernian  Hall.  After  some  delay  General  Hewston 
accepted  his  resignation,  and  Frank  O'Brady  was 
elected  in  his  stead.  With  Misther  'Brady  at  the 
head  of  the  company,  there  was  little  trouble  in  oc- 
cupying Hibernian  Hall  as  an  armory,  where  there 
are  two  hundred  stand  of  arms  at  the  disposal  of 
this  company  of  Irish  Catholics,  with  Father  Lewis 
as  Colonel  in  "cog."  . 

Father  Lewis  is  to  all  intents  and  purposes  a 
good  priest  for  the  Romish  church.  He  loses  no 
opportunity  to  shear  the  Vallejosheep  of  their  fleeces. 
His  last|attempt  to  get  a  wealthy  young  lady  into  the 
fold  of  his  Romish  church  was  practised  some 
short  time  since  upon  Miss  Frisbie,  an  only  child 
of  Doctor  Frisbie,  brother  of  General  Frisbie  whom 
we  have  mentioned  in  this  article.  Lewis  conceived 
a  grand  idea  of  his  own,  of  surreptitiously  inducing 
Miss  Frisbie,  with  the  consent  of  her  mother,  no 
doubt,  to  attend  the  Catholic  church,  on  a  certain 
Sunday  when  Bishop  Alemany  would  visit  Vallejo, 
for  the  purpose  of  giving  confirmation  to  the  chil- 
dren, and  by  this  means  have  her  confirmed  without 
the  knowledge  of  her  father.  This  action  was  not 
so  much  for  the  personal  value  of  the  young  lady 
herself,  or  the  cause  of  religion,  but  bearing  in  mind 
that  she  was  an  only  child,  and  her  father  was  very 
wealthy.  Lewis's  little  game  played  well  until  the 
doctor  heard  of  the  trap,  and  like  a  brave  American 
which  he  is,  went  down  to  the  Romish  church  in 
the  nick  of  time  to  save  his  daughter  from  the  eter- 
nal disgrace  of  having  her  head  daubed  with  some 
of  Alemany's  so-called  oil. 

The  good  Bishop  was  about  receiving  the  beauti- 
ful young  lady  into  the  mother  church,  when  the 
the  manly  arm  of  the  indignant  parent  stopped  him, 
and  the  fair  prize  was  snatched  from  his  covetous 
grasp,  and  marched  out  of  the  church,  much  to  the 
chagrin  of  Father  Lewis. 


How  to  know  a  flunky.  When  you  see  a  man 

riding  in  a  carriage   for   which  he   never   paid  a 

d d  cent  for,  and  taking  off  his  hat  to  respectable 

citizens  who  would  not  speak  to  him  if  they  met 
him  in  a  wilderness,  then  you  may  put  that  man 
down  as  being  an  upstart. 

This  is  what  an  Irishman  said  on  Kearny  street, 
when  President  J.  C.  Palmer  made  a  fool  of  himself 
by  waving  his  hat  to  people  who  never  saw  him  before. 
What  a  contrast  between  this  man  and  Judge  L.  E. 
Pratt.  Well !  blood  will  tell  afterjall,  notwithstand- 
ing our  boasted  equality. 


ThistleWs    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,  July    It,    1874. 
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THE  SECRET  OF  THE  AURICULAR 

CONFESSION-    EXPOSED. 


Thi'  doing  of  the  NunH  mill  Priests  in  the  Convent* 
of  tin-  United  states— startling  BevcAAtlone  of 
the  FnMIIMa  Chnrch  of  Borne  for  the  Ui*o  of 
Father*,  Husband*   ami    llrother*. 


WRITTEN     BY    AN    EX-CATUOI.IC     rRIEST     FOR     THE 
BENEFIT   OF   TUE   JESUITS. 


(Continued.) 

Let  any  American  take  the  "  Wandering  Jew,"— 
let  him  read  it  attentively,  and  reflect  that  the  wri- 
ter, Eugene  Sue,  is  a  Roman  Catholic  living  in 
France, — and  say  whether  there  is  any  crime  too 
daring  for  a  Romish  priest  or  Jesuit.  If  he  doubts 
what  I  relate  of  a  young  lady  in  the  beginning  of 
these  revelations,  who  was  debauched  by  a  Rom- 
ish print  ami  poisoned  by  a  nun,  the  mother  abbess 
of  a  Jesuit  seminary  of  learning,  to  get  rid  of  her 
illicit  offspring;  let  him  see  the  history  of  Charlotte 
Dc  Cordoville,  in  the  "Wandering  Jew."  He  will 
see  in  the  history  of  that  young  lady,  distinguished 
though  she  was  for  fortune,  beauty,  and  charity,  how 
she  was  reduced  to  misery  and  unhappiness,  by  the 
the  intrigues  of  the  Jesuits.  You  will  see  how  her 
own  aunt  was  the  instrument  of  all  her  misfortunes; 
but  the  aunt  was  first  made  a  Jesuit,  and  in  that 
capacity  she  disregarded  honor,  truth,  the  relation- 
ship of  blood,  and  all  the  alliances  of  natural  friend- 
ship. She  caused  her  to  be  imprisoned  and  maltreat- 
ed. She  and  her  associate  Jesuits  caused  herself  and 
her  lover  to  be  poisoned  or  drugged  into  an  insane 
stupor ; — all  for  the  glory  of  the  infallible  church  and 
with  a  view  of  adding  to  its  ill-gotten  treasures.  (For 
a  full  account  of  this  transaction,  see  Eugene  Sue.) 

But  Romish  priests  will  not  permit  their  people  to 
read  Eugene  Sue;  it  is  a  forbidden  book;  his  royal 
holiness,  the  Pope,  has  cursed  the  book  and  all  who 
read  it.  He  has  cursed  all  who  presume  to  discuss 
fairly  the  merits  of  Popery ;  but  even  this  will  scarce- 
ly be  believed  by  Americans.  Strange  infatuation ! 
Will  Americans  read  a  report  made  to  the  French 
Chambers  in  Paris,  by  the  Duke  de  Bro'glie  on  the 
subject  of  public  instruction  and  Jesuitism  ?  Will 
they  farther  read  a  small  work  written  by  Messrs. 
Michelet  and  Quinet,  professors  in  the  French  Na- 
tional College  ?  If  they  do,  it  may  open  their  eyes 
to  consequences  which  may  be  apprehended  from 
even  tolerating  Jesuits  amongst  us.  They  will  see 
that  Jesuits  are  the  avowed  enemies  of  liberal  edu- 
cation, and  that  they  are  sustained  in  their  oppo- 
sition to  it,  by  the  curses  of  the  Pope. 

Professors  Michelet  and  Quinet,  in  1843,  were  dis- 
cussing in  public,  the  influence  of  the  various  religi- 
ous orders.  They  had,  as  we  are  told,  committed 
upon  that  of  the  Templars,  and  were  speaking  of 
the  society  of  the  Jesuits,  its  origin  and  its  interfer- 
ence in  political  affairs;  and  though  the  professors 
themselves  were  Roman  Catholics,  though  they  lec- 
tured in  a  Roman  Catholic  country  and  to  Roman 
Catholic  people,  under  the  sanction  of  a  law  of  the 
laud,  yet  Jesuits  attempted  to  disturb  those  lectures, 
by  creating  an  uproar  among  the  audience;  just 
what  they  are  doing  in  this  country.  But  what  ren- 
ders their  couduct  on  this  occasion  more  strange,  is 
the  fact  that  the  very  existence  of  Jesuits,  as  a  socie- 
ty, is  illegal  in  France.  There  is  a  law  in  France 
against  secret  associations,  and  under  this  law  they 
cannot  exist.  How  frequent  with  instructions  to 
Americans,  is  this  single  historical  fact!  A  few 
years  ago,  Charles  X.  and  his  family  had  to  fly  from 
France,  because,  under  the  influence  of  Jesuitism, 
he  violated  his  faith,  he  broke  his  royal  word  and 
oath  to  the  people.  The  people  of  France  hunted 
him  and  the  Jesuits  out  of  that  countrj',  as  they 
would  so  many  wild  beasts.  Such  then  was  the  in- 
dignation of  Popish  France  against  that  infernal 
society,  the  Jesuits,  that  not  one  of  them  dared  to 
show  his  face  in  the  streets  of  Paris  without  trem- 
bling for  Ms  life.    Like  dastardly  cowards,  as  all 


dishonorable  and  bad  men  are,  (I  never  knew  an 
exception,)  these  wretches  moved  about  like  beasts 
6f  ChaSO,  "stealing  from  one  cover  t"  another;"  the 
representatives  oral]  that  was  base  anil  dishonor- 
able; the  embodiment  of  all  that  was  vile,  false  and 
treacherous;  the  incarnation,  the  sentiment  and  the 
sediment  of  all  that  was  odious  in  fall™  humanity. 
But  see  them  in  184:1  and  '44,  and  see  the  conduct  of 
these  very  French  people  towards  them.  Though 
the  law  forbids  their  existence,  they  have  the  hardi- 
hood to  interrupt  the  legitimate  "professors  of  the 
college  of  France,  in  their  inquiries  into  the  spirii 
and  influence  of  Jesuitism;  and  they  are  supported 
by  a  portion  of  the  very  people,  who,  but  a  few  years 
before,  pelted  them  with  rotten  eggs  and  dead  cats, 
through  the  streets  of  Paris.  And  "what  effected  tins 
extraordinary  change  in  popular  sentiment?  It  is 
accounted  for  in  various  ways;  but  I  contend  that 
the  only  fair  solution  of  the  problem  is  to  be  found 
in  the  fact,  that  republican,  democratic  North 
America  has  opened  her  hospitable  doors,  and  with- 
out suspicion,  or  without  dreaming  that  she  was  en- 
tertaining  her  deadliest  foe,  has  spread  her  tables  to 
feed,  and  opened  her  purse  to  build  asylums  for 
these  scapegoats  of  the  human  family. 

In  1830,  Jesuits  were  crushed  in  France;  they  fled 
to  the  United  Stales,  collected  together  their  broken 
phalanxes,  told  Brother  Jonathan  that  they  were  a 
persecuted  people,  prevailed  upon  him  to  build  col- 
leges for  them,  and  they  have  risen  again,  not  only 
in  this  land  of  the  brave,  but  even  in  France,  unde'r 
King  Louis  Philippe. 

But,  notwithstanding  these  truths,  the  inquiry  is 
sometimes  made, — the  question  has  often  been  put 
even  to  myself, — "Are  there  really  any  Jesuits  in  the 
United  States';"  "Do  you  believe  that  females  are 
seduced  into  nunneries?"  "Do  you  believe  that 
they  attempt  to  tamper  with  our  children  or  our 
wives?"  I  allude  to  the  subject  of  privately  tamper- 
ing with  the  wives  and  daughters  of  Americans  thus 
frequently,  because  I  think  that  it  is  all  important 
that  they  should  thoroughly  understand  the  dangers 
to  be  apprehended  from  having  any  intercourse, 
whatever,  with  Jesuits  and  nuns.  Many  a  man  asks 
this  question,  who  accompanies  it  with  saying,  the 
nunnery  to  which  my  daughter  goes  to  school  is 
not  a  Jesuit  nunnery.  The  priest  to  whom  my  wife 
confesses  is  not  a  Jesuit.  The  priest  to  whom  my 
daughter  and  servants  go  to  confession  is  not,  and 
never  was,  a  Jesuit;  and  consequently  there  is  no 
danger  from  this  source.  Many  a  man  asks  this 
question,  and  states  these  circumstances  in  good 
faith,  and  feels  secure  that  all  is  right,  as  nothing  in 
his  opinion  is  to  be  feared  except  from  Jesuits.  This 
is  a  delusion.  This  man's  wife  is  already  governed 
by  Jesuits  through  her  confession.  It  even  happens 
sometimes  that  the  confessor  himself  is  unconscious 
of  the  part  that  he  is  acting.  The  confessor  acts 
under  the  immediate  advice  of  his  bishop,  to  whom 
alone,  in  most  cases,  the  Jesuits  will  entrust  their 
plans,  unless  the  confessor  is  personally  known 
to  them ;  and  unless  the  confessor  professes  and 
solemnly  swears  to  observe, — I  use  the  words  of  the 
oath, — "obedience,  courage,  secrecy  /patience,  craft, 
authority,  perfect  union  among  ourselves,  having 
for  our  country,  the  world;  for  our  fainily,  the  or- 
der; for  our  queen,  Rome." 

Few  of  the  confessors  in  this  country,  except  the 
bishops,  are  entrusted  with  the  plans  of  the  Jesuits; 
perhaps  not  ten,  except  they  are  of  the  Jesuit  order. 
It  is  through  those  confessors,  that  many  of  our 
American  youth,  both  male  and  female,  are  seduced 
into  Popish  schools,  where  they  become,  with  few 
exceptions,  spiritless,  false,  slaves  of  abject  super- 
stition, and  the-  victims  of  a  superficial  education. 
No  time  is  given,  no  room  left,  as  a  modern  writer 
expresses,  for  the  energies  of  the  mind  to  develop 
themselves.  No  sustenance  is  provided  to  nourish 
the  finer  feelings  of  the  heart.  The  intellect  is 
checked,  the  flow  of  the  imagination  is  stunned,  and 
all  of  the  warm  and  generous  affections  of  the  soul 
are  poisoned  in  their  very  bud. 

For  an  instance  of  the  fatal  consequence  of  such 
an  educator  as  this,  I  would  call  the  attention  of 
Americans,  once  more,  to  the  "Wandering  Jew." 
See  the  effects  of  a  Jesuitical  education  on  the  noble 
and  generous  mind  of  Gabriel,  the  adopted  son  of 
the  honest  Dagoberth.  What  could  be  more  lovely 
than  the  disposition  of  this  young  man  ?  His  senti- 
ments were  as  upright  and  chaste  as  fallen  humanity 
would  permit.  But  the  Jesuit  society  laid  its  im- 
pure hands  upon  him  at  an  early  period  of  life ;  they 
persuaded  his  guileless  adopted  mother  to  go  to 


confession — not  to  a  Jesuit, — but  to  a  "Cure"  of 
another  order  of  priests;  and  the  bishop  of  this 
"Vure"  gave  him  his  instructions  how  to  manage 
the  mother  of  Gabriel.  The  Bishop  knew  that  this 
adopted  son  of  the  virtuous  and  eral'tless  wife  of 
Dagoberth,  was  one  among  other  heirs  to  an  im- 
mense estate,  and  he  directed  the  "Cure"  to  prevail 
upon  this  simple  woman,  while  at  confession  with 
him,  to  send  Gabriel  to  a  Jesuit  school,  and  have 
him  become  a  Jesuit  priest.  Americans,  read  the 
sequel,  and  in  that  you  will  find  a  warning,  stonger 
and  louder  than  I  can  give  you,  never  to  send  a 
child  of  yours  to  a  Jesuit  seminary.  Let  mothers 
read  the  history  of  Dagoberth's  wife,  and  if,  after  a 
careful  and  honest  perusal  of  it,  they  will  again 
commit  their  daughters  to  the  care  of  a  nurse  who 
goes  to  confession,  I  must  conclude  that  they  are 
infidels,  or  mad,  or  both.  "Quern  Deus,  vult  per- 
dere  prius  dementat." 

Gabriel — the  virtuous  and  good  Gabriel — was 
nursed  by  Dagoberth's  wife.  From  his  infancy,  it 
seems  he  had  no  inclination  to  become  a  Jesuit;  he 
appeared  to  have  an  innate  aversion  to  the  order  of 
Jesuits;  he  struggled  against  uniting  himself  with 
them,  as  far  as  a  sense  of  gratitude  aud  a  feeling  of 
affection  for  his  adopted  mother,  the  nurse  of  his 
childhood,  would  permit.  But  all  to  no  purpose; 
the  mother  was  the  dupe  of  her  confessor.  He  was 
instructed  to  bring  over  the  youth  by  any  and  every 
means;  and,  with  the  advice  and  co-operation  of 
Jesuits,  the  confessor  of  this  really  honest  but  delud- 
ed woman,  succeeded,  by  perseverance  and  increased 
fondness  for  her  adopted  child,  in  neutralizing  his 
aversion  towards  Jesuit  priests. 

In  an  evil  hour  he  joined  them ;  their  traps  were 
too  well  laid,  and  without  beiug  seen  in  the  business 
themselves,  they  accomplished  their  iniquitous  pur- 
poses through  the  instrumentality  of  this  affection- 
ate and  charitable  woman.  All  was  done  through 
the  confessional.  How  many  similar  cases  have  I 
witnessed  In  the  course  of  my  life,  but  particularly 
while  acting  as  a  Romish  priest  in  theconfesssonal! 
How  often  have  I  known  some  of  the  best  of  women, 
belonging  to  the  Roman  Catholic  church  uncon- 
sciously made  the  dupes  of  priests!  How  often 
have  I  seen  women,  who,  had  they  been  properly 
educated,  and  nnder  different  circumstances,  would 
be  an  honor  to  any  religious  denomination,  made  the 
instruments  of  all  that  was  vile  and  flagitious,  by 
Popish  confessors!  How  often  have  I  seen  Roman 
Catholic  servant-maids  in  Protestant  families,  in- 
veigled by  their  ghostly  fathers  in  the  confessional, 
into  treachery,  deception  and  ingratitude,  towards 
their  employers  and  benefactors!  How  often  have 
these  Roman  Catholic  servants  stolen  the  infants 
from  their  Protestant  mothers  and  brought  them  to 
myself  to  be  baptized! 

There  is  now,  in  the  State  of  Massachusetts,  a 
Protestant  clergyman,  distinguished  for  his  talents 
and  piety,  an  honor  to  his  profession  as  a  minister 
of  the  gospel,  and  to  the  State  of  Massachusetts  as 
as  a  republican  citizen,  who  was  baptized  by  my- 
self in  Philadelphia,  wdiile  acting  as  a  Roman  Cath- 
olic priest.  The  name  of  the  gentleman  aud  the 
date  of  his  baptism  were  duly  registered  by  me;  • 
but  the  clerical  Goths  and  Vandals,  who  succeeded 
me  in  St.  Mary's  church  in  that  city,  "expunged" 
the  register  which  I  kept,  not  deeming  it  safe  to 
leave  in  existence,  if  possible,  any  records  of  the 
iniquities  taught  or  practised  in  the  Romish  church. 

There  are  in  all  bodies  and  in  all  denominations 
of  clergymen,  certain  individuals  by  whom  it  be- 
comes fashionable  to  get  married  aud  baptized; 
and  during  my  residence  in  Philadelphia,  I  held 
rather  a  conspicuous  place  among  them.  The  con- 
gregation of  St,  Mary's  church  was  a  large  one. 
Notwithstanding  my  schismatic  doctrines, — I  was 
not  then  deemed  a  heretic, — crowds  attended  the 
church,  and  I  believe — though  I  cannot  tell  the  ex- 
act number — that  I  baptized  more  children  than  any 
other  clergyman  in  the  city.  Among  these  there 
were  hundreds  of  Presbyterians,  Episcopalians, 
Methodists  and  Baptists  brought  to  me  for  that 
purpose,  by  their  Roman  Catholic  nurses,  without 
the  knowledge  or  consent  of  their  Protestant 
mothers. 

(To  be  Continued.) 


The  "Golden  Era,"  has  become  bright  and 

vigorous,  under  its  new  "boss"  Charley  Johnston. 
Charley  is  the  youngest  and  brightest  journalist  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 
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Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 


Has  Got  Notoriety  at  Last. 


The  Rev.  Poage  has  succeeded  at  last  in  inform- 
ing the  public  that  there  is  such  a  being  as  himself 
in  existence  in  this  city.  This  Rev.  Poage  has, we 
have  been  informed,  been  in  San  Francisco  for 
the  last  six  years,  and  has  been  in  charge  of  a  one- 
horse  little  church  out — far  out — in  the  sandhills 
during  this  time  yet  strange  to  say,!few — very  few — 
has  ever  heard  of  him  until  last  Monday  morning, 
when  his  name  for  the  first  time  appeared  in  the 
public  press.  The  "Chronicle"  gave  this  heretofore 
unknown  and  unheard  of  "Bible-pounder"  a  no- 
tice. This  is  just  what  the  Rev.  Poage  has  been 
itching  for  ever  since  he  became  a  minister  of  Christ 
— save  the  mark — Rev.  Poage  would  not  have 
obtained  this  advertisement  if  he  had  adheared  to 
his  ligitimate  pounding  of  the  sacred  word  of  God 
but  he  came  out  blackguarding  the  ' Alta ;"  this 
was  all  that  was  necessary  to  insure  him  a  half  col- 
umn "ad"  in  the  "Chronicle."  How  the  Rev.  Poage 
managed  to  send  his  MS.  to  the  "Chronicle"  in  time 
for  publication  we  do  not  of  our  own  knowledge 
know.  It  may  be,  that  he  sent  an  advance  copy  to 
that  paper  for  publication;  but  then  again,that  act- 
ion assuming  it  to  be  the  case,  would  have  been 
too  hazardous  upon  the  part  of  so  wise  a  minister  as 
Poage,  because  if  he  has  lived  in  "reality"  in  this 
city  for  the  past  six  years,  a  question  that  we  very 
much  doubt,  he  must  have  known  that  there  is  no 
honor  in  the  "Chronicle''  to  keep  any  subject  of  so 
much  importance  to  the  reading  public  as  that  of 
the  existence  of  so  bright  a  homogeneous  as  Poage, 
being  in  their  midst  so  long  without  somebody 
having  heard  of  him.  Then  assuming  this  to  be 
the  case,  the  Rev.  Poage  must  have  borrowed  a 
horse  and  buggy  after  he  got  through  with  what  he 
calls  a  lecture  upon  the' Alta"  ai  d  drove  over  the  sand- 
hills like  a  Catholic  priest  in  Ireland  attending  a 
sick  call,  "at  break-neck  speed."  Be  all  those  things 
as  they  may  one  thing  is  certain,that  the  Rev.  Poage 
has  got  his  name  in  printTor  the  first  time.  We  do  not 
envy  this  glory  to  a  hungry  "Bible-pounder;"  but 
on  the  contrary,  we  have  re-echoed  the  name  of  the 
Rev.  Poage  to  the  world  as  being  a  parson  of  very 
small  brains  when  he  could  not  find  a  more  fitting 
subject  for  the  few  sinful  "hoosiers"  who  reside  ou] 
— far  out — in  the  sandhills,  than  going  over  the  old 
beaten  track  of  the  Alameda  "clucking"  election. 
If  the  Rev.  Poage  lives  long  enough  he  may  in  time 
become  as  notorious  as  the  sainted  Van  de  Mark 
who  was  the  originator  of  the  "cluckers"  in  this 
city.  The  Rev.  Poage  will  never  shine  as  H.  W. 
Beecher,  or  our  Parshall  has  shone,  because  he  is 
the  reverse  of  being  good-looking — so  a  lady  friend 
has  told  us.  The  Rev.  Poage,  we  are  happy  to  say, 
succeeded  admirably  in  buffeting  the  air  and  a  copy 
of  the'  Alta' '  that  lay  before  him  on  the  Bible,  thus  sav- 
ing the  holy  book  from  being  unmercifully  pounced 
as  was  the  parson's  practice  on  other  occasions.  The 
Germans  he  let  have  it  right  and  left,  and  by  the 
time  he  got  fairly  through  he  needed  a  glass  of  cold 
water,  so  hot  did  he  become  at  the  outrage  of  bury- 


ing the  decayed  carcas  of  Sallie  Hart's  (effigy)  in 
Alameda.  It  is  not  known  whether  the  Rev.  Poage 
is  going  to  have  his  oration  stereotyped  for  the  pur- 
pose of  handing  it  down  to  the  unborn  generations 
or  not,  but  we  should  not  be  surprised  if  he  did,  be- 
cause we  know  he  never  will  make  such  another 
masterly  attempt  again  in  his  life  to  come  before 
the  the  public. 

We  sent  around  last  night  to  the  "Alta"  office  to 
learn  if  Col.  John  McComb  had  been  paralyzed  by 
the  awful  shock  of  the  Rev.  Poage's  power,  but  we 
were  happy  to .  learn  that  John  is  able  to  take  a 
brandy  smash  without  a  shake  of  the  nerves,  not 
withstanding  all  the  power  of  Poage. 

An  Irish  Woman's  Letter. 


The  following  letter  has  been  sent  to  us  from 
Scranton,  Pennsylvania,  by  Mr.  Matt.  M.  Robling, 
Jr.,  as  a  specimen  of  the  educational  qualities  of  an 
Irish  "Bid,"  who  has  been  "finished"  under  the 
beneficiary  of  the  Jesuits  in  Ireland,  where  there 
were  no  public  schools  at  the  time  that  this  worthy 
lady  had  been  educated : 

Tdllymtjcelesbckg,  Parish  of  Ballaragget,  1 
near  Ballysluchgurthy,  Jan.  22,  1874.  J 

My  Dear  Niphew: — I  haven't  cent  you  a  lether 
since  the  last  time  I  wrote  to  you,  because  we  have 
moved  from  our  former  place  of  living,  and  I  didn't 
know  where  a  lether  would  find  you ;  but  I  now  wid 
pleasure  take  up  my  pin,  to  inform  you  of  your  own 
livin'  uncle  Kilpatrick,  who  died  very  suddenly  last 
week  after  a  lingerin'  illness  of  six  months.  The  poor 
man  was  in  violent  convulsions  the  whole  time  of  his 
sickness,  lying  perfectly  quiet  and  spachless,  all  the 
while  talking  incoharently  and  crying  for  water.  I 
had  no  opportunity  of  informing  you  of  his 
death  sooner,  excipt  I  wrote  to  j^ou  by  the  last  post, 
which  wint  of  two  days  before  he  died,  and  thin 
you'd  had  to  pay  the  postage.  I  am  at  a  loss  to  tell 
what  his  death  was  occasioned  at,  but  I  fear  it  was 
by  his  sickness,  for  he  never  was  tin  days  thegither 
during  the  whole  time  of  his  confinement — and  I  be- 
liave  his  death  was  ockasioned  by  his  atin  two  much 
rabbits  stuffed  wid  rabbits,  I  can't  tel  which ;  but 
be  that  as  it  will,  as  soon  as  he  bratlied  his  last  the 
docthers  gave  over  all  hope  of  his  recovery, 
and  the  priest  sade  a  mass  for  his  sowl.  I 
needn't  tel  you  inything  about  his  hage,  for  you 
well  know  that  in  March  nixt,  he  would  have 
beentwinty-five  years  owld,  lackin'  tin  months;  and 
had  he  lived  till  that  time  he  whould  thin  have  been 
just  six  months  dead.  His  propherty  now  devolves 
to  his  next  kin,  who  all  died  some  time  ago,  so  that 
I  expictitwill  be  divided  betwane  us,  and  you  know 
his  propherty  was  very  considerable,  for  he  had  a 
fine  estate,  which  was  sowld  to  pay  his  dibts,  and  the 
remainder  he  lost  in  a  horse-race ;  but  it  was  the  opin- 
ion of  iverybody  at  the  time,  that  he  would  have 
won  the  race  if  the  horse  he  run  against  hadn't  been 
too  fast  for  him.  I  never  saw  a  man,  and  the 
docthers  all  say  so,  that  obsarved  directions  or  tuk 
medicine  bether  than  he  did.  He  said  he  would  as 
lave  take  hither  a9  swate,  if  it  had  only  the  same 
taste — and  ippicakianna  as  whisky  punch,  if  it  wo'd 
only  put  him  in  the  same  humor  for  fightin.  But 
poor  sowl,  he  will  niver  ate  nor  dhrink  more ;  and 
you  havn't  a  livin  relation  in  the  world  except  me- 
silf  and  your  two  cousins  who  were  kilt  in  the  war 
last  year. 

I  can't  dwell  on  this  mournful  subject  and  shall 
sale  my  lether  wid  black  salin  wax  and  put  on  your 
uncle's  coat  of  arms,  so  I  beg  you  not  to  breake  the 
sale  whin  you  open  the  lether,  and  don't  open  it  till 
Ihree  or  four  days  afthur  you  resave  it,  by  which 
time  you  will  be  prepared  for  the  sorrowful  tidins. 
Your  owld  swatehart  sends  her  love  to  you  unbe- 
knowns  to  me.  Whin  Tarry  M'Gee  arrives  in  Arner- 
ika,  ax  him  for  this  lether,  and  if  he  disn't  no  it 
from  the  rest,  tell  him  its  the  one  that  spakes  about 
your  uncle's  death  and  saled  in  black. 

I  remain  your  affectionate  owld  grandmother, 
Judy  O'Hooligan. 

To  Larry  O'Hooligan,  late  of  the  town  of  Tully- 
lnucelesburg,  Parish  of  Ballyragget  near  Ballys- 
luchguthy,  in  the  county  of  Kilkinny,  Ireland. 

P.  S. — Don't  write  till  you  resave  this. 

N.  B. — Whin  you  come  to  this  place  stop,  and 
don't  rade  anv  more  till  my  next. 


Cruelty  to  Steerage  Passengers. 

There  should,  we  think,  be  laws  passed  in  this 
"free  and  independent  country"  to  punish  the  brutes 
who  now  command  steamers  and  treat  poor  steerage 
passengers  as  if  they  were  so  many  hogs.  We  have 
heard  some  bitter  complaints  from  the  steerage 
passengers  of  the  Australian  steamer  "Tartar"  about 
the  treatment  which  they  had  received  from  the 
officers  of  that  vessel.  This  to  us  Americans  sounds 
bad,  but  then  when  we  consider  how  little  "Johnny 
Bull"  thinks  of  a  man  that  has  no  blue  blood  in  his 
veins,  or  money  in  his  pocket,  we  breathe  a  little 
freer  and  thank  God  that  we  are  Americans.  But 
no  sooner  do  we  console  ourselves  upon  this  point 
than  we  are  reminded  of  the  brutal  treatment  of  the 
poor  i  teerage  passenger  McFadden,  upon  the  Ameri- 
can steamer  "  Constitution,"  which  is  owned  by 
Americans,  and  whose '  owners  receive  a  large 
amount  of  the  United  States  gold  coin  as  a  subsidy 
to  support  the  line  to  China,  where  we  expect  to 
receive  horrid,  filthy-looking,  yellow.devils  as  immi- 
grants to  this  country,  our  own  race  being  too  scarce 
to  do  the  work  of  this  great  State.  Yet,  when  we 
have  a  sliipfull  of  able-bodied  Europeans  coming 
to  our  shores, to  build  our  houses  and  till  our  lands, 
they  are  treated  like  hogs  by  Bully  Austin  and  his 
brutal  chief  mate  Taylor  of  the  "Constitution,"  who 
put  a  sick  man  in  irons  and  tie  him  to  a  post  like  a 
hog,  down  in  the  ship's  bottom,  with  the  thermome- 
ter at  120  in  the  shade,  without  air,  without  light,  or 
even  without  a  glass  of  cold  water  to  cool  his  burn- 
ing and  feverish  lips.  We  call  this  murder  before 
God,  and  we  hope  to  see  Bully  Austin  and  his  first 
brute  Taylor  held  to  account  for  the  life  of  McFad- 
den before  the  laws  of  this  land. 

Had  we  but  this  one  Complaint  to  make  against 
the  officers  of  the  "  Constitution,"  we  might  be  in- 
clined to  think  that  it  was  an  accident,  but  we  have 
conversed  with  quite  a  number  of  the  passengers  of 
the  "Constitution,"  amongst  whom  was  an  English- 
man named 

JOHN   MCDOWELL, 

A  bright,  intelligent,  straight-forward  man,  who  re- 
ferred us  to  W.  L.  Booker,  Esq.,  H.  B.  M.  Consul  at 
this  port  for  his  character,  etc.  He  stated  that  Tay- 
lor is  a  fiend  out  of  hell ;  his  conduct  to  the  steerage 
passengers  was  worse  than  ever  we  read  of  from  a 
task  master  in  the  dark  ages  of  slavery.  The  food, 
this  man  said,  "was  thrown  on  the  table  to  the  pas- 
sengers like  food  thrown  into  a  trough  to  hogs; 
every  man  had  to  fight  for  his  share,  or  otherwise  he 
would  get  none."  Upon  one  occasion,  a.  man 
went  aft  in  search  of  the  doctor — who  by  the 
by  ought  to  be  sent  ashore  if  all  or  even  half  of  what 
we  have  been  told  about  him  be  correct — not  find- 
ing him,  he  asked  the  Christian  Taylor  if  he  had 
seen  him. 

Taylor's  reply  is  worthy  of  beingreduced  to  print: 
"Go,"  said  he,  "to  hell  and  look  for  him."  On  another 
occassion  when  the  steerage  passengers  were  rigging 

the Taylor  came  down  'tween  decks  and  kicked 

them  down,  right  and  left,  on  the  top  of  their  heads 
for  amusement  sake.  Of  course,  Bully  Austin  was 
and  is  accountable  for  the  actions  of  his  chief  mate. 
So  long  as  he,  Austin,  is  captain  it  was  his  place  to 
look  after  the  comfort  of  the  passengers,  but  instead 
of  that  no  steerage  passenger  dared  approach  him. 
The  steerage  passengers  were  uot  permitted  to  attend 
Divine  worship  in  the  cabin  on  the  Lord's  day,  so 
great  was  Bully  Austin's  contempt  for  the  poor,  but 
honest  hard-working  men. 

This  is  how  the  bone  and  sinew  of  our  country  is 
being  treated  by  the  P.  M.  S.  S.  Co.,  who  have  ad- 
vertised to  bring  the  Australian  steerage  passengers 
via  Panama  to  New  York  at  reduced  rates.  Well,  if 
the  Australians,  or  any  other  hard-working,  poor 
men  are  fools  enough  to  put  themselves  in  the 
clutches  of  Bully  Austin  and  the  brute  Tajdor,  to 
be  treated  as  hogs  and  dogs,  it  is  not  our  fault. 


....  The  California  Jseger  Company  had  a  jolly 
old  time  at  Saucelito  last  Sunday.  We  return  our 
thanks  to  the  Captain  and  men  of  the  Company  for 
the  kind  invitation  to  our  entire  staff'.  We  wish 
them  many  such  pleasant  days. 
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OUR  MAN  ABOUT  TOWN, 


What    He    KDOWI    and    SeQfl    About  Our    I'ubllo  and 
Prominent  Ken  ami  Women  too. 


iik  vrsiTs  bachaitehto. 

Our  Man  About  Town  has  got  fairly  disgusted 
with  San  Francisco  and  the  dirty  tricks  of  the 
Citizen's  Union  pets  on  the  Fourth  of  July.  IIu 
left  our  editorial  rooms  on  last  Monday  evening, 
saying  he  would  never  stop  until  he  arrived  in 
Washington  and  see  President  Grant  about  the  kind 
of  "  scum  "  that  arc  now  employed  in  the  Custom- 
house and  Hint  of  this  city. 

Hon  far  he  intends  to  go,  God  only  knows,  as  we 

have  not  heard  from  him  since  he  left  Sacramento  on 

last  Thursday.     lie  has  sent  us  his  experience  of 

in  and  Sacramento,  all  of  which  we  publish 

for  what  it  is  worth. 

OFF    FOR.  THE  BOAT. 

After  he  left  our  editorial  room  on  last  Monday 
afternoon,  he  went  into  a  sausage  shop  on  the  city 
front  and  purchased  three  yards  of  Bologna  sausage, 
a  bottle  of  gin,  and  then  steered  for  the  opposition 
steamer  "  Whipple,"  where  he  engaged  a  passage. 

Having  provided  himself  with  a  lot  of  back  num- 
bers of  the  Jolly  Giant,  he  soon  made  his  pre- 
sence known  on  board  the  boat.  During  the  voyage 
up  he  became  acquainted  with  Capt.  Whipple,  who 
treated  him  very  kindly  indeed.  Arriving  in  Sacra- 
mento, he  took  himself  to  the  International  Hotel, 
K  street,  where  the  proprietor,  Mr.  A.  Martin,  re- 
ceived him  with  a  "Cead  male  a  faltha."  After 
eating  a  hearty  breakfast,  he  started  out  to  sight, 
see.  Having  a  desire  to  test  the  capital  upon  the 
Local  Option  issue,  he  visited  several  saloons  to  see 
how  businsss  was  going  on.  The  first  he  entered  was 
the  "  Gotham,"  which  is  kept  by  Mr.  Bill  Clark.  Bill 
is  a  jolly  good  fellow,  and  had'  some  drinks  at  Our 
Man's  expense,  and  vice  versa.  From  this  he  went 
to  Jules'  Capital  Ale  Vaults,  where  he  met  the  pro- 
prietor, Mr.  Julius  Wanganheim.  After  drinking 
some  good  ale,  the  subject  of  Local  Option  was 
broached.  Mr.  Wanganheim  said:  "Any  man  or 
woman  who  can  live  in  Sacramento  upon  the  water 
that  we  have  here  must  be  supported  by  inspiration 
rather  than  the  natural  course  in  which  humanity 
gets  its  existence."  This  fact  was  made  all  the 
more  clear  by  Mr.  Wanganheim  producing  a  glass 
of  infernal  bad  water  as  a  sample  of  that  which  the 
people  of  Sacramento  are  compelled  to  use.  From 
this  saloon  Our  Man  went  to  Kelly's  saloon,  on 
Fourth  street,  near  the  PosLoffice,  knowing  that  he 
would  have  some  fun  with  Kelly.  After  having  a 
drink  with  Mr.  Kelly,  and  chatting  a  little  while 
about  the  Local  Option,  their  conversation  was  sud- 
denly interrupted  by  an  Irishman,  who  came  into 
the  saloon  in  great  haste,  saying  to  Kelly  : 

"  I  say,  Mister  Kelly,  do  ye  know  what  I  hcerd 
up  town  ? 

Kelly — I  dunno. 

Irishman — Why,  be  the  holy  jabers,  they  tell  me 
that  the  d — d  Jolly  Giant  man  is  in  town. 

Kelly — What!  the  devil  ye  say  so? 

Irishman — Yes,  I  do,  begorra! 

Kelly — Musha,  bad  luck  to  him  an'  his  health  to 
wear  it. 

Presently  a  strange  gentleman  came  into  the 
saloon  to  have  a  drink,  and  Kelly  conceived  the 
grand  idea  that  this  man  must  be  the  Jolly  Giant 
man. 

"  I  say,"  said  Kelly,  "they  tell  me  you're  the 
Jolly  Giant  man  from  San  Francisco  ?" 

Gentleman — Well,  yes  (winking  at  Our  Man). 

Kelly— Look  here,  be  j  asses,  then  if  ye  are  ye  de- 
sarve  to  have  yer  ears  cut  off. 

Gent. — You  say  so. 

Kelly — Yes  I  do  (getting  a  hold  of  his  pants). 

Gent. — Well,  you  try  to  cut  off  my  ears  now,  until 
you  see  what  progress  you  will  make. 

Kelly — Och!  be  jasses,  I  could  lick  twenty  o' 
the  likes  of  ye  afore  me  breakfast.  I  could,  so  I 
could. 

Here  Our  Man  spoke  to  Kelly,  and  told  him  to 
keep  quiet,  which  he  did,  seeing  that  the  gentleman 
was  in  no  ways  scared  of  him. 


As  soon  as  the  gentleman  bad  left  the  saloon,  Our 
M:m  sol  his  wits  to  work  to  get   sonic  information 

out  of  Kelly, 

Our  .Man— Well,  that  Jolly  Giant  goes  purty 
bard  on  our  kind. 

Kelly — It  does,  the  dirty  devil. 

( i.  W.— Do  you  think,  Misther  Kelly,  that  all  that 
is  in  it  are  lies  about  tlic  priests? 

Kelly — Och!  well,  I  dunno;  but,  ye  see,  the 
priests  don't  always  do  what's  right  ;  but  then, 
again,  it's  none  of  their  d — d  hisness,  anyhowr,  how 
the  priests  conduct  themselves. 

0.  51. — That's  so,  What  do  ye  think  about  that 
Mission  allair? 

Kelly — I  dunno;  but  between  you  and  me,  I 
wouldn't  put  it  past  the  priests  anyhow.  You  know 
how  Miss  Conlin  was  ruined  here  he  the  priest. 

O.  M. — I  heard  it,  but  I  dunno  what  truth  there's 
in  it. 

Kelly— Musha,  I  fear  it  is  too  thrue  to  go  in  a 
ballad.  Her  father  is  a  very  nice  man  entirely;  and, 
musha,  it  grieved  him  awfully  when  his  purty 
daughter  was  led  asthray. 

O.  M. — Oh,  those  priests  are  wrong  once  in  a 
while.     May  God  forgive  them ! 

Kelly. — But  what  business  is  it  of  those  d — d 
heretics  to  intherfere  in  our  business  wid  our  priests  ? 

O.  M.— That's  so. 

Kelly — Let's  have  another  drop  afore  ye  go. 

O.  M.— Ail  right,  Misther  Kelly. 

After  sending  Mr.  Kelly's  whiskey  down  Our 
Man's  sewer,  he  shook  Mr.  Kelly's  big  fist  and  took 
his  departure,  laughing  at  how  he  got  the  informa- 
tion out  of  Kelly  about  the  priest  and  Miss  Conlin. 

Paving  a  fliyng  visit  to  the  Jolly  Giant's  agents, 
Messrs.  Haswell  &  Walsh,  he  took  his  departure  for 

STOCKTON, 

Where  he  arrived  in  due  time  and  put  up  at  the 
Eagle  Hotel,  kept  by  one  of  the  finest  Amcricn  gen- 
tleman in  California,  Mr.,Hyslop,  who  treated  our 
man  to  the  best  that  his  magnificent  larder  con- 
tained. Mr.  Hyslop's  Eagle  Hotel  is,  without  ex- 
ception, one  of  the  neatest  and  most  comfortable 
that  Our  Man  has  seen  for  some  time.  The  hotel 
clerk;  Mr.  G.  F.  Butler,  is  a  gentleman  that  reflects 
great  credit  to  the  hotel  and  to  the  good  name  of 
Mr.  Hyslop. 

Stockton  is,  so  Our  Man  says,  a  nice  place  to  live. 
He  went  to  Mr.  Thomas  Powell's  stationary  store 
for  a  supply  of  periodicals,  etc.,  to  keep  him  in  read- 
ing matter  on  his  way  to  Washington,  where  we 
next  expect  to  hear  from  him. 


"Pola  me  Francee." 


Whatever  may  be  the  meaning  of  the  above 
phrase  we  know  not,  but  we  are  indebted  to  our 
friend  Mr.  R.  P.  Davies,  the  rigger,  for  the  phrase. 
Quite  a  laughable  incident  occured  last  Thursday 
at  the  Dry  Dock,  where  the  French  iron  ship 
"France  Cherie"  was  being  docked  by  Mr.  Davies. 
The  entire  crew  of  the  ship  are  Frenchmen,  who  do 
not  understand  one  word  of  the  English  language; 
Mr.  Davies'  gang  of  workmen  are  Welchmen  who  do 
not  understand  one  word  of  the  French  language. 
This,  as  a  matter  of  course,  made  things  a  little 
awkward  in  working  both  gangs  together  in  getting 
the  ship  into  the  clock.  But  Mr.  Davies  was  equal 
to  the  emergency.  He  spoke  excellent  Welsh,  and 
sandwiched  the  phrase  "Pola  me  Francee"  so  hand- 
somely and  humorously  between  his  sentences  as  to 
cause  the  Frenchmen  to  roar  with  laughter.  The 
Welchmen,  as  a  matter  of  course,  joined  in  the  fun. 
It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  ship  was  safely  docked, 
and  Mr.  Davies  himself  enjoyed  the  joke  hugely; 
he  said  to  his  friends  afterwards  that  if  he  did  not 
understand  the  French  language  he  understood  how 
to  make  Frenchmen  and  Welchmen  work  together 
and  that  was  more  than  many  other  men  could  do. 
We  believe  him. 


The  murdering  Romish  priest  who  prompted 

the  German  cooper  to  assassinate  .Prince  Bismark 
has  been  arrested.  What  nice  pets  those  priests  are 
to  educate  our  children.  Protestant  parents  take 
notice  that  the  devil's  schools  and  colleges  are  now 
open  in  San  Francisco  where  your  children  will  be 
"finished." 


Fourth  of  July  Comedy. 

Scene  Morton's  Yard — Act  I. 

Ik'rriek  emerges  from  a  back  room  on  the  third 
floor  of  the  Nucleus  Hotel,  leaving  behind  him, 
thrown  about  in  all  directions,  a  lot  of  American 
flags. 

Palmer  enters  the  yard,  with  a  new  overcoat  over 
his  arm,  accompanied  by  Dr.  Grover,  J.  J.  Hayes 
and  Guiery. 

Herrick  to  Palmer— Ho,  my  brave  warrior  hast 
thou  come  ? 

Palmer — Hast  thine  eyes  deceived  thee,  or  art 
thou  mad  or  intoxicated — which  ? 

Her. — No,  friend;  not  so.  I  am  on  time  to  await 
thy  pleasure. 

Pal.— It  is  well. 

ner. — Friend  President,  what  shall  we  do  with 
this  lumber  ? 

Pal. — Damn  mine  eyes,  I  know  not.  What  say 
you,  Doctor  ? 

Grover — It  is  not  in  my  Iin.\  I  am  a  pupil  of 
Esculapian.  I  only  know  that  thou  art  not  a  fool. 
("  Ahem"  on  side). 

Pal. — Friend,  this  is  no  time  to  chaff. 

Her.— I  was  thinking  of  going  into  the  lumber 
business  ;  what  say  you  ? 

Pal. — Be  it  so.    Adieu. 

Here  Herrick  carries  off  the  lumber  aud  makes 
his  exit. 

Pal. — What  other  dog  wishes  to  have  a  bone  ? 

Hayes — I  do ;  you  know  my  greed. 

Pal. — Yes,  dog  thou  art;  take  this  (throwing  him 
some  striped  calico).    Hayes  retires. 

Pal.— Who  next  ? 

Here  Millet  enters  from  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  and  in- 
quires is  there  any  money  to  be  made  ? 

Pal. — Hold  thy  peace,  sirra ;  after  thy  betters  are 
served,  your  time.  Abide  in  peace  till  then,  and 
learn  to  know  thyself  as  others  know  thee. 

Mil. — Yes,  my  lord;  but  look  ye  yonder  at  the 
storing  capacity  of  my  Christian  apartments. 

Pal. — Talk  not  to  me  tibout  Christianity  ;  now  is 
the  season  of  baying.    Art  thou  mad  also  ? 

Mil. — Not  yet,  me  lord. 

Pal. — Well,  then,  bold  thy  peace. 

Guiery. — My  Lord  President,  I  have  labored  in 
the  vineyard ;  what  is  my  gains  ? 

Pal. — Thou  hast  spoken  truth  ;  but,  hark  ye!  I 
hear  a  voice  at  the  outer  gate.    See  to  it,  you. 

Guiery  goes  to  the  gate  and  peeps  through  one  of 
the  chinks,  and  returns  and  reports  it  is  only  the 
whistling  wind. 

Pai. — It  is  well.  Now,  ye  hungry  dogs,  you  all 
have  got  your  deal,  and  I  will  take  mine;  and,  by 
the  gods,  he  who  betrays  me  shall  die  (drawing  a 
fire-rocket  from  his  pocket.)  I  want  those  sheets 
for  mine  bed. 

Mil. — Long  live  our  President! 

Pal. — Thanks  for  your  gratitude. 

Mil. — Me  lord,  before  you  go,  can't  I  have  those 
pictures.  I  will  take  them  to  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.,  and 
I  can  get  $100  for  them  ? 

Pal. — Ah,  cruel  fellow  that  thou  art;  when  thou 
seest  me  heavily  laden  thou  heapest  more  on  to  me. 
Take  them  and  be  d — d. 

Mil. — Thanks,  thanks,  a  thousand  thanks,  my 
liege.    (Exeunt). 

(Herrick  returns). — Ah,  I  see  the  wolves  have 
been  here  since  I  left,  and  have  taken  all.  (Looking 
around  he  sees  the  eagle.)  Ah,  noble  bird,  you 
alone  have  escaped  their  prey ;  then  to  me  you  be- 
long. (Puts  it  under  his  coat  and  retires  to  the 
Nucleus  Hotel). 


The  Citizen's  Union  boys  are  about  incor- 
porating their  order  in  the  County  Court  for  the 
next  election.  The  qualifications  of  new  members, 
as  we  have  been  informed,  are  very  simple  and  easy 
— thieves,  vagabonds,  cut-throats,  pickpockets, 
pimps,  broken  down  gamblers,  robbers,  drunken 
Dumbs,  unscrupulous  politicians,  etc.,  can  be  ad- 
mitted to  membership  by  making  application  to  the 
President  or  Secretary,  or  to  any  of  the  members  of 
the  Union  in  the  United  States  Custom-house  or 
Mint.  J.  J.  Hayes  (if  his  head  be  better)  will  give 
all  necessary  information  at  the  Mint;  General  La 
Grange  will  point  out  to  Mr.  Hayes  the  applicants ; 
J.  C.  Palmer  can  be  seen  at  the  United  States  Cus- 
tom-house. 
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Attempt  to  Assassinate  Prince  Bismark. 

(See  Illustration  on  page  25.) 
The  late  attempt  to  assassinate  Prince  Brismark 
by  the  German  Catholics,  urged  on  by  the  priests,  is 
another  black  spot  on  the  infallible  church.  This 
goes  to  prove  what  ne  have  said  all  through  about 
the  Jesuits.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  American 
people  will  not  remain  quiet  any  longer  and  put  up 
with  the  intolerence  of  those  snakes.  What  the 
Catholics  have  done  in  Germany  they  will  do  in 
America,  as  soon  as  the  sacred  college  in  Rome 
directs  its  assassins  in  this  country  to  carry  out  its 
hellish  mandates.  The  Romish  church  is  never 
slow  to  use  the  knife,  the  bullet,  or  the  poisonous 
draught  to  rid  the  world  of  a  bold  heretic  who  has 
the  manliness  to  come  to  the  front  and  expose  its 
damnable  rebellious  teachings.  This  we  have  had 
ample  proof  of  ourselves  since  we  commenced  to 
publish  an  American  journal  exposing  the  hellish 
designs  of  the  Jesuits  upon  our  public  schools  and 
government. 

We  have  received  a  basket  full  of  threatening  let- 
ters from  Irish  Roman  Catholics,  threatening  all 
manner  of  cruelties  to  us  except  we  "let  up  on  the 
holy  church."  As  a  sample  of  those  productions, 
we  publish  one  which  we  received  this  week;  it 
will  speak  for  itself : 

San  Francisco,  July  14,  1874. 
Editor    Illustrated   Jolly   Giant:  —  If  you 
don't  stop  publishing  things  about  Catholics  I  shall 
get  you  in  some  dark  hole  and  I  will  give  you  all 
yon  want,  you  mean  brute.    Tour        So  and  So. 

We  have  destroyed  the  worst  of  the  document, 
because  the  language  that  it  contained  was  too 
filthy  to  read,  much  less  to  keep  filed  in  our  office. 
We  pity  such  miserable  hounds,  and  can  inform 
them  in  return  that  we  have  given  them  and  their 
miserable  masters,  the  priests,  our  answer  long  since. 
We  have  a  thousand  times  a  better  right  to  publish 
an  American  newspaper  in  this  country,  than  Dillon 
Egan  or  Richard  Sullivan  has  to  publish  their 
Catholic  sheets  in  this  Protestant  Republic.  We 
are  Americans;  they  are  Irish  Catholics;  we  recog- 
nize the  laws  of  this  country;  they  recognize  the 
laws  of  the  Vatican  and  the  Pope  as  their  sovereign 
This  makes  a  great  difference  in  our  favor.  We 
assure  the  Jesuits  and  their  blind  dupes,  the  Irish 
Mikes,  that  we  have  no  fears  of  being  assassinated 
by  any  of  the  Pope's  emissaries  in  this  country, 
yet  we  know  they  are  all  there  to  do  it ;  it  would  be 
foolhardiness  on  our  part  to  think  otherwise.  When 
they  have  attempted  the  life  of  Prince  Bismark  in 
Protestant  Germany,  they  most  decidedly  would 
carry  their  work  of  assassination  into  this  country. 
It  would  give  us  consolation  in  our  dying  hour  to 
see  the  ball  open  with  our  life,  because  we  know 
that  this  fight  must  take  place  sooner  or  later  be- 
tween the  Jesuits  and  the  Americans,  and  wThen  it 
does  God  help  the  snakes,  they  will  get  more  than 
they  have  bargained  for.  It  is  proper  that  they 
should  try  the  sentiment  of  the  American  people  at 
an  early  day,  because  as  soon  as  the  present  unholy 
Father  turns  up  his  toes  at  Rome  so  soon  must  the 
Jesuits  find  a  new  Pope  and  a  new  place  to  plant 
the  Vatican.    Victor  Emmanuel  has  got  enough  of 

the  Vicegerent  of  the at  Rome.    Something 

must  be  done,  and  that,  too,  before  long. 


....  It  took  three  pounds  of  raw  liver,  five  pounds 
of  round  beef  steak,  and  a  quart  of  vinegar  to  soothe 
J.  J.  Hayes'  head  after  the  pummeling  that  Mr. 
Ranks  gave  him. 

....  We  fear  that  J.  C.  Palmer  has  lost  his  former 
glory  instead  of  adding  more  lustre  to  his  red 
plumage. 


Picking  the  Fourth  of  July  Bones — 
Our  Natal  Day  Ends  in  a  Disgraceful 
Kow  Among  the  Citizen's  Union  Pets 
— Bully  J.  J.  Hayes  Gets  a  Head  Put 
on  Him  hy  an  Indignant  Citizen. 

(See  Illustration  on  page  36.) 
An  independent  journal  like  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant  must  be  worth  its  weight  in  gold 
coin  to  the  public.  We  know  this  and  have  long 
since  experienced  it  value,  while  other  newspapers 
can  be  purchased  for  money  to  do  almost  anything, 
the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  cannot  be 
touched  with  hush  money,  hence  our  paper  can  af- 
ford to  be  independent  and  truthful,  because  we  seek 
no  advertisements  from  any  man  or  firm,  to  puff 
them  or  their  goods  up ;  at  the  same  time  we  are  al- 
ways willing  to  do  justice  to  every  man  according 
to  his  works,  and  to  expose  rogues,  cut-throats,  rebels 
and  villains  without  fear,  malice  or  ill-will,  hence 
we  have  from  the  very  infancy  of  the 

CITIZEN'S    UNION 

Exposed  their  nefarious  designs  upon  an  innocent 
community.  Their  very  first  start  in  life  was  ex- 
posed in  the  columns  of  this  paper,  notwithstanding 
that  they  heralded  to  the  world  that  they  were  op- 
posed to  the  Irish  Catholics  getting  into  office ;  but 
this  was  like  their  actions  in  taking  the  present 
management  of  the  Fourth  of  July  from  the  Irish, 
for  the  purpose  of  thieving  from  the  people  and 
feathering  their  owTn  nest,  and  yet  not  one  word  has 
been  said  about  this  disgraceful  thievery  by  the 
San  Franciscan  press  with  the  exception  of  the 
Illustrated  Jolly  Giant,  which  has  exposed  the 
mean  traits  of  several  of  the  ropers-in  of  the  Citizen's 
Union. 

The  general  "coup  de  grace"  of  the  whole  dirty 
work  had  its  termination  in  the  Committee-rooms, 
up-stairs,  on  the  corner  of  Montgomery  and  Clay 
streets,  on  last  Friday  week,  with  . 

PRESIDENT  J.   C.   PALMER 

In  the  chair.  It  will  scarcely  be  necessary  for  us 
to  revive  the  disgraceful  scene  that  occured"  in  Mor- 
ton's yard  of  stripping  the  carraiges  of  the  calico 
for  sheeting  purposes,  for  the  beds  of  the  members 
of  the  Committee,  President,  etc.,  and  the  carrying 
away  of  the  lumber,  the  eagle,  the  stained  covering, 
etc.,  that  ornamented  the  cars.  This  was  undoubt- 
edly mean  enough  for  any  American  to  stoop  at,  but 
it  was  nothing  when  compared  with  the  "grab"  of 
the  members  of  the  Committee  in  the  Committee- 
rooms  on  last  Friday  week. 

J.   J.   HAYES, 

Billy  Carr's  pet,  from  the  Mint,  was  there  with  his 
sheepskin  bag  to  carry  away  his  share  of  the  spoils, 
and  from  his  position  as  Chairman  of  the  Commit- 
tee on  Carriages  he  had  a  pretty  fair  show  of  making 
more  out  of  our  natal  day  than  he  lias  of  growing 
rich  at  a  laboring  man's  pay  in  the  Mint. 

We  submit  one  of  Hayes'  bills  for  carriage  hire  as 
a  sample  of  how  the  liberal  citizen's  money  has 
been  paid  out : 

CLARENCE   CARRIAGE   BILL. 

Price $12 

For  Mr.  Hayes § 8 — 20 

Engaged  by  Mr.  Hayes  from  Mr.Thomas  Wbealan. 
(Signed)  J.  J.   Hayes, 

Chairman  on  Committee  on  Carriages. 

How  many  more  such  engagements  as  this  one 
made  by  J.  J.  H  ayes  is  not  known,  but  from  the 
number  of  the  Citizen's  Union  pets  who  were  invited 
to  a  free  ride  around  this  city  on  that  day,  Hayes' 
perquisites  at  the  rate  of  $S  for  each  carriage  must 
aggregate  a  handsome  sum  in  the  total. 

The  cause  of  the  row  in  the  Committee-rooms,  so 
far  as  we  can  ascertain,  was  caused  by  the  remarks 
of  a  gentleman  named  Ranks,  who  remonstrated 
with  Hayes  and  other  members  of  the  Committee  as 
to  their  unseemly  conduct  in  putting  the  people's 
money  in  their  own  pockets  instead  of  paying  the 
bill  of  Mr.  Rodgers  for  painting,  as  well  as  others 
who  had  legal  bills  against  the  said  Committee. 


Hayes  responded  and  told  Mr.  Ranks  "to  mind  his 
own  business." 

Mr.  Ranks  said  that  it  was  his  business  to  protect 
the  generous  people  who  subscribed  their  money  to 
cover  the  expense. 

Hayes — I  suppose  you  will  tell  the  Jolly  Giant 
about  this. 

Mr.  Ranks— I  will  if  I  feel  like  it, 

Hayes — Then  you  are  a  pimp  and  a  li before 

he  had  time  to  finish  his  classic  expression  Mr. 
Ranks  knocked  him  over  the  table. 

Upon  Hayes  being  picked  up  by  his  friends,  the 
Citizen's  Union  pets,  he  challenged  Mr.  Ranks  to 
fight.  Mr  Ranks  accepted,  and  in  less  than  five 
minutes  "Billy  Carr's  pet"  had  a  purple  head  put 
on  him  that  did  not  add  any  charms  to  his  other- 
wise repugnant  "phiz."  During  the  melee  chairs, 
tables,  beer-bottles,  money -receipts,  etc.,  etc.,  were 
thrown  around  the  room  promiscuously. 

The  disgraceful  ro  \v being  ended  Palmer  adj  ourned 
the  meeting  and  requested  all  who  had  bills  against 
the  Committee  to  present  the  same  to  the  Board  of 
Supervisors. 

Now  the  public  can  draw  their  own  inferences  as 
to  what  the  Citizen's  Union  ropers-in  are  and  what 
they  would  have  done  in  this  city  by  representing 
that  they  were  the  custodians  of  the 

CRESENTS, 

And  that  their  objects  were  to  keep  Irish  Roman 
Catholics  out  of  office.  Well,  Heaven  knows  as 
much  as  we  hate  the  ignorant  Irish  Roman  Catho- 
lics we  would  much  rather  see  them  in  office  than  a 
set  of  thieving  scoundrels  who  have  no  souls  within 
them.'  We  might  reasonably  ask.  does  General  La 
Grange  know  the  character  of  the  men  to  whom  he 
gives  situations  to  in  the  U.  S.  Mint,  or  does  Col, 
lector  Shannon  allow  the  fair  name  of  our  adminis. 
tration  to  be  disgraced  by  keeping  a  lot  of  men  em- 
ployed in  the  Custom  House  who  hare  nothing  to 
do  for  the  money  they  draw  from  the  U.  S.  Treasury 
except  to  go  about  this  city  putting  up  jobs  to  make 
money  out  of  the  innocent  people  wlio  are  patriotic 
enough  to  subscribe  their  cash  for  the  purpose  of 
celebrating  the  Fourth  of  July  ? 

Is  there  no  person  of  influence  upon  this  coast  to 
inform  General  Grant  as  to  how  the  public  offices  of 
San  Francisco  are  being  manipulated  by  a  lot  of 
scalawags  who  have  no  other  qualifications  in  the 
world  than  "cheek,"  and  an  inclination  to  steal  at 
everv  opportunity  that  is  offered  them  1 

We  would  like  to  know  in  what  branch  of  knowl- 
edge is  J.  J.  Hayes  proficient  in  that  entitles  him  to 
a  position  in  the  U.  S.  Mint  under  General  La 
Grange.  But  what  we  do  believe  is,  that  he  sold 
himself  to  Billy  Carr  at  the  last  election,  and  we 
suppose  in  reward  for  services  rendered  upon  that 
occasion  he  was  provided  for  in  the  Mint,  as  being 
the  only  place  where  blockheads  could  be  stowed 
away  without  danger. 

This  being  the  finish  of  the  Fourth  of  July,  1874, 
we  trust  that  it  is  the  last  time  in  the  history  of 
America  that  our  country  will  be  disgraced  by 
such  a  band  of  ropers-in  as  the  San  Francisco 
Citizen's  Union  pets. 


A  Good  Society. 

Among  the  many  excellent  benevolent  societies  in 
this  city  at  the  present  time  is  the  Cambrian  Mutua 
Aid  Society.  This  society  started  some  years  since 
with  a  very  small  membership  and  an  empty  treasl 
ury,  but  thanks  to  the  honest  and  indomitable  energy 
of  Mr.  R.  P.  Davies,  the  rigger  of  this  city,  who 
acted  as  Treasurer  for  the  last  ten  years,  the  society 
grew  strong  and  wealthy,  and  is  to-day  one  of  the 
very  best  managed  societies  in  San  Francisco. 


....  Elder  J.  G.  Hook,  has  returned  from  a  tour 
of  duty  through  the  interior.  He  will  resume  his 
duties  in  the  "little  church"  on  Eddy  street,  between 
Taylor  and  Jones,  next  Sunday  (to-morrow).  We 
would  advise  all  who  wish  to  hear  a  sensible,  elo- 
quent and  electrifying  orator  speak,  to  go,  just  once, 
to  the  "little  church."  Rev  Mr.  Hook  has  but  a  few, 
if  any,  his  equal  on  the  Pacific  coast  as  a  preacher. 

Who  dare  say  that  the  Jesuits  are  not  good 

citizens  after  the  German  affair.  Oh,  those  Jesuits 
have  not  been  banished  out  of  Europe  for  nothing, 
and  you  better  believe  they  are  not  coming  to  the 
United  States  for  nothing  either. 


Thistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,    July    18,  1874. 
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THE  SECRET   OF  THE  AURICL'LAH 
CONFESSION'  EXPOSED. 


The  doing  •  •  I  the  Nana  and  Prieitfl  in  the  Convent)* 
of  the  I'nited  States—- Startling  Kevelatlons  of 
the  liil.iMli.h'  Chureh  of  Koine  for  the  Use  of 
Fathers,  Husbands  and    Brothers. 


WRITTEN     BY    AN     EX-CATHOI.IC     PRIEST     FOR     THE 
BENEFIT   OK   THE  JESUITS. 


(Continued.) 

Tliis  lias  ever  been  the  treacherous  practice  of  the 
Romish  church,  from  the  days  of  Hildcbnuid  down 
to  the  present  moment.  Dagobeth's  wife  i9  not  a 
solitary  instance  of  the  undue  influence  which 
Romish  priests  have  over  those  .women  who  go  to 
confession  to  them.  Show  me  the  house  of  a  Pro- 
testant family  in  the  United  States  %vhere  there  is  a 
Roman  Catholic,  male  or  female,  who  goes  to  con- 
fession and  communion  in  the  Romish  church,  and 
I  will  show  you  a  watch,  a  spy  upon  every  act  and 
deed  and  movement  of  that  family.  There  is  not  a 
letter  thai  comes  into  such  a  family  that  is  not 
watched  by  Popish  servants.  They  soon  know  from 
whom  it  comes,  as  whether  anything  is  to  be  gained 
by  intercepting  it.  The  confessor  is  immediately 
consulted,  and  it  is  ascertained  from  some  servant 
in  the  house  where  it  was  written  or  where  it  was 
received,  and  what  was  its  purport,  or  what  it  con- 
tained. 

This  practice  of  domestic  "espionage,"  we  all 
know,  is  common  in  every  country  where  auricular 
confession  is  taught  and  practiced ;  but  it  is  carried 
on  more  generall}'  here,  in  proportion  to  the  number 
of  Roman  Catholics,  than  in  any  other  country  in 
the  world ;  and  the  reason  is  obvious.  It  is  said 
that  Jews  never  cheat  each  other;  this  is  not  because 
they  will  not  cheat  as  well  as  others.  The  reason  is, 
the}'  will  not  trust  each  other.  They  are  always  on 
the  watch,  or,  as  Yankees  would  express  it,  on  the 
"look  out"  for  each  other.  Neither  is  it  because 
other  countries  or  other  people  are  less  disposed  to 
indulge  in  this  species  of  "espionage"  than  we  are, 
that  the}r  have  less  of  it;  it  is  because  Catholic 
countries  and  Catholics  will  not  trust  each  other. 
They  arc  on  the  "qui  vive"  in  all  matters  of  intrigue, 
whether  in  domestic  or  national  affairs,  whether  in 
morals  or  politics.-  But  poor  Jonathan,  with  all 
his  smartness  and  all  his  cleverness,  is  probably  the 
most  gullible  biped  that  crawls  upon  this  earth. 
I  have  known  some  poor  servant-maids,  and  servant- 
men,  who  did  not  seem  to  have  an  idea  beyond  a 
Hottentot,  who,  after  one  month's  proper  training 
in  the  confessional  by  a  Romish  priest,  could 
wheedle  them  out  of  all  they  possessed,  except  their 
money ;  and  never  have  I  known  a  Romish  confessor, 
not  even  the  simplest  Reverend  Yahoo  from  the 
bogs  of  Ireland,  or  flats  of  Holland,  who  could 
not  filch  from  them  whatever  money  he  wanted  for 
any  given  purpose. 

The  cunning  of  Americans,  their  knowledge  of 
human  nature  and  of  things  in  general,  cannot  be 
mentioned  in  the  same  category  with  the  craft  and 
knowledge  of  man  which  Jesuits  priests  and  confess- 
ors possess.  This  is  exemplified  even  in  the  case  of 
American  missionaries.  Send  an  American  mission- 
ary to  France,  Spain,  or  to  any  Catholic  country,  and 
without  any  aid  from  home  he  will  starve.  He  has 
no  Roman  Catholic  to  come  to  confession  to  him, 
and  give  him  money  to  build  a  church  for  him ;  he 
has  no  servant-maid  or  servant-man  through  whom  he 
can  persuade,  to  give  him  ten  or  twelve  dollars  for 
saying  mass ;  no  dying  man  or  woman  will  send  for 
him,  and  pay  him  for  taking  out  of  his  pockets  a 
set  of  oil  stocks,  for  the  purpose  of  greasing  them 
over,  commencing  on  the  forehead,  the  tip  of  the 
nose,  the  eyelids,  the  lips,  the  breast,  the  loins,  and 
the  soles  of  the  feet.  He  has  no  one  to  send  for  him 
and  pay  highly,  for  putting  his  hand  in  his  breeches' 
pockets  and  pulling  out  a  boxfull  of  goods,  viz: 
wafers,  made  of  flour  and  water,  and  giving  him  one 
of  them.  No;  he  has  none  of  these  resources;  he 
starves  amongst  them  till  bread  is  sent  to  him  from 
home.     Talk  of  Yankee  cunning!     He  is  a  sim- 


pleton  compared  with  a  Jesuit.  A  Jesuit  comes 
amongst  as,  as  he  goes  to  any  Protestant  country 

without  a  dollar,  but  he  never  travels  without  his 
Jackals,  male  and  female.  lie  brings  with  him  his 
"lay  sisters"  and  his  "lay  brothers;"  they  soon  scent 
out  prey  for  him  ;  they  hire  themselves  as  servant-"1 
turn  and  women,  to  "Protestant  Yankees;  and  the 
first  intimation  that  we  have  of  a  Jesuit  missionary 
amongst  us,  is  the  alarm  of  some  rich-toned  bell, 
which  we  hear  from  the  steeple  of  a  church  built 
for  him  by  Protestant  Yankees.  In  place  of  sending 
home  for  money  >o  support  him,  as  the  American 
missionary  has"  to  do,  a  Jesuit  is  sending  home 
money  to  pay  the  passage  of  others  lo  come  out  and 
help  him.  lie  is  purchasing  some  of  the  most  valu- 
able real  estate  that  Protestant  Yankees  own,  with 
Yankee  money,  and  writes  home  to  his  royal  holi- 
ness, the  Pope,  that  Americans  are  a  simple,  gullible 
people.  "Persevere,"  says  the  Jesuit  in  America,  to 
his  Pope;  already  have  you  millions  of  faithful 
troops  from  your  own  faithful  allies  of  France  and 
Spain,  and  other  Roman  Catholic  friendly  govern- 
ments amongst  them.  Besides  this,  holy  father, 
your  holiness  will  bear  in  mind  that  many  of  those 
American  heretics  are  deserting  their  own  churches 
and  joining  us;  and  above  all,  most  holy  father,  you 
will  remember, — and  1  pray  that  you  will  graciously 
condescend  to  take  note  of  it, — that  these  Americans 
are  all  politicians,  all  fond  of  offices,  and  would  kiss 

your as  well  as  your  toe,  if  your  subjects  will  only 

aid  them  in  keeping  their  offices,  which,  I  am  happy 
to  inform  your  holiness,  we  are  very  willing  to  do, 
until  we  have  numerical  strength  to  turn  all  the 
heretical  wretches  out,  and  fill  up  their  places  with 
your  faithful  subjects.  This,  with  the  aid  of  the 
blessed  Virgin  Mary,  we  should  have  been  able  to 
accomplish  without  any  trouble,  had  it  not  been  for 
that  infamous  heretic,  Thistleton,  who  is  demoral- 
izing the  people  with  his  vile  sheet,  the  Jolly 
Giant.  Most  holy  father,  if  yonr  holiness  could 
only  devise  some  plan  to  stop  the  publication  of 
that  blasphemous  sheet,  and  shut  that  base  heretic's 
mouth,  we  should  have  hopes  of  gaining  a  glorious 
victory  in  a  few  years.  But  he  is  exposing  all  of  our 
little  tricks  to  the  public ;  and  worst  of  all,  he  is 
enlightening  your  faithful  Irish  children,  whom  you 
have  always  succeeded  in  keeping  in  ignorance. 
Most  holy  father,  our  cause  is  lost  unless  we  can 
prevent  him  from  spreading  the  truth  broadcast  all 
over  the  land.  We  call  it  lies  when  we  are  talking 
to  the  people,  but, — between  you  and  myself  and  the 
blessed  Virgin  Mary, — we  know  it  is  the  truth. 
Your  faithful  servant,  Bishop  Alemany,  has,  as  you 
are  aware,  tried  every  way  to  stop  the  publication  of 
the  Jolly  Giant,  but  has  failed  in  every  instance. 
What  a  pity  that  the  Inquisition  is  not  in  existence ! 
We  now  depend  upon  your  infallibility,  most  holy 
father,  to  settle  this  heretic,  and  we  feel  confident 
that  your  holiness  will  be  able  to  do  it,  if  he  is  a 
smart  fellow.  It  is  astonishing  how  the  Jolly 
Giant  manages  to  learn  everything.  It  would 
seem  sometimes  that  he  is  omnipresent.  Before  he 
came  amongst  us,  we  could  do  as  wc  pleased  and  the 
public  knew  nothing  about  it,  for  you  know  we 
made  it  all  right  with  the  public  press.  Now,  your 
faithful  servants  cannot  have  a  little  innocent 
amusment  without  it  being  published  in  the  Jolly 
Giant  and  sent  all  over  the  world.  One  Sunday 
afternoon,  a  short  time  since,  one  of  your  holy  sons 
at  the  Mission  Dolores  wfas  having  a  little  pleasure 
with  one  of  his  penitents,  when  some  one  strolled  into 
the  church  and  overheard  him  expostulating  with  the 
young  lady.  Measures  were  immediately  taken  to  pre- 
vent its  reaching  the  ears  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  but  it 
was  too  late,  his  expansive  ear  had  already  caught  the 
sound,  and  he  was  just  waiting  for  publication  day 
to  herald  it  abroad, — hush  money  is  of  no  avail  with 
him.  Bishop  Alemany,  ever  true  to  the  infallible 
church,  fixed  up  a  nice  little  story,  however,  which 
explained  the  matter  satisfactorily  to  all  except  the 
heretical.  Press  on,  most  holy  father ;  silence  the 
Jolly  Giant  ;  urge  your  subjects  to  send  us  help, 
and  the  glorious  cause  of  your  holy  spouse,  the  in- 
fallible church,  the  Queen  of  heaven  will  triumph. 
This  may  all  seem  like  romance;  but  do  not  facts 
speak  for  themselves  ?  Who  is  there  that  does  not 
know,  that  does  not  recollect  or  that  can  forget  the 
events  and  circumstances  of  the  Presidental  election 
in  1844  ?  Who  is  there  that  does  not  recollect  the 
part  which  repealers  played  in  that  election  ?  Can 
any  man  who  has  paid  the  least  attention  to  passing 
events,  forget  the  conduct  of  the  Romish  bishops 
in  the  United  States  during  the  that  political  cam- 


paign? Who  ordered  the  Irish  Catholics  to  turn  out 
with  a  banner  bearing  upon  it  the  treasonable  in- 
scription, 

"AMERICANS  SHAN'T  RULE  CSV" 

Bishop  Hughs,  of  New  York.  Did  not  a  band  of 
repealers,  culling  themselves  democrats  parade  the 
streets  of  New  "i  ork,  Buffalo,  and  other  cities,  under 
the  jurisdiction  of  the  Lord  Bishop  Hughes,  shak- 
ing this  banner  in  the  very  faces  of  American  citi- 
zens, hurrahing  for  Daniel  O'Conuell  and  repeal? 
Did  not  this  Bishop  Hughs  order  several  hundred 
stands  of  fire-arms  to  be  placed  in  the  Roman  Catho- 
lic churches  of  New  York,  with  a  view  of  fireing 
upon  the  citizens  should  they  even  dare  to  show 
any  dissatisfaction  at  these  traitorous  proceedings? 
Was  not  Bishop  Hughs  in  close  correspondence 
with  the  traitor,  O'Conuell,  from  the  time  that  he 
sounded  his  first  note  of  repeal  ?  Yes,  I  assert  it,  he 
was.  There  is  a  continuous  line  of  correspondence 
between  the  Propaganda  in  Rome,  the  Romish  bish- 
ops of  Ireland,  and  the  Romish  bishops  of  the 
United  States.  The  Propaganda  of  Rome  is  the 
muddy  and  polluted  scource  from  which  the  various 
streams  of  treason  have  proceeded.  Their  course  is 
a  sinuous  one ;  their  gyrations  are  intricate  in  the  ex- 
treme. It  takes  in  all  civilized  Europe,  besides 
South  America  and  Mexico;  its  fountain  in  Rome, 
and  emptying  itself  in  the  United  States.  Yet  Bishop 
Hughs  told  his  subjects,  after  doing  all  the  mischief 
he  could,  after  exciting  family  against  family,  after 
creating  disunion,,  dissension  and  discord,  after 
exciting  peaceable  fellow-citizens  to  imbrue  their 
hands  in  each  other's  blood,  that  he  entirely  disap- 
proved of  Daniel  O'Connell ;  that  he  believed  him  a 
monarchist,  and  that  it  was  the  duty  of  Papists  to 
stand  by  the  Government  that  protected  there-  This 
was  unquestionably,  the  boldest  piece  of  impudence 
and  the  most  clumsy  attempt  at  imposition  upon  the 
credulity  of  Americans  that  ever  was  attempted  in 
this  country.  It  has  no  parallel  in  the  history  of 
Popery  in  the  United  States;  and  if  ever  there  was 
a  time  or  an  occasion  which  called  upon  Americans 
to  vindicate  their  honor,  and  fling  from  them  with 
indignation  the  imputation  of  being  credulous  dupes, 
that  was  the  time.  What  was  this  insolent  upstart 
Hughs — who  but  the  other  day,  as  another  expresses 
it,  "was  pitch-forked  from  the  patato  field  into  a 
palace" — that  he  dared  thus  insult  the  common- 
sense  of  the  free-born  citizens  of  America.  He  a 
foreigner,  a  foundling  for  aught  we  know,  nursed 
and  fed  by  Jesuits  into  manhood,  their  slave  and 
their  tool,  how  dared  he  insult  the  very  country 
that  gave  him  an  asylum  ?  how  dared  he  outrage  the 
feelings  of  the  very  people  who  gave  him  bread  to 
eat,  and  clothes  to  his  back?  I  will  give  you, 
Americans  some  idea  of  who  he  and  his  brethren  of 
the  Popish  mitre  were.  They  were  individuals,  who, 
stript  of  the  false  splendor  wdiich  circumstances  and 
place  thew  around  them ;  who  if  deprived 
of  the  drapery  and  mimic  glories  of  Popery, 
in  which  the  holy  mother,  the  church  has  enveloped 
them,  would  appear  among  the  meanest  and  most 
despicable  members  of  society.  Such  men  may  be 
borne  with,  while  they  abstain  from  insulting  the 
common-sense  of  the  people. 

(To  be  continued.) 


....  Harry  George  says  he  has  been  under  the 
impression  that  he  was  publishiug  an  American 
newspaper  until  the  Germans  disgraced  this  coun- 
try. So  were  under  the  same  impression,  until  we 
heard  that  Harry  had  to  borrow  $500  from  Father 
Gallagher  to  purchase  a  share  in  the  "Post"  when  it 
was  a  nickel  rag,  giving  his  sacred  word  in  return 
that  the  "Post"  should  be  conducted  for  the  interest, 
of  the  Romish  church.  We  are  proud  to  see  that 
Harry  has  kept  his  word ;  we  like  truth  above  alL 
things. 

If  Sallie  Hart  was  in  Ireland  the  old  women 

would  bury  her  at  a  "three  cross-roads."  They  say 
in  that  country  that  red-headed  women  brings  an 
"evil-eye"  on  the  cows  and  makes  them  milk  blood.. 
We  don't  believe  it,  but  yet  Sallie 'is  an  evil  omen  to 
the  cluckers. 

The  Redeemer  for  the  moon-eyed  prostitutes, 

Gibson,  it  is  said,  is  going  to  China.  We  hope  so, 
but  trust  that  the  ship  won't  go  headlong  to  the 

bottom  or  to before  she  reaches  there ;  Gibson 

would  be  a  loss  to  the  cluckers.  Oh !  may  God  save 
us  from  such  a  "Bible-pounder"  as  O.  Gibson. 


rwsn£r0w's  /ut/sr/?/iT£0  </o/iy  c/j/vt 
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Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   June    18,  1874. 


Irish  Priestcraft  in  America. 


To  the  Pope  are  "we  indebted  for  the  modern 
phrase  "  priestcraft."  In  the  early  days  of  the 
Christian  church  there  was  no  such  phrase  as 
"  priestcraft,"  nor  indeed  was  there  any  necessity 
for  framing  new  words  to  he  added  to  the  holy  men 
of  God ;  they  were  types  of  him  whom  they  repre- 
sented ;  but  as  years  rolled  on  the  avarice  to  gain 
power  and  wealth  spread  itself  with  an  extraordin- 
ary rapidity  down  through  the  cardinals,  bishops, 
and  finally  settled  in  the  priests.  As  soon  as  this 
disease  had  taken  a  sufficient  hold  of  the  clergy, 
then  did  the  necessity  of  coining  new  phrases  to 
express  the  contempt  and  abhorence  in  which  the 
people  held  them.  There  was  a  system  gotten  up 
amongst  the  priests  of  Europe — but  more  particu- 
larly the  Irish — to  blind,  fraud,  and  conjure  the 
people  into  the  belief  that  they  held  the  power  of 
Jesus  Christ  in  their  own  hands.  To  carry  out  this 
deviltry,  they  resorted  to  all  manner  of  schemes  and 
villainy,  like,  for  instance,  Father  Prendergast  in 
this  city  with  poor  Sally  Collins,  when  he  had  every- 
thing iu  complete  working  order,  as  he  thought,  to 
blind  the  ignorant  dupes  who  believe  in  him  and 
his  conjuring,  he  summoned  Peter  and  Joe  Donahue 
and  their  wives,  D.  J.  Oliver,  Richard  Tobin  and 
all  the  Tobin  family,  Johnny  Kelly  and  his  wife, 
and  about  one  dozen  other  wealthy,  hut  ignorant 
Irish  papists,  who  was  prepared,  if  needs  be,  to 
swear  to  the  miracle  of  the  five  wounds  as  demon- 
strated by  the  "craft"  of  Prendergast. 

Such  actions  as  this  gave  us  the  new  English 
phrase  'priestcraft,'  as  we  nowfind  it  inWebstcr's  dic- 
tionary;  but  this  is  not  all  the  "craft"  of  the  priests; 
they  still  go  further  and  endeavor  to  blind  us  Am- 
ericans as  they  have  blinded  their  own  ignorant 
dupes  in  Ireland,  Italy,  Prance,  Spain,  Mexico  and 
Central  America.  The  priests  would  endeavor  to 
make  us  believe  that  they  are  virtuous  and  chaste, 
and  that,  by  the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  they 
loose  all  their  animal  and  natural  desires  for  the 
opposite  sex.  This  might  do  very  well  if  they  by 
their  good  lives  would  show  thi&exaniple ;  but  when 
we  find  them  as  bad,  if  not  worse,  than  men  of  the 
world,  how  can  we  but  denounce  them  as  conjurers 
and  frauds  of  the  first  water  ? 

Here,  in  San  Francisco,  we  have  the  most  posi- 
tive proof  of  a  priest  destroying  the  "character  of  a 
young  girl  within  the  church  walls.  We  have 
known  as  many  as  a  hundred  priests  silenced  in 
Ireland  for  tampering  with  men's  wiyes  and  daugh- 
ters, and  further,  provided  that  we  had  not  this 
proof  of  their  debauching  character,  have  we  not 
the  very  best  grounds  in  this  case  for  supposing 
that  convents  are  not  much  better  than  brothels  ? 
Let  us  reason  with  you,  reader,  from  our  stand- 
point and  see  how  near  will  your  opinion  come  to 
ours  on  this  question.  We  have  here  in  San  Fran- 
cisco one  hundred  priests,  all  told,  Jesuit  secular 
priests,  and  roving  monks.  Those  men  are  all  well- 
fed,  as  the  thickness  of  their  necks  and  the  round- 
ness of  their  bellies  will  indicate.  They  are  priests, 
it  is  true ;  they  are  supposed  to  fast,  but  they  don't. 
They  drink  wine,  whisky,  brandy,  beer  and  porter, 
Any  person  who  may  doubt  this  statement  of  ours 
can  have  their  doubts  materially  changed  by  inquir 
ing  at  the  C.  P.  R.  R.  Company's  office,  on  Fourth 
and  Townsend  streets,  where  the  invoice  of  one 
hundred  gallons  of  wine  can  be  seen  consigned  to 
St.  Ignatius  College,  Market  street,  from  Santa 
Clara  College,  in  Santa  Clara  County.  A  cunning 
Catholic  may  say  this  wine  is  for  "mass"  purposes ; 
if  so,  the  number  of  masses  said  at  St.  Ignatius 
church  must  be  at  the  rate  of  five  hundred  per 
minute  in  twenty-four  hours  to  consume  one  hundred 
gallons  of  claret,  not  to  mention  all  the  port  wine 
that  is  sent  to  St.  Ignatius  College  from  the  city 
front. 

To  further  demonstrate  our  opinion  about  the 
"chastity"  of  those  priests,  we  have  in  this  city  six 
convents,  with  a  number  of  nuns  in  each  all  young 
g'.rls  of  like  feelings  and  temptations  to  our  sisters, 
mothers  and  wives.  Those  nuns  also  live  well,  as 
their  appearance  will  indicate ;  they  are  idle,  lazy 
women,  who  have  been  induced  to  enter  the  convent 
at  the  suggestion  of  some  priests ;  they  are  hand- 
some, too ;  they  are  completely  under  the  influence 
of  those  priests.    They  can  be  visited  by  the  priests 


at  all  hours  of  the  day  or  night;  their  inmost  secrets 
are  known  to  the  priests ;  they  ■  confess  their  very 
thoughts  to  the  priests;  there  is  public  eyes  to 
watch  them  when  visited  in  their  private  rooms. 
They  are  in  the  same  condition  of  life  as  what  the 
priests  are,  shut  out  from  all  the  enjoyments  of  this 
world.  They  can  only  mingle  with  the  priests. 
Now,  looking  at  this  connection  from  this  stand- 
point, does  any  person  mean  to  tell  us  in  this 
enlightened  age  of  the  world  that  the  priest  who 
ruined  the  young  girl  in  the  Mission  for  life  would 
respect  the  feelings  of  one  of  those  sisters,  he  know- 
ing how  she  felt,  and  whom  she  loved.  Bah !  it  is 
played  out;  no  one  is  fool  enough  to  believe  it  in 
this  age  of  priestly  rascality  and  deviltry.  But  come 
further  with  us,  behind  this  convent  stand  an  orphan- 
age, where  children  are  received  without  any  ques- 
tions being  asked  provided  they  are  begotten  by  Ro- 
man Catholic  parents,  either  legitimately  or  illegita- 
mately.  The  world  is  not  permitted  to  know  what 
goes  on  in  the  inside  of  the  convent  or  the  inside  of 
the  orphanage,  this  is  not  all.  To  crown  the  whole 
as  being  an  institution  of  the  very  devil's  there  is  a 
burying-ground  attached  to  the  Magdalene  Asylum 
where. the  public  have  no  knowledge  or  control,  of 
who  is  interred  there,  whether  women  or  children ; 
whether  the  latter  be  still-born  or  smothered  in  com- 
ing into  the  world.  What  has  been  discovered  in 
Paris,  in  Italy,  and  in  other  Romish  countries  un- 
der the  convent  floors,  cannot  be  discovered  in  this 
country  because  the  priests  are  better  up  in  their 
"craft;"  they  have  a  burying  of  their  own  attached 
to  one  of  their  convents  where  their  dead  can  be 
buried  without  making  returns  to  the  officials  of 
this  city. 

What  has  become  of  our  people  we  wonder  in 
thus  granting  this  privilege  to  a  set  of  black-hearted 
rebels  who  never  loose  an  opportunity  of  insulting 
our  Government  and  the  administration  of  our  laws. 
These  men  would  endeavor  to  make  us  Americans 
believe  that  they  are  chaste,  and  that  the  nuns  are 
virtuous  women.  Certainly,  chastity  and  virtue 
does  not  need  iron  doors  and  brick  walls  to  preserve 
its  purity.  It  was  not  for  this  virtue  and  chastity 
that  Austria,Italy,Spain  and  Mexico  have  suppressed 
the  monastries  and  convents  in  those  couutries.  It 
was  because  those  governments  considered  priest- 
craft a  curse  and  abomination  to  the  people  and  the 
name  of  Christianity.  If  the  priests  wish  to  prove  to 
the  world  that  they  and  the  shorn-headed  so-called 
virgins  are  pure,  let  them  open  those  iron  doors  and 
admit  the  light  of  the  outside  world  to  shine  inside ; 
let  them  do  away  with  their  private  cemetery  and 
adopt  the  Protestant  system  of  conducting' their  or- 
phanages and  their  private  nunneries.  We  have  no 
intention  of  believing  them  when  they  tell  us  that 
those  nuns  retire  into  convents  for  "Christ's  sake." 
We  believe,  and  that,  too,  from  the  conduct  of  the 
priests  and  nuns  both,  that  they  live  lives  of  sin  and 
profligacy  rather  than  that  of  virtue  and  chastity. 
Their  own  actions  lead  the  outside  world  to  believe 
this.  The  system  of  nunnery,  as  is  now  conducted 
in  this  city,  suggests  there  are  over  one  hundred 
well-fed  drunken  priests  let  loose  amongst  five 
hundred  ignorant,  blind,  so-called  maids.  How 
are  the  public  to  know  whether  these  are  vir- 
tuous or  not  except  by  their  actions,  and  a  private 
orphanage  and  a  private  buiying  ground  are  very 
bad  indications  of  this  virtue  that  we  have  heard  so 
much  about. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  present  Grand  Jury  will 
pull  the  veil  from  off  this  mystery  of  present  priest 
craft. 

■!»         O         ^ 

....  Removal  of  the  Dime  Savings  Bank  to  646 
Market  street,  near  Kearny.  Incorporated  April, 
1869.  Dime  principle  adopted  July  19th,  1873. 
Depositors  from  that  date  to  May  31, 1S74,  1,505 ! 
in  June,  471 — total  in  12  months,  1976!  Guaran- 
tee Fund,  |100,000.  Deposits  received  in  Currency, 
Silver  and  Gold,  from  one  dime  to  $10,000.  pay- 
able on  Demand,  (no  notice  required),  draw  6  per 
cent,  interest.  Term  deposits  1  per  cent,  per  month. 
Deposits  invested  in  TJ.  S.  Bonds,  Currency,  Gold 
and  Silver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are  always  pay- 
able on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus  over  all 
liabilities.  N.  B. — Currency  (greenbacks)  and  Sil- 
ver and  Gold  bought  and  sold  upon  the  best  terms. 
Drafts  and  Certificates  of  Deposits  collected  on 
Eastern  Banks.  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
book.  W.  S.  Thomson,  President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary.  Bank  open  from  9  o'clock  A.  M.  till  5 
p.  m.  and  Saturday  evenings  till  9  o'clock. 


A  NEW  ASD  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 
LITHOGRAPHIC      PARLOR 

AMUSEMENT-Hew  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Cliromo  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  Union 
Pacific,  Burlington  Koute,  Michigan  Central, 
Great  "Western,  New  York  and  Erie  Kailroads— 
The  Most  Entertaining,  Instructive  and  Amus- 
ing Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TLETON,  Author  and  Publisher,  9  Post  Street, 
San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "  A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City ;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 


A  Splendid  Gift  to  the  Subscribers  of  the 
"Jolly  Giant." 


The  "Chronicle"  gave  a  gift  map?  the  "Call" 
proposes  to  give  an  inferior  Cliromo  picture  to  sub- 
scribers of  that  old  fogy  paper.  But  the  Jolly 
Giant  will  give  to  all  subscribers  who  pay  a  year 
in  advance  the  beautiful  Lithographic  Cliromo  pic- 
ture and  game,  entitled  "The  Wolf  in  the  Fold," 
illustrating  the  twelve  wise  jurymen,  who  acquitted 
the  Fair  Laura  with  the  golden  locks,  and  the  beau- 
tiful centre  piece,  showing  Laura  in  the  act  to  catch 
a  flea."  On  the  receipt  of  $4,00  we  will 
send  the  Jolly  Giant  for  one  year,  and  this  beauti- 
ful picture.  Send  in  your  names,  gentlemen,  for  we 
have  hut  a  few  of  these  pictures  left.  Jolly  Giant 
office,  Southeast  corner  of  Washington  &  Sansome 
streets,  (entrance  on  Washington  street,)  S.  F. 


....  Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  comes 
out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mine.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 

. . .  .Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.  This  is 
every  persons  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  Schnieder  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 

. .'.  .A  jovial,  whole-souled  man  is  James  D.  Lee, 
of  33  Geary  street. 

Mr.  Lee  keeps  a  snug  little  saloon  at  the  abovs 
place,  without  any  ostentation  whatever,  and  besides 
this,  he  is  a  regular  jovial  young  man,  and  one  thai 
prides  himself  upon  keeping  good  "  stuff"  and  treat- 
ing his  friends  well.  Every  well  meaning  man 
aught  to  call  and  see  him  one  of  these  warm  days 
and  have  their  senses  cooled  by  a  pleasant  drink. 


Tliistleton's    Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   July    18,  1874. 
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The  Freemason  "Making'." 

Now  it"  you'll  but  set  down  your  ale, 

I'll  tell  you  b i  a  reel  true  tale, 

Ami  if  to  please  you  I  should  fail, 
I'st  not  be  pleased  mysel1,  sir; 
It  is  of  a  Freemason's  wife 
Who  lid  her  husband  such  a  life, 
And  every  day  mode  Borne  new  strife 
That  the  secret  he  would  tell  her. 

8he  sed  her  yed  in  steep  she'd  laid, 

When  out  at  neet  so  oft  he  staved, 

To  think  how  these  Freemasons  WUI  made, 

Do  what  she  could  boor  fast  wi'l; 

And  If  he  would  but  tell  her  plain, 

A  secret  it  should  still  remain. 

For  boo  vow'd  hoo'd  never  tell  again, 

Afore  do  that,  hoo'd  brast  wi't. 

Says  be  my  lass  tha  surely  knows, 
If  I  this  secret  should  disclose, 
They'd  cut  off  both  my  ears  and  nose, 
So  judge  my  situation; 
But  tba'rt  so  vast  ill  off  I  sec, 
If  does  not  know  I  fear  tha'l  dee, 
And  so  to  make  thee  I'll  agree, 
If  tha'l  stand  tb'  operation. 

I'st  want  a  deal  o'  curious  things, 
I'st  want  a  new  kilt  pigeon's  wings, 
A  box  wi'  locks  and  curious  springs, 
For  this  makin'  is  no  joker; 
I'st  want  th'owd  sword  belonging  t'duke, 
And  pistols  wot  hang  up  ith  nook, 
Besides  a  deal  o'  hee  larnt  books, 
And  a  great  big  kitchen  poker, 

So  hoo  went  a  borrowin'  t'  every  door, 
Swords  and  pistols  half  a  score, 
And  tb'  poker  danglin'  on  the  floor, 
Her  brat  completely  fill'd,  sir; 
Of  books  hoo'd  borrow'd  such  a  lot, 
Byron,  Burns,  and  Walter  Scott, 
Milton,  Shakspere,  Pope  and  Knott, 
And  Jack  the  Giant  Killer. 

Then  he  laid  her  wi'  her  face  toth  floor, 
lie  looked  around  and  lock'd  the  door, 
Wi'  things  he  cover'd  her  all  o'er, 
Till  her  back  wur  near  in  pieces; 
To  load  her  weel  he  did  put  on 
Both  tables,  chairs,  and  frying  pan, 
And  full  to  tb'  top  the  water  can, 
Wi'  mops  and  tubs  and  dishes. 

He  sed  hoo'd  spoil  all  if  hoo  stirr'd, 

Or  if  ever  hoo  spoke  a  word, 

Hoo  began  to  tak  her  breath  quite  hard, 

And  tried  in  vain  to  turn  her; 

He'd  tb'  poker  in  the  fire  all  th'  time, 

He  sed  to  make  a  certain  line, 

Before  he  gen  her  the  th'  counter  sign, 

He  then  began  to  burn  her. 

Hoo  felt  it  warm  and  gave  a  yell, 
And  can  with  water  down  it  fell, 
The  red-hot  poker  made  a  smell, 
And  smoked  just  like  gunpowder; 
Then  chairs  and  tables  down  they  coom, 
Pots  and  pans,  mop  and  broom, 
Made  such  a  noise  and  smudge  ith  room, 
Hoo  cried  out  murder,  murder. 

Hoo  sed  mon  do  this  witchcraft  drop, 
And  let  me  just  this  time  get  up, 
And  giv  me  a  drop  water  t'  sup, 
For  this  making  is  no  joker; 
If  I  want  to  know  the  secret  more, 
I  hope  tha'lt  kick  me  out  o'th  door, 
Or  else  just  say  that  nomony  o'er, 
And  show  me  th'  kitchen  poker. 

; ^  ^      

....  Priest-ridden  France  says  that  the  attempt  to 
assassinate  Prince  Bismarck  in  Germany  was  gotten 
up  by  the  German  police  to  create  a  sensation  and 
a  bad  feeling  against  the  priests.  How  clever  the 
French  are  to  discover  this  new  move;  they  were 
not  so  smart  in  detecting  the  object  of  their  late 
leader  Napoleon  III.  in  making  war  on  Germany  at 
the  bidding  of  the  unholy  father  in  Rome.  France 
is  in  a  fair  way  to  become  completely  under  the  lash 
of  the  priests  before  long  under  the  grand  old  thief 
McMahon  at  their  head. 


The  Unconstitutionality  of  Local  Option. 

How  is  it  that  we  e.iunot  gel  sufficient  intelligence 
from  amongst  our  American  people  to  assemble  in 
our  Legislative  bouses  once  in  two  years  to  pass 
laws  to  govern  us  in  this  country  t  It  is  enough  to 
give  a  dog  the  heartburn  to  read  the  laws  of  Cali- 
fornia as  they  come  from  the  Legislature  in  Sacra- 
mento and  elsewhere.  One  year  we  send  a  band  of 
Irish  "chaws"  to  Sacramento  to  make  laws  for  the 
people  of  California,  What  do  they  do?  They 
vote  the  public  money  to  the  convents,  fight  over 
corrupt  measures,  put  up  jobs,  rob  the  public  and 
retire.  Two  years  after  another  set  of  robbers  go  to 
Sacramento  and  does  some  more  jobbing  and  retires. 
Two  years  more  we  change  the  complexion  of  our 
legislators,  and  send  a  goodly  number  of  Americans 
to  Sacramento.  No  sooner  are  they  sworn  in  and 
take  their  seats  than  the  scum  of  San  Francisco 
flocks  to  the  Capitol  to  put  up  jobs.  Among  this 
number  some  of  the  strong-minded  "cluckers," 
who  get  hen  fever  and  refuse  to  sit  quiet,  follow  in 
the  wake  of  the  male  scum,  and  also  commence  to 
cluck  for  jobs.  The  representatives  of  the  people, 
who  wonder  at  their  good  fortune  in  being  titled 
"  Honorables,"  wish  to  become  popular  and  wealthy 
at  the  same  time,  knowing  well  that  that  is  their 
last  earthly  show  of  ever  becoming  great,  and  with- 
out a  particle  of  common  sense  or  reason  are  pre- 
pared to  put  any  bill  that  they  get  paid  for  through 
the  House.  This  is  very  easy,  as  the  other  members 
are  just  about  twice  as  ignorant  of  the  laws  that 
would  benefit  the  people  as  what  the  member  is 
who  proposed  the  bill  ;  hence  our  statute-books 
would  make  an  English  member  of  Parliament 
laugh  at  our  American  ignorance.  To  this  cause 
are  we  indebted  to-day  for  the 

LOCAL  OPTION  ACT, 

Which  prescribes  what  a  man  "  shall "  drink,  and 
what  he  "shall  not"  drink.  The  Holy  Father  at 
Rome  has  already  passed  laws  dictating  to  man 
what  he  "shall"  eat  and  what  he  "shall  not"  eat, 
under  the  awful  punishment  of  hell's  fire.  Our 
wise  men  have  not  gone  quite  so  far  as  the  Pope  as 
to  the  punishment  of  disobeying  their  laws;  but 
yet  they  are  more  cruel,  because  they  punish  the 
unoffending  wives  and  innocent  children  of  the  un- 
happy culprits  with  starvation  by  depriving  their 
husbands  and  fathers  of  an  honorable  and  honest 
means  of  earning  bread  for  their  hungry  stomachs 
by  the  various  avenues  that  tends  to  make  wine, 
beer  and  whisky,  and  then  to  sell  it  to  the  public  as 
a  necessity.  This  is  the  law  that  the  California 
Legislature  has  passed  in  the  year  1874.  Are  they 
ashamed  of  their  confounded  ignorance,  or  are  they 
not?  Yet,  every  member  of  the  last  Legislature 
prides  himself  upon  the  liberty  of  conscience  and 
the  progress  of  the  age  in  which  we  live.  Oh,  fie 
for  shame,  upon  such  men  who  would  in  this  age 
of  the  world  put  iron  chains  around  the  people's 
necks  and  tie  them  down  with  their  noses  to  the 
ground,  as  if  they  were  serfs  orlndians  ! 

But,  thank  God  that  our  people  have  a  remedy 
against  this  tyranny  in  the  body  of  the  Supreme 
Court,  who  are  men  of  intelligence  and  honesty,  and 
who  have  declared  this  hellish  Local  Option  law  to 
be  a  disgrace  to  our  statute-books,  notwithstanding 
that  its  originators  are  so-called  ministers  of  Christ's 
gospel.  Oh,  how  those  miserable  creatures  belie 
Christ,  who  made  wine  out  of  water,  so  as  the 
people  could  drink  enough  and  be  merry  at  the 
marriage  feast. 


....  The  evening  "Sun"  is  handsomely  supplant- 
ing the  place  of  Father  Gallagher's  evening  "chroni- 
cle," vulgarly  termed  "Post."  We  like  this,  no  mat- 
ter what  Napthaly  has  been,  one  thing,  he  is  not  a 
Jesuit  stool-pigeon.  Let  us  have  a  good  American 
newspaper.  Harry  George,  red-headed  Sallie,  Gal- 
lagher and  the  Jesuits  together,  with  the  protector 
of  the  Chinese  prostitutes,  will  all  have  to  pack  up 
and  go  to  their  native  jungles.     No  loss. 

....  The  two  "Bible-pounders,"  Poage  and  Gibson, 
are  going  to  hold  a  jolly  old  "high  cluck"  in  China- 
town erelong,  over  the  Sallie  Hart  nest  egg.  Wonder 
will  the  chicken  have  a  bricktop,  or  a  pair  of  moon- 
eyes. 


Romish  Christianity. 

The  presumption  and  audacity  of  the  Romish 
prit  in  condemning  our  public  school  system  is 
something  more  than  wc  are  prepared  to  tamely 
submit  to.  If  they,  the  Romish  priests,  were  a  body 
of  men  who  had  shown  the  American  people  that 
they  were  fully  competent  to  impart  a  better  educa- 
tion to  our  children  than  the  public  school  system 
does,  then  well  might  they  claim  a  division  of  the 
school  funds  and  a  say  in  the  education  of  the  rising 
generation.  But  when  we  open  our  eyes  to  the  sur- 
roundings of  the  Romish  pupils  and  find  the 
County  Jail  filled  with  young  hoodlums,  the  chil- 
dren of  Irish  parents,  all  who  have  been  educated  in 
the  Romish  Church.  Turn  from  this  scene  and  go 
to  the  Magdalene  Prostitute  Asylum,  we  find  four 
hundred  worked-out  Irish  "bids"  there  with  ten 
Protestant  children  who  have  been  brought  to  shame 
and  disgrace  by  Irish  hoodlum  boys.  Traveling 
across  the  slope  of  the  hill  to  Mount  St.  Joseph's 
Orphanage,  here  we  find  about  seven  hundred  or- 
phans, how  many  of  those  are  illegitimate  we  cannot 
ascertain,  as  the  nuns  informed  us  that  it  is  contrary 
to  the  rules  to  tell  who  the  children's  parents  are. 
Leaving  here  we  mingle  with  the  young  hoodlums 
on  the  streets,  and  what  do  we  see  ?  We  see  a  lot 
of  dirty-faced  little  "mikes,"  stoning  Chinamen  as 
they  pass  by  in  express  wagons  from  the  ships  to 
the  Chinese  quarters;  with  the  parents  of  these  young 
American  "mikes"  standing  by  looking  on  and  grin- 
ning at  the  fun.  Yet  we  are  told  by  the  Romish 
priests  that  our  system  of  education  is  damnable, 
and  that  theirs,  that  teaches  this  stone-throwing  at 
poor  heathen  is  heavenly  and  Christ ianable.  Oh, 
what  devils  those  priests  must  be  to  have  the  cheek 
to  stand  in  the  face  of  this  evidence  against  them 
and  denounce  our  schools.  We  defy  the  priests,  or 
any  of  their  dupes,  to  pointoutone  single  American 
Protestant  boy  who  throws  stones  at  Chinamen. 
Oh,  God  help  this  country  if  the  Irish  priests  had 
control  of  our  educational  departments;  we  would 
soon  be  in  the  same  condition  as  what  that  priest- 
ridden  country,  Ireland,  is  in  to-day. 


Disappearance  of  the  Comet. 

(See  Illustration  on  page  36.) 
The  Comet  has  disappeared  and  with  it  all  the 
filth  of  San  Francisco.  The  notorious  Woodhull 
crowd  has  gone;  the  "Five-gallon  cluckers"  are 
dead ;  the  evening  rag  is  dying;  the  Chronicle  is 
sick ;  Pickering's  "Call"  is  mortgaged ;  Rev.  0.  Gil- 
son  has  got  hen-lice ;  Sallie  Hart's  head  is  a  blaze; 
the  Germans  are  triumphant  over  the  defeat  of  the 
"cluckers;"  ladies  and  "cluckers"  are  divided;  Free- 
Lovers  have  become  wantons ;  silly  "Bilble-pound- 
ers"  have  become  laughing  stock;  Irish  latin  draw- 
ers are  getting  cheap ;  youug  girl's  virtue  is  in  dan- 
ger of  lustful  priests ;  Mrs.  Clarky  and  Pimpham 
have  dropped  and  are  in  danger  of  being  swamped 
and  drowned;  houses  of  prostitution  are  on 
the  incrase  in  the  fashionable  streets  of  the  city, 
the  young  Irish  "chaws"  are  getting  proficient  in 
throwing  stones  at  Chinamen,  etc.,  etc. 


The  Chinese  have  started  a  daily  paper  in 

this  city.  The  first  number  made  its  appearance 
on  last  Tuesday.  In  one  of  the  articles,  on  the 
third  page,  it  speaks  pretty  plainly  about  the  abuse 
which  the  Chinese  are  subject  to  from  the  Irish 
Catholics,  and  says:  " This  abuse  and  insult  which 
we  have  been  subject  to  from  a  -people  who  are 
nearer  related  to  us  by  worship  to  Josh  than  any 
other  of  the  American  people  is  something  that  has 
puzzled  us  for  a  long  time.  But  upon  more  mature 
consideration  we  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
the  depraved  condition  in  which  those  white  barba- 
rians are  now  to  be  found,  is  owing  to  their  ignor- 
ance. We  have  been  informed  that  not  one  in  five 
hundred  of  them  can  read  or  write,  and  they  are 
completely  under  the  control  of  their  Irish  priests, 
a  set  that  have  made  war  upon  every  nation  and 
people  in  the  world."  The  article  goes  on  to  in- 
form the  Chinese  that  the  Americans  are  their 
friends,  and  will  at  no  distant  day  banish  the  Irish 
priests  out  of  this  country. 
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The  Order  of  the  Society  of  Jesus. 

When  we  Christiana  hear  and  see  a  baud  of  men 
united  together  under  the  name  of  being  members 
of  the  Society  of  Jesus,  we,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
turn  reverently  to  those  members  and  almost  bow 
down  before  them  with  respect  to  their  leader. 

But  when  we  open  our  eyes  and  turn  to  the  pages 
of  European  history,  and  there  discover  that  those 
men  are  branded  with  all  the  crimes  that  are  re- 
corded in  the  Bible  against  the  head  devil  in  hell, 
our  flesh  creeps,  and  we  withdraw  from  the  poison- 
ous breath  of  those  serpents. 

"We  might  be  asked,  are  the  Jesuits  of  San  Fran- 
cisco of  the  same  class  ? 

Our  answer  would  be,  yes,  the  very  same. 

That  wrhite-locked  old  man,  sitting  in  that  Con- 
fessional, telling  you  and  me  that  he  can  forgive  us 
our  sins,  and  hand  up  our  souls  to  God  pure  and 
innocent,  is  the  same  in  heart  and  soul  as  his  mur- 
dering brothers,  who  have  poisoned  Pope  Clement 
XIII.,  because  he  abolished  their  order  in  Europe. 

Is  that  man,  dressed  upon  the  altar  of  the  living 
God,  with  the  Host  in  his  hand,  the  same  as  the 
rest  of  his  brothers  in  Europe  who  have  attempted 
to  assassinate  Bismarck  ? 

Yes,  the  very  same. 

Are  the  Jesuits  on  Market  street,  in  this  city,  all 
the  same  ? 

Tes,  every  one. 

Can  you  prove  that  the  Jesuits  are  bad  ? 

Tes,  we  can. 

Here  it  is : 

The  Jesuits  were  expelled  from  England,  Scotland 
and  Ireland,  by  an  edict  of  James  I. 

1610— The  Jesuits  kill  King  Henry  IV. 

1618 — Expulsion  of  the  Jesuits  from  Bohemia, 
Hungary  and  Poland. 

1723 — Expulsion  of  the  Jesuits  from  Russia. 

1757— The  Jesuits  attempt  the  life  of  Louis  XV., 
King  of  Prance,  and  of  Joseph  I.,  King  of  Portugal. 
They  were  expelled  from  both  countries. 

1762 — The  Jesuits,  beginning  to  assemble  again 
iu  Prance,  are  expelled  from  that  country  by  a  decree 
of  Government.  "  Their  doctrines  (says  the  decree) 
destroy  the  law  of  nature,  that  rule  of  morals  which 
God  himself  has  inscribed  upon  the  heart  of  man. 
Their  dogmas,  too,  break  all  the  bonds  of  civil 
society,  authorizing  theft,  falsehood,  perjury,  the 
most  iuordinate  and  criminal  impurity,  and  gener- 
ally all  passions  and  wickedness;  teaching  the 
nefarious  principles  of  secret  compensation,  equivo- 
cation, and  mental  reservation;  extirpating  every 
sentiment  of  humanity  in  their  sanction  of  homi- 
cide and  parricide;  subverting  the  authority  of 
Governments ;  and,  in  fine,  overthrowing  the  found- 
ations and  practice  of  religion,  and  substituting  in 
their  stead  all  sorts  of  superstition,  with  magic, 
blasphemy  and  idolatrj'." 

1756 — Conspiracy  of  the  Jesuits  against  the  King 
of  Spain.    Expelled  from  Spain  and  her  colonies. 

1769 — The  Jesuits  poison  Pope  Clement  XIII., 
for  attempting  to  abolish  their  Order.  Having 
resolved  to  take  this  step,  he  ordered  a  Consistory 
for  the  3d  day  of  February,  1769,  when,  during  the 
night  before,  he  was  suddenly  seized  with  all  the 
symptoms  of  being  poisoned,  and  died  with  cruel 
suffering. 

1773 — Abolition  of  the  Order  of  Jesuits  by  Pope 
Clement  XIV.  (The  Jesuits  go  to  Russia.)  Clement, 
according  to  the  historian,  said :  "  I  do  not  repent 
of  what  I  have  done ;  I  adopted  this  resolution  after 
mature  reflection  and  examination;  I  thought  it 
was  my  duty  to  resolve  on  this,  and,  if  it  were 
necessary,  I  would  do  again  the  same  thing ;  but  it 
will  bring  upon  me  my  death."  A  short  time  after, 
the  following  letters  were  placarded  on  the  walls  of 
his  palace  :  "I.  S.  S.  S.  V."  He  thus  explained  their 
meaning:  "In  Settembre  Sacra  Sede  Vacante" — 
"  In  September  the  Seat  will  be  Vacant!"  He  was 
not  mistaken ;  having  been  poisoned,  he  suddenly 
died  on  the  22d  of  September,  1774. 

1779 — Reorganization  of  the  Jesuits  in  Russia  by 
Pope  Pius  VL 

1814 — Complete  reorganization  of  the  Jesuits  as 
a  religious  body  by  Pope  Pius  VII.  They  again 
invade  Europe,  and  plot  and  intrigue  as  hithertotore. 


1S30— The  Jesuits  excited  Charles  X.,  of  France, 
to  issue  ordinances  against  the  freedom  of  the  press. 
It  caused  a  revolution  and  the  banishment  of  the 
King. 

A  short  time  after,  when  the  indignation  of  the 
people  was  calmed,  the  Jesuits  came  again,  humMe 
and  creeping  as  a  serpent  in  the  grass.  They  offered 
their  services  to  Louis  Philippe,  the  "Citizen 
King,"  and  under  their  instruction  he  opposed  all 
liberalism. 

1848-50 — The  Jesuits  cause  a  civil  and  religious 
war  in  Switzerland. 


Sufficient  Remuneration. 


We  consider  ourselves  sufficiently  renumerated 
for  our  labor  in  exposing  the  Irish  priests  to  the 
people  of  this  country,  by  the  many  letters  which 
we  have  received  from  intelligent  Irish  Roman 
Catholics  in  this  city,  thanking  us  for  our.  fearless 
articles  on  those  lazy  fellows  who  have  kept  the  poor 
unfortunate  Irish  in  slavery  hundreds  of  years  after 
England  and  Scotland.  One  Irish  gentleman  said 
in  his  letter  to  us,  "It  is  now  for  the  first  time  that 
I  have  discovered  the  reason  why  the  Irish  could 
not  make  more  headway  in  gaining  their  liberty  or 
equal  rights  with  England,  from  the  English 
Government.  I  see  at  glauce  since  you  exposed  the 
artifice  of  the  priests  that  the  cause  lies  with  them, 
and  I  see  it  all  the  more  plainly  when  I 
look  to  Spain  and  France,  where  the  priests  are 
doing  all  in  their  power  to  destroy  the  Republican 
form°of  government."  This  gentleman  is  correct  in 
his  views.  We  hope  that  hundreds  and  thousands 
of  the  Irish  Roman  Catholics  will  look  at  the  Irish 
priests  as  this  man  has  looked  at  them.  Every  liv- 
ing Irishman  and  woman  knows  that  everything  we 
have  said  about  the  Irish  priests  are  correct.  It  is 
only  their  fear  and  respect  for  the  priests  that  keeps 
them  in  subjection,  they  know  well  that  we  are  cor- 
rect and  they  will  gradually  come  round  to  our 
views,  but  it  will  require  some  little  time  and  train- 
ing, all  of  which  we  will  most  generously  guarnan- 

tee. 

o  i   »i   ■  «■  

Oh  "What  a  Downfall  of  "Biul-frogism." 

We  like  President  Grant  because  he  is  our  Presi- 
dent, but  we  cannot  say  that  we  love  any  of  his 
'bull-frog"  ways  and  we  like  him  less  since  he 
encouraged  his  sons  and  daughter  to  visit  Europe  to 
learn  the  "bull-frog"  ways  of  "My  Lord  Duke"  or 
"My  Right  Honorable  V'count  so  and  so."  Yet  we 
are  consoled  when  we  consider  how  cheap  the 
Princess  Nellie  was  sold  in  England,  after  all  the 
"flummery"  and  "boiled  gum"  that  was  lavished 
upon  her  when  she  visited  England  the  first  time. 
The  husband  of  Nellie  Grant  came  to  this  country 
not  as  the  son  of  a  wealthy  English  gentlemen,  but 
as  an  agent  for  the  sale  of  cutlery.  It  is  now  asserted 
that  his  father  owns  a  small  estate  in  Southampton, 
and  that  the  son  who  married  President  Grant's 
daughter  has  a  salary  of  $3,000  ayear,  with  the  privi- 
lege of  making  all  he  can  earn.  One  thing  is  cer- 
tain— he  came  over  here  and  traveled  about  the 
country,  married  Miss  Nellie,  and  the  two  have  gone 
to  England — and  it  is  nobody's  business  whether 
they  are  rich  or  poor,  so  long  as  they  pay  their  bills 
and  let  other  people  alone.    All  of  which  they  won't 

do. 

up    in    ffn'  

Nothing:  Like  It  Ever  Before  Seen. 


An  interesting  relic  of  the  war,  which  has  been 
kept  at  the  armory  until  now,  was  sent  to  the  ordin- 
ance museum  at  Washington.  It  was  two  bullets — 
a  Federal  and  Confederate — which  met  in  mid-air 
point  to  point,  at  the  battle  of  Petersburg,  October, 
18G4,  and  were  welded  together  by  the  shock  The 
Confederate  being  sent  by  English  powder,  which 
was  better  than  Uncle  Sam's  boys  had  then,  drove 
the  Federal  ball  back  toward  our  lines,  where  it 
was  picked  up  by  a  soldier,  who  gave  it  to  Col. 
Rice.  Such  a  curiosity  is  exceedingly  rare,  if  in- 
deed it  has  its  duplicate  in  the  world,'and  it  was 
thought  worthy  of  a  beautiful  little  casket  with  mir- 
rors to  aid  in  viewing  it  on  every  side. 


Rev.   O.   Gibson   Amusing   the    Chinese 
Women. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  31.) 
Rev.  O.  Gibson  keeps  a  Chinese  managerie  on 
Washington  street  in  this  city.  Gibson  conducts 
this  harem  on  the  same  principle  as  does  the  Rom- 
ish nuns  conduct  their  convents:  "No  admittance 
under  any  pretence  whatever  to  the  outside  sinners." 
How  Gibson  amuses  the  moon-eyed  prostitutes  is  a 
mystery  to  us;  we  have  visited  the  harem  frequent- 
ly, but  failed  to  see  Gibson  or  any  of  his  pets ;  but 
upon  one  occasion  when  we  went  there  we  thought 
we  saw  a  man  with  a  clerical  face  down  on  the  floor 
on  all  fours,  playing  "horsee,"  for  the  amusement 
of  the  strong  smelling  saints  from  China,  that  Gib- 
son and  other  fools  believes  will  become  good  by- 
and-by.  Whether  the  "brick-topped"  Sallie  Hart 
gets  admission  to  Gibson's  harem  or  not  we  cannot 
say,  but  we  would  stongly  advise  Gibson  to  take  her 
in  before  long. 

The  American  hoodlums  are  coming  to  the 

surface  again;  it  is  too  bad  that  our  young  Ameri- 
can boys  cannot  conduct  themselves  like  the  chil- 
li ei  of  Irish  parents  in  this  city.  Last  week  we  had 
our  cars  pained  to  hear  the  names  of  sev- 
eral Americans,  such  as  Maguire,  McLaugh- 
lin, O'Riely,  O'Brian,  O'Sullivan,  Brady, 
O'Grady,  Burke,  etc.,  called  in  the  Police 
Court  to  answer  to  various  charges  of  low  conduct 
on  the  streets.  These  names  will  show  at  a  glance 
that  these  boys  are  the  children  of  Americans,  who 
have  been  raised  and  educated  in  the  public  schools 
of  this  city.  It  serves  their  parents  well  right ;  they 
could  have  averted  this  disgrace  by  sending  their 
children  to  the  Roman  Catholic  schools,  where  the 
good  and  kind  Jesuits  would  have  given  them  a 
good  and  pure  education,  like  their  Irish  parents 
which  would  teach  them  how  to  conduct  themselves 
in  after  years  as  gentlemen ;  what  can  we  expect 
from  the  Americans  when  they  will  not  ayail  them- 
selves of  the  many  Romish  schools  and  colleges  now 
in  this  city,  where  children  on  being  educated  just 
for  the  love  of  making  them  bright,  like  the  Mexi- 
cans, Spaniards  and  Irish.  W-e-1-1,  they  will  learn 
in  time,  no  doubt; 

Our  Agents. 


Those  gentlemen  will  supply  the  Jolly  Giant  to 
our  subscribers  in  these  towns,  and  neighborhood 
adjacent. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

D.  F.  Haswell,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlcsinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge.  Los  Angeles. 


Notice  to  Ag-ents  and  Others. 


Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton'r  Jolly  Giant,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Duncan  S.  Tyson,  proprietor  of  the  "Banks 

O'Clyde,"  has  allowed  the  steam  to  cool  down  in  his 
neat  Saloon  at  587  Market  street,  between  First  and 
Second,  and  has  substituted  the  "Edinburg  Ale"  as 
a  summer  beverage  instead  of  his  hot  whisky  punch. 
This  is  an  improvement  of  great  importance  to  the 
public. 

Harry  George's  object  in  attacking  the  Ger- 
mans, is  to  bring  a  split  between  them  and  the 
Americans  so  as  the  "mikes"  will  win  the  next  elec- 
tion. No  good,  Harry ;  we  understand  all  those  little 
Jesuitical  tricks. 


Thistle-ton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,  July    18,    1874. 
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"Stop   the  Chronicle   and  the    Evening 
Post  " — Sous  of  Liberty. 

Euitok  Ii.i.istiiatko  Jolly  Giant — Dear  Sir: 
Since  tin'  day  iif  the  Alameda  loco]  option,  there 
lias  been  a  general  stopping  of  tlu'  Chronicle  and 
Evening  Post  going  on  amongst  the  German  liusi. 
■BBfl  nun  ami  other  license  people.  The  reason  o! 
tills  is  evident  to  every  one  reading  dewspapers, 
bd  therefore  needs  no  definition.  Certainly  it  can 
do  ns  no  harm  if  the  Post  conies  out  at  last  ami 
shows  its  colors  to  the  contrary.  That  is  exactly 
what  we  needed;  for,  our  liberals,  who  in  the  be- 
ginning took  such  a  fancy  for  this  ambiguous  sheet 
were  hard  to  be  convinced  of  its  falseness. 

What  the  Chronicle  is  we  all  know.  To  us  its 
Bcnsatioiru!  report  on  the  Alameda  tight  was  but  a 
new  page  in  its  long  record  of  lies  and  vituperations. 
It  is  gathering  already  its  reward.  The  libel  suits 
Igainsl  the  Sun  gave  it  the  first  serious  shock,  and 
the  recent  pistol  affair  dealt  it  its  death  blow.  There 
is  no  use  in  saying  more.  Every  man  reaps  what 
he  sowed. 

Different  it  is  with  the  Evening  Post,  that  by  its 
Jesuitical  tricks  for  a  long  time  succeeded  in  hiding 
its  true  views  and  objects.  Its  dogged  animosity  to 
the  Germans  was  so  cleverly  disguised  under  the 
mask  of  fair  impartiality, that  it  was  a  difficult  task 
to  make  anybody  believe  in  the  false  play  of  this 
journal,  which,  like  its  saints,  the  noble  disciples  of 
Loyola,  covers  its  odium  with  the  robe  of  human 
love,  keeping  a  particular  eye  on  the  poor  laboring 
classes — therefore,  the  Germans  and  others  sticked 
so  obstinately  to  this  hypocritical  sheet  till  the 
[Jolly  Giant  first  tore  the  veil   from  their  eyes. 

I  [Thank  God  that's  over  and  all  eyes  are  open ! 
We  have  well  understood  the  intention  of  the 
■Post,  when  it  tried  to  represent  as  an  insult  to  the 
Catholic  religion  a  mock-funeral,  that  took  place 
before  the  women's  tent  in  Alameda.  The  Post  did 
Bo  with  a  view  of  arousing  against  the  Germans  the 
indignation  of  the  Irish  and  gaining  the  latter  for 
the  five-gallon  cause.  The  individual  called  upon 
to  act  the  priest,  a  saloon  keeper  of  Oakland,  born 
in  the  south  of  Germany,  and  himself  brought  up 
as  a  Catholic,  knew  no  other  creed,  and,  naturally, 
imitated  the  rite  familiar  to  him,  without  intending 
to  offend.  Catholics.  This  was  water  on  the  Post 
and  Chronicle  mill. 

When  the  Post  was  started  as  a  nickel  cent  sheet, 
we  had  great  expectations  of  its  tendencies.  It  was 
overflowing  with  reform  matter  and  kicking  in  all 
directions.  We  did  not  know  then  that  the  Jesuits 
owned  it,  for  the  latter  kept  the  fact  a  secret  as  long 
as  their  new  tree  was  not  safely  rooted.  Slowly  and 
cautiously  they  dared  out,  and,  then,  a  very  interest- 
ing double-faced  game  began.  The  blows  were  dealt 
out  so  systematically  that  only  a  few  inspired  per- 
ceived their  working.  But,  when  they  thought  they 
felt  themselves  fairly  in  the  saddle,  fiey  opened 
their  vizors,  and — here  they  come!  "Death  to  all 
Germans !  Down  with  freedom !  Played  out  worth- 
ies!" We  have  Popish  sheets,  more  than  are  needed 
in  this  city,  and  now  since  your  ways  are  known, 
you  will  soon  have  to  pay  for  your  paper  out  of 
your  own  church  pennies! 

When  the  Chronicle  raised  its  notorious  yell 
against  the  Demokrat,  and  tried  to  represent  our 
organ  as  isolated  and  abandoned  by  us,  the  writer 
of  this  translated  a  piece  of  the  German  Humorist, 
showing  that  the  Demokrat  was  backed  up,  and 
•  begged  the  Post's  chief  editor  to  publish  it.  But 
this  gentleman  scornfully  rejected  it.  Then  the 
report  on  the  Brooklyn  option,  afterwards  published 
in  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant,  was  tendered  to 
the  same  editor  with  a  view  of  obtaining  a  hearing 
of  our  side  of  the  question,  and  the  Post  editor 
again  scored  it,  as  of  no  interest  to  the  public.  So 
we  went  to  our  strong  friend,  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant,  and  this  powerful  warrior  graci- 
ously took  our  report  and  granted  it  a  space  in  his 
columns.  The  Post,  while  considering  appeals  of 
the  license  people  as  of  no  interest  to  the  public, 


devotes  considerable  spaer  ami  lime  to  puffing 
monks1  anil  nuns'  BCh.0018  in  this  city,  thereby  secur- 
ing   fresh    supplies   of  young   Bcsh  to  the   lu-lv  ami 

lucullian  priests.  By  this  it  intends  flattering  the 
Irish  people,  in  order  to  blind  their  eyes  to  the  fact, 

tll^t  it  likewise  deals  with  Protestant  reverends,  like 
Chinaman  Gibson,  for  the  purpose  of  depriving  us 
of  our  personal  freedom,  and  driving  us  foreigners 
from  the  country  to  make  room  for  the  coming  mil- 
lions of  beloved  Mongolian  pets. 

Rev.  Gibson  and  the  Post  editors,  if  they  choose, 
can  drink  their  whisky  by  wholesale.  The  German 
and  Irish  laborers  cannot  afford  it,  and  it  would  be 
bad  for  them,  if  they  tried  it,  because  they  must 
keep  sulier  lo  earn  their  honest  living.  For  them 
there  is  neither  Peter's  penny  nor  Chinese  Mission 
fund  to  eat  and  drink  out  of.  Their  interest  there- 
fore is  not  identical  with  that  of  papers  like  the  Post 
and  Chronicle.  Post  and  Chronicle;  Chronicle  and 
Post — two  closely  allied  souls.  They  curse  heretics 
with  Arch.  Aleniany,  and  with  Chinese  Gibson  pro- 
scribe foreigners.  They  keep  creeds  and  parties 
hot,  to  snap  the  bleeding  limbs  of  the  carcasses, 
and,  when  the  carnage  is  over,  they  join  in  a  most 
pitiful  howl. 

The  time  must  come,  when  we  shall  have  a  first- 
class  independent  newspaper,  that  keeps  clear  of 
priests  and  ministers,  and  sides  with  the  people  ex- 
tensively. Meanwhile  we  shall  be  on  our  watch 
over  the  two  meanest  sheets  in  the  city,  and  let  our 
combatants  for  personal  freedom,  whether  they  be 
Irish,  French,  German  or  whatever,  beware  of  them 
and  mind  our  advice,  "  Stop  the  Chronicle  and  the 
Evening  Post.  Ad.  von  Heyne. 


Civilization  of  the  Ancient  and  Modern 
Irish — As  Illustrated  in  their  respect 
for  Women. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  31.) 
The  "Irish  World"  has,  a  few  weeks  since,  treated 
its  readers  to  a  beautiful  illustration  of  the  respect 
in  which  the  Irish  women  had  been  held  in  ancient 
times.  It  is  not  our  intention  to  dispute  this  statement, 
because  we  now1  hold,  and  have  always  held,  that 
the  Irish  as  a  race  have  been  a  noble  people,  and 
second  to  none  other  in  the  world  until  their  manli- 
ness, independence,  honor,  and  everything  that  is 
necessary  to  make  a  peopla  chivalrous  has  been 
taken  from  them  by  their  hellish  priests.  To  show 
that  this  is  really  the  case,  we  will  describe  Ireland 
of  to-day  in  order  to  show  how  priestcraft  has  re- 
duced the  people  of  that  fair  land  down  to  senii- 
barbarianism  and  brutality. 

No  Irishman  or  woman  dare  deny  but  the  women 
of  Ireland  to-day  are  worse  off  than  in  any  other 
country  in  the  known  world.  Let  us  invite  the 
American  tourists  down  to  the  bogs  of  Galway, 
Sligo,  Leitrim,  Roscommon,  Mayo,  in  Connaught  or 
any  of  the  southern  counties  in  Ireland,  and  see  for 
themselves  how  much  respect  there  is  paid  to 
women,  and  how  far  Tom.  Moore's  works  bear  on 
this  point  when  he  wrote: 
"For  though  they  (Irishmen)    love    women    and 

golden  store, 
Sir  Knight,  they  love  honor  and  virtue  more." 

This  might  have  been  the  case  when  Tom.  Moore 
was  writing  about  Ireland,  but  most  certainly  it  was 
not  the  case  when  Tom.  Moore  lived  in  Ireland,  nor 
for  hundreds  of  years  before  his  time. 

The  women  in  the  portions  of  Ireland  where  we 
have  already  mentioned,  and  in  fact  all  over  Ireland 
except  the  Protestant  North,  are  no  better  off  than 
so  many  donkeys.  They  can  be  seen  in  the  summer 
time  almost  naked  out  in  the  bogs,  wheeling  (cart- 
ing) wet,  dirty  heavy  turf  (peat),  in  soft  ground, 
where  the  unfortunate  women  will  sink  down  to 
their  knees  at  every  step ;  and  this  is  not  the  worst 
By  the  ignorance  of  the  men  the  soft,  wet  peat  is 
thrown  a  distance  of  twenty  feet  at  the  women  for 
the  purpose  of  catching  and  placing  them  on  the 
wheelbarrow  without  loosing  their  square  shape,  as 
they  come  from  the  "slane"  (a  one-winged  spade). 
This,  to  say  the  least  of   is    brutal,  not  to]  mention 


how  it  disfigures  the  beauty  of  the  "rale  ould  Irish 
girls."  After  a  day's  work  in  the  bugs  of  Connaught, 
one  of  those  charming  Bedalias  looks  like  one  of 
our  "smoked"  Virginia  ladies  from  Africa. 
After  the  turf  rearing  is  over  our  Irish  ladies  are 
ne\i  si  nl  into  the  harvest-field,  with  hook  in  hand, 
to  reap  with  the  men;  from  this  to  the  "praty"  (po- 
tato) field,  in  the    winter   where  they   can   be   seen 

"digging"  out  the  "| reens"  (small  potatoes),  in  the 

frosl  and  snow, barefooted  and  bare-legged, with  their 
teeth  knocking  together  with  hunger" and  cold.  All 
this  may  be  bad  enough,  but  the  worst  is  to  come 
nl  "liedalia"  calls  the  bogwork  amusement, reap- 
ing fine  fun,  digging  the  "pooreens"  cold  work,  all 
I  his  she  says  slie  likes  pretty  well  until  the  spring 
of  the  year  comes  when  she  has  to  turn  her  pretty 
and  virtuous  form  into  a  full-fledged  donkey  and 
carry  on  her  back  in  a  "kesh"  (a  kesh  in  Ireland  is 
something  like  a  Chinaman's  basket  except  that 
there  are  two  handles,  made  fast  to  the  side  from 
top  to  bottom, and  that  it  is  square  in  build,  in  those 
handles;  the  arms  of  the  women  go  through;  the 
kesh  is  made  to  sit  on  the  woman's  back,  covering 
her  from  the  shoulder  to  the  hip)  the  manure  from 
the  cattle-yard  or  dunghill  out  to  the  field.  (See 
illustration  on  page  31.)  In  order  that  there  be  no 
time  lost  in  transmitting  the  manure,  a  man  remains 
at  the  dunghill  and  keeps  the  keshes  filled  for  the 
woman  so  lis  to  dispatch  her  without  loss  of  time. 
This  is  by  no  means  all  the  brutalities  that  women 
in  Ireland  are  subject  to,  but  it  is  enough,  just  here, 
to  show  the  Americans  how  Ireland  has  retrograded 
by  the  influence  of  the  priests  and  evCn  gone  back, 
far  back,  beyond  the  time  when  Tom.  Moore  wrote 
the  above  lines  as  referring  to  Ireland's  knights. 

THE  VIRTUE  OF  IRISH  WOMEN. 

There  has  been  a  great  deal  said  by  Irishmen 
themselves  about  the  virtue  of  Irish  women ;  and, 
indeed,  English  historians  have  been  led  into  this 
error  and  wrote  the  same  in  their  works;  but  fbjf 
was  not  so  much  from  positive  proof  on  the  Englisn 
historian's  part,  but  more  in  accord  with  "John 
Bull's"  idea  of  guilt  and  innocence.  "John"  holds 
every  man  to  be  innocent  until  he  be  proved  guilty, 
hence  the  English  historians  not  having  substan- 
tial testimony  as  that  the  Irish  women  were  "not" 
virtuous,  came  to  the  conclusion  that  they  were  vir- 
tuous and  gave  it  to  the  world  as  such.  But,  had 
those  historians  lived  as  long  amongst  the  Irish  as 
the  writer  of  this  article  their  opinions  would 
have  been  slightly  changed.  We  defy  contra- 
diction, when  we  say  that  there  comes  to  these  United 
States  over  two  thousand  Irish  women  yearly  who 
have  been  robbed  of— or  otherwise  sold — their  vir- 
tue previous  to  their  leaving  that  country. 

Every  Irishman  and  woman  in  this  country 
and  in 'Ireland  knows  well,  that  when  a  girl  looses 
her  "slipper"  (virtue)  she  is  sent  to  America  at  once, 
and  no  one  knows  this  except  her  parents,  the  priest, 
her  seducer  and  her  immediate  friends,  hence  the 
historian  ean  never  obtain  such  testimony  for  his 
work  as  this,  because  it  never  leaves  the  family 
circle.  How  many  of  those  girls  are  seduced  by  the 
priests  and  jobs  put  upon  some  fool— for  mind 
every  townsland  in  Ireland  has  its  fool— who  is 
made  to  suffer  for  the  crime,  but  the  girl  is  sent  to 
America  at  all  events  and  so  ends  the  scandal. 

Now  we  defy  this  statement  to  be  contradicted, 
and  should  any  man  or  woman  want  better  proof 
than  this  from  us  that  the  Irish  are  no  more  virtu- 
ous than  any  other  people,  we  will  publish  the 
names  of  hundreds  of  girls  who  have  been  sent  out 
of  Ireland  for  this  cause  together  with  the  men's 
names,  priests  and  all.  But  this  is  not  necessary, 
as  the  growing  up  hoodlums  of  Irish  parents  in  this 
city  will,  we  think,  prove  our  argument  that  the 
Romish  church  is  not  the  custodian  of  virtue,  nor 
neither  are  the  Irish  women  blessed  with  any  more 
virtuous  unction  than  any  other  people,  but  they 
have  what  others  have  not — they  have  the  common 
sense  to  keep  their  shame  to  themselves.  As  an  in- 
stance of  this,  see  the  Mission  affair.  Supposing 
that  that  was  a  Protestant  minister  who  ruined  that 
young  girl,  how  long  would  it  remain  a  secret? 
perhaps  not  twenty-four  hours.  How  long  has  it 
remained  a  secret  with  the  priests — forever  ?  and  so 
it  is  with  the  Irish  virtue.  Let  us  hear  no  more 
about  this  trash  of  "respect  for  women"  and  "virtue 
of  Irish  women"  from  the  Irish  press  in  this  country. 


. . . .  "  Spitt  Stevens  "  is  played  out  now 
tops  are  in  demand. 
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THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday    ::::::    July   25,   1874 

TEEMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTION',   PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE. 

One  Tear $4  00 

Six  Months , 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  6f  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessar)' 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 
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Notice  to  Agents  and  Others. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Jolly  Giant,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  433  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 


Those  gentlemen  will  supply  the  Jolly  Giant  to 
our  subscribers  in  these  towns,  and  neighborhood 
adjacent. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welsh,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKimzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Sanrael  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Taiman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

A  Splendid  Gift  to  the  Subscribers  of  the 
■"Jolly  Giant." 

The  "Chronicle"  gave  a  gift  map?  the  "Call" 
proposes  to  give  an  inferior  Chromo  picture  to  sub- 
scribers of  that  old  fogy  paper.  But  the  Jolly 
Giant,  will  give  to  all  subscribers  who  pay  a  year 
in  advance  the  beautiful  Lithographic  Chromo  pic- 
ture and  game,  enritied  "The  Wolf  in  the  Fold," 
illustrating  the  twelve  wise  jurymen,  who  acquitted 
the  Fair  Laura  with  the  golden  locks,  and  the  beau- 
tiful centre  piece,  showing  Laura  in  the  act  to  catch 
a  flea."  On  the  receipt  of  $4,00  we  will 
send  the  Jolly  Giant  for  one  year,  and  this  beauti- 
ful picture.  Send  in  your  names,  gentlemen,  for  we 
have  but  a  few  of  these  pictures  left.  Jolly  Giant 
office,  Southeast  corner  of  Washington  &  Sansome 
streets,  (entrance  on  Washington  street,)  S.  F. 


....  Our  subscribers  and  the  public  will  be 
pleased  to  learn  that  we  have  fulfilled  our  promises 
to  the  many  inquirers  who  have  made  applications 
to  us  for  bound  back  numbers  of  the  Illustrated 
Joliy  Giant.  We  have  now  a  limited  number 
bound,  which  will  be  given  to  applicants  for  the 
sum  of  $3  50.  Send  your  orders,  if  you  desire.  It 
is  a  really  valuable  and  amusing  companion. 

Duncan  S.  Tyson,  proprietor  of  the  "Banks 

O'Clyde,"  has  allowed  the  steam  to  cool  down  in  his 
neat  Saloon  at  587  Market  street,  between  First  and 
Second,  and  has  substituted  the  "  Edinburg  Ale"  as 
a  summer  beverage  instead  of  his  hot  whisky  punch. 
This  is  an  improvement  of  great  importance  to  the 
public. 


Who  Sold   Ireland  ? 


It  is  more  than  amusing  in  this  age  of  the  world 
to  hear  the  Irish  "  omathans "  lecture  upon  the 
wrongs  of  Ireland  by  the  English  Government,  and 
as  percontrast  those  "intelligent"  mountebanks  go 
back  to  the  early  days  of  Ireland,  and  tell  us  about 
the  happy  days  of  that  country  before  England  ob- 
tained control  of  it.  Ah,  bosh!  Do  the  Irish  think 
that  the  reading  world  are  fools,  like  themselves,  to 
believe  that  Ireland  was  ever  happy  under  the  tyrani- 
cal  ruling  of  Popedom. 

In  the  reign  of  Pope  Adrian  the  Irish  were  com- 
plete savages,  so  much  so  as  His  Holiness  was  only 
too  glad  to  hand  them  over  to  England  to  be  whipped 
into  subjection. 

Before  the  Normans  invaded  England,  Ireland 
was  a  prey  to  the  Danes,  who  built  the  cities  of 
Dublin,  Wexford,  Cork  and  Limerick,  and  more 
than  a  hundred  years  had  elapsed  since  the  battle 
of  Hastings  before  the  Normans  crossed  over  to 
Ireland  and  conquered  it,  the  invasion  being  ex- 
pressly sanctioned  by  a  Bull  of  Pope  Adrian  the 
Fourth.  Both  the  English  and  the  Irish,  therefore, 
were  subject  to  a  common  master,  the  Norman,  who 
had  established  himself  in  France  two  centuries 
and  a  half  before  the  time  of  Pope  Adrian. 

When  Edward  the  First  invaded  Scotland  he  was 
repulsed,  but  when  he  invaded  Ireland  he  was  suc- 
cessful. The  cause  lay  in  the  characteristic  differ- 
ences of  the  people.  The  Scotch  were  united,  and 
preferred  death  to  subjugation,  and  when  England 
and  Scotland  were  finally  united  in  Great  Britain  it 
was  by  the  free  choice  of  the  people  of  both  coun- 
tries. It  was  not  that  the  Irish  had  less  courage 
than  the  Scotch,  but  they  were  divided  among  them- 
selves, and  the  rivalries  of  the  chiefs  were  the  source 
of  national  dismemberment.  "A  Douglas  or  a 
Campbell,"  to  quote  Mr.  Froude's  words,  "  cared 
more  for  his  country  than  for  himself.  An  O'Don 
nell  was  ready  to  take  the  English  side  if  the  Eng- 
lish would  help  him  to  a  slice  of  his  neighbor's 
land.  A  proverb  says  that  when  an  Irishman  is  on 
the  spit  you  can  always  find  two  other  Irishmen  to 
turn  it.  It  was  an  Irishman  who,  when  reproached 
with  selling  his  country,  thanked  God  that  he  had 
a  country  to  sell.  No  people  with  such  professions 
of  patriotism  on  their  lips  have,  when  it  has  come 
to  action,  fallen  so  miserably  behind  their  promises. 
From  first  to  last,  the  Irish  rebellions  have  been 
cast  in  the  same  mould.  It  was  as  if  England  had 
sown  dragon's  teeth  among  them,  and  stood  by  to 
see  them  destroy  each  other.  Butler  against  Ger- 
aldine,  O'Donnell  against  O'Neil."  Scotland,  as  we 
have  seen,  successfully  defied  the  Norman  invader. 
Wales  struggled  for  centuries  and  when  she  yielded 
kept  her  lands  chiefly  for  her  own  people  and  pre- 
served her  language  and  blood.  But  in  England,  the 
whole  nation  yielded  on  the  issue  of  a  single  battle, 
and-1  Ireland  submitted  just  as  readily  as  England 
did.  One  half  of  the  Irish  chiefs  took  the  Norman 
side,  that  the  Normans  might  help  them  against  the 
other  half.  But  the  Normans  were  not  so  successful 
socially  as  in  the  field;  hence  England  remained 
Saxon  and  Ireland  Celtic  in  character.  The  Pope, 
in  theory,  was  king  of  Ireland,  the  sovereign  of 
England  being  his  vicegerent.  In  both  countries 
the  landowners  were  generally  dispossessed,  and  the 
Crown,  under  the  feudal  system,  was  sole  owner  of 
the  soil  which  it  let  to  proprietors.  Another  fact  is, 
that  during  our  own  revolutionary  war  the  Irish 
Protestants  sympathized  with  the  colonists,  while 
the  Irish  Catholics  clung  to  England,  not  because 
they  loved  England,  but  because  they  hated  the 


Protestants  of  Ulster  who  were  on  the  American 
side.  If  ever  the  hatred  between  the  Irish  Catholics 
and  the  English  Protestants  is  dead,  it  will  be  when 
the  public  voice  of  this  country  has  pronouncad 
that  Ireland  ought  to  be  satisfied,  and  that  she  has 
no  longer  a  grievance  which  legislation  can  remove. 
Grievances  are  as  necessary  to  the  health  and  good 
humor  of  an  Irishman  as  potatoes  are  to  his  gastric 
economy;  nor  would  he  thank  the  United  States, 
for  trying  to  remove  them  or  to  dispel  his  faith 
in  the  pleasing  illusion.  They  are  as  essential  to 
his  happiness  as  St.  Patrick's  miracles  and  early  le- 
gends of  the  Emerald  Isle.  He  would  probably  tell 
Mrs.  Columbia,  "Shure  'tis  none  of  your  business  if 
I  plase  to  have  a  graviance."  Moreover,  if  the  tide 
of  Irish  emigration  continues  to  flow  toward  the 
United  States  in  the  same  ratio  as  during  the  past 
decade,  it  is  Pat  himself  who  will  thus  become  the 
arbitrator  of  his  countrymen.  We  imagine  him 
welcoming  the  last  man  from  Cork  or  Dublin,  and 
then  shouting  across  the  Atlantic  to  depopulated 
Ireland,  "What  the  divil  have  ye  got  to  be  growling 
at?  How  can  a  country  have  a  graivance  that 
hasn't  a  mother's  son  left  in  it." 


Notice  to  Speculators. 


Speculators  will  do  well  to  take  notice  that' all  the 
dirty  jobs  of  political  mobs,  conventions,  Fourth  of 
July  processions,  providing  for  "bums"  in  the  Cus- 
tom House,  U.  S.  Mint,  Police  force,  Sheriff's  office, 
etc.,  can  be  done  at  the  shortest  notice  by  the  Citi- 
zen's Union  pets,  who  style  themsolvcs  the  "mobs" 
of  the  so-called  "Crescents" — no  Irish  need  apply 
except  they  bring  money.  All  information  to  be" 
obtained  from  J.  J.  Hayes,  of  General  La  Grange's 
staff,  in  the  Mint;  or  any  of  his  pets  in  the  Custom 
House  under  Collector  Shannon,  Mr.  Congdon,  of 
the  "Padlock  Brigade,"  in  the  Sheriffs  office,  will 
give  advice  gratis*  Fitch  is  President ;  Dr.  Grover  is 
Medical  Advisor;  J.  C.  Palmer  is  engaged  with  Mr. 
Norcross  in  dividing  the  $7,000  among  the  "legal" 
claimants  of  the  regalia  brigade. 

The  17th  of  Ireland  Committee  can  have  "their" 
day  managed  by  the  Citizen's  Union  pets,  provided 
they  put  $10,000  in  the  Treasury  fund  and  ask  no 
explanation  of  where  the  money  goes  to ;  Haj-cs  is 
an  expert  at  hiring  carriages ;  Palmer  knows  the 
value  of  butter,  and  White  calico;  Norcross  is  well 
up  in  flags,  and  what  the  remainder  of  the  Commit- 
tee don't  know  about  helping  themselves  is  not 
worth  learning  from  the  devil.  Who  wouldn't  be 
a  member  of  the  American  order  of  the  "C.  U."  after 
this. 


More  Trouble  Among  the  Elect. 


Another  minister  has  fallen  from  grace  in  New 
Jersey.  This  time  a  Presbyterian,  named  John  S. 
Glendcning,  who  had  the  misfortune  to  become  a 
"papa"  without  the  formality  of  a  wedding.  It  would 
be  advisable,  we  think,  to  have  every  Christian 
minister  married  at  the  age  of  sixteen,  so  as  to  have 
them  played  out  before  they  get  ordained,  or  other- 
wise have  them  subject  to  a  surgical  operation  be- 
fore ordination.  Anything  to  keep  them  quiet,  and 
save  the  handsome  women  of  the  Christian  fold 
from  disgrace  and  the  church  from  scandal.  In  this 
case  the  Rev.  man  of  God  refused  to  marry  the  lady 
whom  he  had  disgraced,  declaring  his  innocence. 
W-e-11,  it  may  be  that  he  is  inoocent;  there  are  such 
things  as  somnambulists  in  this  world,  and  perhaps 
Rev.  Glendening  is  of  that  family,  who  does  funny, 
queer  things  in  his  sleep,  without  having  any  very 
clear  recollection  of  it  in  the  daytime.  However, 
the  lady  may  not  be  effected  with  that  peculiar  pro- 
clivity in  her  "somnus"  hours  as  to  do  queer  things 
without  recollecting  them  afterwards.  There  is  one 
advantage  in  priests  and  parsons  having  "  babies," 
and  that  is,  that  they  can  baptize  them  free  of  costs. 
We  live  in  a  strange  world  after  all  the  preaching 
and  pounding  of  the  holy  scriptures. 


Thistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly   Giant,  July    25,   1874. 


as 


Two  Hundred  Years  Ago. 

Two  hundred  years  ago  there  came,  from  Scotland's  storied 

linl. 
To  C-rrtck'e  old  mil  for'reaa  town,  a  Presbitertan  band; 
They  p  anted  on  the  Castle-wall  the  fi.nner  of  ihe  B'ue, 
And  worahlpped  (tod  In  bimple  form,  as  Presbyterians  do. 
Obi  hallowed  bo  tb-tr  moruor),  who  in  our  land  eld  sow 
The  goodly  sved  ol  Guspei  T.u  h  two  hundred  years  ago] 

Two  hundred  years  ago  was  heard,  upon  the  tenth  of  June, 
Ou  Csrmk'B  vhoro,  the  voice  of  prayer,  and  psalm  with  solemn 

tu   e  — 
"Do  good  In  thy  good  plonsore,  Lord,  onto  thy  Z  on  here; 
The  wale  of  our  Jerusalem  establish  ihon  and  rear." 
Thus  prayer  and  praise  were  made  t  >  Ood,  nor  dread  of   Popish 

toe 
DUmayed  our  fathers  In  their  work  two  hundred  years  ago. 

Two  hund-i-d  years  ago  our  Cburcli  a  little  one  aopi'ar  d — 
Five  Ministers,  and  Elders  four,   the  feeble  venae!  steered; 
But  now,  five  hundred  Pautors,  and  four  thousand  Elders  stand 
A  host  of  faithful  witnesses  w  thin  our  native  land! 
Their  armor  la  the  Spirit's  swurj,  and  onward  aa  ihey  go 
Thr-j-  wave  the  flag  their  fathers  waved  two  hundred  years  ago. 

Two  hundred  years  ago  the  s,  ed  was  east  into  the  ground — 

Au  acorn  the- — a  forest  now— its  sturdy  oaks  ab  >und; 

Like  trees  af  Eastern  clime   each  branch  to  earth  bows  down  its 

head, 
And,   rooted   thus,    ths   newborn   shoots   tholr  forest-follago 

spread; 
Now  shaking  fruit  of  Lebanon  upon  our  mountains  grow, 
From  corn,  a  handful,  scattered  there  two  b  ua   red  years  ago. 

Two  hundred  years  ago  the  dew  of  God's  refreshing  power 
On  Oldstnne  and  on  Antrim  foil,  like  Israel's  manna  Bnower; 
The  waters  of  the  Six-mile  Btre  m  flowed  rapidly  along. 
But  swifter  far  the  Splr.t  pa  s  d  o'er  the  awakened  throng; 
Wnero'er  the  fruitful  river  went,  God's  presence  seemed  to   go, 
And  thus  the  3  irit  blessed  our  sires  two  hundred  years  ag  . 

Two  hundred  years  ago  afar  no  Gospel  sound  was  known; 
The  heathen  man,  unheeded  then,  bowed  down  to  wood  and 

stone; 
But  better  dsys  have  dawned  on  us — our  MtBsionary  band 
Are  publishing  salvation  now  on  India's  g  >lden  strand; 
And  to  the  sons  of  Abraham  our  aons  appointed    o — 
To  Jacob's  tsCl — njected,  tcor  .eu—  two  hundred  years  ago. 

Two  hundred  years  aco  was   seen  the  proud  and  mi'red   b  ow 
>rowolng  on  Scotland's  in  vied  Kirk,  a»  it  is  frowning  now; 
But  enenilea  In  Church  and  mate  may  threaten  stern  deeree; 
Her  Ministers  are  men  of  prayer— her  people  s'lll  are  free; 
Nor  threat.Tior  Interdict,  nor  wile  of  legislative  show, 
Shall  change  the  moD  whosefathers  bled  twohnndred  yeas  ago. 

Two  hundred  years  ago  o'i  r  graves   the    blue-bell   drooped   its 

head; 
Tin  purple  h-atber  sadly  woved  above  the  honored  dead; 
The  miBt  lay  heavy  on  the  hill — the  liVrook  ceased  to  soar. 
And  Scotland  mourno    her  msrlyr'd  eons  on   mountain  and   on 

moor; 
And  still  her's  is  a  mourning  Church;  bnt  He  who  made  her  bo 
Is  nigh  to  eld  her  as  Ho  was  two  hundred  years  ago. 

Two  hundred  years  rgo  the  hand  of  massacre  was  nith; 
And  far  and  wide  o'er  Erin's  land  was  heard  the  midnight  try. 
Mow  Presbyterian  Ulster  rests  in  happiness  snd  peace, 
While  crimes  in  distant  provinces  from  year  to  year  Increase; 
O  Lord]  their  bondage  quickly  turn,  aa  streams  in  south  that 

flow, 
For  Popi-ry  is  the  same  it  w  b  two  hundred  years  ago. 


The  above  has  been  taken  from  the  only  copy  ex- 
tant of  the  first  production  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Cooke's 
verses  npon  the  Bicentenary  of  the  establishment 
of  the  Presbyterian  Church  in  Ireland  in  1842. — Ed. 
Jolly  Giant. 


More    Filth   Baked    from    the    Citizens' 
Pets. 


Tho  Fourth  of  July  Turned  into  n  Regular  Harvest 
for  the  Custom-house  Beuts  and  J.J,  Hayes  of  the 
V.  s.  Mint. 


....  The  Pope,  in  a  recent  interview  with  the 
"American  Pilgrims,"  took  occasion  to  compliment 
our  government  on  account  of  its  liberality  in  the 
matter  of  religious  toleration.  It  seems  "His  Holi- 
ness" can  appreciate  a  virtue  which  he  nor  his 
predecessors  ever  practised,  or  permitted,  except 
under  compulsion.  But  he  finds  in  Protestant 
America  a  wide  field  for  his  agents  to  operate  in; 
he  finds  that  his  subjects  largely  rule  our  politics, 
especially  in  the  cities,  and  that  native  demagogues 
truckle  to  the  influence  of  the  Romish  priesthood 
to  the  extent  of  giving  the  Catholic  church  exclusive 
privileges,  and,  therefore,  our  government  is  com- 
mended for  its  toleration  while  in,  all  Catholic 
countries  the  heavy  hand  of  intolerance  and  per- 
secution is  laid  upon  all  who  will  not  submit  to 
Rome. 

....  It  is  not  true  that  the  Citizen's  Union  are  to 
do  the  dirty  work  for  the  P.  M.  8.  8.  Company  in  this 
city  for  $10,000  per  year.  The  Company  is  already 
too  well  supplied  with  "sharpers"  of  theirown.  Men 
who  can  steal  potatoes  from  off  the  ships  in  Panama 
and  send  them  ashore  and  sell  them,do  not  need  the 
services  of  the  Citizen's  Union  pets.  Oh, if  the  head 
office  in  New  York  knew  how  the  cat  jumps  here 
would  not  there  be  some  fun  for  the  guillotine  man 
about  the  wharf.  Well.let  the  Company  find  out ;  it 
is  none  of  our  business ;  they  steal  nothing  of  ours. 


The  Illustrated  Joi.i.y  Giant  has  left  nothing 
undone  to  strip  the  Citizens'  Union  pets  of  ail  their 
rottenness,  and  expose  the  filthy  wounds  of  a  de- 
cayed and  petrified  corrupt  heart. 

It  will  be  recollected  by  our  readers  that  some 
six  months  ago  we  exposed  the  hellish  and  thieving 
proclivities  of  this  band  of  "Americans,"  as  those 
rotten  creatures  chose  to  call  themselves,  in  this 
city.  This  band  set  forth  to  the  world  that  they 
were  commissioned  to  act  for  the  so-called  "  Cres- 
cent "  order  in  this  city,  a  claim  that,  wo  believe  from 
good  information,  they  had  no  more  right  to  repre- 
sent than  has  the  devil  a  claim  to  relationship  with 
the  Almighty  Ruler  of  heaven  and  earth.  But  what 
cared  the  Citizens'  Union  pets  about  honor  or  truth 
when  there  was  money  to  be  made  from  an  inno- 
cent and  confiding  people?  The  first  time  that  this 
clique  of  "Americans" — God  save  the  mark  and 
the  honor  of  such  a  title — came  to  the  surface  was 
when  the  fifty  extra  police  officers  were  about  being 
appointed.  At  that  time  a  member  of  the  money- 
making  clique  obtained  a  position  upon  the  police 
force,  but  not  liking  to  be  bound  down  by  Chief 
Cockerill's  rules,  he  sold  out  ak»$500  and  rejoined 
the  band.  Having  succeeded  so  well  at  the  first 
start,  this  band  of  "  Americans  "  undertook  to  weed 
out  every  Irish  Roman  Catholic  from  office  in  this 
city,  and  to  obtain  control  of  the  spoils  themselves. 
Even  the  Treasurer's  office  was  cut  out  for  one  of 
the  pets.  This,  no  doubt,  is  just  what  the  entire 
clique  were  after,  so  as  they  could  make  a  clean 
sweep  at  once;  and  as  none  of  them  have  any 
standing  in  this  community,  it  would  be  very  easy 
for  them  to  clear  out  and  leave  the  city  with  empty 
vaults  to  mourn  their  departure. 

After  the  police  and  sheriff's  office  became  pretty 
well  peppered  with  the  Citizens'  Union  pets,  the 
next  grand  scheme  to  get  into  power  was  the 

FOURTH  OF  JULY. 

This  they  readily  obtained  by  going  en  masse  to 
the  City  Hall,  when  his  Honor  the  Mayor  called 
for  a  public  meeting  for  that  object,  and  by  their 
united  votes  they  oust  the  Irish  clique,  with  J.  P. 
Meagher  at  their  head.  Thus  securing  the  ball  at 
their  own  kick,  Mr.  J.  C.  Palmer,  it  gentleman  hereto- 
fore unknown  in  this  city,  was  chosen  President 
pro  tern.,  and  from  that  to  President  of  the  Day  by 
the  same  united  votes.  "  United  States  flag"  Sel- 
leck  very  wisely  withdrew  from  the  crowd,  leaving 
all  the  sharpers  of  the  "  American  "  clique  in  the 
field  behind  him  to  do  their  share  of  the  disgraceful 
work. 

What  was  the  result  of  the  Citizens'  Union  pets 
work  has  been  pretty  well  ventilated  in  the  columns 
of  this  paper;  but  there  is  yet  a  little  more  to  be 
recorded  for  the  greater  glory  of  those  men,  who 
mostly  hold  fat  position*  in  the  United  States  Cus- 
tom-house and  Mint. 

The  generous  people  of  San  Francisco  who  sub- 
scribed their  cash  to  honor  the  natal  day,  would 
like  very  much  to  know  what  has 
j.  c.  PALMER 
Done  with  that  $600  that  was  in  the  contingent 
fund,  as  also  with  the  tin  box  containing  the  sub- 
scription books  of  the  various  collectors  who  bled 
the  citizens  out  of  their  hard-earned  cash. 

After  Mr.  J.  C.  Palmer,  the  worthy  President  of 
the  Fourth  of  July,  and  member  of  the  Citizens' 
Union  clique,  and  formerly  editor  of  "  Life  in 
Lowell,"  in  Massachusetts,  and  now  holding  a  posi- 
tion in  the  United  States  Custom-house  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, answers  this  question,  we,  on  behalf  of  the 
public,  would  like  to  know  what  has  become  of  the 
office  furniture,  chairs,  tables,  etc.,  etc.,  that  were 
purchased  for  the  Committee-rooms.  Then,  we 
would  like  to  know  what  caused  the  rows  between 
Congdon  and  Wheeler,  where  pistols  were  drawn. 


We  M  ill  not  trouble  the  worthy  President  as  to  the 
cause  of 

.1.  J.   HAYES, 

From  United  States  Mint,  getting  his  big  head  en- 
larged and  dyed  purple  by  Mr.  Ranks,  as  we  knew 
this  already. 

But  should  the  President,  J.  C.  Palmer,  be  in 'a 
communicative  mood,  as  he  generally  is  when 
around  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  hall,'  we  would  like  to  know 
by  what  authority  this  man  Hayes  asked  and  re- 
ceived $2  commission  ou  twelve  carriages,  and  $5 
on  one  omnibus  in  advance  from  Mr.  Elileis,  by 
promising  to  pay  him  extra,  and  give  him  the  job 
by  virtue' of  his  being  Chairman  of  the  Committee 
on  Carriages,  besides  all  he  received  from  other 
cabmen,  and  then  cut  these  men  down,  and  did  not 
pay  them  their  contract  price,  after  carting  the 
Citizens'  Union  pets  around  the  city  on  the  Fourth 
of  July!  Further,  we,  on  behalf '  of  the  public, 
would  like  know  in  what  manual  did  President 
Palmer  discover  the  parliamentary  rule  by  which 
he  threw  the  casting  vote  awarding  himself  the  sum 
of  $000  out  of  the  contingent  fund  of  the  people's 
money  to  his  own  private  pocket,  so  far  as  the 
public  are  as  yet  informed? 

NOTHING   BUT   THIEVING. 

From  the  information  which  we  received,  we 
have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  the  whole  Fourth 
of  July  affair,  so  far  as  appertains  to  the  Citizens' 
Union  pets,  was  nothing  but  a  well  laid  scheme  of 
robbery.  The  whole  plans  were  cut  and  dried  one 
month  before  the  Mayor  called  a  meeting  of  the 
citizens  to  advise  about  plans,  etc.,  for  our  cele- 
bration. 

The  Citizens'  Union  pets  held  meetings  in  Room 
24,  Y.  M.  C.  A.  building  night  after  night,  and  put 
up  the  entire  job  of  how  to  beat  the  Irish  Catholics  out 
of  their  plans.  It  was  already  fixed  to  have  Palmer 
nominated  President  pro  tern,  and  afterwards  Presi- 
dent of  the  day.  The  various  committees  were 
named  and  approved  of  by  Palmer  as  early  as  the 
beginning  of  May.  Hayes  worked  like  a  Trojan  to 
obtain  the  chairmanship  of  the  Carriage  Com- 
mittee. Though  Hayes  is  an  ignorant  man,  yet  he 
knew  where  he  could  make  money.  He  hired  all 
the  carriages  he  could  from  Mr.  Ehlis,  because  he 
was  afraid  to  depend  upon  the  Irish.  He  knew 
that  they  would  not  act  honorable  with  him,  hence 
he  sought  out  an  innocent,  confiding  man  whom  he 
could  blind.  Congdon's  son  came  in  for  $100  for 
doing  nothing,  whereas  other  men,  who  worked 
hard,  got  $45  from  Palmer.  Stationery  and  every 
moverble  article  disappeared  in  the  tin  box.  There 
is  no  accounting  for  the  furniture,  carpets,  etc.,  of 
Palmer's  private  office.  To  be  brief,  nothing  ever 
half  so  disgraceful  has  occurred  in  the  United  States 
of  America,  by  the  meanest  and  most  depraved 
specimen  of  humanity,  as  the  last  Fourth  of  July 
squabble  and  thieving  at  the  iiands  of  the  Citizens' 
Union  pets  of  this  city,  who  call  themselves 
"Americans,"  and  who  occupy  good  positions  in 
the  Custom-house  and  Mint.  If  this  is  not  enough 
to  damn  President  Grant's  administration,  we 
know  not  what  is. 

How  in  the  name  of  high  Heaven  can  the 
Government  and  the  people  of  this  country  be 
honestly  served  by  a  band  of  men  who  will  be 
guilty  of  such  barefaced  tricks  as  this?  What  is 
the  matter  with  Collector  Shannon  or  General  La 
Grange,  we  wonder,  to  keep  such  men  around  them. 

Three  editions  of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant 
would  not  contain  half  of  what  we  have  heard  about 
the  Citizens'  Union  pets  in  this  city. 

We  cannot  afford  to  lose  any  more  space  over, 
them  just  now,  but  the  public  can  rest  assured  that 
every  little  game  gotten  up  by  this  hellish  band 
will  be  fully  ventilated  in  due  time.  We  have 
heard  that  all  the  wires  are  being  laid  for  the  next 
election  in  '70.  We  will  watch  them  and  expose 
them.  We  have  done  our  duty  towards  the  public 
and  the  generous-hearted  people  who  have  sub- 
scribed their  money,  as  they  thought,  for  the  Fourth 
of  July,  but  it  went  into  the  pockets  of  the  Citizens' 
Union  pets. 


....  The  American  pilgrims  solaced  the  poor 
prisoner  of  the  Vatican  bv  giving  him  $100,000  and 
a  box  of  gold  nuggets.  It  is  said  they  will  bring 
away  many  thousands  of  the  Pope's  photographs. 
These  will  amply  compensate  for  the  monc}'.  Will 
American  Catholics  worship  the  image  of  poor 
Pius  V 
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Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  July   25,  1874. 


One  of  the  Jolly  Giant's  Attaches  Takes 
a  Trip  to  Vallejo  and  Napa  City. 

The  Jolly  Giant  having  received  some  queer 
communications  from  Vallejo  in  regard  to  Father 
Lewis,  General  Frisbie  and  Dr.  Frisbie,  we  con- 
cluded to  take  a  trip  to  that  city  and  investigate 
things  in  general.  Consequently,  on  Sunday  morn- 
ing last,  we  ordered  one  of  our  staff  to  get  ready  for 
Vajlejo.,  He  put  on  a  clean,  boiled  white  shirt  and 
a  paper  collar,  not  forgetting  his  club,  and  started 
or  the  steamer  "  New  World."  Having  purchased 
a  ticket,  he  stepped  aboard  the  steamer  with  as 
much  cheek  as  though  he  was  born  a  lord  in  old 
Ireland.  In  consequence  of  his  clean  shirt  and 
paper  collar,  which  so  altered  his  appearance,  he 
was  not  recognized  by  any  of  the  passengers,  ex- 
cepting his  old  friend  Uncle  Robert,  whom  he 
found  on  board,  bound  for  Sacramento.  His  "  aid- 
de-camp  Lawrence  soon  came  on  board,  and  re- 
ported himself  ready  for  duty.  The  Jolly  Giant's 
representative  gave  him  permission  to  skirmish 
around  the  boat  until  he  arrived  at  Vallejo,  when  he 
was  to  buckle  on  his  armor  and  go  forth  to  the 
enemy's  camp,  and  spread  the  joyful  news  of  his 
arrival  by  selling  copies  of  the  Jolly  Giant  for  ten 
cents  a  number.  In  the  meantime,  the  Jolly 
Giant's  representative  seated  himself  in  one  of  the 
large  velvet  chairs  and  took  a  survey  of  the  passen- 
gers. Presently,  a  couple  of  Irish  Mikes  came  in 
front  of  him,  and  says  Mike  to  Pat,  "  Shure  Pat,  an' 
begorra,  did  you  see  the  Jolly  Giant  this  week?" 
"  Bedad  then,  I  did,"  says  Mike,  "  and  may  the 
divil  take  me  but  he  tould  some  quare  stories  about 
Father  Scanlon  in  Sacramento  last  week,  raising 
the  divil  wid  the  daughter  of  Mister  Conlon,  who 
keeps  the  City  Hotel  in  that  place."  "Howly 
Mother  of  God,  protect  us!"  says  Pat;  "  and,  shure, 
how  did  Father  Scanlon  raise  the  divil  ?" 

Mike — "  Why,  bekase  the  d — d  paper  says  that 
Father  Scanlon  seduced  the  darlin'  daughter  of 
Mister  Conlon." 

How  long  this  conversation  would  have  lasted, 
the  Jolly  Giant's  representative  does  not  know, 
but  the  whistle  blew,  and  we  rounded  Mare  Island 
and  arrived  at  Vallejo.  The  Jolly  Giant's  repre- 
sentative was  the  first  man  ashore,  and  found  Mr. 
Geo.  F.  Buxton,  of  the  Vallejo  "  Chronicle,"  in 
waiting  to  receive  him,  and  escorted  him  to  the 
Sherman  House,  which  is  kept  by  Geo.  L.  Voorhees. 
Mr.  Voorhees  received  and  entertained  him  with 
the  best  the  house  afforded.  The  Jolly  Giant's 
representative  discovered  that  Mr.  Voorhees  had  the 
reputation  of  giving  the  best  board  of  any  house  in 
Vallejo,  at  the  most  reasonable  terms.  From  this 
the  Jolly  Giant's  representative  proceeded  to  call 
upon  the  proprietor  of  the  Independent  Saloon,  124 
Georgia  street,  Mr.  John  Atchison,  who  invited 
him  to  try  some  of  his  fine  Cutter  whisky,  to  refresh 
himself  after  his  journey.  The  Jolly  Giant's  re- 
presentative never  refused  anything  good  in  his  life, 
so.  he  complied,  and  took  a  wee  drap  of  the  creatur, 
to  warm  up  his  stomach.  He  found  that  Atchison 
was  one  of  the  boys  from  the  north  of  Ireland,  and 
a  jolly,  whole-souled  Protestant,  who  is  always 
ready,  at  all  times,  to  welcome  his  friends ;  and,  be- 
sides, he  is  a  constant  reader  of  the  Jolly  Giant. 
Our  representative  made  some  inquiries  about  the 
workings  of  Uncle  Sam's  Navy  Yard,  and  learned 
that  Captain  Fitzhugh,  the  Ordnance  Officer,  is  one 
of  the  best  friends  that  the  discharged  soldiers  have 
in  Vallejo.  His  first  question  to  a  man  who  asks  a 
position  is :  "  Have  you  ever  served  in  the  Army  or 
Navy?"  If  he  finds  the  applicant. to  be  a  dis- 
charged soldier  or  sailor,  he  does  all  in  his  power 
to  give  him  employment  or  assistance.  Captain 
Fitzhugh  does  not  belong  to  the  "  chaw-mouth 
brigade,"  but,  on  the  contrary,  is  a  member  in  good 
standing  of  the  Episcopalian  Church.  "  Uncle 
Sam"  has  but  few  if  any  more  energetic  or  gentle- 
manly officer  in  the  service  than  what  Capt.  Fitz- 
hugh is.  May  he  live  long  to  do  honor  to  this 
country,  and  be  a  harbor  of  refuge  to  his  fellow- 
soldier  comrades,  who  fought  and  bled  for  the  honor 
of  this  great  Union ! 

Vallejo  is  by  no  means  lethargical  in  her  habits 
and  customs.  It  requires  two  constables  and  one 
regular  police  officer  to  administer  justice  to  the 


evil-doers.  Mr.  W.  S,  Talbiet  is  the  regular  police 
officer  for  that  "burg.".  Between  himself  and 
Messrs.  Hanks  and  Hutchingson,  the  two  constables, 
Vallejo  is  well  governed;  but,  as  is  usual  with  our 
rotten  system  of  appointing  "specials,"  Vallejo  has 
two  such  loafing  ornaments  in  her  corporate  arms. 
These  two  gentlemen  of  the  saloon  brigade  are 
Messrs.  Markey  and  Edgar.  They,  like  their  friends 
and  countrymen,  Ansbro  and  Allis,  of  San  Fran- 
cisco history,  do  all  they  can  to  harrass  the  other 
officers,  and  prevent  the  laws  from  being  faithfully 
carried  out.  But  their  field  for  doing  good  or  evil 
is  so  limited  that  nobody  takes  any  notice  of  them, 
and  they  will  stand  in  the  same  category  as  "  Bum- 
mer and  Lazarus"  in  a  few  months  more. 
off  for  napa. 

The  Jolly  Giant's  representative  having  shaken 
hands  with  all  his  friends  in  Vallejo,  and  kissed 
two  or  three  old  Irishwomen  who  were  selling 
fruit,  he  started  for  Napa  City. 

Well,  Napa  is  Napa,  that's  all ;  it  is  in  a  nice  place, 
a  healthy  and  a  sociable  place  to  live,  but  a  very 
bad  place  for  newspaper  bummers  to  go  since  an 
"  Alta"  reporter  bilked  a  lot  of  respectable  men  up 
there  out  of  horses'  hire,  by  representing  that  he 
was  an  Irish  capitalist  who  was  in  search  of  an 
estate  in  that  place.  To  accommodate  this  rale 
ould  Irishman,  who  gave  the  name  of  G.  W.  Gift, 
Mr.  Baggs  let  him  have  a  horse  and  buggy  for  two 
days,  to  select  a  suitable  site  for  an  Irish  mansion. 
Besides  this,  this  fraud  put  up  at  the  Revere  House, 
kept  by  Mr.  Sharp,  where  he  ate  and  drank  of  the 
best,  and  paid  for  it  in  cheek  and  Irish  "wraps." 
Mr.  Sharp  said  he  did  not  care  for  the  fellow's 
hash,  because  he  has  always  plenty  of  food 
on  hand  for  stragglers,  but  the  most  unkind  cut  of 
all  was  this  fellow's  impudence  in  writing  up  a 
blackguard  report  of  Napa  and  its  people,  under 
the  nom  de  plume  of  "  Gift,"  in  the  "Alta"  on  his 
return  to  San  Francisco. 

Amongst  the  many  gentlemen  who  paid  their 
respects  to  the  Jolly  Giant  representative  was 
Tom  Brown,  who  has  embarked  in  the  clothing 
business.  Tom  is  an  old  San  Francisco  resident, 
and  took  every  trouble  and  pains  to  show  our  re- 
presentative around  Napa.  Besides,  we  visited  Mr. 
Rothenbush's  Solano  Brewery,  where  we  were  re- 
ceived by  the  proprietor  and  made  to  drink  some  of 
the  Solano  beer,  which  we  did  in  real  good  style, 
as  we  always  do. 


The  Best  Dose  Yet. 


Nothing  in  the  history  of  California  has  ever 
clipped  the  Priests'  wings  as  the  Compulsory  Ed- 
ucational bill,  passed  by  the  last  Legislature.  This 
most  excellent  law  has  burned  the  very  hearts 
within  the  priests  lustful  bodies.  It  has  undone 
everything  that  the  Jesuits  and  Priests  have  been 
doing  since  this  fair  State  has  been  cursed  with 
their  presence.  Should  this  law  stand — which  it 
will — for  the  next  twenty  years  the  Romish  Church 
will  dwindle  away  into  nothingness,  except  the  sup- 
port which  it  will  receive  from  the  imported  "chaws" 
from  ignorant  priest-ridden  Ireland.  By  giving 
the  children  a  good,  liberal  education  in  the  public 
schools,  the  ignorant  and  superstitious  fear  and  re- 
spect in  which  the  priests  are  being  held  by  the 
Irish  Catholics  will  be  a  thing  entirely  unknown  to 
the  young  Catholics  of  this  country.  This  is  all 
that  we  desire.  We  have  no  objections  to  the  Ro- 
man Catholic  church  as  a  religious  branch  of  Christ's 
Church.  It  is  the  abject  slavery  in  which  men 
and  women  are  being  reduced  to,  by  a  tyrannical 
and  villainous  system  of  priestcraft  that  we  object 
to  the  Pope's  ehnrch.  When  a  man,  composed  of 
flesh  and  blood,  can  so  far  blunt  the  intelligence  of 
his  fellow  men  as  to  make  them  believe  that  he  holds 
the  power  of  Jisus  Christ  in  a  confessional  box, 
with  a  stole  around  his  neck,  it  is  high  time  for  the 
devil  to  blush  with  shame  at  men's  silliness  in  be- 
lieving in  such  a  doctrine.  We  must  say  that  the 
Romish  priests  as  a  class  are  about  as  moral  and 
immoral  as  the  same  number  of  our  Protestant 
ministers.  If  they  claimed  this,  and  nothing  more' 
we  would  have  no  cause  to  quarrel  with  them ;  but 


when  a  filthy,  lying  scoundrel,  like  Father  Duggan, 
tells  his  fellowmen  that  he  holds  the  same  power 
as  Jesus  Christ,  we  are  oompletly  dumb-founded  to 
find  language  sufficiently  strong  to  abuse  his  infer- 
nal presumption.  Or  when  a  man,  like  Pope  Pius 
IX.,  declares  to  the  world  that  he  is  infallible, 
and  yet  his  fellowmen  in  Italy  brand  him  as  a 
liar,  perjurer,  and  a  traitor  to  his  oath,  what  must 
sensible  men  think  of  a  system  of  so-called  religion 
taught  by  such  men  ?  To  go  further,  and  trace  the 
hellish  actions  of  the  Jesuits  from  their  earliest 
days  down  to  the  present  time,  when  the  earth,  so 
to  speak,  has  been  turned  red  with  human  blood  by 
their  treachery,  and  yet  those  imps  call  themselves 
companions  of  "Jesus."  We  pause,  to  consider  how 
it  is  possible  that  thinking  men  has  tolerated  such 
wretches  to  exist  in  this  enlightened  age  of  the 
world,  not  to  mention  the  outrage  against  humanity 
to  suffer  such  a  system  to  educate  our  children. 
Thank  God  their  wings  have  been  clipped  by  our 
Legislature  in  the  State  of  California,  after  twenty. , 
five  years  struggle. 

A  Little  Dirt  Oozes  Out. 


Since  the  Jolly  Giant  has  skinned  the  "  public 
eye,"  to  the  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  Co.'s  ways  of 
murdering  steerage  passengers,  and  other  little 
irregularities,  the  agents  here  and  in  New  York 
have  set  their  wits  to  work  to  knock  off  some  of  the 
thieves  who  have  grown  rich  at  the  company's  ex- 
pense. Captain  Cobb  was  the  first  to  fall,  for  help- 
ing himself  to  the  passage  money  of  one  hundred 
Mongolians.  Next  came  the  head  of  Mr.  W.  Van- 
derbilt,  who  resigned  in  a  "  horn."  What  Mr. 
Vanderbilt  has  done  is  not  publicly  known,  but  one 
thing  is  certain,  it  was  not  for  good  conduct  that  he 
was  removed.  The  first  thing  that  Vanderbilt  did 
after  he  came  to  this  city  was  to  remove  all  the 
good,  honest  men  that  were  etoployed  upon  the 
company's  wharf  here.  The  first  man  he  went  for 
was  Mr".  Kelley,  who  was  in  charge  of  the  coal 
gang.  Mr.  Kelley  was  too  honest  a  man  to  be  used 
by  Vanderbilt,  hence  he  had  to  make  room  for  a 
pet;  but,  thanks  to  Captain  Loughran,  the  Captain 
of  the  Dock,  Mr.  Kelley  got  back  and  Vanderbilt 
got  out. 

The  next  move  we  expect  to  hear  of,  will  be  the 
Steward,  Mr.  Connors.  This  rale  ould  Irish  gentle- 
man will  give  no  employment  to  any  man  upon 
the  ships  except  they  bring  a  certificate  from  one 
of  the  Jesuits  on  Market  street,  to  the  effect  that  they 
have  been  St  confession  lately. 

Oh,  we  know  plenty  of  little  transactions  about 
the  company's  employes  here  that  would  be  of 
great  value  at  the  head  office  in  New  York ;  but  so 
long  as  the  company  permits  captains  and  mates  to 
kill  steerage  passengers  with  impunity,  so  long  will 
we  keep  our  information  to  ourselves,  so  far  as  it 
relates  to  "dog  eat  dog." 

There  are  other  captains  besides  Mr.  Cobb  that 
need  looking  after,  but  let  them  rip  for  the  present. 


A  Noble  Work. 


The  Israelites  of  San  Francisco  have  proposed  to 
give  a  grand  instrumental  and  vocal  concert  and 
ball,  on  Sunday  evening,  August  2d,  in  aid  of  their 
distressed  brethren  in  Palestine;  for  which  the  fol- 
lowing artists  have  kindly  volunteered :  Mme.  Fab- 
bri,  Miss  Anna  Elzer,  Mons.  Beteiux  and  Catini,and 
Prof.  Mulder,  accompanied  by  an  orchestral  band 
of  twenty  pieces.  Tickets  can  be  obtained  for  the 
low  price  of  one  dollar.  They  hope  their  appeal  will 
not  be  in  vain.  The  charitably  disposed  cannot  do 
a  nobler  act  than  to  remember  their  fellow  creatures 
in  the  hour  of  their  tribulation,  and  extend  to  them 
the  succor  of  which  they  stand  so  much  in  need.  It 
would  be  useless  on  our  part  to  place  the  sufferings 
of  those  noble  people  before  the  enlightened  readers 
of  the  Jolly  Giant.  Every  historian  knows  too  well 
the  persecution  that  those  poor  people  have  been 
subjected  to  by  the  cruel  and  tyrannical  dogmas  of 
the  hellish  Popes  of  Rome  ever  since  those  poor  peo- 
ple have  been  banished  out  of  their  own  cherished 
land.  We  hope  every  free  hearted  citizen  will 
respond  to  their  call  of  genuine  suffering  from  God's 
people. 
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What   the   ltoinish   Church    Says   About 
Our   Children. 


The  following  is  an  extract  taken  from  Bishop 
Bayley's  pastorial  which  was  circulated  through 
the  Eastern  States  a  ahort  time  since.  It  will  be 
sutlieicnt  to  open  the  eyes  of  the  American  people 
as  to  what  the  papists  would  do,  if  "they"  could, 
with  our  Public  Schools: 

"WHO    SHALL    HAVE    THE   CHILD?" 

The  State  claims  it.  The  State  claims  the  right 
to  determine  how,  and  in  what,  the  child  shall  be 
educated.  To  this  end,  it  has  established  public 
schools,  and  supports  them  by  taxation.  Whence 
did  the  Slate  derive  this  pretended  right? 

"Was  it  from  nature?"  No!  the  natural  right 
to  the  child  belongs  to  its  parents.  Theirs  is  the 
duty  to  nurture,  train,  and  instruct  their  children. 
Parents  cannot  delegate  this  right  and  its  duties  to 
others  if  they  would.  This  is  the  voice  of  the 
instincts  of  our  nature. 

"Was  it  from  God  ?"  Where  is  the  revelation  to  that 
effect?  Who  has  the  documents  ?  We  read  in  Holy 
Writ:  "Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother."  We  read 
again :  "  Children,  obey  your  parents  in  the  Lord, 
for  this  is  just.  *  *  *  And  you,  fathers,  provoke  not 
your  children  to  anger;  but  bring  them  up  in  the 
discipline  and  correction  of  the  Lord."  (Eph.  vi. 
1-4.)  Nowhere  is  it  revealed  that  the  State  has  the 
right  to  take  the  place  of  parents,  and  assume  the 
duty  of  training  and  instructing  children.  This 
assumed  right  of  the  State  to  educate  children,  to 
the  exclusion  of  parents,  has  no  foundation  either 
in  nature  or  in  God's  revealed  Word.  It  is  an  en- 
croachnjent  by  the  State  on  parental  rights. 

"The  State,  it  is  said,  requires  for  its  security  and 
prosperity  intelligent  citizens."  Granted!  The  State 
no  less  requires  for  its  security  and  prosperity  God- 
fearing and  law-abiding  citizens.  Let  the  State, 
therefore,  teach  religion  and  morality  as  well.  The 
State  also  requires  for  its  defense  able-bodied  men. 
Let  the  State,  therefore,  see  that  its  citizens  are  pro- 
vided with  wholesome  food,  are  well  clothed,  and 
properly  housed.  The  right  in  the  one  case  is  no 
greater  and  no  less  thau  in  the  other.  Where  are 
we  drifting?  Are  we  going  back  to  the  blackbroth 
system  of  Sparta?  or  forward  into  the  abyss  of 
Communism?  Political  governments  ought  to  be 
confined  to  those  general  duties,  and  to  those  only, 
which  the  people  are  individually  capable  of  fulfill- 
ing. This  is  the  spirit  of  our  institutions.  "The 
world  is  governed  too  much,"  is  one  of  our  Ameri- 
can political  maxims. 

"Who  are  these  State  officials,  that  they  should  take 
the  duty  of  parents  into  their  hands  ?*"  They  are 
called  politicians.  Are  politicians,  as  a  class,  emi- 
nent for  probity,  purity,  morality,  religion?  If  not, 
why  should  they  be  allowed  to  assume  this  sacred 
trust,  and  prescribe  what  our  children  should  be 
taught,  and  how  far  they  must  be  educated  ? 

"What  is  education  ? "  If  education  means  any- 
thing, its  aim  is,  by  training  and  instruction,  to 
facilitate  man  in  the  attainment  of  his  true  happi- 
ness. It  is  this  or  nothing.  Good!  Will  our  State 
officials,  the  members  of  the  Board  of  the  Public 
Schools,  favor  us  with  their  definition  of  man's  true 
happiness?  Does  their  notion  take  in  the  idea  of  a 
hereafter?  If  so,  what  is  that  hereafler?  How  are 
we  to  reach  it  ?  By  what  means  ?  What  must  we 
learn  in  order  to  prepare  for  it  ?  Who  are  right  in 
this  matter — the  Jews  or  the  Turks?  the  Methodists 
or  the  Mormons?  the  Episcopalians  or  the  Qua- 
kers? the  Presbyterians  or  the  Muggletonians?  the 
Shakers  or  the  Free-Lovers  ? 

"Public  School  Education,  they  say,  has  nothing 
to  do  with  religions  questions?  "  Hasn't  it?  One 
instance  among  many.  You  teach  history — modern 
history  ?  Of  course  you  do.  Who,  we  ask,  civilized' 
and  christianized  our  forefathers  when  they  were 
barbarians  ?  Who  established  the  family  and  found- 
ed the  nations  of  Europe?  Who  gave  birth  to 
modern  civilization?  No  intelligent  student  of 
history  will  hesitate  to    answer,    "The    Catholic 


Church  !"  What  is  modern  hislorv  with  the  Catholic 
Church  left  out  V  The  |il,ly  of  "itamlet"  with  Ham- 
let left  out.  This  is  the  modern  history  taught  in 
our  public  schools ;  or  else,  it'  forced  to  cross  the 
path  of  the  Catholic  Church,  it  then  imputes  to  her 
falsehood  or  caricatures  her.  (See  Willson's  His- 
tory, used  in  the  common  schools.) 

"But  children  can  he  taught  religion  at  home  out 
of  school  hours!"  That  is,  when  lite  child  has  been 
wearied  out  in  the  public  school  at  his  tasks  of 
secular  education,  when  the  time  has  conic  which 
he  requires  for  relaxation  and  recreation,  then  you 
turn  him  over  to  his  religious  instructors,  to  man- 
age matters  us  best  they  can!  In  this  way  you  ren- 
der religion  tiresome  and  disgusting.  This  you  call 
fair  play  and  religious  liberty!  If  things  had  (heir 
right  names,  this  would  be  called  "shuffling  and 
and  hypocrisy."    You  know  it,  too. 

"  What  will  be  the  result  of  public  school  educa- 
tion y"  In  spite  of  the  good  intentions  of  many  of  its 
advocates,  we  shall  soon  have  as  its  fruit  a  genera- 
tion of  men  and  women  destitute  of  all  religious 
and  moral  instruction.  Society  will  drift  back  into 
paganism,  with  all  its  attendant  vices  and  corrup- 
tions. Public  morals  will  have  no  religious  sanc- 
tion, and  ruin  will  be  brought  upon  our  beloved 
Republic.  "  Can  you  not  discern  the  signs  of  the 
times?" 

"What^re  the  votaries  of  this  system  aiming  at?" 
Those  wlro  have  now  the  controlling  political  pow- 
er not  only  uphold  this  oppressive,  irreligious,  and 
dangerous  system  of  education,  but  are  determined 
to  fasten  it  upon  the  General  Government  of  the 
United  States,  and  are  striving  to  make  it  compul- 
sory on  all  the  free  citizens  of  our  great  Republic. 

"  How  ought  Americans  and  Christians  to  regard 
the  public  school  system  of  education?"  As  an  in- 
tolerable usurpation  of  parental  rights,  as  an  insidi- 
ous attack  on  all  religion  and  morality,  and  as  hos- 
tile to  the  genius  of  our  American  civilization. 

"  But  are  you  opposed  to  education  ?"  No ;  not  at 
all.  On  the  contrary,  we  are  the  tiniest  friends  of 
education,  and  would  have  every  citizen  of  the 
Republic  well  educated. 

"How  can  that  be  accomplished?"  Let  those 
who  prefer  the  public  schools  -maintain  them.  Let 
those  parents  who  provide  schools  for  their  children 
maintain  those  schools.  But  if  the  State  taxes  the 
people  for  education,  let  it  be  impartial,  and  give  to 
these  parents  a  fair  share  of  the  taxes.  This  would 
secure  the  rights  of  parents,  maintain  liberty  of 
conscience,  and  be  in  accordance  with  the  spirit  of 
our  American  system  of  government.  Americans 
love  fair  play  and  religious  liberty. 


There  is  but  one  way  of  gulling  the  public, 

and  this  is  by  fooling  them.  It  is  more  than 
amusing  to  see  the  "Chronicle"  advising  the  people 
to  advertise  in  its  columns,  wherein  at  the  same 
time  every  ash-barrel,  dead  "wall,  swill-cart  and 
rail. fence  in  the  State  contains  the  "Chronicle" 
cheap  advertising  dodge  "white-wash,"  put  on  with 
a  brush  by  someloose  lunatic  who  escaped  from 
some  mad  house  or  other.  Of  course  it  is  all  the 
same  if  the  people  are  fools  enough  to  pay  their 
money  for  advertising  in  a  paper  that  must  adver- 
tise itself  with  the  white-wash  brush.  This  is  cer- 
tainly something  novel  in  journalism,  but  then  it  is 
the  San  Francisco  live  paper  that  resorts  to  this 
new  white-wash  dodge. 

Cardinal  Bonaparte  has  firmly  declined  to 

use  his  infiuei  ce  at  the  Vatican  in  favor  of  a  Bona- 
partist  restoration.  Cardinal  Chigi  and  Cardinal 
Guibert  have  been  questioned  by  the  Pope  on  the 
probabilities  of  a  Bonapartist  restoration  and  the 
real  condition  and  sentiments  of  the  French  nation. 
Cardinal  Guibert  declared  that  all  depended  on  the 
energy  displayed  by  Marshal  MacMahon.  The 
Pope  observeel  that  Marshal  MacMahon  was  not 
master  of  the  situation.  The  French  representative 
here  is  said  to  he  indignant  at  these  open  intrigues. 
— [London  Daily  News.] 

The    Conflict    Between     Chukch   and 

State  in  Germany  is  maintained  with  great  ani- 
mation by  the  leaders  of  the  opposing  forces,  from 
Berlin  to  Fukla  and  thence  to  Munich  and  other 
centers  of  government  and  political  caucus.  The 
churchmen  are  very  decisive  in  their  expression, 
and  the  lay  power  is  exceedingly  incisive  in  its  ac- 
tion. The  present  status  cannot  be  maintained  for 
any  very  lengthened  period. 


A  NEW  ANI>  BEAUTIFUL,  CHROMO- 
LITHOGHAPHIC  PARLOR 
AMUSEMENT— New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Chrome  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pneiflc.  Union 
l'*aeitie,  BurUnirton  Route,  Miohlgan  Central, 
Great  Western,  New  York  anil  Erie  Rullroads— 
The  Most  Entertaininj;,  Instructive  nnrl  Aiiiiih- 
in£  Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TI.ETON,  Author  and  Publisher,  0  Post  Street, 
San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  oft'  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
lakes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City ;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

^»*   l  MM  

Removal  of  the  Dime  Savings  Bank  to  646 

Market  street,  near  Kearny.  Incorporated  April, 
1869.  Dime  principle  adopted  July  19th,  1873. 
Depositors  from  that  date  to  May  31, 1874,  1,505! 
in  June,  471 — total  in  12  months,  1976!  Guaran- 
tee Fund,  $100,000.  Deposits  received  in  Currency, 
Silver  and  Gold,  from  one  dime  to  $10,000.  pay- 
able on  Demand,  (no  notice  required),  draw  6  per 
cent,  interest.  iTerm  deposits  1  per  cent,  per  month. 
Deposits  invested  in  U.  S.  Bonds,  Currency,  Gold 
and  Silver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are  always  pay- 
able on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus  over  all 
liabilities.  N.  B. — Currency  (greenbacks)  and  Sil- 
ver and  Gold  bought  and  sold  upon  the  best  terms. 
Drafts  and  Certificates  of  Deposits  collected  on 
Eastern  Banks.  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
book.  W.  S.  Thomson,  President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary.  Bank  open  from  9  o'clock  A.  M.  till  5 
p.  M.  and  Saturday  evenings  till  9  o'clock. 

....  Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  comes 
out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mine.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 

Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.    This  is 

every  persons  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  Schnieder  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 

...  .A  jovial,  whole-souled  man  is  James  D.  Lee, 
of  33  Geary  street. 

Mr.  Lee  keeps  a  snug  little  saloon  at  the  abovg 
place,  without  any  ostentation  whatever,  and  beside3 
this,  he  is  a  regular  jovial  young  man,  and  one  thai 
prides  himself  upon  keeping  good  "  stuff"  and  treat- 
ing his  friends  well.  Every  well  meaning  man 
aught  to  call  and  see  him  one  of  these  warm  days 
and  have  their  senses  cooled  by  a  pleasant  drink. 
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Tliistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   June    25,  1874. 


The  Companions  of  Jesus. 

la  last  week's  issue  we  gave  some  interesting 
statistics  about  the  so-called  companions  of  Jesus. 
We  intend  to  pursue  this  subject  a  little  further  in 
this  issue  and  show  the  American  readers  how  much 
of  the  good  qualities  of  Jesus  those  reptiles  who 
have  the  brazen  face  to  pronounce  themselves  his 
companions.  Jesus  was  a  peacemaker.  Those  vile 
miscreants  are  a  1  lood-thirsty  lot  of  vampires,  their 
object  here  is  to  stir  up  insinuations  plotting  against 
the  government,  inciting  wars,  assassinating  kings, 
princes  and  other  prominent  Protestants  who  are 
bold  enough  to  expose  them  and  their  hellish  ways, 
poisoning  popes,  etc. — until  they  become  a  curse 
and  an  abomination  to  every  country  in  Europe, — 
and  yet  those  vile  wretches  call  themselves  "  of  the 
society  of  Jesus!"  and  apostles  of  Christ  and  his 
gospel,  commissioned  miraculously  by  the  Almighty 
to  support  the  rotten  old  structure  known  as  the 
Pope's  church  against  enlightened  Protestantism : 

There  is  one  act  of  the  Jesuits  which  cannot  be 
too  often  repeated  as  a  warning  to  mankind  to  be- 
ware of  the  monsters  who  have  perpetrated  such 
an  enormity.  "We  allude  to  the  Massacre  of  St. 
Bartholomew — that  greatest  blood-stain  of  the  en- 
sanguined sixteenth  century : 

"  Oh  horror's  head,  horrors  accumulate; 
Do  deeds  to  make  heaven  weep,  all  earth  amazed, 
For  nothing  canst  thou  to  damnation  add, 
Greater  than  that  !" 

It  was  the  work  of  the  Jesuits.  They  advised 
Charles  IX.,  of  infamous  memory,  and  his  no  less 
infamous  mother,  Catherine  De  Medicis,  the  King 
and  Queen-Mother  of  France,  to  form  a  treaty  of 
peace  in  1572,  between  the  Huguenots,  or  French 
Protestants,  and  the  French  Government.  This 
treaty,  according  to  a  French  Catholic 
historian,  was  made  only  for  the  purpose 
of  inveigling  the  Huguenots  to  the  capital. 
Wot  suspecting  the  awful  fate  that  awaited  them, 
they  assembled  in  large  numbers  at  Paris,  and  on 
the  night  of  the  24th  of  August, .  while  sleeping  in 
their  beds,  were  butchered  in  cold  blood!  "Kill, 
liill,  kill  all!"  was  the  cry  of  the  Catholic  King; 
'  bleeding  is  as  wholesome  in  August  as  in  May!" 
There  were  likewise  massacres  of  the  Huguenots  in 
other  parts  of  France ;  but  the  slaughter  at  Paris  was 
the  largest,  it  being  estimated  by  Sully  (a  Huguenot) 
at  70,000,  others  at  40,000,  while  Prefixe  (a  Catho- 
lic and  Archbishop  of  Paris)  places  it  at  100,000.  In 
all  the  anuals  of  heartless  and  bloody  massacres, 
no  one  ever  equalled  that  of  St,  Bartholomew;  yet 
when  the  news  was  received  in  Rome,  the  Pope 
went  in  grand  procession  to  St.  Peter's,  performed 
high  mass  with  all  the  pomp  of  his  court,  and  or- 
dered a  Te  Deum  sung  and  cannon  fired  to  celebrate 
the  glorious  event!  To  perpetuate  this  victory  of 
Rome,  a  medal  was  ordered  to  be  struck,  with  the 
head  of  Gregory  XIII.  on  one  side,  and  on  the  other 
the  Exterminating  Angel  destroying  the  Protestants, 
with  the  inscription,  "Huguenotorum  Strages,  1572." 
The  principal  Catholic  sovereigns  likewise  rejoiced 
over  the  massacre  in  a  manner  which  showed  that 
Catholicism  had  destroyed  in  them  the  common  in- 
stincts of  inhumanity. 

At  the  present  time  in  Europe  the  dangerous 
Order  of  Jesuits  appears  to  be  fast  entering  upon  its 
former  work  and  standing.  This  has  been  brought 
about  by  the  accursed  influence  of  Absolutism  in  its 
momemtarv  triumph  over  Liberal  Principles.  The 
despots  of  the  earth  feel  the  necessity  of  Jesuitical 
craft  and  guile  to  put  down  the  Peopl;  as  they  rise 
and  unite  in  the  great  work  of  political  and  relig- 
ious emancipation.  They  have  no  other  alternative. 
They  must  take  refuge  here  or  desert  their  thrones. 
The  Jesuits  are  their  shield  and  fortress,  and  they 
as  they  ever  have,  will  decide  against  and  crush  the 
people.  Says  the  Edinburg  Witness  of  a  recent 
date: 

"Europe  is  now  ruled  by  priests.  Everywhere 
Jesuitism  is  invested  with  the  purple.  There  is  not 
a  royal  conscience  on  the  continent,  if  we  except 
the  Knig  of  Sardinia,  which  is  not  in  the  keeping 
of  a  father  confessor,  and  entirely  subservient  to 
ghostly  guidance.  Wherever  we  look,  kings  are 
nothing,  cabinets  are  nothing,  the  Jesuits  are  every- 


thing. The  foot  of  the  sacerdotal  power  is  on  the 
neck  of  Europe ;  the  garrotte  of  the  confessional  is 
at  her  throat.  With  such  a  crew  governing  the 
world,  what  have  we  to  expect  ?  Only  this,  that 
when  these  conspirators  against  the  interests  of  so- 
ciety, have  trodden  out  the  last  sparks  of  liberty  and 
religion  in  continental  Europe,  they  will  attempt  to 
extinguish  them  in  Britian  also.  They  are  at  this 
present  moment  working  in  the  dark  to  undermine 
our  constitutional  liberties,  and  to  poison  our  social 
condition;  under  every  disguise  that  perfidy  and 
hypocrisy  can  assume,  they  are  crawling  into  our 
churches,  our  schools,  and  our  families. 

"  'Jesuitism,'  (says  a  writer  in  the  London  Times,) 
'plays  the  desperate  game  of  double  or  quits  with 
reason.  After  the  French  Revoluion  of  February, 
Roman  Catholic  priests  blessed  the  trees  of  liberty. 
After  the  coup  d'etat,  they  chanted  Te  Deum  on  its 
massacre.  They  sanctified  legitimacy  until  it  fell — 
they  consecrate  perjury  when  it  has  triumphed. 
Ministers  of  Christ,  they  burlesque  Christianity ; 
teachers  of  morality,  they  deify  the  crime.  They 
have  learned  and  forgotten  nothing.  For  them,  Hil- 
derbrand  may  still  thunder  in  the  Vatican ;  the  In- 
quisition is  an  incomplete  experiment ;  the  Reforma- 
tion is  a  heresy,  and  not  a  lesson ;  and  the  war  on 
civilization  must  be  recommenced.  Their  black 
conspiracy  against  intelligence  envelopes  Europe ; 
its  staff  in  Rome,  its  file  everywhere.  In  Italy  its 
banner  is 'the  Pope;' in  France,  'Society;'  in  Ire- 
land, 'Religious  Equality.'  The  equality  which  tri- 
umphant Jesuitism  would  dispense,  is  that  of  perse- 
cution and  damnation.  Yes,  everywhere  the  Jesuits 
march  against  liberty  but  under  different  mottos. 
In  Ireland  they  inscribe  upon  their  banner,  'Relig- 
ious Equality;'  in  Tuscany,  'the  Guillotine.'" 

But  it  is  not  only  in  Europe  that  the  Jesuits  are 
increasing  in  number.  It  is  the  same  in  the  United 
States !  All  over  this  country  the  Jesuits  are  spread- 
ing themselves  and  diffusing  their  doctrines.  The 
possession  of  this  vast  Republic  is  the  grand  object 
at  which  they  are  aiming,  and  they  confidently  ex- 
pect to  secure  the  prize — and  that  soon !  They  de- 
clare it,  openly  and  boldly.  Says  Bishop  Kenrick, 
(a  Jesuit)  "Catholicity  will  one  day  rule  America — 
and  then  religious  liberty  will  be  at  an  end!"  The 
Archbishop  of  St.  Louis  (another  Jesuit)  has  uttered 
the  same  sentiment,  in  almost  the  same  words.  His 
language  is:  "If  the  Catholics  ever  gain,  which  they 
surely  will  do,  an  immense  numerical  majority, 
religious  freedom  in  this  country  is  at  an  end  !" 
And  Brownson  (another  Jesuit)  assures  us,  while 
denouncing  Protestantism  and  infidelity,  that  "They 
have  not,  never  had,  and  cannot  have  any  rights 
where  Catholicity  is  triumphant!" 

Americans!  beware  of  the  Jesuits!  Tou  think, 
in  the  pride  of  your  opinion  and  in  the  confidence 
which  your  lofty  position  gives  you,  that  your  Re- 
public rests  upon  granite;  but  down  below  the 
ground  there  are  sappers  and  miners  at  work  day 
and  night,  year  in  and  year  out.  Their  hammers, 
forged  in  the  hatred  of  political  and  religious  free- 
dom, in  the  fire  of  fanaticism  and  superstition,  are 
heavy  and  destructive.  And  these  miners  and  sap- 
pers never  die.  They  are  Jesuits!  Beware  of 
them!  but  at  the  same  time  watch  them  closely, 
rememberiug  always  the  prediction  of  the  good  and 
wise  Lafayette,  "If  ever  the  liberty  of  this  Republic 
is  destroyed.it  will  be  by  Roman  priests!"  The 
patriotic  and  sagacious  Frenchman  saw  the  danger 
of  Catholicism  to  this  country  more  than  half  a 
century  ago,  and  his  warning  voice  uttered  the 
above  prediction.  Let  us  resolve  that  the  prophecy 
shall  never  have  a  fulfilmer*! 


Froin  Ireland  in  an  Hour. 


The  "Catholic  Guardian"  ever  true  to  its  master's 
instinct  of  lying,  has  for  some  time  past  pawned  off 
on  its  gullable  readers  several  communications  pur- 
porting to  be  written  by  a  man  under  the  non  de 
plume  of  "Roscommon,"  from  London  and  else- 
where. This  miserable  liar  never  saw  London  in 
his  life ;  he  can  be  found  every  day  in  the  year  loung- 
ing around  the  chess-room  in  the  Mechanics'  Insti- 
tute where  he  writes  those  abominable  productions 
for  the  "Guardian"  and  palms  them  off  upon  the 
"mikes"  as  coming  from  London.  His  own  quota- 
tion answers  himself  much  better  than  does  the  lan- 
guage which  he  says  he  heard  in  Shoredi.ch. 
"Scurrilous  liars  admit  of  no  defense, 
For  want  of  decency  is  a  want  of  sense." 


"I  Beg:  Xer  Keverence  Pardon — hut  I'd 
Like  You  to  Pay  That  $8." 

Quite  a  laughable  affair  took  place  in  a  saloon  on 
Market  street  in  the  early  part  of  this  week.  It  ap- 
pears  from  a  "rumor"  that  the  Rev.  Father  Hugh 
Gallagher  frequently  visits  his  nephew,  who  keeps 
the  Undertaking  job  office  where  our  worthy  Coro- 
ner lays  out  his  "stiffs."  During  the  many  visits  of 
the  burly  Gallagher,  a  saloon  close  by  became  fre- 
quented with  his  Reverence's  presence,  and  as  is 
usual  with  Irish  priests,  Gallagher  was  always 
without  "small  change."  By  repeating  his  visits, 
and  by  the  shortness  of  the  "small  change,"  pretty 
soon  the  proprietor  of  the  saloon  found  that  it  re- 
quired  "large  change"  to  settle  the  bill,  as  the  slate 
indicated  $.8  due.  The  proprietor  told  the  bar-keeper 
whom  he  had  just  engaged  to  ask  Father  Gallagher 
for  those  $8  the  first  time  he  came  in  to  the  saloon. 
In  the  early  part  of  this  week  Jiminy  McGinn  and 
another  gentleman  happened  to  go  into  this  saloon 
to  have  a  "wet,"  The  bar-keeper,  from  the  descrip- 
tion he  had  obtained  of  Gallagher,  thought  that 
Jimmy  McGinn  was  him,  and  watching  his  appor- 
tuuity  to  speak  to  him  quietly  he  slipped  around 
from  behind  the  bar  and  said :  "I  beg  yer  Reverence 
pardon  but  I'd  like  you  to  pay  that  little  account." 
When  Jimmy  McGinn  heard  this  he  opened  his 
eyes,  threw  back  the  lappels  of  his  coat,  run  his  two 
thumbs  into  the  arm-holes  of  his  black  vest,  and 
shook  his  hat  upon  the  back  of  his  head,  and  ex- 
claimed : 

"Well,  be  the  wholy  japers.this  bangs  banagor;  me 
owe  you  $8,  sir." 

Barkeeper — "Yes,  sir,  you ." 

Jimmy— "What?" 

Barkeeper — "Arn't  you  Father  Gallagher." 

Jimmy — "Me  Father  Gallagher ;  me  Father  Gal- 
lagher ;  oh  ho !  no,  siree,"  I  thank  God  I  am  not 
Father  Gallagher.  Me  Father  Gallagher,  indeed.  No, 
I  am  Jimmy  McGinn,and  I  am  a  man,sir,that  owes  no 
man  eight  cents,nor  never  will ;  because  when  I  can't 
make  money  enough  to  pay  my  debts  by  humbug, 
ging  the  people  like  Gallagher  I  will  go  and  work 
honestly,  and  that  is  more  than  Gallagher  will  do." 

Barkeeper — "I  beg  pardon  then,  sir." 

Jimmy — "That's  all  right,  young  man ;  but  I  trust 
you  will  never  take  me  for  a  priest  again.  So  far  as 
Father  Gallagher  is  concerned  I  like  him  very  well 
we  both  are  in  the  "buryin' "  business;  he  runs  the 
Morgue,  and  I  do  an  honest,  respectable  business, 
by  burying  dacent  Christians  whose  friends  are  able 
to  pay  for,  an'  if  they  ain't  I  will  bury  them  fur 
nothin',  an'  that  is  more  than  Gallagher  'ill  do,  for 
he'll  make  the  city  pay  him.  Now  let  me  see  here, 
continued  Jimmy,  I'll  pay  that  whisky  bill  for 
Father  Gallagher  sooner  than  bring  the  Undertak- 
ing business    into    disgrace-" 

Barkeeper — "Oh  no,  sir." 

Jimmy — "Very  well.thm ;  let's  have  another  drink ; 
me  Father  Gallagher,  me  Father  Gallagher,"  Jimmy 
would  keep  repeating  to  himself  as  he  walked 
across  the  street  to  his  own  office.  "Well,  dam  me 
buttons  but  that's  rich  eh,  if  it  aint." 

Since  that  eventful  scene  nothing  cuts  Jimmy 
more  than  asking  him  for  that  $8.  Any  person  who 
wishes  to  be  amused,  just  ask  Jimmy  for  §8  for 
whisky. 

We    Will?    The   "Napa  Daily  Register" 

wishes  to  exchange  with  the  Jolly  Giant.  We 
will  willingly  do  so.  The  "Napa  Daily  Register" 
is  about  the  sprightliest  country  newspaper  that  we 
have  seen  for  some  time.  It  is  the  only  newspaper 
in  Napa  City,  and  contains  in  its  readable  columns 
the  entire  news  of  Napa  City  and  County. 

The  German  nation  will  teach  the  Romish 

priests  an  expensive  lesson  before  it  gets  through 
with  them.  We  will  have  to  follow  suit  ere  long; 
the  Jesuits  are  spoiling  for  a  licking  in  this  coun- 
try. 

What  has  become  of  Buchard?  we   never 

hear  of  him  now  as  a  lecturer.  It  can't  be  that  Mr. 
Hemphill  has  frightened  him.  Come  out  Father 
and  tell  us  about  the  plans  to  murder  Bismarck  by 
the  sacred  college  at  Rome. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   July    25,  1874. 
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OUK  MAN  ABOUT  TOWN. 


What    lie    Know*   and    Seen    About  Our    Public  anil 
Prominent  Men  and  Women  too. 


IIE   VISITS   T1IK   "CI.AIIOY"    Ot   SAX     Fit  ANCI8C0. 

Our  Man  About  Town  has  taken  it  into  Lis  head 
to  visit  ail  the  popular  clergymen  of  Sod  Francisco, 
In  order  to  get  an  expression  from  them  upon  the 
"  Clucker's  Local  Option  BUI."  Having  purchased 
five  cents'  worth  of  cloves,  to  keep  li is  jaws  in  mo- 
tion and  to  kill  the  smell  of  drink,  before  he  would 
pro.luc:  his  sinful  carcass  in  the  presence  of  the 
agents  of  Jesus  Christ  in  this  city,  he  started  from  the 
City  Hull  with  a  permit  from  Shylock  Clark  to  the 

REV.  O.  OIBSOK'8  HAREM, 

On  Washington  street.  Crawling  up  the  steps,  he 
cautiously  rung  the  door-bell  and  then  "spewed" 
out  a  mouthful  of  tobacco-juicc  and  cloves  upon 
the  steps;  presently  a  Chinaman  came  to  the  door 
with  his  shirt  outside* of  his  pataloons  and  a  cow's 
tail  wound  around  his  head.  He  looked  at  Our 
Man  und  Our  Man  looked  at  him. 

Chinaman — What  you  wantee } 

Our  Man — I  wisli  to  see  the  Rev.  Mr.  Gibson. 

Ch. — Han,  all  de  time  MisaGibsen  up  stairs,  hail. 

0.  M. — Who  in  h — 11  are  you  growling  at  V  you 
yellow-skinned,  dirty  barbarian.  You,  you  growl 
at  a  respectable  Christian  gentleman  like  me,  that's 
far  afore  yer  bcthcrs,  ye  dirthy  blackguard;  if  I 
only  had  ye  outside  I'd  give  ye  sieh  a  lathern',  I 
"Wou'd,  so  I  wou'd. 

Ch. — Hail,  you  Irishee;  nogoodce;you  liec;  me 
no  likee  you. 

O.  M.— Be  off  wid  ye  this  mortal  moment,  or  I'll 
fill  yer  skin  full  of  dead  bones 

(Here  a  voice  at  the  head  of  the  stairs  interrupted 
Our  Man  from  finishing  his  remarks.  The  voice 
•was  the  voice  of  the  Rev.  Man  of  God,  Gibson,  who 
sang  out  "Choo  yang  see,  ball  a  la  cusha.") 

At  this  the  Chinaman  disappeared  and  Gibson 
said  to  Our  Man;  "  Come  up  stairs,  sir,  and  tell  me 
your  business;  I  am  'boss'  of  this  institution." 

Our  Man  wTent  up  stairs  and  the  man  of  Josh  took 
him  into  a  little  room  at  the  head  of  the  stairs  and 
inquired  his  business. 

Our  Man — I  came  up  to  have  your  opinion  upon 
the  Local  Option  bill  ? 

Gibson — I  am  in  favor  of  it,  sir.  I  am  in  favor 
of  anything  that  will  banish  those  double-headed 
Dutchmen  from  this  country.  This  country,  sir,  is 
intended  for  the  people  of  the  title  of  Josh,  sir.  We 
will  have  this  country  for  our  Chinamen  before  an- 
other hundred  years,  sir.  Have  you  seen  my  China 
saints  yet? 

O.  M. — No,  I  have  not. 

Gib. — Well,  then,  come  with  me. 

(Gibson  here  led  the  way  into  an  adjoining  room, 
where  there  were  thirty  moon-eyed  damsels  all  sit- 
ting on  the  floor.  Upon  entering  they  looked  up  at 
us  and  one  of  them  forgetting  the  presence  of  Gib- 
son, said:  "Hal  ha!  comee  in;  me  likee  you  vely 
muchce."  At  this  Gibson  sang  out,  "  Quaug  me  sa 
you  la  thou."  This  was  enough — the  damsel  sank 
to  the  floor  and  hid  her  face  in  her  apron.) 

Gibson  then  commenced  his  exercise  with  the 
maids.  The  first  movement  from  Gibson,  he  said : 
"Thou  me  ka."  At  this  the  maids  all  jumped  to 
their  feet.  Gibson:  "Quie  tha."  Another  move  and 
the  China  women  were  going  through  "jump  frog" 
on  the  floor.  Gibson:  "Yah  moo  fee."  At  this 
two  of  the  women  went  down  on  all  fours,  and  a 
third  jumped  upon  their  backs,  a  fourth  on  top  of 
her,  and  so  on,  until  as  many  as  ten  were  mounted. 
Gibson :  "You  la."  Here  they  all  turned  down  in  a 
regular  mixed  crowd,  showing  legs,  feet,  etc.  At 
this  Gibson  laughed,  and  said  to  Our  Man:  "Ain't 
this  fine  amusement';" 

0.  M. — Thought  it  was  for  a  "  Bible-pounder." 
Then  asked  Gibson  what  he  thought  about  Sallie 
Hart? 

Gibson— She  is  au  angel  of  light;  she  is,  sir,  the 
sweetest  creature  that  I  ever  saw.  Oh,  how  I  love 
that  woman. 

O.  M. — They  say  she  has  red  hair,  and  I  have  al- 
ways heard  that  red  haired  women  smell  stroDg? 

Gib.— Booh  1  nonsense,  my  friend,  no  such  tiling; 
she  smells  as  sweet  as  new-mowed  hay.  She  is  an 
angel,  I  tell  you  so. 


O.  M.— Glad  to  hear  it.  She  don't  like  the  Ger- 
mans' 

Gib. — No,  sir;  the  Germans  are  no  better  than 
dogs. 

8.  M. — You  will  excuse  me  Reverend,  sir,  but  I 
am  compelled  to  tall  you  that  you  are  an  unqualified 
liar  when  you  say  so. 

Gili. — "Yaa  nion  saa — come  quickly." 

At  this  about  forty  Chinamen  and  women  rushed 
at  Our  Man  with  broomsticks,  etc.;  a  regular  rough 
and  tumble  flglll  occurred  on  the  stairs,  and  Our 
Man  says  he  killed  three  or  four  of  the  heathens. 

Having  got  outside  Our  Man  steered  for  Si.  Man's 
Cathedral,  for  the  purpose  of  interviewing  the 
"elargy"  of  that  "shebang,"  on  the  Local  Option 
bill.  Going  up  the  stone  steps,  he  rang  the  door-bell, 
and  presently  an  old  white-headed  "  Mick " 
came  to  the  door  and  said:  "Fwitch  of  the  praisths 
de  ye  fwant  ter  see;" 

Our  Man — Any  of  them — Spreckles,  the  Bishop, 
Prendergast;  any  of  them  will  do  me. 

The  old  man  with  the  white  head  then  asked  Our 
Man  to  step  inside,  which  he  did.  The  old  man 
with  the  white  head  showed  Our  Man  into  a  room 
on  the  right  of  the  hall  und  told  him  to  sit  clown, 
which  he  did.  The  old  man  with  the  white  head 
then  went  to  the  end  of  the  hall  and  rang  a  bell 
three  times  and  disappeared  behind  a  curtain,  leav- 
ing Our  Man  all  by  himself  in  the  room. 

Our  Man  commenced  to  survey  the  room ;  he  dis- 
covered twelve  chairs,  no  table,  a  long  bench,  and  a 
room  without  a  thread  of  carpet;  On  the  wall,  over 
the  fire-place,  hung  a  large  picture  of  the  unholy 
Father;  to  the  left  of  this,  on  the  end  wall,  hung  a 
picture  of  the  "Blessed  Vurgin  Mar}'"  with  a  huge 
dagger  drove  right  througn  her  heart,  and  strange  to 
say  she  looked  charming  notwithstanding  this  cruel 
torture.  Our  Man  had  always  believed  since  he  was 
a  "sucklin' "  that  the  "Blessed  Vargin"  was  like 
other  women  until  he  saw  her  here  with  her  heart 
outside  of  her  clothes,  and  a  big  dagger  drove  right 
through  it.  Since  then  he  has  not  wondered  why 
Joseph  loved  her  because  she  was  such  an  "open 
hearted  sowl."  This  must  be  the  cause  of  the  Irish 
flocking  to  her  as  they  do. 

While  Our  Man  was  meditating  upon  the  beauties 
of  Mary's  face,  the  door  bell  rang,  and  the  old  man 
with  the  white  head  went  to  the  door  again.  This 
time  the  visitor  was  an  old  Irish  "Bid,"  who  came 
in  puffing  and  blowing.  She  asked  for  Father 
Prendergast.  The  old  man  with  the  white  head 
went  to  the  end  of  the  hall  and  rang  the  bell  twice 
and  disappeared  behind  the  curtain  again.  The 
old  "Bid"  came  into  the  room  where  Our  Mau  was, 
after  wiping  her  nose  with  her  fore-fiufier  and  thumb ; 
then  cleaning  out  the  corners  of  her  eyes  with  the 
end  of  her  red  shawl,  and  wiping  her  entire  face 
with  the  same,  she  coughed  three  or  four  times  and 
said :  "Glory  be  to  God  and  his  blessed  mother,  the 
day  for  all  his  goodness  to  us  poor  creatures,"  then 
she  drew  her  breath  three  or  four  times  short  and  ex- 
claimed: " 'Ochano,' 'ochano,' 'ochano.'  "  Bang  I 
bang!  I  goes  the  door  bell  again;  the  old  man  with 
the  white  head  and  the  old  slippers  goes  to  the  door 
again.  This  time  it  is  a  man  with  a  bag  of  money. 
He  wants  to  see  the  Bishop's  secretary,  Mr.  Kelly; 
he  is  showi  d  into  the  back  ro<  m.  Tl.e  bell  goes 
again;  this  time  it  is  a  big,  coarse,  rough-looking 
laboring  man,  with  dusty  clothes  and  a  still  dustier 
face ;  he  wishes  to  see  Father  Prendergast,  too;  he 
is  sent  into  the  room  with  Our  Man  and  the  old 
"  Bid."  He  takes  a  chair,  uncovered  his  head  and 
sits  down,  pulls  out  a  red  rag  that  looks  like  an  Irish 
"turkey-red"  handkerchief"-  wipes  his  face  in  it,tben 
puts  it'into  his  hat,  places  his  hat  under  his  ann  and 
blows  his  nose  with  his  fingers,  and  drops  the  con- 
tents into  the  spit-box  on  the  floor.  Bang!  bang!! 
goes  the  bell  again ;  this  time  it  is  a  man  who  wishes 
to  see  Father  Spreckles ;  he  is  sent  into  the  same 
room  also.  There  is  a  vacant  look  about  him;  he 
takes  off  his  hat,  places  it  on  the  floor,  and  throws 
one  leg  over  the  other,  and  stares  vacantly  around 
the  room  Our  Man  all  this  time  is  turning  up 
books,  looking  into  them,  gazing  at  the  pictures,  and 
smoking  a  cigar  with  his  hat  on  his  head,  because 
he  considers  that  a  reception  room  is  only  a  hall. 
His  action  fills  the  other  visitors  with  surprise  and 
they  look  at  Our  Man  as  though  he  was  mad. 
(To  be  continued.) 


John  Hauser's  "  New  Grand  Saloon,"  on 

Montgomery  Avenue,  near  Broadway,  is  now  open. 


Street  Car  Accommodation  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  37.) 
The  street  cars  of  San  Francisco  are  a  blessing, 
in  one  sense  of  the  word,  and  yet  they  are  an  un- 
bearable nuisance  in  the  other.  The  Sutter  street 
road  has  become  an  unbearable  oppressing  machine 
on  the  poor  people  of  this  city.  Whether  Mr.  Case- 
bolt  curries  the  sins  of  the  entire  company  on  his 
own  shoulders,  we  know  not;  but  one  thing  is  cer- 
tain, that  the  public  of  San  Francisco  are  heartily 
sick  of  him  and  his  line. 

Didn't  Get    His  $5. 


In  a  saloon  not  15,000  miles  from  the  Post  Office, 
in  this  city,  was  one  of  those  little  unpleasant 
shoulder  striking  scenes  was  enacted  this  week.  It 
appears  that  Captain  Baker,  boarding  officer  of  the 
U.  S.  Custom  House,  loaned  Captain  Phil  Horn  the 
large  sum  of  $5.  Horn  repudiated  the  loan,  and 
Baker  demanded  immediate  liquidation,  Horn  re- 
fused, Baker  demanded  the  money  in  the  name  of 
"Uncle  Sam."  Capt.  Horn  let  him  have  the  change 
under  the  right  jaw  with  his  closed  fist.  Commo- 
dore Dick  Smith  wanted  a  square  fight.  When  the 
ring  was  made  the  two  combatants  were  "non  est." 
The  Commodore  laughed  at  how  he  settled  the 
quarrel.  It  is  said  Capt.  Horn  went  to  bed,  and 
Capt.  Baker  went  off  to  take  a  bath.  So  ended  the 
$5  loan. 

'■     •     ^ 

....  Vote  For  the  Right  Man. — Friends  of 
Liberty,  recollect  that  the  object  of  papists  in 
crowding  their  representatives  into  important  offices, 
is  not  for  the  honor  or  emoluments  of  the  office 
merely,  but  that  they  may  attain  a  controlling 
power  in  our  legislative  bodies  in  favor  of  Catholic- 
ism, and  so  subvert  our  free  institutions  and  destroy 
our  liberties.  Will  Protestant  freemen  aid  this  in- 
iquity ?  Who  ever  heard  of  a  Roman  Catholic  as 
an  aspirant  for  poltical  honors,  who  was  not  the 
tool  and  mouth-piece  of  his  priests  and  church. 

Let  Protestants,  whatever  the  line  of  their  politi- 
cal creed,  girt  their  suffrage  to  men  whom  they 
know  can  have  no  other  ulterior  object  or  base  de- 
sign in  accepting  office,  but  better  stay  away  from 
the  polls,  better  forfeit  your  right  to  the  name  of 
citizen  and  Protestant  than  help  elect  as  your  rep- 
resentative an  enemy  to  your  religion  and  country. 

Could  a  Roman  Catholic  be  a  fair  representative 
ot  Protestants?  Preposterous!  Are  not  all  his  ed- 
ucational instincts,  all  his  prejudices,  all  his  views 
inimical  to  yours?  See  to  it,  then,  Americans, 
Protestants,  that  your  votes  be  thrown  for  men  with 
aims,  and  objects  and  actions,  and  faith  in  harmony 
with  your  own,  and  "God  defend  the  right." 

The  great  gospel  sharp  Beecher  is  completely 

squelched  at  last.  The  cup  of  his  iniquity  has 
flowed  over.  He  is  like  the  Roman  Popes  in  early 
days.  He  exalted  himself,  but  his  lusts  and  crimes 
pulled  him  down  to  a  level  far,  far  beneath  the 
meanest  hound  who  treads  this  earth  on  two  feet. 
Nothing  that  we  could  write  about  such  a  hypo- 
crite would  damn  him  more  in  the  eyes  of  this 
world  than  his  present  disgraceful  connection  with 
the  wife  of  his  bosom  friend.  We  would  advise 
him  to  betake  himself  to  London  and  turn  street 
scavenger,  where  his  outside  garb  would  become  as 
filthy  as  his  conscience  is  now. 

Every  person,  when  travelling,  wishes  to 

know  what  kind  of  hotels  there  are  in  the  various 
cities  and  towns  where  they  intend  to  stop.  To  all 
such  inquirers  we  can  recommend  the  "  Sherman 
House,"  in  Vallejo,  as  being  the  very  best  hotel  in 
that  town.  Mr.  Vorhees,  the  proprietor,  believes  in 
setting  an  excellent  table,  on  the  most  moderate 
terms.  One  visit  will  satisfy  the  greatest  epicurean 
of  tlrisfaet 

Holloa!  said  a  man  the  other  evening  when 

passing  by  Hirschfield's  stationary  store.m  the  Post 
Office  building,    Vallejo.     This    ejeculation   was 
brought  forth  by  thisman's  seeingthe  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant,  on  exhibition  in  the  windows  of  that ; 
store. 

Every  lady  in  Vallejo  gets  her  hair  dressed 

by  Prof.  John  Handforth. 
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Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   June   25,  1874. 


The  Fourth  of  July  Comedy. 

Second  Act — Scene  Committee  Rooms. 


Palmer — Now,  you  bloodthirsty  ravens,  come  to 
time,  for,  by  the  gods,  I  mean  biz. 
Wheeler — Thou  sayest  what's  wise,  and  so  do  I. 
Herrick — Do  yon  need  lumber  or  canvass? 
Millett — Or  Christian  advice? 
Hayes — I'm  <rom  the  Mint ;  what  can  I  do  for 
thee? 

Pal. — You're  a  greedy  hound  ;  but  yet,  dog,  we 
need  thee  j  ust  yet.  (I  wish  you  were  in  hell — one 
side). 

Wheeler— How  shall  we  divide  that  $600  that 
now  lies  in  the  contingent  fund? 

Her. — Let's  give  it  to  our  lord,  the  President. 
Pal. — Thou  speakest  well,  friend  ;  but  tarry,  here 
comes  friend  Congdon. 
Congdon  enters  and  takes  a  seat. 
Pal. — Brother  Congdon,  you  are  of  us  and  with 
us,  not  in  blood  but  in  sympathy.    What  say  you 
about  this  $600? 
Congdon — It  belongs  to  the  people. 
Several  voices — Ha,  ha,  ha!    this  dog  has  got 
conscientious  since  last  we  met. 

Congdon — Fools  that  thou  art  to  think  so.  I 
have  not ;  I  am  afraid  of  the  Jolly  Giant. 
Pal. — Shut  the  doors  instantly.  (Doors  closed). 
Pal. — Now,  fellow  warriors  of  the  black  rod  of 
the  Citizens'  Union,  I  want  you  to  hear  me.  Honor 
is  all  right  outside,  but,  by  the  gods,  I  am  going  to 
have  money  in  this  transaction,  and  he  who  opposes 
me  him  will  I  make  a  stiff  corpse,  or  the  morrow 
shall  not  see  me  alive.  (Turns  pale.)  I  must,  ye 
yelping  curs,  have  money,  let  it  come  from  where 
it  may. 

Hayes — You're  right,  my  noble  liege ;  I  thirst  like- 
wise, but  I  had  mine.     (Sinks  into  a  chair). 

Wheeler — I  am,  my  Lord  President,  the  Chair- 
man of  the  Finance  Committee,  and  though  thou 
be  Lord  Palmer  a  thousand  times,  you  shall  not 
have  money  except  thou  payest  me  well  for  my  sig- 
nature first. 

Pal. — Ungrateful  dog,  accursed  hound;  thy  very 
bowels  are  rotten  within  thee,  to  talk  to  me  thus ! 
Haven't  I,  sirra,  taken  you  from  the  Custom-house 
and  made  you  what  you  are,  my  purse-bearer  ?  Oh ! 
I  can  stomach  the  devil,  hut  I  cannot  stomach  an 
ungrateful  wretch  like  thee.  Begone.  (Waves  his 
hand). 

Cong. — Me  lord,  thou  sayest  a  good  deal  in  a 
short  time;  thine  tongue  is  like  a  rasp,  it  cuts 
every  time.  Thine  mother  must  be  a  fishwoman, 
thine  father  a  peanut  vendor,  or  otherwise  thou 
could  never  possess  such  a  tongue,  with  such  an 
unholy  desire  for  money.  It  would  not  astonish 
me  to  see  thee  some  morning  early  keeping  a  lamp- 
post company  with  thine  red  eyes  like  glass,  an- 
swering for  a  dancing  ground  to  a  lot  of  blow  flies, 
with  thine  soul  gone  to  a  wicked  resting-place,  be- 
cause of  thy  greed  for  money  and  position. 

Pal. — This  man  must  be  mad.  (Addressing 
Hayes).  Tie  him,  please,  sooner  than  see  him 
bring  trouble. 

Hayes — Mine  good  lord,  excuse  me;  mine  head 
is  still  sore. 

Pal. — Sorry  to  see  it  so.  (D-^l  hound,  I  wish 
Ranks  had  broken  your  neck — one  side). 

Cong. — I'm  not  aad.  I  swear  before  high 
Heaven  that  you  will  not  have  that  $600,  if  I  can 
prevent  you,  covetous  knave ! 
Her.— Who  wants  to  buy  lumber  or  calico? 
Wheeler— Sit  down,  you  confounded  ass.  Your 
mother  must  be  a  donkey  not  to  smother  you  when 
you  were  a  suckling. 

Her. — Oh,  you're  angry  because  you  got  no 
sheeting ! 

Wheeler— You're  a  liar,  cub.     I  would  not  lie 
under  the  same  roof  with  you. 
Pal. — Then  we  are  opposed  in  our  game  ? 
Cong. — Yes,  you  are. 

Wheeler — This  upstart,  Congdon,  wishes  to  make 
trouble. 

Cong. — Who  do  you  apply  those  epithets  to,  fel- 
low?    Thine  very  eyes  has  betrayed  thee.     See 
yoEder  (pointing  to.  Wheeler's  eyes),  thou  lookest 
crooked  with  roguery. 
Wheeler  (getting  angry) — You  talk  to  me  thus  ? 


Cong,  (getting  also  angr}') — Yes,  I  do ;  are  thou  a 
fighter  ? 

Wheeler— Yes ;  I  can  whip  thee  afore  mine  break- 
fast ;  it  only  gives  me  an  appetite. 

Cong. — Try  it,  you  blind  dog. 

(Here  the  row  commences,  over  chairs,  tables  and 
all  around  the  room,  everything  in  confusion,  Pal- 
mer scratching  his  red  head,  Millett  commences  to 
sing  hymns,  "Peace  amongst  men  of  good  will." 
Hayes  gets  under  the  table  to  save  his  head.  Her- 
rick wraps  forty  yards  of  calico  about  his  head,  and 
Palmer  bends  behind  the  tin  box.  The  row  is  over, 
Wheeler  appears  all  bruised. 

Pal. — This  is  unseemly  work  amongst  brothers  of 
the  black  art.    Let  us  divide  the  spoils  and  retire. 

Her. — Put  it  to  a  vote. 

Mil. — I  second  that. 

Cong. — I  object. 

Wheeler  growls. 

Hayes  crawls  from  under  the  table. 

Pal. — All  of  you  who  are  in  favor  of  me  retaining 
the  $600  now  in  the  contingent  fund  will  say  "aye." 

Wheeler  and  Hayes — Aye. 

Pal. — On  the  contrary. 

Millett  and  Congdon — No. 

Pal. — It's  a  tie  vote.  I  throw  the  casting  vote,  in 
in  my  own  favor  for  the  $600.  (Gathers  up  the  tin 
box  containing  the  stationer}',  the  $600,  the  sub- 
scription books,  etc.,  etc.,  and  retires  through  the 
side  door). 

Wheeler — Now,  we  retire  until  the  next  dirty  job. 
(Exeunt.    Finis  of  the  Second  Act. 


Irish  special  to  be  more  particular  in  the  future 
about  dragging  young  innocent  children  into  the 
City  Prison  for  "burglary."  It  appears  the  only 
wrong  the  child  had  committed  was  in  receiving 
some  peanuts  from  some  larger  boys  who  had  stolen 
them  from  a  stand,  and  seeing  the  burly  special  ap- 
proach, they  fled.  Walsh  being  too  confounded  lazy 
to  follow  the  big  boys,  arrested  the  infant  son  of 
Mr.  Rotenstein  through  spite — itmust  be,  for  no  in- 
telligent police  officer  would  take  a  child  seven  years 
old  to  the  station-house  and  enter  a  change  of  "bur- 
glary" against  him.  We  wi'l  content  ourselves  with 
drawing  the  attention  of  the  Police  Commissioners 
to  this  outrage  upon  a  worthy  citizen,  whose  only 
faults  are,  he  being  a  Jew,  and  that  he  reads  the 
Jolly  Giant.  Walsh  would  do  better  in  attending 
to  the  wants  of  one  of  John  Brown's  "night  carts" 
than  wearing  a  special's  star. 


A   Iiittle   Job 


;for   the 
sioners. 


Police    Commis- 


We  have  heretofore  said  that  the  special  police- 
men are  an  unbearable  nuisance  to  the  community. 
They  remind  us  of  the  old  English  "locals"  who 
used  to  pass  up  and  down  the  flagged  sidewalks 
crying  out  "twelve  o'clock  and  all's  well."  we  must, in 
justice  to  some  of  the  men  however,  say  that  there 
are  some  excellent  men  employed  as  specials.  It 
is  not  the  men  that  we  complain  so  much  about,  as 
the  system,  that  empowers  some  of  the  most  ig 
norant,  boorish,  God-forsaken  hounds  in  this  com- 
munity, to  annoy  and  tease  respectable  citzens  who 
refuse  to  subscribe  so  much  per  month  to  keep  one 
of  those  big,  lazy  calves  lounging  around  the  street 
corners  and  a  few  of  the  very  low  saloons  in  cer- 
tain sections  of  the  city.  Why  an  unoffending,  free 
people,  like  the  San  Francisco  citizens,  are  thus 
plagued  we  know  not,  but  can  guess  that  it  is  a  class 
of  privileged  bummers  who  have  brought  this 
plague  ux)on  us.  This  view  of  the  intollerence 
of  "those  specials"  was  brought  more  forcibly  be- 
fore our  mind  last  Monday  morning  when  Mr. 
Alex.  Rotenstein,  822  Montgomery  street,  called  at 
our  editorial  office  to  complain  of  the  persecution 

which  he  has  received  from   a  special  offl ;  no, 

we  can't  disgrace  the  noble  word  "officer"  with 
such  a  thing.  Well,  special  Jesuit  named  Walsh, 
who  has  continually  annoyed  and  persecuted  him 
because  he  says  he  is  a  Jew,  or  to  use  one  of  Walsh's 

Hibernian  phrases,  a  G^ d s n  Jew.   This 

together  with  the  fact  that  Mr.  Rotenstein  reads  the 
Illustbated  Jolly  Glant,  not  only  for  himself 
and  his  family,  but  he  holds  a  night' school  every 
Friday  night  in  his  house  for  the  Greeks,  Italians, 
Russians  and  other  Catholic  foreigners  who  cannot 
read  English  themselves.  They  all  flock  to  Mr. 
Rotenstein,  where  the  contents  of  the  Jolly  Glant 
is  being  translated  for  them  by  Mr.  Rotenstein,  who 
is  a  linguist  of  no  mean  ability.  This,  in  the  ignor- 
ant eyes  of  Irish  Walsh,  is  sufficient  to  have  him 
persecuted  and  annoyed  beyond  endurance.  It  is 
not  enough  for  Walsh  to  tease  Mr.  Rotenstein  him- 
self, but  he  is  low  and  mean  enough  to  injure  his 
young  family  by  arresting  a  "little  child"  of  his 
aged  seven  years,  for  "burglary,"  and  locking  the 
poor,  young  thing  up  in  the  City  Prison  from  Satur- 
day until  Monday  morning.  When  the  case  was 
called  before  Judge  Louderback,  the  just  indigna- 
tion of  the  Judge  could  be  seen  by  the  blood  com- 
ing to  the  roots  of  his  hair.  His  honor  dismissed 
the  charge   against  the  infant,  and   cautioned  the 


An  Ugly  and  Scandalous  Report. 

Sacramento  has  been  all  a  hubbub  for  the  last 
month  or  so  over  a  little  scandal  of  her  own,  the 
truth  or  falsehood  of  which  we  of  our  own  knowl- 
edge know  nothing  about.    It  appears  that  a  gentle- 
man named  Conlon,  who  resides  in  Sacramento, 
and  keeps  the  City  Hotel,  has  two  beautiful  daught- 
ers— so  beautiful,  indeed,  as  that  it  has  cost  one  of 
them  and  the  entire  family  an  everlasting  blot  upon 
their  fair  name.    One  of  those  little  pleasant  visitors 
that  blesses  the  home  of  the  wedded,  and  brings 
scandal  upon  the  home  of  the  unwedded,  made  its 
appearance  in  the  Conlon  mansion  one  flue  morn- 
ing.   The  poor,  young  "shaver"  had  no  kind  papa 
to  smack  its  little  red  face,  and  cuddle  it  up  in  hot- 
blankets  and  chirrup  "bird-fashion"  to  and  call  it 
pretty  names,  and  say  "  Dod  bless  its  little  heart," 
etc.    On  the  contrary,  the  little  fellow  was  thrown 
about  without  any  particular  care  as  to  what  he 
would  bump  his  head  against  and  retire  to  oblivion. 
But  young  babes  are  invariably  like  Irish  pigs, — 
they  will  never  do  that  which  is  agreeable, — and  so 
it  was  with  the  young  visitor  to  the  Conlon  mansion ; 
the  more  reckless  he  was  thrown  around  the  more 
content  he  became,  and  just  for  the  pure  fun  of  the 
thing  he  would  suck  his  thumb  with  as  much  ease 
and  grace  as  would  Hemy  W.  Beecher  preach  upon 
the  Ten  Commandments,  omitting  the  Sixth.    No 
matter  what  the  adversaries  were,  the  new  arrival  at 
the  City  Hotel  took  things  easy  and  assumed  a  "sang- 
froid" that  a  general  in  the  army  would  envy  when 
his  troops  would  break  before  a  charge.  The  parents 
of  this  beautiful  daughter — now  a  mother — puzzled 
themselves  as  to  who  the  father  of  the  youngster 
was.    The  County  Clerk's  office  was  resorted  to  in 
the  vain  hopes  that  a  license  might  be  there  discov- 
ered, giving  permission  to  some  unworthy  renegade 
to  marry  the    now  disgraced  girl  without  the  con- 
sent or  knowledge  of  her  parents,  hut  much  to  their 
chagrin  there  was  no  such  document  to  be  found. 
This  blasted  all  their  hopes  and  left  no  alternative 
but  to  swallow  the  bitter  pill  of  disgrace.    The  next 
thing  to  be  found  out  was,  who  brought  disgrace 
upon  the  girl  and  her  family.    Up  to  the  present 
time  the  good  people  of  Sacramento  have  never 
been  enlightened.    There  is  a  rumor  in  every  street 
byway  and  lane  to  the  effect  that  it  is  the  Rev- 
erend Father  Scanlon,  pastor  of  St.  Rose  Catholic 
Church,  who    is    the  father   of   the   baby.    How 
true    or   false   this  is,  the    world    will    probably 
never  be  the  wiser,  as  Mr.  Conlon  is,  or  has  been 
before  this  scandal  a  good   Roman  Catholic;  but 
whether  he  will  be  so  much  attached  to  the  holy 
church  now,  or  not,  remains  to  be  seen.    The  Sacra- 
mento people  have  known  that  Father  Scanlon  and 

Miss  Conlon  have  been  on  very  intimate  terms,  but 
whether  he  be  the  guilty  wretch  or  not,  they  nor  we 

cannot  say.  We  will  give  further  particulars  as  soon 

as  we  learn  more  about  this  Romish  scandal. 


The    Illustbated   Jolly    Giant   returns 

thanks  to  the  members  of  the  San  Francisco  Rifles 
for  their  complimentary  tickets  to  our  entire  staff, 
to  participate  with  them  at  their  picnic  in  Schutzen 
Park,  Alameda,  on  Sunday,  August  2d. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   July    25,  1874. 
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THE  BBCBET  OF  TIIU  Al'ItlCULAB 
CONFESSION   EXPOSED. 


The  doing  of  the  Nuns  and  PrleHtfl  In  the  Convenl-. 
of  thf  I  tilted  ftafM— -Startling  KrvelatlonH  of 
the  Infallllilt-  Church  of  Rome  for  the  Use  of 
Fathers,  Husbands  ami    Brothers. 


WlllTTEN      UY    AN     EX-CATHOLIC     I'HIKST     FOIt     THE 
.  BENEFIT    OF    TillC   JESUITS. 


(Continued.) 

But  wlien  their  arrogance,  insolence  and  vanity, 
ic  i"  trample  upon  the  rights  of  the  people, 
■  licule  the  understanding  of  the  community, 
jcrvc  something  more  Hum  commiseration. 
,  in  the  plentitude  of  their  vanity,  they  cease 
ontent  with  the  profits  of  office,  and  the  free 
exercise  of  their  religion,  and  dare  insinuate  aught 
icctful   to  the  understanding  of  their  bene- 
,  they  cease  to  be  objects  even  of  toleration. 
-  of  ignorance,  the  trappings  of  Popery  may 
strike  with  awe.    Those  ages  have  gone  by;  and  if 
Americans  are  true  to  themselves,  they  will  never 
in  this  country,  notwithstanding  the  insolent 
efforts  of  the  Romish  clergy.  These  reverend  bullies 
have  long  bid  defiance  to  the  unarmed  arguments  of 
Americans.     They  will  not  condescend  to  listen  to 
the  American  theologian,  who  brings  into  the  arena 
of  religious  controversy,  truth  without  a  sword,  and 
fair  argument  unbacked  by  bowie-knives  and  clubs ; 
they  will  not  stoop  to  such  a  mode  of  warfare.    No; 
these  clerical  rakes  would,  if  they  could,  gothicize 
this  nation  of  freemen.     They  would  extinguish,  if 
they  could,  among  Americans,  the  light  of  learning 
and  philosophy.    Nay,  they  would,  and  they  have 
been  trying  to,  raise  from  the  putrid  pools  of  ignor- 
ance and  superstition,   fogs  and  evaporations,  and 
clouds  and  mists,  sufficiently  thick  to  hide  from  the 
eyes  of  Americans  the  pure,  the  .brilliant,  and  the 
glorious  light  even  of  the   Bible  itself.     It  is  not 
enough  that  their  subjects   should   consider   them 
their  official  superiors;  it  is  not  enough  that  some 
poor  foreigners,  —  and  I   blush  to  own   it,  —  even 
Americans,  should  look  upon  them  as  their  superi- 
ors in  the  church,  but  they  are  required  also  to  con- 
sider them  their   superiors   in  wisdom  and  virtue, 
though   they  know  them   to   be  Jesuits.     Papists, 
whether  foreigners  or  Americans,  are,  even  in  the 
United  States,  little  better  than  living  automatons 
and  self-acting  tools,  for  the  corrupt  agents  of  his 
royal  holiness,  the  Pope. 

Can  this  be  V  the  reader  will  say.  Can  it  be  that 
man,  created  a  free  agent,  living  in  a  free  country, 
and  governed  by  equal  laws, — can  he  be  made  to 
obey  the  word  of  command  given  by  a  Popish  bis- 
hop, as  a  wild  beast  would  the  lash  or  whip  of  the 
keeper  of  a  menagerie?  It  is  so,  reader;  and  particu- 
larly with  every  human  being,  male  or  female,  who 
goes  to  confession.  I  care  not  how  intelligent  he 
may  appear  to  be,  or  what  his  acquirements  or  ac- 
complishments may  be ;  if  he  is  weak  enough,  fool 
enough,  or  hypocrite  enough  and  mean  enough  to 
go  to  confession  to  a  Romish  priest,  he  deserves  not 
the  name  of  a  freemon.  He  who  bends  the  knee 
to  a  Romish  priest,  and  asks  him  to  forgive  his  sins, 
submitting  to  such  restrictions  or  discipline  as  the 
priest  may  be  pleased  to  impose  upon  him  becomes 
a  degenerate  being.  Take,  for  instance,  a  bird,  one 
of  the  feathered  citizens  of  the  open  air;  take  a  lion, 
a  proud  denizen  of  the  boundless  forest;  compare 
him  with  one  of  those  tamed,  broken  down  and 
whipped  into  obedience,  by  the  keeper  of  a  menag- 
erie, and  how  strongly,  how  painfully  marked  is 
the  contrast.  Their  very  looks  bespeak  their  deg- 
radation. How  great  is  the  contrast  between 
those  who  have  broken  loose  from  obedience  to 
nature's  laws,  to  the  degrading  servitude  of  obedience 
to  man.    But  the  contrast  is  not  greater,  nor  their 


fall  more  humiliating,  than  that  of  the  man  or  woman, 
who  exchanges  that  obedience  which  he  or  she  owes 

to  reason,  to  pure  religion,  and  to  the  divine  law  of 
the  gospel,  for  the  degraded  servitude  required  from 
them  by  Romish  priests  and  confessors. 

Let  us  suppose  a  whole  people  thus  tamed,  thus 
broken,  thus  snaffled,  bitted  and  bridled  by  skillful 
Popish  riders  and  .lesuit  jockeys,  will  they  not 
soon  lose  all  ideas  of  liberty,  morals,  and  individual 
manliness V  Will  they  not  soon  lie  ready  to  ex- 
claim, in  the  language  of  inspiration,  "Why  died 
I  not  from  the  womb?" 

But  let  us  return  to  the  Lord  Bishop  Hughs  of  New 
York,  and  his  sudden  Conversion  from  repeal  and 
ll'Ooniiellism.  As  I  have  stated  before,  it  was  the 
boldest  stroke  that  was  ever  made  to  deceive  a 
whole  nation.  Nothing  equal  to  it,  that  I  know  of,  in 
modern  history, except  perhaps  it  may  be  that  of  tin- 
Jesuit  Rodin,  which  we  find  related  in  the  "Wander- 
ing Jew."  The  only  difference  between  the  Jesuit 
Hughs  and  the  Jesuit  Rodin,  is  this, — that  Rodin's 
audacity,  hypocrisy  and  treachery,  were  practiced 
on  a  small  scale,  when  compared  with  that  of  the 
modern  Jesuit,  Lord  Bishop  of  New  York.  There 
is,  however,  a  strong  similitude  between  these  two 
illustrious  individuals.  I  need  not  inform  my 
readers, — as  I  believe  they  have  all  read  the^Wan- 
dcring  Jew," — that  Rodin  was  a  Jesuit,  commision- 
ed  by  the  society  of  Jesuits  in  Rome,  to  act  as  an 
agent,  with  full  power  to  secure  for  the  society  of 
Jesus,  as  it  was  nicknamed  by  them,  an  immense 
estate,  belonging,  in  law  and  justice,  to  a  French 
family  of  the  name  of  Rennepont.  He  was  empow- 
ered to  secure  this  property  to  the  society,  but  he 
must  use  no  violence. 

(To  be  Continued.) 


The   Holy    Father    Branded   as   a   Per- 
jurer Before  the  World. 


Times  have  changed  very  much  with  the  unholy 
Fathers  at  the  Vatican  since  the  days  of  Martin 
Luther.  Previous  to  Luther's  time  the  Popes  could 
do  as  they  pleased,  but  wdiat  a  change  there  is  now. 
In  this  age  of  the  world  the  man,  or  beast,  or  what- 
ever else  you  ma}'  choose  to  call  him,  is  advertised 
to  the  world  as  being  a  perjurer,  a  scoundrel,  a  liar, 
and  a  villain,  notwithstanding  "his  own"  exalted 
opinion  of  himself  as  being  God  on  earth. 

This  man's  villainy  was  not  thoroughly  known 
in  this  part  of  the  world  until  the  Illdstiiated 
Jolly  Giant  showed  him  up  as  bciug  ignominjous- 
ly  "kicked"  out  of  the  brotherhood  of  Masonry 
a  short  lime  since. 

Since  then,  however,  the  world  has  obtained  more 
light  into  the  blackness  ofthis  wTretch's  heart.  The 
following,  as  clipped  from  a  Masonic  journal,  will 
add  further  light  to  this  beast's  foulness: 

At  the  semi-annual  meeting  of  the  Grand  Lodge 
of  Masons,  Scottish  Rite  of  the  Orient  at  Palermo, 
Italy,  on  the  27th  of  March  last,  Pope  Pius  IX  was 
expelled  from  the  Order.  The  decree  of  expulsion 
was  published  in  the  official  Masonic  paper  at 
Cologne,  Germany,  and  is  preceded  by  the  minutes 
of  the  Lodge  in  which  he  was  initiated,  and  it  is  as 
follows : 

"A  man  named  Mastai  Ferretti,  who  received  the 
baptism  of  Free  Masonry,  and  solemnly  pledged 
his  love  and  fellowship,  and  wdio  afterward  was 
crowned  Pope  and  King,  under  the  title  of  Pio 
Nono,  has  now  cursed  his  former  brethern  and  ex- 
communicated all  members  of  the  Order  of  Free  Ma- 
sons. Therefore,  said  Mastai  Ferretti  is  herewith, 
by  decree  of  the  Grand  Lodge  of  the  Orient,  Pa- 
lermo, expelled  from  the  Order  for  perjury." 

The  charges  against  him  were  preferred  at  his 
Lodge  at  Palermo  in  1865,  and  notification  and  copy 
thereof  sent  to  him,  with  a  request  to  attend  the 
Lodge  for  the  purpose  of  answering  the  same.  To 
this  be  made  no  reply,  and,  for  divers  reasons,  the 
charges  were  not  pressed  until  he  urged  the  Bishops 
of  Brazil  to  act  aggressively  towards  the  Free  Ma- 
sons. Then  they  were  pressed,  and,  after  a  regular 
trial,  a  decree  of  expulsion  was  entered  and  pub- 
lished, the  same  being  signed  by  Victor  Emmanuel, 
King  of  Italy,  and  Grand  Master  of  the  Orient  of 
Italy. 


Intemperance. 

If  there  be  one  misfortune  beyond  another  wdiieh 
reduces  a  people  to  semi-barbarianism  and  idiotcy, 
it  is  habitual  intemperance.  The  greater  portion  of 
English  writers  attribute  the  gross,  boorish,  uiitamc- 
able  and  stubborn  will  of  the  Irish  people  to  whisky 
more  than  ignorance  itself.  No  other  nation  of 
people  under  heaven,  save  the  Indians  or  the  Aus- 
tralian aboriginals,  are  half  so  savage  as  the  Irish 
when  partly  intoxicated.  Whether  this  cause  arises 
from  the  quality  of  the  liquor  or  from  the  habitual 
intemperance  of  the  Irish  people  for  centuries  past 
is  a  mystery.  Indeed,  so  fond  are  the  Irish  of 
liquor,  that  "  poteen  stills  "  can  be  found  on  every 
mountain  side  throughout  (he  length  and  breadth 
of  the  land,  notwithstanding  the  heavy  penalties  of 
the  English  Government  for  violating  the  excise 
laws  in  Ireland.  Many  poor  farmers  will  run  the 
risk  of  losing  their  whole  harvest  by  putting  their 
entire  yield  of  oats  into  a  "poteen  still"  for  the 
love  of  a  month's  drunk,  thereby  leaving  poor  "Bid" 
and  the  "childer"  starving  the  whole  year  round 
for  the  want  of  some  oaten  meal  to  make  a  pot  of 
"stirabout."  It  was  found  by  the  Irish  revenue 
police,  in  1849,  in  the  mountains  of  Donegal,  where 
poor,  small  farmers  put  their  entire  yield  of  grain 
into  the  bog-holes  to  steep  for  malt  making  previous 
to  putting  the  distillery  into  operation.  This  grain, 
upon  being  seized,  was,  as  a  matter  of  course,  de- 
stroyed. Mike  was  sent  to  jail,  and  "Biddy"  and 
the  "  childer"  were  sent  to  the  poorhouse,  because 
there  was  no  "  pratees"  for  them  to  eat. 

From  this  terrible  evil  of  habitual  intenii 
have  the  Irish  become  brutal  and  savage  in  their 
very  nature.  You  can  gel  good  of  any  other  man 
if  he  takes  too  much  liquor,  except  an  lii 
With  poor  "Mike"  you  must  either  kill  him  or 
put  him  in  a  straight  jacket  to  get  any  good  of  him 
or  bring  him  into  subjection. 

The  case  is  very  different  with  a  German.  The 
German  will  sit  down  at  a  table,  get  his  bottle  ot 
beer,  a  book  or  a  newspaper,  and  something  to  eat. 
At  this  he  will  spend  his  evenings,  from  eight 
o'clock  to  ten,  or  whatever  time  he  thinks  well  of 
retiring  to  his  room.  He  will  not  drink  more  than 
he  can  carry  with  propriety;  he  is  polite,  gentle- 
manly, and  never  thinks  of  insulting  any  person  or 
of  making  a  beast  or  a  madman  of  himself,  like  the 
Irishman. 

The  French  are  also  good  humored  over  their 
bottle  of  claret  for  dinner  or  in  their  "  cafes." 
Very  seldom  if  ever  will  they  make  noise,  and 
never  at  all  will  a  Frenchman  insult  his  fellow- 
man  in  a  "  cafe." 

The  Englishman  will  have  his  pot  of  beer  and  his 
slice  of  cheese,  with  a  good  old  English  song  or 
some  other  innocent  amusement  Consequently, 
in  that  country  the  public-houses  are  to  be  found  in 
abundance,  without  being  under  the  surveillance 
of  the  police  to  that  extent  in  which  the  same  class 
are  subject  to  in  Ireland.  It  requires  15,000  police- 
men, excluding  the  Dublin  Metropolitan  police,  to 
govern  5,000,000  of  Irishmen,  not  to  mention  the 
enormous  number  of  soldiers  always  stationed  in 
that  country  to  keep  down  the  traitors.  This  is  a 
very  bad  showing  for  a  Catholic  population. 

Now,  wc  argue  that  it  is  chiefly  owing  to  intem- 
perance that  the  Irish  are  so  brutal  and  treacherous. 
Here  in  our  own  city  the  Police  Court  returns  show 
all  the  drunkards  to  be  of  the  Irish  race.  Scarcely 
ever  will  you  find  the  name  of  a  German  ap- 
pear on  the  prison  docket  charged  with  drunken- 
ness. The  same  can  be  said  of  the  French,  the 
Italians,  the  Greeks,  the  Spaniards,  the  English, 
and  last,  but  not  least,  the  genuine  American. 

The  late  attack  of  the  "Chronicle,"  and  its  evening 
edition,  the  "  mop,"  against  the  Germans,"  was  a 
Jesuitical  dodge  to  endeavor  to  make  them  look  as 
heinous  as  the  Irish. 


A  commotion  in  Napa.  Thistleton,  of  This- 
tleton's Illustrated  Jolly  Giant,  is  in  town 
to-day,  attending  to  the  interests  of  his  paper.  The 
Jolly  Giant  is  always  a  welcome  budget.containing 
as  it  does  all  the  fun  and  news  of  the  day.  Tallman 
is  agent  in  Napa. — ["Napa  Register." 
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Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  August    1,  1874. 


THE      CK.IYIO. 


Saturday    :     :    :     :     :    August   1,    1874 

TERMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTION,    PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE. 

One  Year $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Jolly  Giant,  S.  P.,  Cal. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 

Those  gentlemen  will  supply  the  Jolly  Giant  to 
our  subscribers  in  these  towns,  and  neighborhood 
adjacent. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welsh,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesingcr,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 
•    H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles." 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Talman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 


A  Splendid  Gift  to  tlie  Subscribers  of  the 
"Jolly  Giant." 


The  "Chronicle"  gave  a  gift  map?  the  "Call" 
proposes  to  give  an  inferior  Chromo  picture  to  sub- 
scribers of  that  old  fogy  paper.  But  the  Jolly 
Giant  will  give  to  all  subscribers  who  pay  a  year 
in  advance  the  beautiful  Lithographic  Chromo  pic- 
ture and  game,  entitled  "The  Wolf  in  the  Fold," 
illustrating  the  twelve  wise  jurymen,  who  acquitted 
the  Fair  Laura  with  the  golden  locks,  and  the  beau- 
tiful centre  piece,  showing  Laura  in  the  act  to  catch 
a  flea."  On  the  receipt  of  $4,00  we  will 
send  the  Jolly  Giant  for  one  year,  and  this  beauti- 
ful picture.  Send  in  your  names,  gentlemen,  for  we 
have  but  a  few  of  these  pictures  left.  Jolly  Giant 
office,  Southeast  corner  of  Washington  &  Sansome 
streets,  (entrance  on  Washington  street,)  S.  F. 


Our   subscribers    and    the   public  will  be 

pleased  to  learn  that  we  have  fulfilled  our  promises 
to  the  many  inquirers  who  have  made  applications 
to  us  for  bouud  back  numbers  of  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant.  We  have  now  a  limited  number 
bound,  which  will  be  given  to  applicants  for  the 
sum  of  $3  50.  Send  your  orders,  if  you  desire.  It 
is  a  really  valuable  and  amusing  companion. 


. . .  .Duncan  S.  Tyson,  proprietor  of  the  "Banks 
O'Clyde,"  has  allowed  the  steam  to  cool  down  in  his 
neat  Saloon  at  587  Market  street,  between  First  and 
Second,  and  has  substituted  the  "  Edinburg  Ale"  as 
a  summer  beverage  instead  of  his  hot  whisky  punch. 
This  is  an  improvement  of  .great  importance  to  the 
public. 


Freedom  and  Equality. 


Never  perhaps  have  words  been  so  wrested  from 
their  intended  meaning  as  those  in  Declaration  of 
Independence  that  "All  men  were  created  free  and 
equal."  They  certainly  were  used  to  mean  "free" 
as  to  natural  liberty  and  "equal"  as  to  the  original 
and  inalienable  rights  of  manhood.  Yet  to  hear  men 
talk,  especially  men  who  are  not  by  any  means 
equal  either  to  their  subject  or  to  their  fellows,  one 
would  suppose  that  the  brotherhood  of  man  meant 
that  you  must  fall  on  everybody's  neck  and  kiss  him, 
however  innocent  of  soap  and  water,  and  that  the 
equality  of  men  meant  that  every  fool  was  a  philoso- 
pher and  every  ignoramus  a  great  man.  Dema- 
gogue politicians  make  great  capital  out  of  these 
empty  phrases.  It  tickles  the  egotism  and  inflates 
the  vanity  of  the  multitude.  To  be  "hail  fellows, 
well  met"  with  everybody,  to  slap  Julius 
Coesar  on  the  back  and  take  the  arm  of  Alexander 
the  Great  (or  as  these  ambitious  geese  would  prob- 
ably say  Alexander  the  "Equal,"  for  "greatness"  is 
incompatible  with  their  view  of  universal  equality) 
is  perhaps  a  harmless  pastime  of  the  imagination. 
Such  social  equality  as  one  hears  flourished  on  the 
political  platform,  we  have  not  the  slightest  objec- 
.tion  to,  so  long  as  is  keeps  at  a  safe  distance  and  is 
only  a  figure  Df  speech.  But  when  it  inflicts  itself 
physically  upon  us,  dipping  its  greasy  fingers  into 
our  salt-cellar  and  picking  its  teeth  with  our  silver 
fork,  it  is  then  that  we  feel  that  equality  is  but  a 
word  and  that  one  or  the  other  of  us  must  go  under. 
So,  with  regard  to  races,  the  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence could  never  have  meant  to  affirm  that  all 
races  are  equal,  that  the  negro  is  as  finely  organized 
as  the  Anglo-Saxon,or  that  the  Mongolian  is  physic- 
ally or  mentally  the  equal  of  the  Teuton.  There  is  a 
freedom  and  equality  which  God,  who  makes  the 
rain  and  sunshine  to  fall  upon  all  alike,  has  undoubt- 
ed^ given  men.  No  race  has  a  right  to  regard  any 
other  race,  for  instance,  as  goods  and  chattels  with- 
out ownership  in  their  own  wives  and  children.  In 
respect  to  all  such  primeval  rights  of  man,  one  race 
is  the  equal  of  another,  just  as  one  man  has  as  good 
a  right  to  eat  the  fruits  of  the  earth  as  another.  No 
man  has  a  right  to  interfere  with  the  liberty  of  an- 
other, so  long  as  he  commits  no  crime  against  soci- 
ety, or  to  force  him  into  his  service,  or  to  take  from 
him  what  is  his  own.  But  when  we  have  said  this 
we  have  certainly  said  all  that  Thomas  Jefferson 
and  the  famous  Declaration  intended,  for  every  sys- 
tem of  human  government  is  built  upon  the  inequal- 
ity of  man.  If  it  were  not  for  this,  Might  would 
never  triumph  over  Right,  and  we  should  need  no 
laws,  nor  law  courts,  no  President  and  Congress,  no 
magistrates  and  clergymen,  no  apothecaries  and  po- 
licemen. The  judge  and  the  criminal  are  equal  in 
respect  to  their  being  men,  but  they  are  unequal  in 
that  the  one  has  committed  a  crime  for  which  the 
other  has  to  punish  him.  The  "great  unwashed" 
are  equal  to  the  clean  in  that  they  have  hands,  but 
unequel  in  respect  to  cleanliness.  "They  that  run 
in  a  race  run  all,but  one  receiveth  the  prize."  It  is  so 
with  nations,  with  races  and  with  individuals.  Esau 
was  not  equal  to  Jacob  in  shrewdness,nor  was  Jacob 
equal  to  Esau  in  honesty .  The  boy  at  the  bottom  of  the 
class  is  not  equal  to  the  boy  at  the  top.  The  uneducated 
is  not  the  equal  of  the  educated  in  those  matters, such  as 
voting  intelligently,  in  which  education  is  a  help. 
The  man  who  cannot  write  his  own  name  is  not 
equal  in  respect  of  pothooks  and  downstrokes  with 
the  man  who  can.  "Mike  Stumps,  his  M  mark,"  is 
not  equal — though  this  is  open  to  question,  perhaps. 
When  the  frog  in  the  fable  tried  to  swell  himself  to 


the  size  of  an  ox  he  burst.  And  this  is  what  little 
men  do  when  they  try  to  seem  big  men,  and  what 
stupid  men  do  when  they  try  to  seem  wise.  The 
sooner  men  cease  to  use  the  phrase  "all  men  are 
equal"  the  better,  since  as  popularly  used  it  con- 
veys either  no  meaning  or  a  false  one.  A  candid  man 
will  say  to  himself,  I  am  not  a  shoemaker's  equal  in 
shoemaking,  nor  a  tailor's  in  tailoring,nor  a  sailor's 
in  navigation,  nor  a  better  man's  in  general  merit. 
I  am  not  as  well  up  iu  "species"  as  Darwin,  or  in 
theology  as  Dollinger,  or  in  mathematics  as  Sir 
Isaac  Newton,  or  in  philosophy  as  Lord  Bacon.  My 
style  does  not  equal  that  of  Froude  or  Macaulay, 
and  the  world  will  noi  mistake  me  for  Erasmus.  I 
am  not  equal  to  Longfellow  as  poet,  nor  as  fit  to  be 
President  of  the  United  States  as  General  Grant. 
Shakspeare  is,  I  humbly  confess,  a  trifle  my  su- 
perior, and  the  Apostle  Paul  was  perhaps  a  cut 
above  me  in  virtue.  • 

We  seemonlytobefreeandequaltheninaremoteif 
not  a  Pickwickian  sense.  But  if  we  would  be  free 
indeed  and  hear  at  last  the  Master's  voice  saying 
"Friend,  come  up  higher,"  let  us  make  the  doing  of 
duty  the  supreme  object  of  our  life  and  think  justly, 
humbly,  yet  courageously  of  ourselves. 


Ought  To  Be  Looked  Into. 

We  have  received  a  communication  from  a  re- 
sponsible gentleman  in  Alameda,  to  the  effect  that 
he  thinks  there  is  a  little  double-dealing  going  on 
between  Captain  Talbot,  Father  King  and  a  Mrs. 
Nolan,  or  Noland,  the  wife  of  a  man  named  Stephen 
Nolan,  or  Noland,  who  has  been  committed  to 
Stockton  Insane  Asylutn  and  deprived  of  his  prop- 
erty. It  appears  from  the  gentleman's  statement, 
that  Nolan  is  a  Protestant  and  a  Royal  Arch  Mason, 
whilst  his  wife  is  a  Roman  Catholic  and  under  the 
control  of  Father  King.  On  inquiry,  we  have  found 
that  Captain  Talbot  is  also  a  Royal  Arch  Mason, 
hence  we  think  our  correspondent  must  be  mistaken 
in  thinkiDg  that  Captain  Talbot  would  assist  Father 
King,  his  enemy,  to  put  Nolan,  his  brother  mason, 
out  of  the  way.  However,  the  information  came 
from  a  reliable  source,  and  may  have  some  truth  in 
it,  from  the  fact  that  we  have  seen  so  many  attempts 
of  the  same  kind  being  done  in  this  city  by  the 
relatives  of  wealthy  men. 

Must  Have  It. 


Special  Officer  Walsh  sent  a  gentleman  friend  of 
his  to  our  office  to  say  that  we  did  him  an  injustice, 
by  saying  that  he  arrested  the  infant  child  of  Mr. 
Rotenstein  for  burglary.  The  statement  which  we 
made  in  our  paper  was  given  to  us  by  Mr.  Roten- 
stein himself,  who  was  very  bitter  in  his  denuncia- 
tion of  Officer  Walsh's  conduct  towards  him  on 
many  occasions.  Yet,  in  justice  to  Mr.  Walsh, 
who  denies  arresting  the  child,  we  are  always  willing 
to  saddle  the  right  horse  and  give  the  correct  view 
of  every  statement.  Whether  Walsh  owes  Roten- 
stein any  ill-will  or  not,  or  vice  versa,  we  do  not 
know  of  our  own  knowledge,  but  we  believe  that  a 
police  officer  should  forget  his  little  personal 
enmities  towards  a  citizen  when  duty  calls  him  to 
act.  Mr.  Walsh  has  our  columns  open  to  him  to 
make  any  statement  he  chooses  about  the  affair. 
We  know  nothing  about  its  merits  or  demerits. 


The  Artillery  Company  of  this  city  gave  a 

gorgeous  ball  at  Pacific  Hall  on  last  Monday  night. 
The  elite  of  this  city  said  it  was  one  of  the  finest 
ever  seen  in  San  Francisco  given  by  a  military  com- 
pany. Capt.  R.  G.  Brush,  with  his  three  Lieutenants, 
Brittan,  Reynolds  and  McLane,  did  everything  in 
their  power  to  make  things  agreeable  and  pleasant 
to  all  who  attended  the  grand  affair. 

....  Archbishop  Manning  has  been  in  luck  again. 
The  Dowager  Duchess  of  Leeds,  who  died  a  short 
time  back,  and  who  was  a  "vert,"  has  left  him 
.-610,000, 
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ont  max  ABorr  town. 


What    lie    Known    anil    Sec«  Afcout  Our    Public  ami 
rromJuent  Men  and  WuDirn  too. 


(Continued.  Sec  Illustration  on  page  00.) 
Presently  a  noise  is  heard  on  the  stairs,  and  in  a 
few  moments  Father  Spreckles  comes  into  the  room 
and  surveys  the  entire  group.  Upon  his  approach- 
ing the  door  from  the  hall  the  two  men  jump  to  their 
feet  and  bow  their  heads  down  on  their  chi  si  with 
veneration,  while  the  "Bid"  bends  down  and  makes 
what  they  call  in  Ireland  a  "curchcc."  (This  act  of 
reverence  is  only  made  to  a  priest  by  an  Irish  woman, 
and  is  accomplished  after  a  good  deal  of  practice 
and  instruction.  To  "cutch.ee''  with  a  grace  becom- 
ing a  "Bid,"  it  is  necessary  to  get  right  in  front  of 
the  priest,  look  down  upon  the  ground,  then  bend 
the  knees  until  they  touch  the  ground,  then  spring 
up  quickly  and  go  down  again.  After  this  act  of 
submission  and  veneration  is  finished  the  "Bid"  has 
the  privilege  of  dropping  upon  her  knees  and  re- 
ceiving the  priest's  blessing.)  Spreckles  looked  on 
with  an  indifference  becoming  a  prince,  and  without 
any  way  recognizing  the  respect  paid  to  him  by  the 
ignorant  creatures.  He  inquired  who  wished  to  see 
him? 

"  I  do,  yer  riverance,"  said  the  man  with  the 
vacant  look. 

"Then,  come  along,"  said  Spreckles,  leading  the 
way  into  a  room  opposite  the  one  in  which  Our  Man 
was. 

As  soon  as  the  pair  had  retired,  Father  Prendergast 
made  his  appearance,  attired  in  a  "tonsure"  and  a 
long,  black,  tight-fitting  coat,  made  like  a  lady's 
riding  habit.  This  gown  must  have  seen  service,  as 
it  was  pretty  well-worn,  and  still  more  disfigured  by 
spittles  and  other  ingredients  that  came  from  the 
wearer's  person  wh  ilst  smoking  or  drinking,  or  some 
such  pernicious  habits.  Father  Prendergast  is  the 
champion  Irish  priest  of  San  Francisco,  and  the 
great  favorite  of  Bishop  AJemany,  hence  he  is  very 
proud  ol  himself  and  his  position.  Well,  Prender- 
gast does  possess  a  little  more  brains  than  the  ordi- 
nary Irish  priests;  his  only  mistake  so  far  in  this 
city  was  in  the  "  Collins'  miracle."  Be  this  as  it 
may,  his  entrance  to  the  reception-room  was  similar 
to  Spreckles',  with  the  exception  that  he  scrutinized 
Our  Man  from  head  to  foot,  because  he  (Our  Man) 
did  not  bow  to  him.  Prendergast  inquired  the  dusty 
man's  business  first,  and  in  response  from  the  dusty 
man  was  informed  that  his  wife  was  going  to  die, 
and  she  wanted  Father  Prendergast  to  set  her  out  all 
right  before  she  would  leave  this  world.  Prender- 
gast promised  to  attend  to  her  soul's  wants  and  dis- 
missed the  dusty  man ;  and  then  turning  to  the  big 
fat  "Bid,"  he  said:  "Well,  Mrs.  Murphy,  what  is 
the  matter  with  you  to-day  ?" 

Mrs.  Murphy — "Faith,  then,  yer  riverance,  there's 
plenty  the  mather  wid  me,  glory  be  to  God  and  his 
blessed  mother  the  day."  (Here  she  wipes  her  eyes 
in  the  corner  of  her  red-shawl  and  commences  to 
"see-saw"  back-and-fourth  in  the  chair  and  drop  a 
few  crocodile  tears.) 

Prendergast  here  seats  himself  and  tells  her  to 
keep  quiet  and  proceed. 

Mrs.  M. — Och,  then,  shure  that's  fwhat  I  come  here 
for,  yer  riverence,  to  be  consowled  by  yer  river- 
ence;  but  so  far  as  meself  is  consarned  I  don't  care 
a  traunin ;  but  it  is  for  the  loss  of  me  darlin'  hus- 
band that  I'm  fretten ;  it  is,  shure  it  is.  A  bether 
husband  than  Mike  Murphy  never  lived,  glory  be  to 
God  and  his  blessed  mother  this  day  for  taken  him 
away  frum  me  an'  me  family.  I  cum  up  th'  day  to 
thry  if  yer  riverence  wuld  sa}r  a  mass  for  his  poor 
sowl  that  is  now  in  purgatory.  Oh,  ho !  mavorneen 
nmchree,  Mike,  Mike,  it  was  yerself  that  could  earn 
yer  twenty  dollars  uvery  week  in  the  year,  barain' 
Sunda}T,  and  then  ye  'ust  to  go  to  church 

Prendergast  here  interrupted  her  by  saying  that 
he  would  say  a  mass  for  Mike's  soul. 

Mrs.  M. — An  how  much  will  it  cost  me,  yer  riv- 
erence ? 

Pren.— A  low  mass  will  cost  you  "two-and-a-half," 


and  a  Bigfi  mass  will  cost  yon  twenty-five 
music  and  all. 

.Mis.  M.— Och,  musha!  the  d a  two-and-a-half 

have  I.  yer  riverence,  about  me— och,  ho !  me 
Mike, an1  phurc  i£ye  wor  a  live  it  is  little ye'd  think 
abouir  pay  en  two-and-a-half  to  get  yer  sowl  out  uv 

Purgatery 

Pren.  (as  meek  as  a  cat  asleep)— Well,  what  is  your 
children  doing  now'.' 
Mrs.  M—  -Me  childer,  did  ye  say? 
Pren. — Yes. 

Mrs.  M. — ()eli,  then,  don't  ax  me,  ye  riverence, 
hekase  I  am  ashamed  to  tell  yer  riverence.    Johnny 

does    not  cum   home   at   all,  and  the  el sarra 

heapurth   uv  his   earnan   he  gives   me  from  wan 
week's  end  to  tother,  yer  riverence. 

Pren.— Well,  your  daughter  ought  to  be  earning 
something  now.     What  is  she  at  ? 
Mrs.  M. — Me  daughter  Bridget  did  ye  say? 
Pren. — Tes. 

Mrs.  M—  Och,  don't  ax  me  about  her  either;  the 
sarra  a  bit  good  I  got  out  uv  her  since  I  took  her 
out  of  the  Sister's  school.  I  sent  her  to  larn  the 
hoot  binding  business,  an'  she  picked  up  wid  Patsy 
Ryan  in  Minna  street,  and  ever  since  she  has  got  in 
wid  a  lot  of  had  hoodlums  in  that  street,  an'  they 
take  her  up  to  a  sackanashun  house  somewhere  on 
Morton  street,  and  I  don't  see  her  at  all  at  all. 
Och,  hoo,  muchree !  muchree !  Mike,  if  you  was  but 
alive  th'  day,  I'd  be  bether  off  an'  more  contented 
in  me  mind,  so  I  would  (here  she  resumes  the  cry- 
ing again) ;  hut  what  do  I  care  for  meself  or  me 
childer  if  I  only  knew  that  your  darlin'  sowl  wasn't 
in  Purgatery  ? 

Pren. — Well,  you  know  the  divine  church  is 
always  merciful,  and  willing  to  assist  the  souls  in 
Purgatory. 

Mrs.  M— I  know  it,  but  I  havn't  any  money  to 
pay  for  masses.  The  sarra  mouthful  I  have  eat  for 
four  days;  but  what  do  I  care  fur  that  if  I  was 
shure  that  Mike's  sowl  wasn't  in  Purgatery,  an'  I 
know  that  mass  'ill  take  him  out. 

Pren. — Yes,  a  mass  will  take  him  out  (getting 
fidgety). 

Mrs.  M. — But  the  money  for  the  mass 

Pren. — Well,  when  you  bring  the  money  I  will 
say  the  mass. 

Mrs.  M. — I  thought  that  ye  would  say  it  for  God's 
sake  for  me. 
Pren. — We  can't  do  it;  it  is  contrary  to  the  rules. 
Mrs.  M. — Ochano,  an'  poor  Mike !  I'd  he  happy 
wid  ye  on  a  crust,  if  ye  wor  only  out  uv  Purgatory. 
(Here  she  fumbles  in  her  pocket  and  takes  out  a 
white  rag,  unties  it,  opens  a  piece  of  brown  paper, 
then  another  rag,  and  finally  comes  down  to  the 
money.  Here  she  pulled  out  §2  50  and  gave  it  to 
Prendergast,  who  smiled  and  put  it  in  his  pocket 
and  promised  to  say  the  mass  for  Mike's  soul).  I 
would,  so  I  would;  but  as  it  is  I  must  be  content 
and  have  yer  sowl  out  of  Purgatory,  let  it 
cost  what  it  will.  (Prendergast  here  showed 
her  out  and  closed  the  door  after  her ;  then  return- 
ing to  the  room,  he  inquired  Our  Man's  business  ?) 
0.  M. — I  wished  to  inquire  from  you  what  the 
Catholic  Church  thinks  ahout  the  Local  Option  ? 

"Oh!"  said  Pendergast,  interrupting  Our  Man, 
"  the  Catholic  Church  takes  no  part  in  a  movement 
gotten  up  by  heretics.  We  consider  the  women 
who  have  taken  part  in  this  movement  to  he  wrong 
in  their  ideas.  You  must  excuse  me,  sir,  I  am  very 
busy  just  now."  At  this  he  retired  uncere- 
moniously, as  he  could  see  that  there  was  no  money 
to  be  made  out  of  him.  Our  Man  hael  to  find  his 
way  out  as  best  he  could.  From  this  he  started  for 
Calvary  Church,  knowing  that  the  Rev.  John  Hemp- 
hill had  returned  from  his  honeymoon  trip. 

Our  Man  founet  the  reverend  gentleman  in  his 
study,  reading  a  new  book  on  the  duty  of  parents. 
Mr.  Hemphill,  on  seeing  him  enter,  put  the  book 
down,  and  said:  "Good  afternoon, sir." 

Our  Man  returned  the  compliment,  and  asked  the 
reverend  man  of  God  what  he  thought  of  the  Local 
Option  ? 

Mr.  Hemphill — Well,  sir,  I  could  not  give  you 
my  ideas  inside  of  two  hours. 

0.  M. — Well,  sir,  I  cannot  afford  to  talk  two 
hours  over  so  worthless  a  subject. 

Mr.  H. — Well,  then,  I  will  condense  it  hy  saying 
that  I  am  in  favor  of  license. 
O.  M. — Thanks ;  good  day. 
Mr.  H. — Call  at  a  future  day,  aud  I  will  explain 
my  reasons  for  favoring  license. 
0.  M.— I  will. 


Our  Man  went 'to  St.  John's  Church,  where  he  in- 
terviewed the  Rev.  Dr.  Scott  upon  the  Local  Option. 

Dr.  Scott,  in  answer  to  our  Man's  questions,  saiel: 
"  I  consider  those  women  to  be  worse  than  snakes. 
I  hate  them,  I  abhor  them.  I  can't  talk  upon  the 
subject  at  all." 

Our;  Man  thanked  the  Doctor  for  his  information, 
and  Visited  several  ministers,  all  of  whom  pooh- 
poohed  the  cluckers  as  being  worse  than  the  small- 
pox. 

Thus  ended  Our  Man's  travels  around  the  minis- 
ters of  this  city  upon  the  Local  Option  plague. 

Bad   Inducements. 


If  W.  H.  L.  Barnes,  and  other  deep  reasoners  who 
have  said  so  much  heretofore  ahont  "Our  Boys  and! 
Girls,"  would  take  the  trouble  to  visit  some  of  the 
various  manufactoring  establishments  in  this  city,, 
they  would  find  that  the  inducements  offered  to 
"Our  Boys  and  Girls"  to    learn  trades  are  not  so> 
flattering  as  what  capitalists  would  endeavor  to 
make  the  public  believe.    A  few  days  since  two 
young  ladies  called  at  our  office  to  enlighten  us  upon, 
the  mysteries  of  the  work-room.    They  stated  that 
they  had  been  at  work  with  Strauss  &  Co.,  415  Mar- 
ket street,  on  men's  pantaloons,  at  20  cents  per  pair. 
Each  girl  who  goes    to   work   for    this  firm  must 
have  a  Singer's  sewing  machine.    The  foreman.Mr. 
Davis,  they  say,  gets  $20  commission  upon  every 
machine  that  is  purchased  for  the  firm ;  this,  as  a. 
matter  of  course,  comes  out  of  the  pockets  of  the- 
machine  agent  here,  as  the  girls  cannot  obtain  one 
any  cheaper  themselves  than  through  the  forematt. 
With  this  the  girls  have  no  complaint,  but  they  sag- 
as soon  as  the  machines  are  paid  for,  the  foreman 
and  forewoman  makes  things  disagreeable  for  the 
girls,  so  as  they  will  become  disgusted  and  leave- 
making  room,  as  a  matter  of  course,  for  a  new  hand, 
who  will  need  another  new  machine,  and  thus  bring- 
another  $20  to  the  foeman's'  pocket.    Besides  this, 
the  firm  charges  each  girl  fifty  cents  per  week  for 
steam  power  to  propel  the  machines,  and  twenty 
cents  per  week  for  winding  bobbins.    This  amount 
taken  out  of  the  small  pay  given  the  girls,  twenty 
cents  per  pair,  leaves  their  wages  rather  small  at 
the  end  of  the  week.'    All  this    the  girls  say  they- 
could    stand     pretty    well  were    it  not    for  a  fur- 
ther imposition  that  is  heaped  on  them  by  the  kind ' 
hearted    proprietors.    This  last  straw  is    a  water' 
closet  that  stands  in  the  centre  of  the  work-roomr 
ffoor,  with  notices  posted  upon  its  doors  to  this  ef- 
fect:   "This  closet  must  be  cleaned  at  the  girl's  ex- 
pense;"   "This  side  for  women;"  "This  side  for 
men."    In  addition  to  the  impure  and  foul  smell 
that  comes  from  this  nuisance,  there  is  a  sink  at  the 
further  end  of  the  room  that  would  drive  ten  thou- 
sand Chinamen  to  Hongkong,  so  had    is  the  smell 
that  proceeds  from  it.    The  forewoman,  Mrs.  Noble, 
a  lady  who  looks  as  if  she  never  had  a  square  feed 
in  her  life,  has  a  peculiar  method  of  punishing  the 
girls  that  she  don't  like,  by  putting  them  close  to  up 
the  "closet"  or  "sink."    This  is   a  sure  remedy  to> 
make  vacancies  every  time.    The  most  that  any  girl 
can  make  at  this  firm  is  $6  per  week. 

Now  if  this  be  true,as  represented  by  those  ladier 
we  are  not  at  all  astonished  that  young  girls  will? 
turn  out  on  the  town  in  preference  to  earning  theirr 
bread  in  this  manner.  Mr.  Barnes  would  do  well  tcj 
take  a  survey  of  this  establishment  before  he  lec- 
tures again  on  "Our  Boys  and  Girls." 

The  Best  Yet. 


The  grand  finale  picnic  of  the  season  will  corms 
off  on  to-morrow  (Sunday)  at  Fasskin's  Gardens, 
Alameda.  The  parties  getting  up  this  gorgeous 
affair  have  called  it  the  "Anti-Local  Option  Picnic."' 
This,  we  are  sure,  will  be  sufficient  to  bring  a  crowd? 
of  people  together  to  Alameda  to-morrow  The  tomb 
of  "Sallie  Hart"  will  be  pointed  out  to  fill  visitors 
free  of  expense.  We  would  advise  all  who  wish  to- 
dance  and  witness  the  athletic  games  and  sports., 
wheelbarrow  race,  prizes,  especially  the  box  o*C 
cigars,  valued  at  $2  ,  to  start  early  for  Fasskin's 
Gardens. 
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Spiritual  Seance. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  54). 

Our  Man  has  had  a  fit  of  the  "  blues"  this  week, 
and  while  laboring  under  this  dark  pressure,  which 
lie  half  believes  is  some  sort  of  "  spirit  control,"  a 
recollection  of  the  startling  manifestations  by  the 
spirit-rappers  yea.'S  ago  carried  him  to  a  spiritual 
seance  like  a  dog  to  his  vomit.  Feeling  a  little  uneasy, 
after  remaining  away  from  his  "  guides"  so  long, 
like  a  Methodist  backslider,  he  induced  a  friend  to 
support  him  as  a  kind  of  reserve — a  reserve,  how- 
ever, who  deserted  him  at  the  door,  after  getting 
two  "  gins  sour"  at  Our  Man's  expense. 

When  Our  Man  entered  the  sacred  precincts 
where  they  call  up  the  uneasy  departed,  everything 
was  set  for  the  performance,  the  "  mejums"  breath- 
ing hard  through  their  noses,  and  all  being  paired 
off  in  good  old  Noah's  fashion. 

Conditions  seemed  to  be  propitious,  for  presently 
a  spare-looking  female  with  spare  flounces,  carrying 
on  her  face  the  cares  of  many  other  people's 
Jroubles,  made  a  dash  at  Our  Man,  and,  after  a  few 
preliminary  jerks  and  a  snort  like  a  horse's  sneeze, 
she  said,  taking  his  hands  and  rubbing  them  be- 
tween her  own :  "Had  you  a  mother,  sir ?" 

Our  Man  ventured  to  believe  he  had. 

"  She  is  here,"  she  added.  '■  I  see  several  of  them 
around  you,  and  they  seem  to  have  passed  over 
with " 

"But,"  interrupted  Our  Man,  "my  mother  is 
still  living." 

"  Oh,  I  know  it!  that  is  why  I  said  several.  They 
are  your  grandmothers!" 

"What  a  splendid  test!"  all  the  rest  exclaimed. 

"  But,  I. would  like  to " 

■"What!  miserable  skeptic,"  they  all  broke  in, 
excitedly;  "would  you  deny  a  poor  woman  the 
justice  to  acknowledge  it  when  she  gives  you  such 
a  test  of  the  truth?" 

Our  Man  was  forced  to  .withdraw  his  demurrer 
in  silence. 

Many  other  good  tests  of  the  presence  of  his  de- 
parted acquaintances  were  given  him.  A  persona- 
tion like  the  barking  of  a  sea  lion  was  anxiously 
recognized  as  the  dying  struggle  of  a  consumptive 
aunt.  George  was  named,  and  a -departed  mining 
fiend  was  recognized  by  the  exclamation,  "I  see 
your  ten."  A  female — a  former  sweatheart — was 
instantly  known  by  a  simple  reference  to  her  earthly 
calling.  She  was  a  danseuse,  she  said,  and  her 
name  was  Jennie,  circumstances  that  were  correct 
in  every  particular,  excepting  that  the  name  he 
knew  really  was  Lizette,  and  Our  Man  melted  to 
tears  with  crowding  memories  of  the  soft  things 
of  the  green-room. 

These  pleasant  reunions  were  interrupted  by  a 
masculine  skeleton,  who  was  the  medium's  partner 
when  Our  Man  entered,  calling  her  attention  to  his 
lumbago,  which,  it  seems,  she  was  treating,  and 
laying  on  of  hands  was  next  in  order.  The  old 
skeleton  removed  his  coat  and  vest,  and  the  doctress 
commenced  to  stroke  his  back  and  the  rear  of  his 
pantaloons  energetically,  the  subject  momentarily 
uttering  short  snorts,  supposed  to  be  of  satisfac- 
tion, while  the  hair  on  his  head,  to  Our  Man's  great 
surprise,  began  to  stand  out  like  "fretful  quills, 
etc."  This  was  explained  to  be  the  result  of  the 
impure  lumbago-electricity  of  the  patient  being 
driven  out  by  the  compound  psycological  ma"-net- 
.  ism  of  the  medium.  He  was  told  that  the  forces 
would  be  equalized  and  limpness  produced  at  a 
private  sitting  by  directing  the  currents  in  the  op- 
posite direction. 

Meantime,  the  fat  magnetizer  was  manipulating 
an  Irish  lady  for  trouble  with  a  hollow  tooth,  and 
Dr. !  Clark,  of  Oakland  (the  only  name  Our  Man  re- 
members), was  attending  abreast  affection  of  a  good 
looking  widow,  rendering  his  attentions  the  more 
agreeable  by  softly  murmured  words  of  sympathy 
and  assurance.  This  last  mentioned  lady  seemed  to 
derive  great  comfort  from  the  Doctor's !  cure.  "Ah ! 
Doctor,"  she  .sighed,  "you  do  me  so  much  good,  and 
are  such  a  comtort  to  me." 

While  this  was  going  on,  Our  Man  gradually  be- 
came aware  of  the  presence  of  a  figure  standing 
upon  a  chair  near  the  center  of  the  room,  attired  in 
a  close-fitting  suit  of  red  and  black.  When  the 
figure  became  thoroughly  defined  he  recognized  as 


the  veritable,  storied  Mephistopheles  of  Goethe. 
With  a  curious  smile  lighting  up  his  intellectual 
friend,  this  friend  of  Faust,  from  time  to  time, 
touched  the  mediums  with  his  gilded  fork,  moving 
them  to  strange  antics  and  sayings.  Our  Man 
thought  he  favored  him  with  a  knowing  wink,  but 
can't  be  certain,  although  he  feels  satisfied  that  at 
another  "time  he  could  improve  the  acquaintance 
and  learn  much  concerning  the  philosophy  of  this 
new  religion  of  spirit  communion. 

We  have  not  space  for  a  furter  notice  of  this  in- 
teresting seance.  Suffice  it  to  say,  Our  Man,  after 
an  assurance  that  he  would  get  perfect  satisfaction 
guaranteed  at  a  private  sitting,  stepped  out  into  the 
moonlight  at  11 :45  p.  M.  in  good  time  to  help  his 
friend,  who  had  hung  around  between  the  house 
and  the  corner  saloon,  putting  in  the  intervals  be- 
tween drinks  in  observing  a  soiree  of  the  neighbor- 
ing cats  and  a  dog  watch. 


The  Suicide  of  W.  B.  Bourn. 


The  suicide  of  W.  B.  Bourn,  the  millionaire,  last 
week,  is  something  that-has  puzzled  every  thinking 
man  and  woman  who  has  heard  of  it.  We  have 
known  Mr.  Bourn  in  his  lifetime,  and  can  speak  of 
him  as  a  kind-hearted  gentleman.  He  has  done 
good  for  more  than  himself  during  his  lifetime.  Mr. 
J.  E.  de  la  Montagnie  may  thank  him  to-day  for  his 
position  and  coin.  Mr.  Bourn  gave  him  his  initia- 
tion into  the  tricks  of  the  mining  world,  and  so 
signs  on  it  Montagnie  is  well  up  in  the  game  by 
this  time.  Mr.  Bourn  was  a  kind  and  indulgent 
father.  He  loved  his  children,  and  granted  them 
everything  they  desired. 

The  cause  of  his  rash  act  will  never  be  known. 
It  may  be  that  he  feared  reverse  of  fortune,  and  we 
know  that  no  men  become  despondent  sooner  over 
the  loss  of  money  than  those  men  who  are  exceed- 
ingly wealthy.  This  may  be  his  reason,  or  it  may 
be  that  he  thought  he  had  done  enough  of  "mining 
in  wealth"  to  his  own  treasury,  and  chose  to  make 
place  for  less  wealthy  men  to  become  rich. 

However,  there  is  one  lesson  to  be  taught  by  his 
act — namely,  that  money  or  a  good  home  does  not 
bring  happiness  at  all  times.  Our  advice  would  be 
to  live  square  between  man  and  man,  and  this,  and 
this  alone,  will  insure  happiness  unmistakeably. 


A    Letter    of  Thanks. 


The  following  letter  will  explain  itself: 

San  Francisco,  July  29th,  1874. 

Editor  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant — Dear  Sir : 
On  behalf  of  the  Israelites  of  San  Francisco,  I  take 
the  liberty  of  returning  to  you  their  heartfelt  thanks 
for  the  kind  mention  you  made  in  your  last  number, 
of  their  charitable  undertaking,  to  come  off  at  Union 
Hall,  on  next  Sunday  evening.  They  will  strive  to 
reciprocate  your  kindness  and  general  interest  you 
display  in  their  welfare.  Hoping  the  Jolly  Giant 
will  ever  rank  foremost  in  light  and  justice  as  an 
ornament  and  guide  to  society,  ever  free  and  un- 
prejudiced in  expressing  its  opinion,  you  certainly 
shall  ever  find  support  by  an  enlightened  com- 
munity. Moshes  Chaim. 
Member  of  the  A.  J.  O.  K.  S.  B. 

The  concert  for  this  most  charitable  affair  will 
come  off  to-morrow  evening  at  Union  Hall.  Mad. 
Inez  Fabbri,  Miss  Anna  Elzer,  Sig.  Pietro  Baccei, 
Sig.  L.  Contini,  vocal  conductor  and  accompanist, 
Prof.  Mulder  Fabbri,  and  a  full  orchestra  under  the 
direction  of  Chas  Schultz,  leader  of  the  California 
Theatre.  Have  kindly  volunteered  their  services  for 
the  occasion.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  ever  lover  of 
liberty  of  a  persecuted, but  noble  race,  will  respond 
and  enable  the  Managing  Committee  to  send  their 
hungry  brothers  a  handsome  sum  from  the  golden 
shores  of  California. 


....  In  another  column  will  be  seen  an  open  let- 
ter from  Charles  E.  Pickett  to  Mr.  James  Lick.  Wc 
publish  the  communication  without  entering  into 
the  views  expressed  by  the  writer. — [Ed.  J.  G. 

. . .  ^Another  rebel  Bishop  has  been  arrested  in 
Posen,  Germany.  Hang  him,  we  say — the  only  sure 
remedy  against  his  reappearance.] 


Let's  Go  Nest-Hiding,  Dear. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  49.) 
To  Henry  W.  Beecher  are  we  indebted  for  the  new 
phrase  "nesi-hiding."  We  like  it ;  it  sounds  harmless 
and  innocent.  We  recollect  when  we  were  young- 
sters how  the  red-plumed  rooster  used  to  beat  down 
the  long  grass  for  his  favorite  hen  to  make  her  nest. 
There  was  nothing  wrong  in  this,  and  it  may  be 
that  there  is  nothing  wrong  in  Beecher's  nest-hiding 
with  Mrs.  Tilton,  more  particularly  if  the  nests  were 
for  Christ's  sake.  However,  we  have  illustrated 
Beecher  and  Mrs.  Tilton  in  their  most  harmless 
state,  viz :  as  a  rooster  and  a  hen,  with  a  nest  pretty 
well  filled  with  inquitous  eggs. 


More  Hoodliunisni. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  55.) 
We  are  of  the  opinion  that  after  a  few  more  years' 
experience  of  the  products  ot  the  Romish  Church 
school  system,  it  will  not  require  much  argument 
on  our  part  to  convince  the  American  people  that 
the  Irish  hoodlums  are  out-growths  of  the  priestly 
system  of  education.  This  week  we  have  the  pain- 
ful duty  of  chronicling  the  death  of  a  poor,  inoffen- 
sive man,  named  Ramsey,  who  was  killed  by  four 
full-fledged  hoodlums,  graduates  of  St.  Ignatius 
(Jesuit)  school,  on  Market  street.  This  is  another 
proof  on  our  side  that  the  Jesuits  would  turn  out 
good  citizens  if  they  had  but  the  training  of  our 
youth. 

One  of  Uncle  Sam's  Snobby  Officers. 

(See  Illustration  on  page  55.) 
Officers  ought  to  be  gentlemen,  so  says  the  United 
States  military  regulations ;  but  we  are  sorry  to  say 
that  this  is  not  the  case  iu  general.  We  know  one 
"bloat"  belonging  to  the  U.  S.  Fourth  Artillery,  at 
the  Presidio,  who  has  not  the  courtesy  of  a  common 
hound.  It  is  as  much  the  duty  of  an  officer  to  re- 
turn the  salute  given  him  by  a  private  soldier  as  it 
is  the  duty  of  the  soldier  to  salute  first,  yet  this  seems 
to  be  forgotten  by  this  young  snob  of  the  lace 
j  acket.  If  ever  this  officer  lives  to  go  into  battle 
with  his  company  he  will  have  the  same  story  re- 
corded about  his  death  as  did  the  English  tyrannical 
officers  at  the  Crimean  War,  shot  in  tne  back  whilst 
the  enemy  was  in  front. 


The  "Poodle  Post"  calls  upon  the  Grand  Jury 

to  indict  the  Jolly  Giant  as  an  "obscene  pictorial." 
The  Jolly  Giant  calls  upon  the  great  public  Grand 
Jury  to  indict  the  Post  for  its  notorious  venality 
and  consequent  polluting  influences.  Hypocritically 
pretending  to  be  the  laboring  and  poor  man's  friend, 
it  sneakingly  gives  its  real  and  paid  support  to 
thieving  "rings"  and  wealthy  individuals.  For  a 
season  it  sought  to  become  the  feed  organ  of  the 
liquor  license  party,  in  opposing  the  Local  Option 
measure.  Failing  to  secure  their  cash,  it  then,  for  a 
short  while,  straddled  the  fence  upon  this  exciting 
question ;  and  then,  after  the  closest  mercenary  cal- 
culation, concluding  a  dollar  more  could  be  made  by 
coming  out  strongly  for  the  "  clucking  crusaders," 
it  engaged  Sallie  Hart  and  Pitt  Stevens  on  its  edi- 
torial staff  in  order  the  better  to  ingratiate  itself 
with  and  bamboozle  subscriptions  and  advertise- 
ments from  the  anti-license  adherents. 

Washington  Beer  Hall,  John  Hauser,  pro- 
prietor, 304  Montgomery  avenue,  above  Broadway. 
Two  billiards,  two  bagatelles  and  a  shooting  gal- 
lery are  ready  for  the  accommodation  of  Mr. 
Hauser's  friends.  No  hoodlums  allowed.  All  the 
newspapers  and  periodicals  in  the  German  and 
English  language  kept  for  the  benefit  of  the  visitors. 
The  celebrated  Washington  Rrewery  beer  for  sale 
at  five  cents  a  glass. 

....  The  place  to  lunch  is  at  Van  Bergen's,  435 
Sansome  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  Van  Bergen  keeps 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  of  any  man  in  San 
Francisco. 

In  our  next  we  will  illustrate  Father  Lewis 

in  command  of  the  U.  S.  Ship  Independence  at 
Mare  Island,  Vallejo. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  August  1,  1874. 
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AiH'loiit    Irelaud. 


When  surperstltion'e  murky  cloud 
Hung  over  Ireland  like  a  shroud. 
And  learning  from  her  shores  had  fled, 

And  art  and  science  crushed  and  dead, 
What  star  shone  forth,  clear,  bright,  divine? 
'Twas  thir.e,  my  native  Land  (England)  'twas  thine. 

Who,  by  her  learning,  genius,  light, 

Chased  error,  in  ignorance  and  night ( 

Whose  glorious  sun  in  splendor  shone 

A  dark  benighted  world  upon? 

And  blazed  o'er  mountain  sea  and  strand? 

Twas  thou,  'twas  thou,  (England)  my  native  land. 

The  flame  was  dimmed  by  Popish  hands 
And  priestly  vandals  trod  the  land, 
The  harp  was  playing,  its  strains  were  heard, 
War's  banner  o'er  the  land  was  spread, 
She  on  whose  darkness  streamed  thy  light, 
Repaid  thee  back   with   priestly   curses,  death    anil 
blight. 

Ere  yet  the  naked  Irish  savage  sung 
His  Druid  song  in  native  brogue, 
Ere  yet  the  English  bad  learned  to  fear 
The  might  of  Popish  lioman  spear, 
Thy  banner  blazed  proud,  free  and  grand, 
Above  them  all,  England,  my  native  land. 

'Tis  thine  to  tell,  'tis  thine  to  boast 

Ere  learning  dawned  on  Britain's  coast, 

Or  light  illumed  her  savage  breast, 

It  shone  with  lustre  in  England's  west — 

And  brightly  beamed  before  freedom's  smile 

In  and  around  green  Erin's  Isle. 

Thou  art  fallen !  never  to  raise  again 

Thy  harp  shall  never  wake  its  glorious  strain, 

Bright  hopes  are  fled — to  thee  no  longer  belong 

Truth,  valor,  genius,  land  of  song, 

Thy  flag  shall  never   float  so   long  as  priest-craft 

stands, 
In  freedom's  light,  in  Irelands  native  land. 


Give  God  Thanks. 


We  are  taught  in  the  Holy  Book  to  give  God 
thanks  for  everything.  In  obedience  to  this  divine 
command  we  return  thanks  to  God  for  taking  away 
the  scourge  and  abominable  plague  which  has 
visited  this  coast  during  the  early  part  of  this 
summer,  known  as  the  "  five  gallon  clucker's  fever." 
Those  varmin,  oil  Lord!  came  very  near  destroying 
the  social  fabric  of  our  fair  young  State.  Thou 
knowest  the  uprising  and  down  lying  of  all  thy 
children  here  on  earth.  Consequently,  Thou  know- 
est thine  own  object  in  sending  such  a  plague 
amongst  us.  Dutiful  as  we  are  and  must  be  to 
Thee,  we  thank  Thee  from  the  bottom  of  our  hearts 
that  Thou  hast  been  most  graciously  pleased  to 
withdraw  them  from  our  midst.  For  some  un- 
accountable reason,  best  known  to  Thee,  these 
creatures  were  made  after  the  fashion  of  our  com- 
mon and  sinful  old  Mother  Eve,  who  first  brought 
sin  and  shame  into  this  world  by  her  learning  to 
know  the  hidden  beauties  of  her  own  and  our  sex. 
Likewise,  those  horrid  looking,  weazened  old 
creatures  endeavored  to  penetrate  into  the  hidden 
hell-holes  of  this  city,  where  liquors. are  being  sold 
to  the  ungodly  and  unwashed  specimens  of  the 
human  race.  Finding  that  they  could  not  accomp- 
lish this  evil,  they  resorted  to  the  destruction  of  all 
the  handsome  and  costly  saloons  in  this  city,  where 
the  best  wines  are  being  sold  to  gladden  the  hearts 
of  your  weary  and  toiling  creatures  here  on  earth. 
This  in  itself  was  a  plague  that  your  people  had  to 
put  up  with;  but  how  much  more  barm  would 
those  enemies  of  happiness  have  accomplished? 
If  they  but,  could,  they  would  have  gone  so  far  as 
to  forbid  Thine  own  works  of  nature  to  flourish  in 
the  vineyard  and  in  the  harvest  field.  But  now.  as 
they  are  gone,  we  will  loose  no  more  time  speculat- 
ing as  to  what  evils  they  would  have  wrought 
amongst  us  if  they  were  only  permitted  to  remain 
much  longer  in  our  midst.  To  Thee  we  return 
thanks  for  their  early  destruction.  May  we  live 
long  to  give  Thee  thanks  for  banishing  this 
"  clucking  fever"  from  our  fair  eity ! 


Fanatical  Credulity. 

Some  time  ago  a  German  newspaper  contained 
an  article  on  the  selling  of  pretended  straw  from 
Lhe  dungeon  of  the  Pope.  The  'Germania'  was  very 
vexed  at  this,  and  even  threatened  to  thrash  the 
editors  of  the  former  journal.  A  Unman  gentlemen, 
however,  lately  returned  from  Belgium  and  Batavia, 
tells,  in  a  letter,  incredible  stories  of  the  traffic 
which  the  priests  carry  on  in  those  countries  with 
the  straw  which  they  pretend  to  have  got  from  the 
Vatican,  after  having  served  as  a  couch  for  the 
poor,  imprisoned  Pope.  In  Antwerp,  where  the 
writer  lived  for  several  years,  be  saw  not  only  un- 
educated nuns,  but  also  people  of  the  higher 
classes,  who  kept  little  bundles  of  such  straw  pre- 
served as  relics  in  urns  made  for  the  purpose.  One 
can  imagine,  he  continues,  how  the  sight  of  this 
straw  has  made  the  believing  curse  the  causers  of 
the  poor  Pope's  misery,  and  if  one  endeavors  to 
convince  these  poor  deluded  wretches  that  the  Pope 
is  not  in  prison,  but  at  liberty  to  go  where  he  likes, 
they  will  not  listen  in  the  least,  and,  pointing  to  the 
straw,  assure  one  that  is  a  positive  proof. 

One  Sunday  a  priest,  describing  the  ill-treatment 
and  indignities  which  the  Pope  had  to  suffer  in  his 
imprisonment,  said :  "How  can  one  doubt  this  when 
one  sees  the  straw  on  which  the  Pope  has  lain  in 
chains?"  At  these  words  the  whole  congregation 
began  to  weep  and  to  sob,  and  everybody  wished  to 
buy  a  straw,  which  cost  fifty  centimes.  Almost  all 
priests  sell  it  aud  send  half  of  the  money  gained  to 
the  Vatican  as  Peter-pence.  But,  still  worse,  in 
Ghent,  they  sell  photagraphs  in  which  the  Pope  is 
represented  as  a  prisoner  in  a  cage  with  iron  bars, 
while  an  Italian  soldier  stands  as  sentinel  before  it. 
The  people  not  only  believe  these  pictures,  but  also 
that  the  poor  artist  has  been  cast  into  one  of  the 
most  horrible  dungeons  in  Rome  for  daring  to  take 
these  photographs.  They  are  sold  to  the  members 
of  Catholic  Unions  at  the  price  of  fifty  centimes; 
other  people  must  pay  1\{  francs.  The  sale  must  be 
considerable,  as  the  picture  in  the  hands  of  the  cor- 
respondent bears  the  number  45,343,  9th  series.  The 
half  of  the  proceeds  is  also  seut  as  Peter-pence  to 
Rome. 

-^»-i    i  aw   

Cheap  at  That. 

The  following  little  account  is  clipped  from  an 
old  English  newspaper  in  1539.  Under  the  cruel 
regime  of  "Bloody  Mary"  (Catholic),  in  which  the 
heads  of  Protestants  were  made  to  fill  baskets  like 
so  many  chickens  in  the  California  Market. 

"Account  of  the  hanging  and  parboiling  of  a  here- 
tic, ar  Canterbury,  1539. — Paid  for  half  a  ton  of  tim- 
ber, to  make  a  pair  of  gallows  for  to  hang  the  here- 
tic, 2s.  6d. ;  to  a  carpenter,  for  making  the  same  gal- 
lows and  tiie  dray,  Is.  4d. ;  to  a  laborer  that  digged 
the  holes,  3d. ;  other  expenses  or  setting  up  the  same, 
and  carriage  of  timber  from  Stablegate  to  the  dun- 
geon, Is. ;  for  a  hurdle,  Cd. ;  for  a  load  of  wood,  and 
for  a  horse  to  draw  him  to  the  dungeon,  2s.  3d. ;  paid 
two  men  that  sat  at  the  kettle  and  parboiled  him, 
Is. ;  to  three  men  that  carried  his  quarters  to  the 
gates  and  set  them  up,  Is. ;  for  halters  to  hang  him, 
and  Sandwich  cord  and  for  screws,  Is.;  for  a  woman 
that  scowered  the  kettle,  2d. ;  to  him  that  did  execu- 
tion, 2s.  8d.— total,  14s.  8d."* 


The  Comet  Eclipsed. 


The  Light  Guard  Company,  commanded  by  Capt, 
James  E.  Hughes,  has  eclipsed  the  comet  completely 
by  the  splendor  of  "that  ball"  given  in  San  Jose  on 
last  Saturday  night.  Without  any  exaggeration 
whatever,  it  was  one  of  the  finest  balls  ever  held  in 
San  Jose.  Lieut.  W.  E.  Deering  and  his  charming 
wife  lent  a  heavenly  enchantment  to  the  party.  Yet 
this  does  not  detract  from  the  other  charming,  sweet 
ladies  who  graced  the  affair  with  their  fairy-like 
forms  and  faces.  Such  grand  balls  are  seldom  to  be 
seen  in  this  country. 


A  NEW  ANI>  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 
LITHOCrUAFHIC       PABLOB 

AMUSEMENT— New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Chroma  Scenes  on  the  Central  Paelilc,  Union 
PautttO,  Burlington  Route,  Mil  liiu:m  Central, 
Great  Western.  New  York  and  Krie  Kailroads™ 
The  Most.  Entertaining,  Instructive  ami  Amus- 
ing Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THI8- 
TLETON,  Author  ami  Publisher,  0  Post  Street, 
Sun  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chronio-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "A  Titrp 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  aud  Niargara  Falls. 


Removal  of  the  Dime  Savings  Bank  to   C46 

Market  street,  near  Kearny.  Incorporated  April, 
1869.  Dime  principle  adopted  July  19th,  1873. 
Depositors  from  that  date  to  May  31,  1874,  1,505! 
in  June,  471— total  in  12  months,  1976!  Guaran- 
tee Fund,  $100,000.  Deposits  received  in  Currency, 
Silver  aud  Gold,  from  one  dime  to  $10,000.  pay- 
able on  Demand,  (no  notice  required),  draw  6  per 
cent,  interest.  ■Term  deposits  1  per  cent,  per  month. 
Deposits  invested  in  U.  S.  Bonds,  Currency,  Gold 
and  Silver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are  always  pay- 
able on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus  over  all 
liabilities.  N.  B. — Currency  (greenbacks)  and  Sil- 
ver and  Gold  bought  and  sold  upon  the  best  terms. 
Drafts  and  Certificates  of  Deposits  collected  on 
Eastern  Banks.  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
book.  W.  S.  Thomson,  President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary.  Bank  open  from  9  o'clock  A.  M.  till  5 
p.  M.  and  Saturday  evenings  till  9  o'clock. 

Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  comes 

out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mme.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  lhe  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco ;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 

. . .  .Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.  This  is 
every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  Schnieder  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place.  * 

A  jovial,  whole-souled  man  is  James  D.  Lee, 

of  33  Geary  street. 

Mr.  Lee  keeps  a  snug  little  saloon  at  the  abova 
place,  without  any  ostentation  whatever,  and  besides 
this,  he  is  a  regular  jovial  young  man,  and  one  thai 
prides  himself  upon  keeping  good  "  stuff"  and  treat- 
ing his  friends  well.  Every  well  meaning  man 
aught  to  call  and  see  him  one  of  these  warm  days 
and  have  their  senses  cooled  by  a  pleasant  drink. 
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An  Open  Letter  to  Mr.  Lick. 


San  Francisco,  July  26,  1874. 

James  Lick,  Esq. — Dear  Sir:  The  public  Lave 
loudly  applauded  your  generous  donation  of  a  large 
estate.  The  question  arises,  have  you  done  wisely 
in  making  over  this  property  to  Trustees,  to  he  thus 
disposed  of,  instead  of  selling  it  off  and  yourself 
vjroceeding  to  apply  the  proceeds  to  the  purposes 
specified  ?  else  making  the  State  your  testamentary 
legatee,  in  order  that  such  disposition  might  he 
securely  had  ?  For  one,  I  think  you  have  acted  most 
unwisely,  and  am  inclined  to  believe  that  the  sober 
second  thought  of  every  disinterested  person  in  this 
community  will  indorse  the  sentiments  and  sugges- 
tions expressed  herein.  And  further  believe  that 
yourself  will  deem  such  open,  kindly  and  disinter- 
ested suggestions  to  be  not  unworthy  of  your  serious 
consideration.  If,  not  expecting  to  have  live  to 
complete  the  schemes  marked  out  for  your  trustees 
to  consummate,  you  might  have  got  them  well  un- 
derway during  your  lifetime,  and,  therefore,  had 
better  guarantee  of  their  completion  by  trustees  or 
executors  subsequently  to  your  decease.  Ought  not 
the  faithless  squanderings  of  the  estate  of  deceased 
persons  in  California,  the  violations  of  their  wills 
and  robberj'  of  heirs  and  legatees  by  lawyers,  execu- 
tors, administrators  and  others  handling  the  effects, 
to  have  warned  you  against  trusting  to  such  agents  ? 
Moreover,  you  have,  in  the  main,  made  a  bad  selec- 
tion of  trustees  and  supervisors.  Like  Governors 
Haight  and  Booth,  as  manifested  in  their  appoint- 
ments of  Commissioners,  University  Regents  and 
the  like,  you  labor  under  the  delusion  in  supposing 
that  wealthy  and  prominent  business  men  are  best 
calculated  to  fulfill  such  trusts,  whereas  they  are,  as 
a  rule,  the  very  worst.  "Wholly  absorbed  in  their 
own  acquisitions  of  property,  and — as  proven  by 
their  actions  in  this  city — deficient,  with  rare  excep- 
tions,  in  public  spirit,  as  well  as  devoid  of  the  un- 
selfish and  enlightened  views,  which  should  actuate 
such  fiduciaries  in  the  expenditure  of  your  bequests, 
I  pronounce  such  not  the  men  you  should  have 
chosen. 

In  the  event  of  your  dying  soon  and  leaving  the 
recent  disposition  of  your  property  in  "statu  quo," 
what  will  be  the  result?  Why,  that  your  relatives 
will,  unquestionably,  set  aside  your  deed  of  trust 
when  said  property  will  all  be  divided  between 
them,  the  lawyers,  judges  and  other  parties  effecting 
it.  This  has  been  the  almost  invariable  rule  in 
California,  except  that  the  heirs  usually  got  little 
and  often  timesnone.  Therefore,  sir,  quickly  cor- 
rect this  blunder  by  revoking  such  trusteeship  and 
commence  immediately,  under  your  own  supervis- 
ion and  direction,  a  portion  of  the  laudable  under- 
takings specified.  Additional  to  these,  I  would  sug- 
gest that  you  more  generously  provide  for  your  kin. 
Likewise,  erect  that  much  needed  edifice— a  large 
Free  Hall  for  public  speaking  in  the  central  portion 
of  this  city.  Also  a  Free  Library  for  the  poorer 
classes;  and  make  other  proper  donations  I  would' 
like  to  advise  with  you  about.  Instead  of  erecting 
a  monument  to  the  author  of  the  "  Star  Spangled 
Banner,"  let  the  sentiment  of  that  national  anthem 
remain  as  a  sufficient  monument  to  him  and  bestow 
a  few  thousand  supon  his  needy  descendants.  In  this 
very  city  reside,  in  indigent  circumstances,  the  ac- 
complished daughter  and  granddaughters  of  Francis 
Scott  Key.  Also,  abandon  the  idea  of  erecting  an 
Observatory.  This  is  a  governmental  duty.  Give 
the  money  you  set  apart  for  this  purpose  to  impov- 
erished scientists,  philosophers,  political  econo- 
mists, literary  writers  of  merit  and  other  lovers  of 


learning  and  truth,  as  well  as  to  assist  artists  and 
inventors.  You  ought  to  have  appropriated  $20,000 
to  publish  the  splendid  ornithological  work  of  A.  J. 
Grayson — a  California  artist — which  is  now  lying, 
boxed  up,  at  the  Smithsonian  Institute  in  Washing- 
ton City.  I  pray  you,  in  these,  present  genuine 
proof  (so  rarely  afforded  by  a  rich  American)  that 
you  are  a  sincere  lover  of  science,  art  and  other 
high  learning.  To  endow  colleges  and  scientific 
institutions  is  right  enough,  but  were. I  possessed  of 
your  large  fortune  I  would  rather  exhibit  my  love 
for  such  learning  and  sympathy  with  men  of  fine 
fibre  and  gentle  blood  by  liberally  assisting  the  im- 
poverished and  painfully  suffering  devotees  of  it. 
A  chief  cause  precipitating  this  country  so  rapidly 
to  perdition,  is  the  refusal  of  its  vulgar  wealthy — or 
the  State  (absolutely  controlled  by  these) — to  extend 
the  least  support  or  recognition  (except  to  pay  their 
hireling  organs  to  defame  them)  to  that  conserving 
element  of  society — its  moralists  and  scholars.  And 
hence  the  fierce  and  revolutionary  spirit  now  antag- 
onizing every  independent  and  manly  person  in  the 
latter  ranks  against  the  former.  I  send  you  a  copy 
of  an  "Open  Letter,"  addressed  to  Professor  Agassiz 
when  here,  published  in  the  "  California  Republi- 
can," September  6th,  1872,  in  which  I  more  fully 
expatiate  upon  this  theme.  And  in  corroboration  of 
the  indictment  counts  therein  contained,  will  call 
your  attention  to  the  letter  of  acknowledgment  and 
thanks  for  your  munificent  donations,  signed  by  a 
large  number  of  your  fellow-citizens  of  this  city  and 
Sacramento.  Among  them  are  several  very  wealthy — 
some  four  or  five  the  possessors,  each — of  more  mill- 
ions than  yourself,  and  yet  these  arrant  self-attesting 
hypocrites  not  only  will  not  follow  }-our  example  in 
appropriating  to  public  uses  any  portion  of  their 
large  estates — aggregated  from  the  community  at 
large — but  will  not  contribute  a  solitary  dollar  nor 
give  their  influence  to  place  in  living  positions,  to 
that  high-toned  intellectual  few,  whose  virtuous 
leaven  and  irradiating  genius,  permeating  it,  alone 
enlightens,  conserves  and  coheres  society,  thus  pro- 
tecting the  lives  and  possessions  of  these  mere  pelf 
accumulators. 

Likewise,  make  no  farther  donation  to  that  Club, 
falsely  titled  "  Pioneers,"  since  being  but  the  advance 
guard  —  1849-ers  —  of  gold-seekers  to  these  shores 
The  leading  feature  of  their  constitution  obligated 
them  to  assist  impoverished  pioneers — the  real  fore- 
runners and  founders  of  American  civilization  upon 
the  Pacific — and  to  collate  and  publish  the  early 
history  of  this  coast.  They  have  done  neither. 
With  ample  means  they  even  refuse  to  purchase 
several  books  of  those  who  have  published  much  of 
this.  In  such  connection  I  am  prompted  to  coincide 
with  a  recent  contributor  to  the  "  Alta  California," 
in  his  criticism  of  the  proposed  "  Historical  Bronze 
Statuary  "  you  have  so  liberally  provided  for  erect- 
ing in  the  capitol  grounds  at  Sacramento,  and  sanc- 
tion his  suggestion  that  the  same  ought  rather  to  be 
a  series  of  oil  paintings,  frescoes,  woven  tapestry  of 
home-grown  silks ;  or  an  illuminated  history,  per- 
haps— a  combination  of  the  four — and  to  be  the 
labor  of  California  artists  and  scholars,  thus  encour- 
aging aesthetic  culture  in  our  own  State. 

You  and  I,  sir,  are  genuine  Pioneers.  In  1832, 
you  traversed  over  and  sojourned  in  the  wilds  of 
South  America.  In  1842,  I  roamed  the  interior 
wastes  and  steppes  of  North  America,  reaching  the 
Pacific  the  following  year.  Here  since  has  been  my 
home,  doing  the  country  much  ill-requited  service. 
True,  my  early  volunteer  Reports  to  headquarters  in 
Washington  were  deemed  of  so  much  value  that 
President  Polk,  unsolicited  by  myself  or  any  one 
else,  sent  me,  in  1847,  a  commission  as  Indian  Agent 
of  Oregon,  where  I  had  resided  near  three  years — 
this  being  the  first  United  States  official  appointed 
upon  the  Pacific  slope.  But  having  then  made 
California  my  home  I  declined  it,  You  found  me  a 
citizen  of  San  Francisco  upon  your  arrival  in  the 
same  year.  At  the  time  I  was  the  claimant  and 
possessor  of  a  tract  of  land  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
then  little  village  of  Yerba  Buena,  the  nucleus  of 
this  now  grand  emporium.  You  brought  money 
with  you  and  chose  to  expend  a  portion  of  it  in  cer- 
tain then  worthless  muniments  of  title — American 
Alcalde  grants  of  land  here.  Costing  but  little,  you 
invested  in  them  as  lottery  tickets.  They  all  turned 
out,  by  a  hocus-pocus  whirl  of  the  wheel,  grand 
prizes,   I  being  deprived  of  nearly  all  my  large 


realty — a  "bona  fide"  genuine  claim — to  make  good 
a  portion  of  those  prizes.  But  the  same  law  making 
and  administering  manoeuvres  which  thus  dispoiled 
me  and  validated  such  lottery  tickets,  held  by  you 
and  others,  vested  in  me  absolute  title  to  a  portion 
of  my  estate.  Yet,  even  this,  I  am  still  deprived 
possession  of,  or  any  usufruct  therefrom,  by  reason 
of  the  erroneous  decisions  of  our  State  Courts. 
Ignoring  the  history,  law  and  equity  in  the  case, 
stultifying  former  renditions,  as  well  as  refusing  to 
recognise  the  authoritative  decisions  of  their  superi- 
ors at  the  Federal  center,  the  Supreme  Court  of  Cali- 
fornia, in,"  Pickett  vs.  Hastings  et  a].,"  has  recently 
decided  against  me.  I  seek  to  take  this  suit  to  the 
Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States.  After  the  ex- 
penditure of  many  thousands  of  dollars,  and  a 
quarter  of  a  century  time  in  battling  for  my  rights 
in  this  State,  I  abandon  as  hopeless  farther  efforts 
to  obtain  justice  before  its  Courts. 

Respectfully  your  fellow-citizen, 

Charles  E.  Pickett. 


Pope  Pius  IX's  Opinion  of  Protestant 
Ladies. 


We  have  heretofore  quoted  extensively  from 
Bishop  Alemany's  pastoral  to  his  ignorant  followers 
upon  the  marriage  ceremony  when  solemnized  or 
contracted  between  two  Protestants,  or  between  two 
Catholics — and  before  a  Protestant  minister,  judge, 
or  justice  of  the  peace  of  this  land.  We  knew  then, 
as  we  do  now,  that  Alemany  was  only  sounding  the 
unholy  Father's  horn;  but  our  object  in  now  turn- 
ing to  the  subject  is,  to  show  our  readers  how 
"liberal"  the  monster  with  the  scarlet  cloak  is  at 
Rome.  The  following  is  an  extract  taken  from  a 
bull  of  Pio  IX.  upon  this  subject.  It  will  go  to 
show  how  that  unholy  man  would,  if  he  dare  break 
up  our  civil  and  cherished  rights  as  free-born 
citizens: 

"We  say  nothing  concerning  that  other  decree  by 
which  the  mystery,  dignity,  and  sanctity  of  the 
Sacraments  of  Marriage  being  altogether  despised, 
and  its  institution  and  nature  utterly  ignored  and 
overturned ;  and  the  power  of  the  Church  over  the 
same  sacrament  being  completely  set  at  naught,  it 
was  proposed,  according  to  the  already-  condemned 
errors  of  the  heretics,  and  against  the  doctrine  of 
the  Catholic  Church,  that  marriage  should  be  es- 
teemed merely  as  a  civil  contract,and  that  in  various 
cases  divorce,  properly  so  called,  should  be  sanction- 
ed, and  all  matrimonial  causes  be  referred  to  the  lay 
tribunals, and  be  judged  by  them ;  though  no  Catholic 
is  ignorant,or  can  be  ignorant,that  Matrimony  is  truly 
and  properly  one  of  the  Seven  Sacraments  of  Mar- 
riage of  the  Evangelical  Law  instituted  by  Christ 
our  Lord,  and  therefore  that  amongst  the  Faithful, 
marriage  cannot  be  given  .without  their  being  at 
one  and  the  same  time  a  sacrament,  and,  consequent- 
ly, that  any  other  union  whatever  of  man  or  woman 
among  Christains,  made  in  virtue  of  what  civil  law 
soever,  is  nothing  else  but  a  shameful  and  miserable 
concubinage,  so  often  condemned  by  the  Church ; 
aud  therefore  that  the  sacrament  can  never  be  separat- 
ed from  the  conjugal  alliance,  and  it  exclusively 
appertains  to  the  power  of  the  Church  to  determine 
all  those  things  which  Can  in  any  way  relate  to  the 
same  marriage. 


Every  person,  when  travelling,  wishes   to 

know  what  kind  of  hotels  there  are  in  the  various 
cities  and  towns  where  they  intend  to  stop.  To  all 
such  inquirers  we  can  recommend  the  "  Sherman 
House,"  in  Vallejo,  as  being  the  very  best  hotel  in 
that  town.  Mr.  Vorhees,  the  proprietor,  believes  in 
setting  an  excellent  table,  on  the  most  moderate 
terms.  One  visit  will  satisfy  the  greatest  epicurean 
of  this  faet. 

We  wonder  why  the  congregation  of  Calvary 

Church  omitted  so  important  a  matter  as  not  to 
elect  "  Saam,"  truthful  "  Saam  Kent,"  as  one  of  the 
Trustees.  "  Saam  "  would  be  very  useful  adjunct 
to  a  Christian  church.  A  church  that  has  all 
saints  and  no  sinners  must  be  a  tame  affair  indeed. 
"Saam's  "  word  and  honor  would  go  as  far  amongst 
honorable  men  as  would  flummery  against  a  hill  on 
a  girdle. 
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Making  Them  Wince. 


It  docs  U3  good  to  know  that  we  arc  makiug  the 
Jesuitical  vampires  and  the  ignorant  Irish  priests 
of  this  city  wince  under  our  truthful  castigatlon  of 
theni  and  their  hellish  designs  upon  our  freedom 
and  independence.  The  public  can  rest  assured 
that  it  is  not  without  the  most  excruciating  pain 
that  the  Jesuits  scurrilous,  blackmailing,  lying, 
abominable  production,  known  as  the  "  Post,"  13 
niado  to  howl  before  the  door  of  the  Grand  Jury  to 
have  us  indicted,  and  the  publication  of  our  paper 
stopped.  Ah !  if  the  supporters  of  that  lying  little 
sheet  dared,  they  would  have  us  arraigned  before 
the  sacred  college  at  Rome,  as  in  the  palmy  days  of 
the  Inquisition,  and  have  us  sent  to  the  dark  dun- 
geon, where  our  unfortunate  bodies  would  be  torn 
asunder  by  the  knives  which  are  concealed  within 
the  statue  of  the  blessed  Virgin  Mary.  Oh,  this 
thing  of  asking  the  'Grand  Jury  to  indict  us  is  but 
a  mild  affair,  thank  God,  in  comparison  to  what 
the  scandalous  little  "  Post "  would  deal  out  to  as 
if  it  had  its  own  way.  This  abominable  little  lying 
rag  must  show  its  teeth  once  in  a  while,  in  order  to 
earn  its  miserable  subsidy  from  the  Romish  Church. 
At  the  same  time,  the  editor  of  that  sheet  knows 
full  well  that  the  Graud  Jury  cannot  indict  us  so 
long  as  we  support  and  comply  with  the  Constitu- 
tion of  this  State,  a  condition  which  we  have  most 
solemnly  sworn  to  do  before  the  Most  High,  and 
one  that  we  will  carry  out  with  our  lives  so  long  as 
we  shall  remain  within  the  State.  Nothing  could 
give  us  more  pleasure  than  for  us  to  know  that  we 
have  clipped  the  wings  of  the  Jesuits  on  the  school 
flight,  and  put  a  stop  to  the  savage  conduct  of  the 
Irish  Priests  in  this  State.  The  exposure  and  pun- 
ishment of  the  ordained  bruto,  Paddy  Powers,  by 
the  instrumentality  of  the  Jolly^Giant,  is  ample 
reward  to  us  for  our  labors  in  the  cause  of  justice  to 
an  ignorant  and  priest-ridden  people  such  as  the 
Irish  are.  Whether  Harry  George,  of  English 
blood,  and  editor  of  the  mean  rag,  is  in  reality  in 
sympathy  with  the  Jesuits  and  the  chaw  priests  of 
Ireland  or  not,  we  know  not.  But  it  can  hardly  be 
possible  that  he  is,  except  it  be  by  family  relations 
or  through  policy  for  dollars  and  cents,  as  is  the 
case  with  several  English  and  Irish  Protestants  now 
in  this  city.  It  is  a  true  characteristic  of  the  unfor- 
tunate Irish  that  they  always  depend  upon  some 
hypocrite  to  lead  them  to  glory,  and  then  sell  them 
as  a  sacrifice  to  their  enemies.  We  know  that  the 
"Post"  is  the  daily  organ  of  the  Romish  Church 
in  this  city,  and  when  it  first  started  as  a  "  farthing 
hand  bill,"  it  was  currently  reported  that  Father 
Gallagher  gave  Harry  George  §500  to  purchase  a 
share  in  it,  with  the  condition  that  he  should  make 
it  a  Catholic  organ,  to  combat  the  then  "  California 
Republican."  Whether  this  be  true  or  false,  we 
know  not ;  but  what  we  do  know  is  that  the  "  Post" 
has  become  fully  and  thoroughly  imbued  with  all 
the  bad  traits  of  the  Romish  Church.  It  can  lie, 
blackguard,  blackmail,  use  filthy  language,  act  the 
Jesuit  and  fleece  the  ignorant  of  their  money,  and 
this  is  about  all  it  is  good  for. 

In  conclusion,  we  can  inform  the  Jesuits  and  the 
Irish  priests,  as  also  the  little  red-headed  editor  of, 
their  medium,  that  they  cannot  intimidate  us  with 
their  Grand  Jury.  The  ftrand  Jurors  are  Ameri- 
cans, who  have  long  since  shook  off  the  fear  of  the 
old  Pope's  anathemas  and  the  ill-will  of  the  druuken 
priests.  We  are  sorry  we  cannot  say  as  much  for 
the  District  Attorney.  He  is  an  Irish  Roman 
Catholic,  and  as  such  is  about  as  blind  upon  the 
errors  of  the  Romish  Church  as  any  other  chaw. 
Yet  even  him  we  don't  fear.  We  are  citizens  of  this 
country,  and  as  such  owe  no  allegiance  to  Pius  IX. 
or  any  of  his  emissaries  in  this  country.  Hence  we 
have  a  much  better  right  to  publish  an  American 
Protestant  newspaper  than  Mr.  Barry  has  to  publish 
the  "  Monitor,"  or  Francis  Dillon  Egan  to  publish 
the  "  Catholic  Guardian,"  both  of  whom  are  sub- 
jects of  the  Pope,  and  their  journals  are  at  all  times 
full  of  slander  and  abuse  towards  our  Government 
and  public  school  system,  whereas,  on  the  contrary, 
we  uphold  the  Constitution  of  this  country  and  all 
its  laws.  If  this  be  a  cause  for  the  Grand  Jury  to 
indict  us,  we  plead  guilty  without  further  parley- 
ing, and  await  our  sentence  with  a  meekness  becom- 
ing a  martyr. 


A  Noise  in  the  Sandhills. 


The  Right  Rev.  Poage  of  the  Sandhill"  Church 
will  insist  in  making  himself  heard  now  after  the 
interment  of  the  "  cluckers."  It  is  a  pity  that  such 
a  brilliant  young  man  as  this  Poage  will  persist  in 
using  chloride  of  lime  over  the  graves  of  his  be- 
loved pets,  the  "  five  gallon  hens."  If  Mr.  Poage 
had  been  born  one  hundred  yc:>rs  before  his  time, 
he  might  have  become  notorious;  but,  unfortunately 
for  himself,  he  came  too  late  into  the  world  to  make 
a  big  noise.  But  yet  it  is  not  his  fault.  He  would 
be  noisy  if  he  only  knew  how;  but  as  he  is  alway9 
late  in  his  advocacy  of  proscription  and  muzzling 
of  free-born  people  to  please  a  few  scraggy,  weazened 
and  weather-beaten  creatures,  who  have  never  known 
what  it  is  to  be  happy  themselves,  and  hence  can- 
not bear  to  see  others  happy.  He  has  made  a  miser- 
able failure  of  it  this  time,  when  he  tries  to  resurrect 
the  clucking  plague  upon  an  unoffending  com- 
munity. 

We  would  recommend  this  divine  young  man  to 
shave  off  his  scant  beard  and  go  back  to  a  theo- 
logical school  and  learn  more  of  the  "  theopneusty  " 
of  his  mission  before  he  would  launch  forth  his 
harmless  bombs  amongst  an  enlightened  people. 
It  would  be  safe  to  presume  that  there  is  not  one 
single  minister  in  this  city  now  who  took  up  the 
cudgels  for  the  cluckers  but  are  heartily  ashamed 
of  themselves  for  their  blindness  and  the  rottenness 
of  their  cause.  It  is  more  than  grievous  to  bear 
testimony  to  the  silliness  of  our  California  preach- 
ers, who  cau  be  brought  out  in  their  pulpits  upon  the 
most  frivolous  question  that  agitates  the  undercur- 
rent of  our  society.  Parsons  ought  to  possess  more 
dignity  than  to  take  up  every  little  movement  that 
takes  place  amongst  irresponsible,  demented  crea- 
tures, such  as  the  late  departed  cluckers  have  been. 

Any  sensible  man  ought  to  know  that  the  "  Local 
Option  chain  law "  was  contrary  to  liberty,  law, 
right  and  justice.  The  laws  of  America  have  from 
the  very  first  hour  of  its  existence  recognised  the 
liquor  trade  as  being  legitimate,  just  and  honest. 
Then,  in  the  face  of  this,  a  few  howling  Methodist 
preachers,  together  with  a  miserable  band  of  a  yet 
more  miserable  specimen  of  humanity,  have  the 
brazen  effrontery  to  knock  some  thousands  of  men 
out  of  employment,  send  millions  of  unoffending 
children  to  starvation,  without  a  moment's  warning, 
because  the  poor,  miserable  hearted  creatures  con- 
ceived the  idea  that  liquor  makes  men  and  women 
bad.  If  we  wished  to  tell  the  truth,  we  could  sad- 
dle the  right  horse  and  say  that  it  is  the  pride,  ex- 
travagance, useless,  fashionable,  good-for-nothing, 
lazy,  painted,  made-up  toys  that  call  themselves 
"  ladies"  that  make  men  bad,  instead  of  whisky. 

But  this  is  all  a  mystery  to  such  men  as  Mr. 
Poage.  He  don't  take  time  to  investigate  the  reason 
why  men  drink  to  excess,  and  even  if  he  did  it  is 
doubtful  if  he  has  brains  enough  to  know  when  a 
man  is  drunk.  He'  is  more  like  the  straw  that  is 
compelled  to  move  with  the  wind,  because  of  its 
weakness,  than  like  a  man  that  would  give  a  ques- 
tion like  the  "  local  proscription"  a  faithful  investi- 
gation before  he  would  pronounce  upon  its  merits. 
Better  a  thousand  times  that  a  few  hundred  of  the 
scum  of  the  Barbary  coast  be  carted  out  to  Lone 
Mountain,  than  that  the  wife  and  children  of  a  cooper, 
or  a  man  who  raises  his  grapes  according  to  the 
laws  of  nature  and  for  the  benefit  of  his  fellow-man, 
should  suffer  hunger  for  one  day. 


....  The  San  Fraucisco  Rifles,  Captain  Charles 
F.  peters,  will  hold  their  second  annual  picnic  at 
Schutzen  Park  to-morrow.  This  company  ranks' 
amongst  the  crack  companies  of  California.  A 
good  time  is  anticipated  by  the  members  of  the 
company  and  their  lady  friends.  We  hope  they 
won't  be  disappointed. 

....  The  San  Franciscc  Maennerchor  will  hold 
their  flrstj  Kraenzchen  at  old  Turn-Verein  Hall, 
Bush  street,  on  next  Sunday.  The  affair  promises 
to  be  a  very  enjoyable  one  indeed.  AVe  return 
thanks  to  the  Committee  for  their  cordial  invitation 
to  ourselves. 


The  Companions  of  Jesus — Priests,  Wo- 
men, and  Families — Extracts  from 
Michelet. 


I  remember  having  read  in  the  correspondence  of 
Saint  Charles  Borromeo,  that  one  of  his  friends,  a 
person  of  authority  and  importance,having  censured 
some  Jesuit  or  other,  who  was  too  fond  of  confess- 
ing nuns,  the  latter  came  in  a  fury  to  insult  him. 
The  Jesuit  knew  his  strength :  being  a  preacher  then 
in  vogue,  well  off  at  Court,  and  still  better  at  the 
Court  of  Rome,  he  thought  he  need  not  stand  on 
ceremony.  He  went  to  the  greatest  extremes,  was 
violent,  insolent,  as  much  as  he  pleased;  his  grave 
censor  remained  cool.  The  Jesuit  could  no  longer 
keep  within  the  bounds  of  decency,  and  made  use  of 
the  vilest  expressions.  The  other,  calm  and  firm, 
answered  nothing ;  he  let  him  continue  his  declama- 
tion, threats,  and  violent  gestures.  He  only  looked 
at  his  feet.  "Why  were  you  always  looking  at  his 
feet?"  inquired  an  eye  witness,  as  soon  as  the  Jesuit 
was  gone.  "Because,"  replied  the  noble  man  calmly, 
"I  fancied  I  9aw  the  cloven  hoof  peeping  out  every 
now  and  then ;  and  this  man,  who  seemed  possessed 
with  a  devil,  might  be  the  Tempter  himself  disguis- 
ed as  a  Jesuit." 

"Save  the  conquered,"  said  Henry  IV.,  after  the 
battle  of  Ivri.  "Kill  all,"  said  Pope  Pius  V.  to  the 
soldiers  he  sent  into  France  before  St.  Bartholomew. 

The  Jesuits  loved  children  so  much  that  they 
would  have  liked  to  educate  them  all.  Not  one  of 
them,  however  learned  he  might  be,  disdained  to  be 
a  tutor  to  give  the  principles  of  grammerand  teach 
the  ceclensions. — Michelet. 

There  was  among  the  Carmelites  of  Lerma  a  holy 
woman,  Mother  Aguada  esteemed  as  a  saint.  People 
went  to  her  from  all  the  neighboring  provinces  to 
get  her  to  cure  the  sick.  A  convent  was  founded 
on  the  spot  that  had  been  so  fortunate  as  to  give 
her  birth.  There,  in  the  church,  they  adored  her 
portrait,  placed  within  the  choir;  and  there  she 
cured  those  who  were  brought  to  her,  by  applying 
to  them  certain  miraculous  stones,  which  she 
brought  forth,  they  said,  with  pains  similiar  to  those 
of  childbirth.  This  miracle  lasted  twenty  years. 
At  last  the  report  spread  that  these  confinements 
were  but  too  true,  and  that  she  was  really  delivered. 
The  Inquisition  of  Logrono  having  made  a  visit  to 
the  convent,  arrested  Mother  Aguada,  and  questioned 
the  other  nuns,  among  whom  was  the  young  niece 
of  the  saint,  Donna  vincenta.  The  latter  confessed 
without  any  pervarication  the  commerce  that  her 
aunt,  herself,  and  the  others  had  had  with  the  pro- 
vincial of  the  Carmelites,  the  prior  of  Lerma,  and 
other  friars  of  the  first  rank.  The  saint  had  been 
confined  five  times,  and  her  neice  showed  the  place  . 
where  the  children  had  been  killed  and  buried  the 
moment  they  were  born.    They  found  the  skeletons ! 

Afterwards  comes  the ,  vile  refinement  of  the  ■ 
Quietists.  If  the  inferior  part  be  without  sin  the 
superior  grows  proud,  and  pride  is  the  greatest  sin. 
Consequently  the  flesh  ought  to  sin  in  order  that  the 
soul  may  remain  humble ;  sin  producing  humility, 
becomes  a  ladder  to  ascend  to  heaven! 


What  are   TUey. 

No  language  in  the  English  tongue  could  find  a 
name  sufficiently  low  for  the  San  Francisco  hood_ 
lums.  We  see  them  daily  walking  our  streets  dressed 
up  with  the  clothes  that  ought  to  be  on  the  backs  of 
more  deserving  men.  There  is  one  hoodlum  iu  par- 
ticular in  this  city, who  deserves  to  have  his  photo- 
graph pasted  upon  every  street  corner.  We  saw  him 
down  in  Los  Angeles  not  long  since  with  a  gold- 
headed  cane,  palming  himself  off  as  a  millionaire ; 
while  at  the  same  time  his  wife  was  running  a  high- 
toned  "shebang''  at  North  Beach.  After  which 
this  hoodlum  went  to  Philadelphia  on  the  money 
that  his  wife  made  at  her  disreputable  business.  We 
wonder  why  "does  not  God  kill  the  devil." 


....  The  only  question  now,  did  Beecher  commit 
adultry  or  did  he  only  go  nest-hiding  with  Mrs. 
Tilton?    What  is  the  difference,  who  can  tell? 
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God  and  ManatWiH. 


Editors  Joli/t  Giant — Sir:  "Having  read  your 
paper  now  for  some  time  and  believing  that  it  is  the 
only  organ  published  upon  the  Pacific  Coast 
that  tells  the  truth,  allow  me  to  give  my  ideas  of 
priestcraft,  as  I  hi-.ve  seen  them  during  my  lifetime- 
I  have  often  asked,  is  any  member  of  a  Roman 
Catholic  Conventual  Establishment  a  free  agent  to 
speak  "the  truth,  the  -whole  truth  and  nothing  but 
the  truth,"  when  so  doing  would  deprive  his  Church 
of  property  that  would  otherwise  come  to  it  ?  I  do 
not  answer  this  question  myself,  for  a  celebrated 
writer,  whose  name  is  a  household  word  wherever 
the  Anglo-Saxon  tongue  is  spoken,  has  answered  so 
ably  for  me.  "William  Cobbett  (in  his  "Register," 
vol.  xxxii.  p.  1068),  says— "The  place  where  a  set  of. 
monks  lived,  or  where  they  still  live,  is  (as  I  told 
you)  called  a  convent  in  English.  This  comes  from 
the  French  word  couvent,  and  this  comes  from  the 
French  word  couver,  which  means  'to  set  over  eggs.' 
The  brood  which  comes  from  a  sitting  is  in  French 
called  a  covee,  and  hence  comes  our  word  covey  of 
partridges.  The  monks'  place  was  called  'couvent' 
in  Erench  and  convent  in  English,  because  they  pre- 
t  ended  that  they  were  a  brood  of  the  choice  children 
of  God,  collected  together  in  fulfilment  of  that  pas- 
sage of  Scripture  which  says  'Like  as  a  hen  gather- 
eth  her  chickens  under  her  wings,  so  will  the  Lord 
gather  His  children  under  His  wings.'  Pretty 
chickens  they  have  been !  From  them  have  gone 
forth  a  great  part  of  the  curses  which  have  afflicted 
the  world.  It  was  in  the  convents,  or  sitting-places, 
that  were  hatched  the  Inquisition  and  all  those 
means  of  robbing,  tormenting,  and  brutalizing  man- 
hind,  which  have  produced  such  dreadful  misery. 
The  French  Revolution  disturbed  a  great  many  of 
those  hatching-places.  They  put  the  chickens,  that 
is  to  say,  the  gourmandizing,  drunken,  debauched, 
and  savage  monks  to  flight,  sold  the  lands  and 
houses  which  they  had  extorted,  and  exposed  the 
whole  thing  to  the  hatred  it  so  well  merited.  In 
place  of  meriting  the  appellation  grounded  on  the 
tender  idea  of  a  brood  of  innocent  little  creatures 
collected  under  the  wings  of  the  fondest  of  mothers, 
the  convents  of  the  monks  were  wasps'  nest,  whence 
the  lazy  and  cruel  inhabitants  sallied  forth  to  rob 
and  sting,  to  annoy,  persecute,  and  murder  the  in- 
dustrious, laborious,  and  provident  bees." 

Is  any  member  of  a  Roman  Catholic  Conventual 
Establishment  a  free  agent  to  speak  "the  truth,  the 
whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth,"  when  so 
doing  would  deprive  his  Church  of  money  or  prop- 
erty that  would  otherwise  come  to  it  ?  I  do  not  an- 
swer the  question  myself,  because  one  of  the  most 
learned  historians  that  ever  the  world  produced  has 
answered  it  for  me.  Gibbon  (in  his  "Decline  and 
Fall  of  the  Roman  Empire,"  vol.  viii,  p.  s37)  speak- 
ing of  Petavius,  says :  "The  Jesuit's  learning  is  co- 
pious and  correct ;  his  latinity  is  pure,  his  method 
clear,  his  argument  profound  and  well-connected ; 
but  he  is  the  slave  of  the  fathers.the  scourge  of  here- 
tics, and  the  enemy  of  truth  and  candor  as  often  as 
they  are  inimical  to  the  Catholic  cause."  Query — 
Is  not  this  a  perfect  portrait  of  every  leader  of  the 
Jesuits  as  well  as  of  Petavius  ?  Is  any  one  intelli- 
gent enough  to  point  me  out  an  exception  ? — for  I 
know  of  none.  Gibbon  also  says,  "A  cruel,  unfeel- 
ing temper  has  distinguished  the  monks  of  every 
age  and  country." 

Priest  Cahill,  in  a  letter  to  the  Papists  of  Liver- 
pool, said,  referring  to  Lord  John  Russell,  "Let  him 
know  that  when  I  choose  to  address  you  under  the 
sanction  of  the  Church,  I  can  command  you  to  do 
what  I  please;  and  that  you  will  neither  walk,  nor 
drink,  nor  sing,  nor  dance,  but  according  to  my 
pleasure."  (See  "Handbook  of  Poperv,"  by  James 
Begg.  D.  D.,  p.  345.) 

Now  I  proceed  to  quote  tlie-words  of  Loyola  him- 
self—the  great  founder  of  the  Jesuits.  He  says : 
"The  noble  simplicity  of  blind  obedience  is  gone,  if 
in  our  secret  breast  we  call  in  question  whether  that 
which  is  commanded  be  right  or  wrong.  This  is 
what  inakes  it  perfect  and  acceptable  to  the  Lord, 
that  the  most  excellent  and  precious  part  of  man  is 
consecrated  to  Him,  and  nothing  whatsoever  of  him 


kept  back  for  himself.  And  let  every  man  be  well 
persuaded,  that  he  who  lives  under  obedience 
ought,  under  the  Providence  of  God,  sincerely  to  be 
governed  and  behave  exactly  as  if  he  were  a  corpse, 
which  suffers  itself  to  be  turned  in  all  directions,and 
dragged  everywhere ;  or  as  if  he  were  an  old  man's 
staff,  to  be  used  wheresoever  and  in  whatsoever  he 
wishes  who  holds  it  in  his  hands."  See  "Handbook 
of  Popery,"  p.  301.) 

The  Daily  Telegraph.of  March,  1859,  in  an  article 
on  the  case  of  Miss  McDermott  Ryan,  says : — "We 
have  testimony  sufficient  to  satisfy  any  dispassion- 
ate mind  that, despite  of  Jesuitical  commentaries,  the 
Nunnery  system,  as  now  organized  in  this  country, 
is  totally  unconstitutional,  dangerous,  offensive  to 
morals  and  decency.  We  may  leave  particular 
places  and  persons  out  of  notice.  Considered  broad- 
ly, the  institution  stands  self-confessed  as  one  of  re- 
straint and  coercion.  If  no  one  is  imprisoned,  if 
novices  are  not  chained  to  their  dens,why  that  Goth- 
ic thickness  of  a  wall,  those  bars  and  gratings,those 
mysteries  of  silence  and  seclusion,  those  inveterate 
attempts  to  cut  an  inmate  off  from  the  sound  of  a 
relative's  voice,or  the  sight  of  a  letter  from  the  outer 
world  ?  No  one  wishes  to  prevent  a  woman  from 
entering  a  nunnery  if  she  pleases,  or  a  parent  from 
placing  her  child  in  one;  but  what  the  English  press 
does  abhor  is  the  idea  that  hundreds  are  immured 
in  those  Bastiles  againt  their  will  ;"that  dark  deal- 
ings in  property  take  place ;  and  that  children  are 
iniquitously  seperated  from  their  families  by  con- 
spiracies of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church The 

young  girl,  placed  in  a  nunnery,  friendless,  and 
without  a  chance  of  appeal,  is  literally  condemned 
to  imprisonment  for  life;  her  admission  is  notregis- 
tered,  neither  need  her  death  be  reported ;  for  her, 
public  opinion  has  no  existence — society  no  law. 
The  government  of  the  house  in  which  she  dwells  is 
to  her  a  despotism  more  absolute  and  crushing  than 
that  of  any  military  monarchy  on  the  globe.  We 
have  interfered  for  the  sake  of  lunatics  and  of  factory 
children ;  but,  in  deference  to  the  Irish  Brigade,  we 
we  have  left  the  nun  to  her  fate." 


"Kiss  Me  Chawles"  on  the  Beecher  and 
Tilton  Scandal. 


Fleecing  the  Sheep. 

The  Irish  Roman  Catholic  priests  have  a  peculiar 
method  of  turning  the  tide  to  suit  themselves  when 
they  want  money.  The  following  will  show  how 
Father  O'Keefe  raised  the  wind  from  one  of  his 
"chaw"  parishoners : 

Rev.  John  O'Keefe,  pastor  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
church  of  St.  Agnes,  in  Avon,  was  arrested  on  Mon- 
day last,  the  day  he  intended  to  leave  the  village  for 
a  trip  to  Europe.  The  order  of  arrest  was  issued  by 
Judge  E.  Darwni  Smith  at  his  chambers  in  Roches- 
ter. The  arrest  was  made  by  Deputy  Sheriff  Bene- 
dict, of  Livingston  county,  his  prisoner  being  unable 
to  procure  the  resquisite  bail  until  Tuesday  after- 
noon. 

The  charge  against  Father  O'Keefe  is,  that  he  ob- 
tained about  $1,000  on  false  pretenses,  from  one  of 
his  parishoners  named  John  Toughy,  a  laborer  em- 
ployed about  the  Avon  cure.  Mr.  Toughy  says  that 
Father  O'Keefe  told  him  to  invest  his  money  in  real 
estate  or  railroad  bonds,  and  at  his  advice  he  drew 
it  out  of  the  hank  and  paid  it  over  to  the  pastor,  for 
the  purpose  of  having  the  investment  made.  When 
Mr.  Toughy  heard  that  the  clergyman  was  about  to 
go  to  Europe,  he  endeavored  to  obtain  a  settlement 
with  him,  but  was  unable  to  do  so.  He  therefore 
caused  the  order  of  arrest  to  he  issued.  It  is  said 
that  the  relations  between  Father  O'Keefe  and  his 
congregation  have  been  anything  but  amicable  for 
some  time.  He  finally  procured  bail  and  left  for 
Oswego  Wednesday  morning.  An  attachment  was 
levied  on  his  trunks,  library,  and  other  property  by 
Dr.  Nisbett  and  Prank  Bowers,  to  whom  he  was  in- 
debted, before  leaving,  but  the  debts  were  settled. 
It.is  understood  that  Father  O'Keefe  says  the  money 
given  to  him  by  Toughy  was  to  be  invested  in  the 
new  church  recently  built  at  Avon ;  that  it  was  a 
loan  to  the  church  and  not  to  him  personally,  and 
that  he  had  promised  to  pay  the  money  back  with 
seven  per.  cent,  interest,  and  still  intends  to  do  so. 


The  Beecher  and  Tilton  "nest-hiding"  affair  is 
bound  to  become  one  of  those  national  scandals 
that  every  preacher  throughout  the  length  and 
breadth  of  the  land  will  have  something  to  say 
about  before  it  is  all  finished. 

So  far,  "Kiss  me  Chawles"  (Carpenter)  has  had 
his  say  in  the  circus  church,  on  Tyler  street,  on  last 
Sunday  night.  It  is  hard  to  make  us  feel  sick  at 
the  stomach,  but  we  must  confess  that  Dr.  Carpenter 
can  do  it  every  time  that  he  lectures.  His  lecture 
upon  the  Beecher-Tilton  scandal  was  a  milky, 
wishy-watery,  stomach-sickening  yarn,  void  of  any 
force,  quality  or  choice  language.  The  Doctor 
hovered  over  the  murky  pool  as  would  a  vulture 
over  a  newly  defunct  carcass.  It  was  either  too 
fresh  for  him  to  touch,  or  else  he  did  not  possess 
the  ability  to  go  down  deep  into  the  rottenness  of 
his  brother  preacher's  sins.  Whether  Beecher  has 
actually  lived  a  life  of  adultery  with  Mrs.  Tilton  or 
not  it  would  be  difficult  to  say  at  the  present  time, 
but  the  proofs  are  against  him,  at  all  events,_that 
his  conduct  was  not  such  as  would  characterize  a 
prudent,  intelligent  minister  ol  the  gospel  with  the 
wife  of  his  friend.  It  maybe  that  Beecher's  new 
name,  "nest-hiding,"  for  what  other  men  term  adul- 
tery,  has  taken  away  the  ugly  features  of  the  crime, 
and  has  added  new  charms  and  a  sanctimonious 
innocence  to  what  we  mortals  are  taught  by  such 
half  inspired  men  as  Beecher  to  believe  is  adultery. 
Let  what  will  be  the  end  of  the  scandal,  one  thing 
is  certain,  that  "  Kiss  me  Chawles"  made  a  very 
poor  attempt  to  enlighten  the  congregation  of  the 
"  circus  church"  upon  the  so-called  scandal. 


A  Howl  from*  Catholic  upon  the  Rules 
of  the  Catholic  Cemetery. 


A  law  court  in  Iowa  has  fined  a  farmer  $20, 

because  he  made  his  son  turn  the  grindstone  sixteen 
consecutive  hours,  for  going  home  with  an  old  maid 
clucker  from  a  praying  school. 


San  Fkancisco,  July  23,  1874. 
Editor  Jolly  Giant— Sir:  Being  a  reader  of 
your  valuable  paper,  permit  me  to  draw  attention 
to  the  disgraceful  condition  of  the  Catholic  Ceme- 
tery in  this  city.  I  am  a  Catholic  myself,  but  re- 
gret to  say  that  I  am  ashamed  to  see  the  way  that 
our  cemetery  is  kept  by  Bishop  Alemany.  I  have 
some  one  very  dear  to  me  buried  there,  and  I  go 
very  often  to  visit  the  grave.  It  is  a  pity  that  the 
lots  are  sold  without  a  title  for  cash  and  then  never 
looked  after  by  thoBe  in  charge  of  them.  The 
Roman  Catholic  regulations  say  that  the  owners  of 
the  lots  in  that  cemetery  cannot  be  buried  there  in 
their  own  lots  with  their  relatives  if  they  die 
without  going  to  confession.  What  is  the  use,  then, 
to  have  lots  and  keep  a  grave  in  good  order  upon 
this  condition  during  your  lifetime,  at  your  own 
expense,  if  you  are  not  entitled  to  it  after  death  ? 
Should  an  accident  happen,  so  that  you  will  not 
have  time  to  confess,  then  you  must  go  elsewhere. 
I  am,  sir,  G.  B.  W. 


Something  "Worth  Knowing. 

What  will  cure  without  fail,  Dr.  J.  W.  Moffit,  413 
Kearny  street,  has  introduced  the  best  remedy  ever 
known  in  the  world.  Here  is  what  Dr.  J.  Perrault, 
an  eminent  French  physician,  now  in  this  city,  says 
about  the  "  Guarana  " :  "I  have  used  Guarana  for 
seven  years,  taking  a  dose  veiy  often  myself;  the 
result  has  been  the  complete  cure  of  severe  sick 
headache,  arising  from  disordered  digestion.  With- 
out it  I  could  not  live  here  and  practice  my  profes- 
sion. I  have  prescribed  it  in  large  number  of  cases 
of  headache,  neuralgia,  dyspepsia,  flatulence,  diar- 
rhoea, and  dysentery,  acute  or  chronic,  with  com- 
plete success  and  most  prompt  effect.  I  have  often 
cured  the  severest  headache  in  fifteen  minntes,  in 
persons  who  would  otherwise  have  suffered  for  one 
or  two  days.  I  can  bear  most  willing  testimony  to 
its  great  usefulness ;  no  remedy  that"  I  know  of  is 
more  useful,  prompt  or  safe." 


Tliistletou's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,  August  1,  1874. 
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THE   SECRET   OF  THE  AlKICULAK 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 


Tin-  doing  of  the  N'nns  and  Prle*t!*  In  the  Convents 
of  the  United  state-* — Startling  Revelation).  €>f 
tho  Infhlllnlg  Chnreh  nf  Rome  for  the  line  of 
Father*,   Husbands   and    Brother*. 


WRITTEN     BY    AN     EX-CATHOI.IC     PRIEST     FOR     THE 
I1ENEFIT   OF   THE   JESUITS. 


(Continued.) 

It  mu*t  be  done  solely  by  the  play  of  action. 
hypocrisy  and  deception.  The  reader  will  remem- 
ber, as  we  are  informed  in  the  Wandering  Jew,  that 
tln>  Rennepont  family  had  to  fly  from  France,  after 
the  kin;;  of  that  country,  at  the  instigation  of  the 
Pope,  and  by  a  violation  of  the  most  solemn  com- 
pact, hail  broken  the  edict  of  Nantz,  which  secured 
to  the  Protestants  the  quiet  possession  of  their 
property.  After  fighting  their  way  through  blood 
and  Popish  butcheries,  this  noble  family,  with 
thousands  of  others,  had  to  fly  from  their  homes, 
friendless  and  pennyless.  Only  a  few  escaped  the 
bloodhounds  of  Popery.  Their  wives  and  daught- 
ers were  dishonored,  and,  as  we  were  told  upon  good 
authority,  their  helpless  infants  were  dashed  against 
the  corners  of  houses,  and  their  brains  scattered 
upon  the  pavements.  Nothing  was  left  them.  They 
had  to  seek  refuge  in  distant  lands;  they  went  east 
and  west,  north  and  south.  Many  of  their  descend- 
ants are  now  living  in  some  of  the  Southern  States 
of  this  confederacy. 

The  general  of  the  Jesuit  order  in  Rome  discov- 
ered that  some  of  the  descendants  of  the  Rennepont 
family  had  survived  the  disasters  of  the  times,  and 
held  in  their  possession  proofs  sufficient  to  establish 
claims  to  their  patrimonial  rights.  The  Jesuits  de- 
termined to  defeat  them,  and  if  the  reader's  curiosity 
induces  him  to  learn  by  what  means  they  endeavor- 
ed to  do  so,  and  what  agents  they  employed  to  effect 
it,  let  him  read  the  account  given  of  the  whole  trans- 
action in  the  "Wandering  Jew,"  by  that  inimitable 
writer,  Eugene  Sue.  He  will  find  in  that  work 
proofs  of  the  wickedness  of  Jesuits.  He  will  find 
that  auricular  confession  is  something  even  worse 
than  I  have  described  it,  I  have  not  talent  enough 
to  give  a  sufficiently  accurate  picture  of  this  diaboli- 
cal Popish  invention. 

Lord  Bishop  Hughs  was  lecturing  for  several 
years,  through  the  State  of  New  York,  representing 
O'Connell  as  one  of  the  greatest  and  best  men  of 
the  day,  and  one  of  the  most  persecuted  of  men  by 
the  British  Government,  O'Connell  and  genuine 
Popery  were  almost  synonymous  terms  with  this 
Lord  Bishop.  As  I  have  stated  before,  he  tried  to 
enlist,— and  actually  succeeded,— all  foreign  Papists, 
and  a  vast  number  even  of  Americans,  in  the  cause 
of  O'Connell  and  Irish  repeal.  Wherever  this  lord 
bishop  went,  dissension  and  anarchy  followed  in 
his  train;  but  mark  his  sudden  change.  Mark  the 
course  of  this  Bishop  Hughs  during  a  few  years, 
and  you  will  be  struck  with  the  exact  similitude 
which  in  every  feature  exists  between  itself  and  that 
of  Rodin.  The  readers  of  the  "Wandering  Jew" 
will  recollect  that  Rodin  established  a  press  in 
Paris,  for  the  ostensible  purpose  of  inculcating  truth, 
and  advancing  the  public  good.  The  title  of  this 
press  was,  "Love  your  neighbor."  The  editor  was 
Nini  Moulin,  a  notorious  drunkard,  ignorant  and 
profligate  in  the  extreme,  and,  personally,  irrespon- 
sible either  in  pecuniary  or  rnora^  point  of  view. 
If  sued  for  any  libelous  matter  contained  in  this 
Impress,  nothing  could  be  recovered  from  him  be- 
cause he  had  nothing.    If  thrown  into  jail  for  the 


immorality  of  the  act,  he  could  not  suffer  in  repu- 
tation, because  he  bad  none  to  lose;  he  may  continue 

editor  still,  ami  all  that  was  necessary,  was  that 
Rodin  should  supply  him  with  something  to  rat 
ami  drink.    For  the  amusment  of  my  readers,  1  beg 

to  give  a  brief  description  of  the  editor  of  Rodin's 
paper.  I  take  it  from  that  given  by  one  that  knew 
him,  who  was  the  mistress  kept  'by  the  editor  nf 
Rodin's  paper,  one  Hose  Pompon.  She  thus  describ- 
ed the  editor — "A  face  as  nil  as  a  glass  of  red  wine, 
and  a  nose  all  covered  with  pimples,  like  a  straw- 
berry." Rodin,  describing  him,  gives  a  different 
character  altogeher.  lie  says  that  "Nini  Moulin  is 
a  very  worthy  man,  though 'perhaps,  a  little  fond  of 
pleasure.']  Here  isa  precious  specimen  of  Jesuitism 
and  Popish  morality;  a  man  living  notoriously 
witli  a  woman  of  the  town,  bearing  upon  his  face 
the  mark  of  drunkenness  and  profligacy,  is  pro- 
nounced by  a  Romish  priest  to  be  a  very  worthy 
man,  though,  perhaps,  a  little  fond  of  pleasure. 

Suppose  Rodin  and  Nini  Moulin  were  hero,  in 
San  Francisco,  or  in  some  of  our  other  cities,  who 
is  there  that  would  not  shrink  from  a  contact  with 
either!  And,  yet  we  have  men  in  our  midst  who 
are  no  better  than  they.  The  Jesuit  Bishops  have 
presses  in  our  cities,  ai  d  the  wretches  who  ostensibly 
conduct  them  are,  in  point  of  fact,  of  no  higher 
or  more  worthy  character  than  Rodin's  editor,  Nini 
Moulin.  No  man  who  opposed  Jesuitism  in  Paris, 
or  who  was  even  suspected  of  being  inimical  to  it, 
escaped  the  abuses  of  Rodin's  journal.  The  fairest 
characters  were  blasted  by  it;  it  defamed  and  be- 
spattered with  its  scurrility,  some  of  the  most  hon- 
orable and  high-minded  citizens,  while  the  artful 
and  cowardly  hypocrite  himself  was  hidden  from 
observation.  Was  itnotsowith  Hughsof  New  York  V 
is  it  not  so  with  Fenwick  of  Boston,  and  the  whole 
tribe  of  Popish  bishops  throughout  the  United 
States?  No  man  is  safe,  no  character  is  spared 
from  the  virulence  of  the  press  which  they  owned. 
Witness  the  "Truth  Teller,"  of  New  York,  owned  by 
Bishop  Hughs,  though  like  Rodin,  he  denied  the 
ownership  of  it, — what  could  be  more  vile  than  the 
language  of  that  press  V  It  declared  that  "Americans 
shan't  rule  us — Papists."  It  spewed  forth  its  mali- 
cious tirades  against  Protestant  Americans  for  years, 
while  the  real  author  of  its  scurrility,  Bishop  Hughs, 
was  skulking  behind  the  bush. 

But  I  will  tear  off  that  masquerade  dress  which 
hides  the  moral  deformities  of  this  man;  and  I 
trust  that  all  Protestants  will  sustain  and  pardon  me, 
in  holding  him,  and  not  Nini  Moulin  who  con- 
ducted his  press,  responsible  for  its  contents. 

The  Jesuit  bishop  of  Boston,  Fenwick,  another 
Rodin,  has  also  a  press  called  the  Pilot,  apparently 
edited  by  a  silly-looking,  Irish  jackanape.  Let  not 
Bostonians  notice  the  abuse  which  this  paper 
has  heaped  upon  them  for  years ;  or  if  they  do,  let 
them  hold  Bishop  Fenwick  responsible  for  it;  be  is 
the  real  author  of  its  contents,  and  not  the  little 
brainless  gander,  its  reputed  editor.  1  might  quote 
a  thousand  instances  of  the  similiarity  of  thought 
and  deeds  which  governed,  and  which  now  govern, 
the  whole  body  of  Romish  priests.  But  enough. 
It  is  time  that  Americans  should  vindicate  their 
honor. 

Having  done  all  the  mischief  that  he  could,  hav- 
ing inflicted  upon  the  peace  of  our  country  a  wound, 
which  in  all  probability  can  never  be  healed,  he 
adroitly  turns  round — just  as  the  hyp  icritical  villain 
Rodin,  the  Jesuit,  did — and  tells  Americans  that  he 
was  wrong  in  supporting  O'Connell ;  that  he  can 
support  him  no  longer,  because  the  said  O'Connell 
is  a  monarchist.  Let  us  try  and  reconcile  this  with 
the  solemn  oath  of  this  vaporing  Jesuit  and  canting 
patriot,  Hughs.  The  following  is  an  extract,  from 
the  oath  which,  as  a  Popish  bishop  and  a  Jesuit,  he 
took  at  his  ordination  and  consecration: 

"Therefore,  to  the  utmost  of  my  power,  I  shall  and 
will  defend  this  doctrine  and  his  holiness'  rights  and 
customs  against  all  usurpers  of  heretical  or  Protest- 
ant authority  whatsoever ;  especially  against  the  now 
pretended  authority  and  Church  of  England,  and 
all  adherents,  in  regard  that  they  and  she  be  usurpal 
and  heretical,  opposing  the  sacred  mother  church  of 
Rome.  I  do  renounce  and  disown  any  allegiance  as 
due  to  any  heretical  king,  prince,  or  state  named 
Protestant,or  obedience  to  any  of  their  inferior  magis- 
trates or  officers.  I  do  further  declare  the  doctrine 
of  the  Church  of  England,  and  of  the  Calvanist, 
Huguenots.of  others  of  the  name  of  Protestants,  to  be 
damnable,  and  they  themselves  are  damned,  and  to 
be  damned,  that  will  not  forsake  the  same.  I  do  fur- 


tlu it  declare  that  I  will  help,  assist,  and  advise  all  or 
an]  of  hia  holiness'  agents  in  any  place,  wherever  I 
shall  be,  in  England,  Scotland  aiid  Ireland,  or  in  any 
other  territory  or  kingdom,  I  shall  come  to;  and  dii 
my  utmost  to  extirpate  the  hertical'  Protestauts  doc- 
trine, and  to  destroy  all  their  pretending  powers,  re- 
gal or  otherwise.  I  do  further  promise  and  declare, 
that  notwithstanding  I  am  dispensed  with  to  assume 
any  religion  heretical  for  the  propagation  of  the 
mother  church's  interest,  to  keep  secret  and  private 
all  her  agents'  counsels  from  time  to  time,  as  they  in- 
trust me,  and  not  to  divulge  directly  or  indirectly, 
by  word,  writing,  or  circumstance  "whatsoever,  but 
to  execute  all  that  shall  be  proposed, given  in  charge, 
or  discovered  unto  me,  by  you  my  ghostly  father,  or 
by  any  of  his  sacred  converts.  AH  which,  I,  A.  B., 
do  swear  by  the  blessed  Trinity,  and  blessed  Sacra- 
ment, which  I  am  now  to  receive,  to  perform, and  on 
my  part  to  keep  inviolable  ;and  do  call  all  the  heav- 
enly and  glorious  host  of  heaven  to  witness  these 
my  real  intentions  to  keep  this  my  oath." 

Either  this  oath  is  binding  upon  those  who  take 
it,  or  it  is  not.  If  the  former,  assuredly  then  Bishop 
Hughs  could  have  no  reasonable  objection  to  sup- 
porting O'Connell,  either  as  a  monarchist,  or  as  his 
ally  in  defending  the  rights  and  prerogatives  of  his 
royal  holiness  the  Pope.  We  must  look  upon  his 
denunciations  against  O'Connell  as  the  veriest  farce 
that  ever  was  enacted  by  the  veriest  mountebank 
scoundrel  that  ever  filched  dollars  from  the  pockets 
of  Americans.  The  veriest  child  in  the  knowledge 
of  ecclesiastical  history  knows  that  the  Pope  is  king 
and  monarch  of  Rome,  and  that  his  bishops  are 
sworn  by  the  most  fearful  oath,  to  support  him  and 
his  government  in  opposition  to  all  others;  and  yet, 
forsooth,  Bishop  Hughs  could  not  support  O'Con- 
nell because  he  was  a  monarchist. 

Wonder  if  the  lord  bishop  ever  read  the  life  of 
Pope  Adrian?  Was  he  not  a  monarch?  Was  he 
not,  to  use  bis  holiness'  own  words,  the  monarch  "of 
all  the  islands  upon  which  the  sun  hath  shone?"  I 
beg  leave  to  instruct  the  poor,  unfortunate  Irish 
Catholics,  whom  bishop  Hughs  led  blindly  by  the 
nose  into  every  species  of  mischief  and  error,  by 
submitting  the  following  bull  sent  by  the  aforesaid 
Pope  Adrian,  to  Henry  II.,  in  the  years  eleven  hun- 
dred and  fifty-four.  You  will  see  from  this  bull, 
that  Pope  Adrian  was  a  monarch  and  I  believe  it  is 
not  usual  with  the  bishops  to  admit  that  there  was 
ever  any  change  in  the  power  or  prerogatives  of  the 
Popes,  from  the  days  of  St.  Peter  down  to  the  pres- 
ent moment. 

(To  be  continued.) 


"Worse   Than   the   Massacre  of  St.  Bar- 
tholomew. 


San  Francisco,  July  27th,  1874. 
Editors  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant — Dear  Sir : 
Permit  a  regular  subscriber  to  your  invaluble 
paper  to  make  a  few  remarks  on  massacres.  In 
your  opinion  there  is  no  massacre  equal  to  that  of 
St.  Bartholomew.  It  is  true  about  the  inveigling 
and  massacreing  afterwards  of  the  poor  Huguenots 
by  Charles  IX.  and  his  Jesuits,  is  a  dark  stain  upon 
France  which  time  cannot  erase.  But  let  us  come 
down  to  Charles  I.  of  England — 70 years  afterwards, 
during  the  disunions  of  his  long  Parliament  with 
him.  Ireland  who  was  not  slow  to  take  advantage 
of  any  chance,  availed  herself  then  of  the  discord  in 
that  country.  Let  us  quote  history.  The  hope  in- 
spired in  the  breasts  of  the  Catholic  party  in  that 
country,  by  the  unsettled  state  of  affairs  in  England, 
to  recover  their  former  religious  supremacy.  A 
conspiracy  was  accordingly  formed  among  the  Pa- 
pists to  murder,  on  one  day,  all  the  Protestants  on 
the  island— a  massacre  that  has  been  unparalled  in 
the  annals  of  the  world  for  its  fiendish  barbarity:  as 
neither  the  ties  of  blood,  obligations  of  friendship 
nor  respect  of  age  or  sex,  had  any  influence  on  the 
savage  butchers  who  are  estimated-  to  have 
slaughtered  on  that  occasion  from  110,000  to  120,000 
of  unarmed  and  unsuspecting  Protestants.  And;how 
well  did  they  accomplish  their  fiendish  and  bloody 
deed.    Echo  answers — oh!  how  well. 

J.  N.    Pacific  street. 


Bismarck's  daughter  carefully  collects  all 

caricatures  of  him  and   the   Prince    enjoys  them 
hugely. 


r///snfroA/s  ///i/sr/?/ir£o  jour  &//}/vr 


m* MURPHY  SOLICITING  AMASS  FOH  HE/?  Hl/SB/INDS  SOM(MtfF)  EffOM 
THE  f?FV>  FATHER  PJ?£H0E/?6/1STf  OF  ST  M/)/?KS  CAT#f0/?AL  . 

(  SEE  /#£E  5/  ) 
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THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday    :    :    :     :     :    August  8,   1874 

TERMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTION,   PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE. 

One  Year -. .  $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Month's 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Jolly  Giant,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 


Those  gentlemen  will  supply  the  Jolly  Giant  to 
our  subscribers  in  tlrese  towns,  and  neighborhood 
adjacent. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welsh,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Talman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 


Glad  to  Hear  It. 


A  Splendid  Gift  to  tlie  Subscribers  of  the 
"Jolly  Giant." 

The  "Chronicle"  gave  a  gift  map?  the  "Call" 
proposes  to  give  an  inferior  Chromo  picture  to  sub- 
scribers of  that  old  fogy  paper.  But  the  Jolly 
Giant  will  give  to  all  subscribers  who  pay  a  year 
in  advance  the  beautiful  Lithographic  Chromo  pic- 
ture and  game,  entitled  "The  Wolf  in  the  Fold," 
illustrating  the  twelve  wise  jurymen,  who  acquitted 
the  Fair  Laura  with  the  golden  locks,  and  the  beau- 
tiful centre  piece,  showing  Laura  in  the  act  to  catch 
a  flea."  On  the  receipt  of  $4,00  we  will 
send  the  Jolly  Giant  for  one  year,  and  this  beauti- 
ful picture.  Send  in  your  names,  gentlemen,  for  we 
have  but  a  few  of  these  pictures  left.  Jolly  Giant 
office,  Southeast  corner  of  Washington  &  Sansome 
streets,  (entrance  on  Washington  street,)  S.  F. 


Some  three  weeks  ago  we  published  in  the  col- 
umns of  our  paper  a  rumor  that  was  then  going  the 
rounds  of  the  City  of  Sacramento  concerning  the 
character  of  a  Miss  Conlan  and  her  connection  with 
Rev.  Father  Scanlan.  Since  then  the  young  lady's 
father  had  her  examined  by  no  less  than  nine  phys- 
icians, all  of  whom  testified  that  the  young  lady 
was  belied.  It  gives  us  infinite  pleasure  to  publish 
the  card  as  sent  to  us  from  Sacramento,  and  can 
assure  Mr.  Conlan,  and  his  fair  and  handsome 
daughters,  that  we  would  be  very  sorry  to  publish 
anything  about  them  that  would  injure  their  char- 
acter wantonly,  or  through  a  spiteful  disposition 
upon  our  part.  What  we  published  about  the  affair 
was  strictly  based  upon  a  public  rumor  that  was  in 
every  man  and  woman's  mouth  in  Sacramento.  We 
said  then  and  we  say  now,  that  we  of  our  own 
knowledge  know  nothing  whatever  about  the  truth 
or  falsehood  of  the  affair.  We  think  the  Con- 
lan family  and  the  Reverend  Father  Scanlan 
ought  to  be  thankful  to  us  for  giving  them  this 
opportunity  of  killing  this"  slander  in  the  bud.  Be- 
cause, if  we  had  not  the  manhood  to  publish  it,  the 
scandal  would  remain  uncontradicted  and  hence  the 
fair  name  of  the  young  lady  would  have  been  in- 
jured. The  following  is  Mr.  P.  Conlan's  Card: 
a  cakd  to  the  public. 

A  scandalous  report  having  been  extensively  cir- 
culated to  ruin  the  reputation  of  one  or  both  of  my 
daughters,  I  take  this  method  of  vindicating  their 
fair  fame.  P.  Conlan. 

State  of  California,  County  of  Sacramento,  ss. — 
We,  the  undersigned,  practicing  physicians  of  the 
city  of  Sacramento,  being  duly  sworn,  depose  and 
say  that  we  have  this  31st  day  of  July,  1874,  exam- 
ined, at  the  request  of  their  parents,  the  Misses 
Minnie  and  Kitty  Conlan,  for  the  purpose  of  ascer- 
taining the  truth  of  certain  scandalous  rumors  affect- 
ing their  reputation.  We  have  fully  satisfied  our- 
selves that  there  is  not  a  shadow  of  foundation  for 
the  truth  of  such  rumors,  and  declare  that  tUere  is 
no  indication  whatever  that  either  of  these  young 
ladies  has  ever  sacrificed  her  virtue. 

Ira  E.  Oatman,  M.D.        Thos.  M.  Logan,  M.D. 

A.  B.  Nixon,  M.D.  Lucius  McGuire,  M.D. 

E.  B.  Harris,  M.D.  W.  R.  Cluness,  M.D. 

H.  W.  Nelson,  M.D.         R.  W.  Muri-hy,  M.D. 
Jos.  F.  Montgomery,  M.D. 

Subscribed  and  sworn  to  before  me  this  31st  day 
of  July,  1874.     L.  S.  Taylor,  Notary  Public,  [l.  s.] 


Our   subscribers    and    the    public  will  be 

pleased  to  learn  that  we  have  fulfilled  our  promises 
to  the  many  inquirers  who  have  made  applications 
to  us  for  bound  back  numbers  of  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant.  We  have  now  a  limited  number 
bound,  which  will  be  given  to  applicants  for  the 
sum  of  $3  50.  Send  your  orders,  if  you  desire.  It 
is  a  really  valuable  and  amusing  companion. 


WhatShaU  be  Done  With  Them? 


is  rather  strange  and  unfortunate  too,  for  the  Irish 
editor  of  the  "Monitor"  that  in  every  case  where 
hoodlums  are  arrested  and  convicted,  they  bear  the 
Irish  names  of  Murphy,  Ryan,  0'Donnell,Mahoney, 
Maloney,  McGittigan,  McCarthy,  etc.  This  goes 
to  show  that  there  is  another  and^  more  dangerous 
cause  behind  the  screen  than  the  public  school  sys- 
tem. The  truth  of  it  is,  that  the  hoodlums  now  ram- 
pant in  this  city  have  never  been  an  hour  iu  a  pub- 
lic school  in  their  lives  ;fhey  have  all  been  educated 
in  the  Roman  Catholic  schools,  right  under  thj 
noses  of  the  priests  and  Jesuits,  hence  comes  the 
rebellious  instincts  so  inherent  in  their  tutors.  It 
is  impossible  for  the  Romish  Church  to  educate 
good  loyal  citizens  when  she  herself  is  as  disloyal 
and  rotten  as  that  "smoke-skinned"  gentleman, 
whom  they  say  inhabits  a  coal  pit  down  below.  The 
editor  of  the  "Monitor"  will  have  to  turn  over  his 
brains  again  to  discover  the  real  reason  of  the  hood- 
lums in  this  city. 


Catholics  in  Ireland. 


...  .Duncan  S.  Tyson,  proprietor  of  the  "Banks 
O'Clyde,"  has  allowed  the  steam  to  cool  down  in  his 
neat  Saloon  at  587  Market  street,  between  First  and 
Second,  and  has  substituted  the  "  Edinburg  Ale"  as 
a  summer  beverage  instead  of  his  hot  whisky  punch. 
This  is  an  improvement  of  great  importance  to  the 
public. 


The  hoodlum  iniquitous  cup  has  flown  over;  the 
people  are  not  going  to  stand  the  plague  any  lon- 
ger. The  question  now  arises,  ""What  shall  be  done 
with  the  Irish  Catholic  hoodlums?"  because  they 
are  all  of  the  Irish  Catholic  branch.  There  is  no 
use  in  denying  it,  every  hoodlum  who  has  been  con- 
victed in  the  Police  Court  for  the  past  four  years 
bears  an'  Irish  Catholic  name.  The  "Monitor," 
ashamed  of  its  native  Irish  productions,  tries  to 
throw  sand  in  the  people's  eyes  by  describing  the 
cause  of  hoodlumism  to  the  public  school  system. 
This,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  is  novel,  and  indeed 
not  unjesuitical.  The  public  schoor  system  has  no 
more  to  do  with  the  cause  of  hoodlumism  in  San 
Francisco  than  had  the  late  comet  with  the  shoot- 
ing of  Prince  Bismarck,  and  there  is  no  man  in  this 
city  who  knows  this  better  than  does  the  little  Irish 
editor  of  the  "Monitor;"  but  of  course  he  is  ashamed 
to  acknowledge  it,  and  like  a  rat  in  a  tight  place  he 
is  compelled  to  squeal  with  imaginary  danger.  He 
knows  well  that  the  outlaw  character  of  the  hood- 
lums is  the  death  knell  of  the  Romish  Church  in 
this  city.  If  the  public  school  system  be  the  cause 
of  these  hoodlums,  we  would  like  to  know  from  the 
"Monitor"  why  it  is  that  the  Germans,  the  French, 
the  American,  the  English  or  the  Scotch  boys  do 
not  become  afflicted  with  the  hoodlum  plague  ?    It 


No  physician  lives  in  Inniskea,  and  when  one  goes 
there  from  the  main  land,  he  is   sometimes  wind- 
bound  for  a  fortnight.    There  is  a  sort  of  fetish-wor- 
ship here,  consisting  of  incantations  to  a  stone.    The 
people    pray   for  a  storm    to  bring    them  wrecks. 
Some  years  ago  an  iconoclastic  sea  captain  got  pos- 
session of  the  idol  and  broke  it  in  pieces,  but  the 
fragments  were  carefully   collected   iuto  a  flannel 
bag,  and  the  people  treat  the  collective  parts  with 
the  same  veneration  they  paid  to  the  whole.    And  so 
the  last  state  of  these  men  is  worse  than  the  first.  Such 
is  the  wondrous  tale.    It  is  true,   no  one  will  be 
surprised  to  hear  that  Inniskea  possesses  no  school ; 
that  there  was  an  old  hedge  teacher,  but  he  went  to 
America;    that   there    is    a    priest   there    who   is 
superior     in    knowledge    to    the     islanders,    and 
he  has    influence    enough  to  persuade  them  that 
learning  is  useless.    All  this  sounds  strange,  but  it 
is  the  evidence  of  men  very  well  acquainted  with 
the  place.    A  similiar  practice  is  said  to  exist  in 
Innishmurray,  off  the  coast  of  Sligo.    Here,  how- 
ever, the  divinity  is  embodied  in  the  figurehead  of  a 
ship,  which  is  called  "Josh ;"   those  that  have  seen 
it  say  it  is  richly  carved  and  of  ancient  pattern. 
Can  it  be  a  relic  of  the  Spanish  Armada   and  San 
Jose?    It  is  not  likely  that  wreckers  ever  had  so 
good  a  harvest  as  after  the  destruction  of  Philip's 
armament.    The  priest  once  persuaded  a  merchant 
captain  to  carry  Josh  away  with  him,  buthe  was 
washed  ashore  on  Innishmurray,   and  the   supersti- 
tion is  still  more  inveterate  than  ever.    The   island 
is  a  part  of  Lord  Palmerston's  property,  and  during 
his  last  visit  to  Ireland  he  made  a  voyage  to  this  dis- 
tant possession  in  company  with  an  eccentric  clerg}r- 
man,  who  pronouueed  the  weather  favorable.    The 
wind  freshened,  and  the  boatman  declared  the  return 
unsafe.    The  great  man  turned  sharply  round  to 
reproach  his  reverend  friend.    "I  thought,  sir,  you 
said  it  was  a  good  day  to  visit  the  island?"     "I  said 
it  was  a  good  day  for  going  out,  but  I   said  nothing 
about  coming  back,"  was  the  ready  answer.    And  so 
the  old  statesman  had  to  pass  the  night  on  the  sea- 
beaten  isle,  the  people  doing  their  best  to  make  him 
comfortable.    Lord    Palmerston's    tenants    on  the 
main  land  suffered  much  from  sand-storms,  and  he 
had  bent  grass  sown  on  the  shifting  dunes,  and  when 
a  scanty  surface  had    been  formed,  planted  them 
with  pinasters;  the  roots  and  leaves  have  made  firm 
land,  and  tons  of  sand  no  longer  find  their  way  down 
people's    chimneys.    Perhaps    the    great    Foriegn 
Secretary  will  be  as  gratefully  remembered  for  this 
as   for  any  of  his  more   notable    achievements. — 
[From  the  Irish  Catholic  Telegraph. 


The  unholy  Father  is  much  wiser  than  his 

dupes,  who  lavish  their  wealth  upon  him,  as  can  be 
seen  by  the  following:  "Two  jewelers,  one  of  whom 
is  a  Jew,  have  been  commissioned  by  the  Pope  to 
examine  the  jewels  whiGji  have  been  presented  to 
him  during  the  past  years,  and  to  catalogue  them 
with  a  view  to  their  ultimate  sale.  The  Pope  is 
desirous  of  converting  his  numerous  presentations 
into  hard  cash. 
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Stiekeeu's  Trip  on  the   "311<lge." 

Left  San  Fruncisco  June  27, 187-1.  Was  towed  nut 
by  the  tug-boat  "Redmond"  to  Point  BonitO,  whore 
she  left  us.  We  made  sail  with  the  wind  west  nnr'- 
WOBt,  and  bore  away  to  the  southward,  steering  due 
south  with  a  strong  breeze ;  the  log  found  her  sail- 
ing at  the  rate  of  ll1*  knots  per  hour.  Made  iiiurr 
sail ;  sel  muintopmast  staysail,  gaff-topsails  fore  and 
aft,  flying  jib,  and  "let  her  rip."  Lashed  all  the 
boats,  cleared  oil"  the  decks,  and  made  everything 
ship-shape. 

The  first  thing  that  occurred  worthy  of  note  was 
a  little  accident  which  befell  our  Captain.  He  went 
forward  on  the  outside  to  attend  to  an  important 
duty,  but  just  when  he  got  everything  nicely  ar- 
ranged the  vessel  gave  a  lurch  to  the  leaward, 
shipped  a  sea,  and  the  poor  Captain  got  a  salt- 
water  bath.  If  you  have  ever  heard  how  the  Fly- 
ing Dutchman  swore  when  angry,  you  will  be  able 
to  form  some  idea  of  the  manner  in  which  the  Cap- 
tain expressed  his  displeasure. 

At  4  o'clock  p.m.  had  dinner;  then  I  went  on 
deck  opposite  Point  San  Pedro;  strong  wind  W. 
N.W.  At  G  p.  M  was  off  Pt.  Pcnio;  saw  a  monster 
sea  lion  pass  us;  gave  him  a  parting  salute  from  a 
Colt's  improved.  Five  minutes  later  my  attention 
was  called  by  Don  Ramon,  the  owner  of  the  vessel, 
to  a  school  of  monster  hump-backed  whales  all 
around  us,  blowing  and  spouting;  it  was  a  grand 
sight.  I  only  wished  that  I  had  shanglned  you, 
knowing  that  after  you  had  witnessed  such  a  scene 
you  would  have  forgiven  me. 

At  7:30  r.  M  called  the  crew  aft  and  selected,  by 
acclamation,  the  cook  as  chaplain  for  the  voyage. 
We  sang  two  verses  of  "  Hail  Columbia,  happy 
land,"  when  our  chaplain  took  his  text  from  that 
holy  book,  the  Jolly  Giant.  It  was  "  Man's  Am- 
bition," 7Gtn  chapter  of  the  Philistines,  showing 
how  ambition  ruined  three  brothers  named  De 
Young,  who  were  natives  of  China,  and  a  native  of 
the  sun  called  Fits-gerald,  who  gave  the  De  Youngs 
"fits."  The  discourse  was  very  interesting,  I  as- 
sure you.  Manuel,  the  Italian,  was  so  affected  that 
he  sited  tears  and  pressed  the  holy  book  to  his 
heart.  Think  not  strange  of  his  actions,  for  lie 
came  from  that  infernal  city,  Rome.  He  fairly 
worships  His  Holiness  the  Pope,  Pio  Nono.  He 
has  the  picture  of  His  Holiness,  which  he  cut 
out  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  placed  over  his  pillow, 
and  when  he  feels  very  Pi-ass  he  reverses  the 
picture. 

At  8  bells  the  Captain  and  I  picked  watches  (not 
pockets).  I  selected  Manuel,  Bill  and  Joe  being  in 
the  Captain's  watch.  Wind  W.,  N.W. ;  log  showed 
her  making  U}4  miles  per  hoilr.  Captain  and  I 
took  a  recess  of  five  minutes  behind  the  cook's  gal- 
ley, where  we  took  a  dose  of  slippery  elm  and  cas- 
tor oil.  Good  night!  I  now  retire  to  my  little 
bunk ;  my  watch  below.  So  much  for  the  first  day 
at  sea. 

Captain's  Watch.  —  At  10  p.  m.  changed  our 
course;  bore  away  to  the  southeast.  Hauled  flying 
jib  and  maintopmast  staysail;  hauled  out  the  boom- 
guys  wing  to  wing.  Fine  breeze  blowing  from  the 
westward. 

At  12,  midnight,  my  watch  on  deck — Manuel, 
Kitty  (that  is  the  cat)  and  myself.  Stiff  breeze  still 
blowing;  wing  and  wing,  steering  S.E. ,  making  10 
knots  per  hour.  Rather  a  laughable  incident  oc- 
curred. I  sent  Manuel  to  haul  in  the  slack  of  the 
fore  sheet.  It  seems  that  he  was  cutting  a  pipefull 
of  tobacco  when  I  spoke  to  him,  which  he  laid  on 
the  cabin.  When  he  returned  he  began  to  fill  his 
pipe,  when  I  was  startled  by  an  exclamation  from 
him  and  a  volley  of  oaths.  U  seems  that  Kitty 
took  advantage  of  his  absencenand  mixed  the  to- 
bacco. I  thought  that  I  should  have  to  record  a 
murder  on  the  high  sea;  but  I  plead  to  earnestly 
for  her  life  that  Manuel  forgave  her. 

At  8  bells  called  the  cook  to  make  coflee,  and  the 
watch  below  to  wash  and  clear  up  the  deck.  So 
came  the  first  Sunday  at  sea.  At  9  o'clock  called 
the  crew  aft  for  prayers.  The  chaplain's  text  was 
about  a  great  and  good  man,  Dennis  St.  Oliver,  who 
made  a  pilgrimage  to  His  Holiness  the  Pope  at 
Rome  to  kiss  his  toe  and  smell  his  dirty  foot. 


Went  on  deck;  wind  still  blowing;  heavy  dark 
clouds,  In,, king  as  if  we  should  have  a  storm;  still 
steering  S.E.  Captain  and  I  took  a  recess  for  a 
minute  and  a  half  and  took  our  regular  dose  of 
slippery  elm.  ll  is  very  singular  that  the  Captain 
and  I  are  both  afflicted  with  the  same  disease,  but 
it  is  not  Local  Option. 

Ai  M,'  o'clock  hauled  in  the  patent  log;  it  said 
on  its  face  that  we  had  made  140  miles,  averaging  9 
an  hour — considered  good  sailing.  We  are  sup- 
posed lo  be  opposite  San  Simeon  Bay;  wind  N.W. 
at  half  a  gale;  steering  S.E.  by  S.,  making  our 
course  for  the  Island  of  Guadalupe. 

I  got  out  a  stout  fishing  line,  attached  a  piece  of 
pork  and  a  hook,  when  Manuel  called  my  attention 
astern.  We  had  caught  an  albatross;  then  the  fun 
began ;  he  soared  up  in  the  air,  then  dove  down.  I 
hauling  in  the  line,  after  a  time  got  him  on  board. 
He  measured  seven  and  a-half  feet  from  wing  to 
wing. 

At  12,  midday,  found  that  we  were  50  miles  from 
shore  and  195  miles  from  San  Francisco;  wind  still 
fair.  Noticed  a  monster  shark  following  us,  which 
is  considered  a  bad  sign.  We  threw  beef,  pork  and 
cabbage  at  him,  hoping  that  he  would  get  his  stom- 
ach full  and  leave  us,  but  he  cpntinucd  to  follow  us. 
I  was  at  my  wit's  end,  when  a  happy  thought  struck 
me.  The  Chinaman  who  washed  for  me  had  rolled 
my  clothes  in  a  copy  of  the  "Catholic  Guardian," 
which  I  rolled  around  a  piece  of  pork  and  threw 
at  him,  when  his  lordship  caught  it,  made  a  spring 
out  of  the  water,  and  expired.  It  was  a  miracle. 
For  twent3r-five  minutes  everyone  was  speechless. 
The  cook  fell  upon  his  knees  and  began  to  mumble 
his  beads ;  Manuel  crossed  himself.  It  cast  a  gloom 
over  all  on  board.  Each  man  thought  how  sad  his 
fate  would  be  should  he  ever  get  a  dose  of  the 
"  Catholic  Guardian." 

After  recovering,  we  had  a  fine  lunch  served  up. 

Don  Ramon  opened  two  bottles  of  champagne.    At 

5  P.  M.  wind  increased  to  a  gale;  heavy  sea  running, 

w-ashing  things  about  lively;   still   carrying  both 

(To  be  continued.) 


More  About  Priestly  Chastity. 

A  Letter  from  an  Irish   Gentleman,  Showing  Such 
Facts  as  Cannot  be  Gainsayed  About  Irish  Priests. 


Sacramento,  August  0,  1874. 

Editor  Jolly  Giant — Sir:  Being  a  subscriber 
and  a  sincere  friend  to  your  worthy  paper  or  any 
men  having  your  courage  to  speak  their  mind  with 
regard  to  Romish  priests  and  their  dark  wrays  in  your 
Mission  Dolores  affair,  it  has  entered  my  mind  to 
write  to  you  of  a  circumstance  which  came  under 
my  own  knowledge  in  connection  with  a  priest  in 
the  Parish  of  Taughmacconnell,  near  Athlonc,  Ire- 
land. I  know  the  place  and  parties  well.  I  have 
been  living  there  for  years,  and  was  also  particular- 
ly acquainted  with  the  aggrieved  parties.who  moved 
in  high  life,  and  whose  names  and  pedigree  I  shall 
give  you. 

In  "the  Parish  of  Taughmacconnell  was  a  Popish 
priest  named  Quinn,  or  Father  Quinn  as  he  was 
usually  termed,  who  fell  desperately  in  love  with 
the  charms  of  a  Miss  Keogh,  of  his  own  par- 
ish, and  daughter  of  Richard  Keogh,  then  County 
Coroner,  and  a  relative  to  Justice  Keogh,  who 
tried  the  Election  Petition  of  the  Honorable  Fran- 
cis La  Poer  against  Captain  Nolan,  in  Galway, 
about  two  years  ago ;  and  on  the  mother's  side  she 
was  still  more  highly  connected,  being  a  niece  to 
the  great  Kelly  of  Turagg,  and  was  closely  related 
to  Lord  De  Frayme  of  French  Park.  This  goes  to 
show  you  the  respectability  of  the  young  lady. 
But  to  ritur.i  to  the  priest,  Father  Quinn.  For 
love  of  Miss  Keogh's  charms  he  forsook  his  robes, 
forsook  his  flock,  forsook  his  parish,  and  abscond- 
ed to  England  with  the  beautiful  Miss  Keogh,  where 
I  heard  he  taught  school  for  the  support  of  his  mis- 
tress and  their  offspring. 

I  was  personally  acquainted  with  the  lady's 
father,  Richard  Keogh,  Esq.  He  was  County  Coro- 
ner; and  I  being  a  policeman,  stationed  near  his 
residence,  often  had  official  business  with  him  in 
our  professional  duties  as  Coroner  and  policeman. 
I  was  intimately  acquainted  with  him  and  his  two 
sous,  Dennis  and  William  Keogh.  The  latter  still 
lives  in  the  paternal  mansion;  Dennis  and  William 


became  heir  to  the  estate.  His  residence  is  called 
Fighill,  in  the  Parish  of  Taughmacconnell,  Barony 
of  Athlone,  County  of  Roscommon.  I  have  many 
other  facts,  also,  but  this  will  suffice  for  the  present. 
Your  humble  subscriber,  J.  H. 


They  Come  to  Time. 

It  gives  us  infinite  pleasure  to  be  in  a  position  to 
state  that  the  charitably-disposed  citizens  of  San 
Francisco  turned  out  on  last  Sunday  evening  in 
sufficient  numbers  to  fill  the  treasury  for  the  poor 
hungry  Jews  of  Palestine,  who  have  been  driven 
to  starvation  by  the  merciless  hands  of  a  tyrant. 
There  are  no  more  deserving  people  in  the  world 
than  the  Jews.  Driven  as  they  have  been  from 
their  homes,  their  country  and  their  families,  by  an 
ignorant  and  bloodthirsty  band  of  murderous 
Popes  because  they,  poor  people,  would  not  deny 
their  much-cherishe'd  form  of  religion  and  become 
slaves  to  Anti-Christ. 

The  concert  and  ball  given  under  the  auspices  of 
the  Jewish  order  known  as  the  A.  J.  O.  K.  S.  B.,  at 
Union  Hall,  was  a  decided  success,  as  well  as  being 
a  very  enjoyable  affair.  After  the  concert  came  the 
much-admired  tip-toe  exercise.  The  grand  march 
was  led  off  by  the  manly  form  of  Mr.  Coleman  and 
the  beautiful  Miss  Anna  Elzer,  who  gave  more  than 
an  ordinary  charm  to  the  stringed  procession  as  it 
w7ound  itself,  serpentine-like,  through  the  hall.  The 
Grand  "  Saar,"  Mr.  Abraham  Blackman,  was  pres- 
ent, and  made  things  very  pleasant  by  his  affable 
manner  among  the  guests.  The  order  of  the  A.  J. 
O.  K.  S.  B.  is  stronger  than  the  generality  of  people 
think.  Mr.  Blackman  informed  us  that  there  are 
fifteen  Lodges,  with  a  membership  of  over  one 
thousand  in  this  city,  with  $20,000  cash  in  their 
treasury,  after  distributing  $10,000  in  charitable 
purooses.  The  distribution  of  charity  is  not  con- 
fined to  members,  but  on  the  contrary  is  sent  to  all 
parts  of  the  world.  The  Constitution  and  By-laws 
are  something  similar  to  the  Masonic  fraternity, 
the  same  unity  prevailing  throughout.  The  suffer- 
ing men  and  women  in  Palestine  must  feel  grateful 
to  their  friends  in  San  Francisco,  but  more  particu- 
larly to  the  Executive  Committee  of  this  affair, 
Messrs.  W.  Coleman,  J.  Blackman  and  L.  Summer- 
field,  for  their  indefatigableness  in  working  the  con- 
cert and  ball  to  so  happy  a  termination. 


"He"  Must  he   Highly    Amused. 

"Old  Nick"  must  be  laughing  himself  sick  at 
the  religious  squabble  now  going  on  in  this  city  be- 
tween the  Pope's  two  organs,  the  "Monitor"  and 
the  "Catholic  Guardian,"  over  the  jurisdiction  of 
the  Romish  church  so  far  as  the  baptism  of  hereti- 
cal children  are  concerned.  The  "Monitor"  shows 
a  woeful  heap  of  ignorance  when  it  says  that  the 
Romish  priests  cannot  baptize  the  child  of  a  heretic 
without  the  consent  of  its  parents.  The  "Guardian" 
is  much  better  posted  upon  the  dark  doings  of  the 
Jesuits,  and  hence  takes  the  wrind  out  of  poor  Dick 
Sullivan  upon  the  jurisdiction  of  the  priests.  We, 
who  do  not  profess  to  know  as  much  about  priest- 
craft as  either  Dillon  Eagan  or  Dick  Sullivan,  the 
two  worthy  editors  of  the  above  organs ;  yet  we  can  in 
form  them  both  that  the  jurisdiction  of  the  Pope's 
church  is  only  stopped  by  the  walls  of  h — 1.  We  know 
that  the  Jesuits  here  in  this  city  baptize  hundreds 
of  Protestant  children  yearly  without  the  knowledge 
or  consent  of  their  parents,  and  worse,  the  same 
children  having  been  brought  clandestinely  into  the 
Romish  Catholic  Church  by  the  servant  "Bids." 
So  far  as  the  priests  are  concerned  they  have  no 
discretion  whatever  left  them  in  this  matter,  they 
must  baptize  a  child  when  presented  to  them  with- 
out asking  any  questions  whatever.  But  there  is  no 
use  in  our  learning  the  editors  of  the  "Monitor" 
and  "Guardian"  where  the  jurisdiction  of  the 
priests  stops.  The  priests  themselves  don't  know 
the  Pope  don't  know,  and  as  we  have  already 
said  it  only  stops  at  the  boundary  of  "Old  Nick's" 
dominions.  It  is  the  fight  between  the  two  papers 
that  amuses  us.  His  grace  the  little  bishop  will 
have  to  extend  his  benediction  to  the  sanctums  of 
the  two  obstinate  Irish  editors. 
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Vallejo — Father  Lewis  in  a  New  Bole. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  67.) 
If  tllel'e  be  a  more  cheeky  Irish  priest  outside  of 
Ireland,  than  Father  Lewis,  of  St.  Vincent's  Popish 
Church  in  Vallejo  we  would  like  to  see  him.  This 
Lewis  reminds  us  of  an  Irish  fool  that  we  saw  at 
one  time  when  W3  were  traveling  through  priest- 
ridden  Ireland.  This  fool  imagined  himself  one  of 
the  Apostles  and  was  under  the  impression  that 
young  sucking  pigs  were  unredeemed  angels,  and 
that  his  mission  was  to  regenerate  the  young  grunt 
ers  and  save  them  in  the  end.  To  carry  out 
this  good  work  he  was  always  to  be  seen  in  the 
midst  of  the  swftiey  herd,  ejeculating  a  mixture  of 
bad  Irish  and  worse  English  which  he  called  Latin 
prayers.  Lewis'  late  Latin  mumbling  on  board  the 
United  States  receiving  ship  "Independence,"  at 
Mare  Island,  is  not  unlike  the  fool's  act  with  the 
pigs.  This  Lewis  is  of  the  opinion  that  he  will  con- 
vert all  of  "Uncle  Sam's"  boys  up  thereat  no  distant 
day. 

We  are  informed  that  the  Irish  father  went  on 
board  the  "Independence"  last  Monday  week  at  the 
solicitation  of  one  of  the  U.  S.  Navy  officers  named 
Delehanty,  who  holds  the  rank  of  First  Lieutenant. 
The  object  of  this  visit  was  to  receive  $60,  which 
sum  was  collected  by  the  energetic  labors  of  Dele- 
hanty from  the  unfortunate  men  on  board  that  ship 
who  had  the  misfortune  to  be  born  blind  and  has 
remained  so  ever  since,  by  the  cunningness  of  such 
artful  jintlemen  as  Father  Lewis.  This  $60  was 
given  to  Lewis  for  the  purpose  of  getting  an  unfor- 
tunate "chaw's"  soul  out  of  Purgatory.  Lewis  we 
are  told  made  a  speech,  but  unfortuuately  we  have 
not  the  language  that  he  made  use  of.  We  are  sorry 
for  this,  as  we  know  that  a  verbatim  report  of 
Lewis'  speech  would  amuse  St.  Peter  himself — that 
is,  if  the  good  saint  understands  "chaw"  language. 
During  all  this  speech  making,  First  Lieutenant 
Delehanty  stood  by  in  the  full  uniform  of  the 
United  States  Navy,  without  a  blush  no  doubt  at 
the  disgrace  that  the  blue  cloth  was  being  subjected 
to.  This  ended  the  proceedings  of  Monday,  but 
Lewis  became  drunk  with  the  success  he  had  achieved 
in  making  a  speech  before  a  lot  of  ignorant  sailors 
without  being  killed  for  murdering  the  English  lan- 
guage, and  undertook  to  say  the  required  mass  on 
board  the  ship  on  the  following  (last)  Suuday  which 
he  did,  as  can  be  seen  by  the  illustration  on  page  67. 
It  must  have  been  a  novel  sight  to  the  Vallejoans 
to  see  Lewis  with  his  tin  box  containing  his  priest- 
ly paraphernalia,  and  two  boys  bringing  up  the 
rear,  Irish-fashion,  going  on  board  the  good  ship 
"  Independence"  to  mumble  Latin  for  half  an  hour 
to  a  lot  of  ignorant  sailors  for  the  handsome  sti- 
pend of  $60.  We  have  not  been  informed  whether 
the  dead  sailor's  soul  has  been  released  from  the 
bonds  and  punishment  of  this  imaginary  purgatory 
any  the  sooner  because  Lewis  got  $60  instead  of 
$2  50,  the  San  Francisco  price.  It  is  needless  to 
say  that  First  Lieutenant  "Misther"  Delehanty  was 
on  deck  when  the  good  Father  came  alongside  with 
an  empty  stomach  and  a  full  purse,  or  vice  versa, 
to  receive  him  in  the  name  of  the  United  States  of 
America  as  the  plenipotentiary  of  the  Holy  Father 
at  Rome. 

Now,  we  would  like  to  ask  Captain  Patterson,  the 
commander  of  the  ship,  how  come  it  that  he  per- 
mitted this  representative  of  Rome  to  desecrate  one 
of  the  United  States  vessels  with  his  can  full  of  holy 
water  and  his  two  burning  rush  dippers  in  this  Pro- 
testant country?  If  we  judge  aright,  the  Rev.  Mr. 
McAllister  is  paid  to  do  all  the  "Christian"  praying 
for  the  Mare  Island  Navy  Yard.  If  this  be  so,  then 
the  United  States  Government  certainly  does  not 
require  Irish  priests  or  Chinamen  to  mumble  their 
incantations  before  idols.  This  government  is,  we 
believe,  a  Christian  government  and  not  a  heathen 
one.  Lewis  has  a  perfect — as  much  as  any  other 
idol  or  heathen  worshipper — a  right  to  mumble 
and  burn  incense  and  shake  holy  water  upon  igno- 
.rant  and  dirty-faced  Mikes  in  St.  Vincent's  Church 
so  long  as  he  gets  paid  for  it.  But  we  deny  that  he 
has  any  right  to  go  on  board  one  of  the  government 
boats  to  mumble  or  chaw  Latin  at  $60  per  half- 
hour,  though  it  be  at  the  invitation  of  Misther  First 
Lieutenant"  Delehanty  itself.  If  Misther  Delehanty 
from  Cork's  own  town  wishes  to  serve  the  Pope,  let 
him  join  the  Jesuits,  notwithstanding  any  previous 


crimes  that  he  may  have  committed,  so  long  as  be 
has  not  lawfully  married  any  woman. 

In  conclusion,  we  trust,  for  the  fair  name  of  the 
United  States  Navy,  that  the  Admiral  in  charge  will 
give  orders  that  Lewis'  wings  be  clipped  so  as  he 
cannot  get  aboard  so  nimbly  at  the  invitation  of 
Misther  Delehanty  from  "  Cork,  Ireland,"  who 
would  in  all  probability,  had  he  remained  on  his 
native  soil,  be  selling  black  turf  in  Cork  at  "thrup- 
pence"  a  donkey-load  and  a  drink  of  sour  butter- 
milk thrown  in  for  a  luck  penny. 


No  Jurisdiction. 


Several  persons  have  called  at  our  office  during 
the  past  week  to  know  if  there  was  any  action 
taken  by  the  U.  S.  District  Attorney  to  procure'  the 
arrest  of  Captain  Austin  and  his  chief  officer,  Tay- 
lor, of  the  P.  M.  S.  S.  Companys  steamer  "  Consti- 
tution," for  their  cruelties  towards  the  steerage  pas- 
senger McFadden,  in  placing  him  in  irons  in  the 
ship's  hold,  where  he  was  found  dead  the  following 
morning.  In  answer  to  all  such  Christian-like 
questions  we  have  but  to  sa)r,  that  we  have  made 
inquiries,  and  have  learned  that  the  United  States 
Government  has  no  jurisdiction  in  the  matter,  as 
the  "  Constitution"  was  at  anchor  in  the  harbor  of 
Panama  at  the  time  the  outrage  occurred,  thereby 
relieving  the  government  of  this  country  of  the 
pleasant  duty  of  prosecuting  the  cruel  monsters 
who  had  so  far  forgotten  themselves  as  to  place  a 
poor  sick  man  in  irons  like  a  felon  until  death 
relieved  him  from  their  tyrannical  brutalities. 

The  public  will  be  pleased  to  learn  that  we  have 
done  our  duty  in  the  matter  fearlessly  and  boldly, 
without  counting  the  cost  of  displeasing  a  power- 
ful company. 

Whether  the  company  will  retain  these  two  sav- 
ages in  its  employment  or  not,  w:e  do  not  care;  we 
leave  the  public  to  draw  their  own  conclusions 
from  the  matter  as  represented  to  us  by  the  watch- 
man, Mr.  Smith,  and  from  us  to  the  public,  without 
any  spiteful  accompaniment  on  our  part. 

Captain  Austin  and  chief  officer  Taylor  may  es- 
cape punishment  here  on  this  earth,  but  we  have 
faith  enough  left  us  yet  to  believe  that  the  pure 
spirit  of  McFadden  will  stand  upon  the  right  hand 
of  the  great  Omnipotent  Judge  upon  the  final  day 
and  accuse  both  those  men  of  cruelly  treating  him 
in  his  hour  of  sorrow  and  sickness.  Then  will 
Bully  Austin  and  Taylor  find  that  the  limits  of 
jurisdiction  will  not  save  them  from  the  just  pun- 
ishment of  a  just  Judge. 


The  Winding  Up  of  the  Picnics. 

The  picnic  season  was  wound  up  last  Sunday  by 
the  San  Francisco  Rifles,  Captain  Peters,  at  Schuet- 
zen  Park,  Alameda,  and  the  Anti-Local  Optionists 
at  Fasskin's  Gardens.  The  former  was  a  very  en- 
joyable affair,  and  was  participated  in  by  quite  a 
respectable  crowd  of  ladies  and  gentlemen  from 
this  city.  Captain  Peters  and  his  company  are 
Teuton's  of  the  real  old  school,  and  as  such  are  vet- 
erans of  no  mean  ability. 

The  latter,  as  was  expected  by  those  who  went 
over,  was  a  most  enjoyable  affair.     Mr.  Hanson 
added  much  to  the  pleasure  of  the  party  by  his 
turning  out  a  handsome  carriage  with  four  "spank- 
ing" steeds,  the  whole  handsomely  decorated  with 
the  still  more  beautiful  spectacle  of  the  carriage 
being  filled  with  beautiful  ladies,  as  a  contrast  to 
the  horrid-looking,    weazened   old    cluckers  who 
attended  at  the  Local  Option  election  a  few  weeks 
ago.    UPon  a  banner  that  was  attached  to  the  car- 
riage was  the  motto:  "Alameda  and  Eden  stood  up 
for  their  rights."    Underneath  this  was  inscribed : 
"  Two  gills  make  one  pint, 
Two  pints  make  one  quart, 
Two  quarts  make  one  gallon,  and 
Five  gallons  make  one  clucker's  drink." 
It  is  needless  to  say  that  every  one  present  enjoyed 
themselves.   This  ends  the  picnics  for  the  year  1874. 


Tilton    has    completely    clipped    Beecher's 

wings  this  time.  Wonder  who  will  be  the  next 
Bible-pounding  fraud  of  the  United  States  now, 
since  Beecher  has  expired  in  his  nest-hiding. 


....  "What  to  do  with  the  hoodlums?"  seems  to  . 
be  the  new  Municipal  conundrum.  If  we  were 
vested  with  full  power  we  would  settle  the  difficulty  ■ 
in  a  short  time,  by  sending  every  hoodlum,  male 
and  female,  together  with  the  entire  Irish  priesthood, 
Alemany  to  boot,  on  Goat  Island,  with  say,a  limited 
supply  of  "praties"  and  sour  milk.  This  we  are 
more  than  certain  would  remedy  the  evil  and  purge 
thhi  community  of  one  of  the  most  abominable 
plagues  that  has  ever  been  witnessed  in  this  city.  It 
is  painful  in  the  extreme  to  be  compelled  to  look  . 
upon  cur  first  crop  of  Irish  Roman  Catholics  turn- 
ing out  a  lawless  band.  Oh!  dear,  those  infernal 
priests  and  Jesuits  are  truly  a  curse  to  any  civilized 
nation  on  earth.  Here  is  the  fruits  of  their  teaching 
now  before  you ;  who  can  blame  the  Jolly  Giant 
for  thus  exposing  their  nefarious  ways. 

It  now  behooves  all'  good,  loyal  Protestants 

throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  aught  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  Americans  is, 
that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this  soci- 
ety, fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at  the 
same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so-called 
religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  hts  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Prot- 
estants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour 
of  danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight. 
The  Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plot- 
ting for  your  destruction.  All  information  apper- 
taining to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had 
on  application  at  this  office. 

....  The  fortunate  persons  who  happened  to  be 
on  Kearny  street,  near  Morton,  a  few  da}'s  since, 
were  treated  to  a  very  interesting  exhibition  of  how 
a  drunken  fireman  belonging  Hook  and  Ladder 
No.  2  could  cling  on  to  one  of  the  ladders  without 
strength  enough  to  get  on  to  the  truck,  notwith- 
standing the  fact  that  the  truck  was  at  a  stand  still 
at  the  time.  The  poor  brute  was  so  far  helpless 
that  it  required  three  of  his  comrades  to  put  him  on 
the  truck,  and  then  it  took  two  to  balance  him  when 
he  got  there.  This  is  discipline  with  a  venegeance 
under  the  new  regime,  yet  we  must  not  be  so  un- 
charitable as  to  say  that  Chief  Scannell  knows  of 
this  last  exhibition. 

....  Do  you  smoke,  chew,  or  deal  in  tobacco  ? 
If  you  do,  we  would  advise  you  to  call  on  Ernest 
De'Prati,  wholesale  agent  and 'dealer  in  Gilroy  to- 
bacco and  cigars.  Office,  206}^  Bush  street,  oppo- 
site Cosmopolitan  Hotel.  They  have  reduced  the 
price  of  their  cigars  and  tobacco.  They  are  now 
selling  Pejiquc  smoking  tobacco  at  one  dollar  per 
pound.  They  also  sell  other  cigars  and  tobacco  at 
the  same  rate.  Call  and  examine  for  yourself  be- 
fore purchasing  elsewhere. 

"  Saam  "  Kent  is  still  poking  away  at  the 

holes  in  the  streets  without  any  perceptible  im- 
provement. "  Saam"  is  a  gentus  if  the  people  only 
knew  it.  However,  we  are  glad  he  discontinued 
wasting  the  public  money  by  putting  horse  manure 
on  the  sand  lot  in  front  of  the  New  City  Hall.  We 
advised  him  to  knock  off  that  foolishness,  and  he 
did  so — the  only  serviceable  act  we  ever  knew  him 
to  do  in  his  life.  < 

....  Mr.  Fasskin,  of  Fasskin's  Gardens,  Alameda, 
has  engaged  the  celebrated  "  Grand  Hanovorian 
Military  Band"  to  perform  at  the  Gardens  on  next 
Sunday.  There  will  be  a  most  select  concert  and 
ball  during  the  afternoon.  Admission  free.  None 
but  respectable  people  adrmitted. 

Dr.  Stone's  "dress  circle  church"  is  going 

to  have  a  new  chime  of  bells  ere  long  that  will 
outdo  the  Donohue  "  cow  bells"  now  mourning  the 
downfall  of  the  Pa|<R  Monarchy. 

— .  Woodward  has  got  into  bad  company  at  last. 
He  is  in  with  the  Shylock  Company  now — the  Sut- 
ter street  fleecers.  Hope  they  won't  corrupt  his 
goodness. 

Red-top  Sally  is  preparing  a  Local  Option 

bill  in  the  editorial  rooms  of  the  "Guile,"  under 
the  supervision  of  red-headed  Harry.  This  combi- 
nation of  "red  stuif "  is  worse  than  a  dose  of  Greek 
Are. 
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Lint's  to  be  Perused  l>y  the  Members  of 
Calvary  ami  l>r.  Stone's  "Bull-frog 
Churches." 


'Tis  not  to  go  to  church  to-day, 
To  look  sevool  and  seem  to  pray, 

Anil  e'er  to-morrow's  sun  goes  down, 
By  cheating  and  lying  through  the  town. 

Not  every  sanctimonious  lace 
Denotes  tin-  certain  reign  of  grace; 
A  phiz  that  seems  to  scowl  at  sin, 
(lit  veils  hypocrisy  within. 

'Tis  not  to  mark  our  daily  walk, 
Or  of  our  own  good  deeds  to  talk, 
And  then  hi  practice  secret  crime, 
Anil  so  misspend  or  waste  our  time. 

'Tis  not  for  sects  or  creeds  to  fight, 
And  call  our  zeal  the  rule  of  right, 
When  all  we  wish  is,  at  the  best, 
To  see  our  church  excel  the  rest. 

'Tis  not  to  wear  the  Christian's  dress, 
And  love  to  all  mankind  profess; 
Then  treat  witli  scorn  the  suffering  poor, 
And  fast  against  them  close  our  door. 

Ah,  no;  religion  means  not  this; 

Its  fruit  far  sweeter — fairer  is; 

In  heavenly  soil  alone  it  thrives, 

And  more  than  blossoms  where  it  lives. 

Religion,  'tis  the  rule  of  life, 

The  bond  of  love,  the  bane  of  strife, 

Its  procept  this,  "to  others  do 

As  you  would  have  them  do  to  you." 

It  grieves  to  hear  an  ill  report, 
And  scorns  with  human  woes  to  sport ; 
Of  other's  deeds  to  speak  no  ill, 
But  tell  of  good  or  else  be  still. 

And  does  religion  this  import! 
Oh,  may  our  souls  its  influence  court '. 
Haste,  haste,  the  bright,  the  blissful  day 
When  earth  shall  know  no  other  sway. 


To  Whom  Can  Swallow  It? 


Another  miracle,  if  we  could  see  it  as  the  Catho- 
lics do.  The  Catholic  papers  of  this  country  have 
the  following  lie  circulated  in  their  columns : 

Mrs.  Baker,  an  American  lady,  on  the  25th  of 
May,  arrived  at  Lourdes  with  her  husband  and 
sister,  both  of  whom  are  Protestants.  About  a  year 
before  Mrs.  Baker  met  with  a  serious  accident,  by 
which  her  spiue  was  dislocated.  She  had  suffered 
acutely,  had  been  paralyzed  during  the  winter,  and 
at  the  time  of  her  visit  to  Lourdes  was  quite  unable 
to  go  up  or  down  stairs.  For  two  days  after  her 
arrival  she  was  unable  to  bear  the  short  drive  from 
the  town  to  the  Grotto,  but  on  the  morning  of  the 
28th  she  made  up  her  mind  to  brave  the  cold  and 
the  suffering  entailed  by  any  movement.  She  went 
in  a  carriage  to  the  Grotto  and  was  assisted  into  her 
bath.  On  entering  the  bath  her  sufferings  became 
more  acute,  and  seemed  almost  beyond  the  powers 
of  endurance.  Her  sister,  in  the  true  spirit  of  a 
Protestant,  exclaimed :  "  There  was  no  need  of  you 
to  come  to  Lourdes  to  take  a  cold  bath."  But  the 
faith  of  the  poor  lady  never  failed  for  a  moment. 
She  begged  her  sister  to  rub  her  limbs.  Immedi- 
ately an  indescribable  feeling  of  comfort  took  the 
place  of  her  pain,  and  she  was  cured.  In  a  few 
moments  she  hastened  to  the  Grotto  to  return  thanks 
to  Our  Lady  of  the  Health  of  the  Sick.  Her  hus- 
band knelt  beside  her  joining  his  thanksgivings 
with  those  that  arose  from  her  heart.  He  has  since 
published  a  letter  giving  an  account  of  her  former 
state,  and  declaring  that  she  is  perfectly  well  and 
able  to  walk  as  she  used  to  do  in  her  youth. 

Another  account  gives  the  lady's  name  as  Mrs.  E. 
L.  Baker,  of  New  Bedford,  formerly  of  Boston. 
Various  Boston  physicians  had  pronounced  her  in- 
juries incurable. 


A  NEW  AM)  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 
L  IT  HOOK  Al'HIC       PAUL  OB 

AMUSEMENT— New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Cliromo  Scenes  un  the  Central  l'nclflc.  Union 
Pacific,  MiiilinL:ii>ii  Route,  Michigan  Central, 
Groat  Western,  New  York  ami  Erie  Uailrouils--- 
The  Most  Entertaining,  Instructive  antl  Aiiiuh- 
Inir  Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  'I'll  Is- 
TI.KTON,  Author  and  Publisher,  0  Post  Street, 
San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  anil  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous  illustration  ol  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  makingthis  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 


....  Removal  of  the  Dime  Savings  Bank  to  646 
Market  street,  near  Kearny.  Incorporated  April, 
1800.  Dime  principle  adopted  July  19th,  1873. 
Depositors  from  that  date  to  May  31,  1874,  1,505! 
in  June,  471 — total  in  12  months,  1970!  Guaran- 
tee Fund,  $100,000.  Deposits  received  in  Currency, 
Silver  and  Gold,  from  one  dime  to  $10,000.  pay- 
able on  Demand,  (no  notice  required),  draw  6  per 
cent,  interest.  Term  deposits  1  per  cent,  per  month. 
Deposits  invested  in  U.  S.  Bonds,  Currency,  Gold 
and  Silver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are  always  pay- 
able on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus  over  all 
liabilities.  N.  B. — Currency  (greenbacks)  and  Sil- 
ver and  Gold  bought  and  sold  upon  the  best  terms. 
Drafts  and  Certificates  of  Deposits  collected  on 
Eastern  Banks.  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
book.  W.  S.  Thomson,  President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary.  Bank  open  from  9  o'clock  A.  M.  till  5 
p.  M.  and  Saturday  evenings  till  9  o'clock. 

....  Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  comes 
out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mme.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco ;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 

Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.    This  is 

every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 

A  jovial,  whole-souled  man  is  James  D.  Lee, 

of  33  Geary  street. 

Mr.  Lee  keeps  a  snug  little  saloon  at  the  abov< 
place,  without  any  ostentation  whatever,  and  besidet 
this,  he  is  a  regular  jovial  young  man,  and  one  tha' 
prides  himself  upon  keeping  good  "  stuff"  and  treat- 
ing his  friends  well.  Every  well  meaning  man 
aught  to  call  and  see  him  one  of  these  warm  days 
and  have  their  senses  cooled  by  a  pleasant  drink. 


....  Washington  Beer  Hall,  John  Hauscr,  pro- 
prietor, 304  Montgomery  avenue,  above  Broadway. 
Fwo  billiards,  two  bagatelles  and  a  shooting  gal- 
lery are  ready  for  the  accommodation  of  Mr. 
Hauser's  friends.  No  hoodlums  allowed.  All  the 
newspapers  and  periodicals  in  the  German  and 
English  language  kept  for  the  benefit  of  the  visitors. 
The  celebrated  Washington  Rrewery  beer  for  sale 
at  five  cents  a  glass. 

The  place  to  lunch  is  at  Van  Bergen's,  425 

Sansome  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  Van  Bergen  keeps 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  of  any  man  in  San 
Franeisco. 


Another  Rev.  Brute  Brought  to  Bay  in 
Michigan. 


Since  the  era  of  the  Jolly  GrANT  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, the  people  have  been  enlightened  into  the 
dark  ways  of  priestcraft  and  brutality.  The  con- 
viction of  Paddy  Powers  and  the  exposure  of  other 
drunken  savages  who  have  by  their  craft  and  hellish 
sophistry  made  the  ignorant  Irish  believe  that  they 
were  walking  angels,  have  all  been  stripped  of  their 
masks  and  held  up  to  public  view. 

This  time,  another  priestly  brute,  named  Father 
Takken,  turns  up  in  Michigan  and  assaults  a  little 
boy,  son  of  Joseph  Morrow.  A  jury  trial  was  held, 
anil  it  was  proved  that  the  reverend  gentleman  acts 
as  Superintendent  of  the  Catholic  School.  The 
child  failed  in  committing  his  catechism  to  memory, 
and  Father  Takken  sentenced  him  to  sit  in  the 
church  an  hour.  Mrs.  Morrow  happened  to  pass 
by,  and  seeing  her  boy  there  took  him  home,  as  he 
complained  of  sickness.  She  sent  a  note  of  ex- 
planation to  Father  Takken,  taking  the  responsi- 
bility to  herself.  But  when  the  child  came  back, 
the  reverend  gentleman  proceeded  to  punish  the 
mother  and  make  an  example  for  the  parish  by  the 
brutal  use  of  the  strap  on  the  boy's  back.  At  the 
first  trial  the  jury  disagreed,  and  Father  Takken, 
finding  outone  of  the  jurors  who  was  for  conviction, 
went  to  his  kitchen  and  ordered  his  servant  girl,  a 
Roman  Catholic,  to  leave  her  employment  at  once. 
The  girl  refused,  but  the  reverend.  "  city  kitchen 
superintendent"  told  her  she  had  nothing  to  do  but 
obey  him.  She  was  forced  to  obey,  and  reluctantly 
left  a  good  situation.  At  the  second  trial  one  juror 
found  five  obstinate  fellows  who  disagreed  with 
him,  and  further  prosecution  was  stopped  as  being 
useless,  because  no  Roman  Catholic  juror  would  or 
dare  convict  their  priest. 


Another    New    Catholic    Society    in 
France. 


The  spread  of  Catholic  societies  is  immense  in 
this  age  of  the  world.  We  have  done  our  part  in 
this  city  towards  spreading  the  good  work,  by  our 
founding  the  order  of  the  "Petticoat."  France  has 
followed  suit,  and  have  established  the  order  of  the 
"Chocolate."  This  is  what  a  French  paper  says 
about  the  new  society. 

"The  Catholic  Union  of  the  Consumers  of  Choco- 
late is  the  title  of  an  association  which  has  been  es- 
tablished in  France,  to  swell  the  sum  of  Peter's 
Pence.  The  Society  sells  chocolate  and  appropri- 
ates the  modest  sum  of  five  centimes  from  each  kilo- 
gamme  sold,  the  proceeds  of  this  tax  being  forward- 
ed to  St.  Peter's  treasury." 


San  Francisco,  July  27, 1874. 
Editor  Jolly  Giant — Dear  Sir :  I  have  not  real- 
ized the  truth  of  some  of  your  writings  till  to-day, 
and  I  was  astonished  at  what  Catholics  are  made  to 
believe.  I  was  arguing  with  some  of  them,  and 
these  words  astonished  me;  one  of  them  said  that 
the  Pope  was  supreme  ruler  of  the  world,  and  that 
the  Priests  were  rulers  of  Presidents,  Monarchs 
and  governments,  and  "  that  they  ought  to  be  made 
to  obey  them."  I  believe  they  would  burn  us  at  the 
stake,  and  use  all  the  instruments  of  torture  as  they 
used  in  the  Inquisitorial  days  on  those  who  differs 
in  opinion  with  them.  It  amuses  me  to  see  them 
buy  and  read  your  paper,  then  argue  over  its  con. 
tents,  and  finally  curse  it  and  throw  it  away.     J.  K. 
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A  Letter  from  an  Irish  Konian  Catholic. 


Editoii  Illustkated  Jolly  Giant — Dear  Sir: 
As  a  Roman  Catholic,  I  take  the  liberty  of  address- 
ing the  following  scattered  ideas  about  my  religion. 
I  have  been  raised  and  trained  as  a  Roman  Catholic, 
and  have  lived  up  to  the  rules  of  my  religion  as 
■well,  if  not  better  than  the  average  Catholics.  Until 
lately  I  was  a  firm  believer  in  all  that  that  church 
taught,  and,  as  it  is,  at  the  present  time,  I  have  no 
intention  of  severing  my  connection  from  her  holy 
stem.  Nevertheless  I  am  beginning  to  grow  doubt- 
ful about  all  her  teachings.  Now, here  is  one  point 
that  has  sorely  puzzled  me,  and  I  cannot  rest  con- 
tent or  satisfied  upon  the  point. 

On  last  Saturday  night  I  repaired,  as  has  been  my 
custom  since  childhood,  to  confession.  I  went  to 
St.  Mary's  Cathedral,  and  after  waiting  for  thirty 
minutes,  my  turn  came  to  approach  the  confessional 
which  is  close  to  the  entrance  off  California  and 
Dupont  streets.  After  the  usual  questions  and  an- 
swers between  nvyself  and  my  confessor,  my  con- 
fession was  proceeded  with,  without  any  change 
from  the  usual  system  of  my  other  confessions. 
After  enumerating  a  very  dark  catalogue  of  crimes 
which  unfortuately  I  had  committed  since  my  last 
confession,  I  conlessed  to  having  eaten  flesh  meat 
on  Friday  and  attending  a  Protestant  church  to  hear 
a  lecture  on  one  Sunday  evening  by  the  minister. 
Before  I  could  proceed  any  further,  my  confessor 
cleared  his  throat  with  a  few  short  "  ahems,"  and 
said  in  a  quick  and  excited  tone  of  voice : 

"What!  you  eat  meat  on  Friday,  and  go  to  hear 
one  of  the  greatest  heretics  outside  of  hell?" 

I  answered  "  Yes.    But  I  thought " 

"  Stop,  you  wicked,  sinful  man,"  answered  my 
confessor.  "You  thought!  no,  sir,  the  devil  thought 
for  you  I" 

"But,"  said  I,  "allow  me  to  explain." 

"  Go  on !  God  help  you,"  said  he. 

"  So  long  as  I  confessed  sins  against  God  you  re- 
mained calm  and  composed,  but  when  I  mentioned 
eating  meat  on  Friday  and  going  into  a  Protestant 
church,  you  become  terribly  excited. 

"  It  is  no  wonder  I  should,  sir !"  said  my  confessor. 
"  Do  you  know,"  he  continued,  "that  you  committed 
two  mortal  sins !  sins  that  would  damn  a  thousand 
souls?  You  broke  the  commandments  of  God's 
church,  and  Jesus  says:  'He  wTho  will  not  hear  the 
church  let  him  be  to  me  as  a  heathen  and  a  publi- 
can.' Oh!  child  of  grace,  how  do  you  expect  to 
get  forgiveness  for  those  terrible  sins  ?  Tell  me,"  he 
said  (recollecting  himself  as  it  were),  "did  any  Ro- 
man Catholic  sec  you  going  into  church  or  eating 
meat  on  that  Friday  ?" 

I  answered,  "I  did  not  think  they  had." 

"  Then,"  said  he,  "it  is  not  quite  so  bad,  because  you 
did  not  scandalize  the  church.  However,  your  sins 
are  very  black.  I  think  I  cannot  give  you  absolution 
now;  you  must  come  back  to  confession  a  fortnight 
from  now,  and  in  the  meantime  you  must  go  round 
the  stations  of  the  cross  five  times,  fast  for  two  days 
from  flesh  meat  and  contribute  to  the  church  accord- 
iugto  your  means." 

This  ended  my  confession  for  the  present.  Now, 
sir,  I  have  thought  over  that  affair  since,  and  I  have 
come  to  look  at  it  in  this  way:  So  long  as  I  offend 
God  the  priest  remained  a  kind  of  indifferent,  but 
as  soon  as  I  broke  the  laws  of  man  he  became  furi- 
ous and  could  not  give  me  absolution.  My  sins,  he 
told  me,  would  damn  thousands  of  souls.  Now,  if 
the  sin  of  eating  meat  on  Friday  would  damn  a 
man's  soul  I  say  that  the  Roman  Catholic  priest- 
hood send  thousands  and  millions  of  souls  to  hell 
yearly,  because  they  give  permission  to  persons  to 
eat  meat  on  Fridays  for  what  they  call  justifiable 
cause.  What!  justifiable  cause  to  commit  a  mortal 
sin  ?  How  can  any  man,  be  he  pope  or  priest,  say 
he  can  give  permission  which  God  prohibits,  to 
commit  a  grievous  sin  against  himself?  Supposing 
that  meat-eating  be  a  sin,  the  priests  gives  permis- 
sion to  commit  that  sin,  then  he  is  a  priest  of  the 
Devil's  and  not  of  God's  ?  The  next  terrible  sin  was 
in  visiting  a  Protestant  church,  where  I  heard  the 
living  God  praised  and  adored,  and  where  I  heard 
l>salms  and  hymns  and  service  of  glory  offered  up 


to  the  throne  of  Mercy  for  mankind.  This  is  a  mor- 
tal sin,  according  to  the  Roman  Catholic  church. 
Why,  sir,  the  more  I  consider  this  subject  the  more 
I  am  disgusted.  This  is  too  preposterous  to  dwell 
over. 

But  to  return  to  the  "meat  affair."  It  has  caused  me 
to  think  that  if  the  doctrine  taught  and  expounded 
to  me  through  my  ghostly  father  at  the  confessional 
be  the  same  as  what  the  Catholic  church  is  composed 
of,  then,  indeed,  we  Catholics  have  been  nicely  im- 
posed upon  by  being  made  to  believe  thatthe  Catho- 
lic church  could  not  err,  wherein  here  is  an  error 
taught  openly  to  every  Catholic  in  the  world. 

Ax  Irish  Catholic. 


The  Innocent  Harmless  Christians. 


The  evening  "Guile"  (Post)  is  loud  in  its  howling 
at  the  door  ofthe  Grand  Jury-room  to  have  theJoLLY 
Giant  suppressed.  We  don't  wonder  at  this ;  we 
know  that  the  entire  voice  of  the  Pope's  church  in 
San  Francisco  is  being  sounded  through  the  "Guile, " 
and  why  ?  simply  because  we  have  exposed  the  ne- 
farious designs  of  the  Romish  church  upon  our 
public  schools. 

Can  any  man  tell  us  that  the  Roman  Catholic, 
who  attempted  to  assassinate  Prince  Bismarck  in 
Germany,  and  the  Rev.  Dr.  Miller  in  New  York, 
because  those  gentlemen  raised  their  voice  against 
the  encroachments  of  the  Jesuits,  would  remain 
quiet  in  this  city  whilst  the  Jolly  Giant  is  making 
the  same  fight  against  the  those  Popish  pets  ?  Non- 
sense, it  would  be  impossible  to  expect  it,  hence  we 
are  not  at  all  astonished  at  the  howling  of  the 
"Guile"   for  the  suppression  of  the  Jolly  Giant. 

It  will,  we  have  no  doubt,  be  interesting  to  the 
California  readers  ofthe  Jolly  Giant  to  know  how 
the  Jesuits  manage  to  assassinate  their  enemies  in 
this  country.  In  Ireland  they  manage  to  have  the 
unfortunate  heretics  shot  from  behind  a  hedge,  but 
in  America  this  kind  of  work  is  too  dangerous, 
hence  they  resort  to  the  following  method  of  shoot- 
ing their  enemies  in  New  York : 

"The  attempted  assassination  of  a  Baptist  clerg}'- 
man  has  created  an  intense  excitement  in  the 
Twenty -second  Ward,  as  the  act  is  regarded  by  a 
portion  of  the  population  of  that  district  as  a  sort 
of  anti-Orange  demonstration.  Dr.  Miller,  officia- 
ting in  the  Plymouth  Baptist  Church,  a  new,  small, 
brick  edifice  on  Fifty-first  street,uear  Tenth  avenue, 
has  recently  taken  strong  grounds  against  prohibi- 
tion of  Bible-reading  la  the  public  schools,  and, 
about  a  month  since,  preached  a  powerful  sermon, 
which  was  severely  criticised  by  the  "Catholic  press, 
as  it  had  been  extensively  published.  Dr.  Miller 
likewise  received  an  anonymous  letter,  warning  him 
to  refrain  from  any  further  allusion  to  Catholicism 
or  the  school  question,  to  which  he  paid  no  atten- 
tion. The  pastor's  study  is  a  little  room  at  the  rear 
of  the  church,  lighted  by  a  stained  glass  window, 
behind  which  is  located  his  writing-desk,  at  which 
it  is  his  custom  to  pass  his  afternoons  at  clerical 
labor.  While  absent  on  Friday  from  his  usual 
post  a  couple  of  bullets  crashed  through  the  win- 
dow and,  traversing  the  spot  usually  occupied  by 
the  divine,  lodged  in  the  book-case.  Examined  by 
competent  experts, the  balls  were  discovered  to  have 
been  discharged  from  a  tenement  house  to  the  rear 
ofthe  church,  one  of  a  row  inhabited  by  hundreds 
of  families,  not  a  solitary  one  of  whom  could  be 
found  to  acknowledge  having  heard  a  pistol  shot. 
The  trustees  of  the  church,  men  mainly  of  foreign 
origin,  are  greatly  excited  over  the  affair,  and  have 
resolved  to  ofl'er  heavy  rewards  for  the  apprehen- 
sion of  the  perpetrators  of  an  outrage  which  has 
bitterly  inflamed  the  popular  mind  in  a  district 
where  sectarianism  can  soon  be  rendered  an  excuse 
for  riot  and  bloodshed.  The  school  question  has 
been  a  bane  of  discord  in  that  quarter  for  the  last 
five  years,  in  consequence  of  the  persistent  attempts 
of  Father  Hecker  to  organize  parochial .  schools 
against  the  wishes  of  the  projierty  holders." 


Why  does  not  the  Pound  man  visit  Hayes' 

Valley  some  afternoon,  between  4  and  7  o'clock,  and 
carry  away  some  hundreds  of  goats,  dogs,  pigs, 
horses,  and  a  few  two-legged  asses,  who  annoy  the 
respectable  citizens  of  that  place  ? 


.     SCANDAL.! 


FOK  THE  JOLLY  GIANT. — BY  STEPHEN  1IAYBELL. 


A  prying,  lying  scandal ! 
A  magnifying  scandal ! 
The  model  preacher  Beecher 
*  Suffers  odious  scandal. 

The  jealous  Mr.  Tilton 
Caught  religious  Mrs.  Tilton 
And  the  moral  B.  confiding, 
Their  views  upon  "nest-hiding — 
And  swore  they  were  backsliding — " 
A  jealous,  wicked  scandal ! 

And  published  a  statement, 

A  crammed  d d  statement, 

That  the  solemn,  saintly  singer 
Was  a  B.  with  a  hidden  stinger, 
Who,  whjle  buzzing  fair  and  funny, 
For  Christ's  sake,  (and  for  money,) 
Sipped  (his)  Tilton's  private  honey, 
Humming  "  Come  to  Jesus." 

Ah,  'tis  an  awful  scandal! 
Sans  head,  sans  tail,  sans  handle! 
A  kind  of  devil's  candle, 
Illumining  holy  ground. 

Tinging  with  ghastly  glimmer 
A  holy  angel'slimmcr, 
While  shining  lights  grow  dimmer, 
And  shadows  creep  round. 

Alas!  for  this  society — 
Alas!  for  this  propriety — ■ 
Alas!  for  Christianity — 
Alas!  we're  all  humanity! 

His  Grace  Bishop  Alemany  Preparing 
for  the  Emergency — "Charity  Cover- 
eth  a  Multidude  of  Sins." 


(See  Illustration  on  page  72.) 
It  would  be  uncharitable  for  us  to  say  that  his 
grace,  the  Lord  Archbishop  of  this  metropolis  is 
not  charitable.  We  have  frequently  heard  of  this 
good  man's  charity ;  indeed,  some  of  the  Irish  Catho- 
lics say  that  he  buys  up  all  the  five-cent  pieces  and 
gets  them  melted  and  recoined  into  ten-cent  pieces; 
so  as  the  Catholics  cannot  pass  ofl  a  five-cent  piece 
for  a  ten  when  the  plate  is  going  round  in  the 
church  on  Sundays.  Assuming  that  the  Lord  Arch- 
bish»p  is  guilty  of  this  act,  yet  we  would  not  find 
fault  with  him.for  it  is  a  business  transaction.  But 
the  smallness  of  the  bishop's  soul  is  what  tickles  us. 
We  had  occasion  to  stand  on  the  corner  of  Com- 
mercial and  Montgomery  streets,  one  day  last  week, 
to  speak  to  a  friend  of  ours  from  Vallejo,  when  our 
conversation  was  interrupted  by  the  approach  of 
his  grace  who  came  along  Montgomery  street  until 
he  approached  a  fruit  stand  that  is  kept  there  by  an 
Irish  Catholic;  the  bishop  stepped  up  to  the  stall 
.and  commenced  to  eat  some  of  the  most  choice 
fruit  that  he  could  see  upon  the  stand,  having  eaten 
as  much  as  he  needed  he  put  his  hand  down  into 
the  pocket  of  his  monk's  pantaloons  and  pulled  up 
fifty  cents.  The  fruit-man's  eyes  showed  an  unusual 
brightness  at  the  sight  of  the  four  bit  piece.  The 
little  bishop  with  the  long  nose,  who  does  not  like 
the  Irish,  handed  the  poor  vendor  the  silver  piece 
and  asked  him  could  he  givehim  five  ten-ceut  pieces 
for  it — adding  that  the  demand  on  him  was  so  great 
for  charity,  that  he  could  not  well  refuse  the  poor 
Irish  for  ten  cents  when  they  ask  him  for  it.  The 
fruitman  turned  green  with  indignation  when  he 
had  seen  the  Lord  Archbishop  walk  away  from  the 
stand  without  paying  for  the  fruit  that  the  had  eaten. 
After  the  little  bishop  went  away,  we  walked  up 
to  the  stand  to  console  the  poor  Irish  Catholic  upon 
the  loss  of  his  fruit;  he  would  not  hear  us.  "That 
man,"  said  he,  "who  is  worth  $3,500,000,  has  the 
cheek  to  come  up  to  me  to  get  change  of  four  hits  to 
give  ten  cents  away  for  charity  and  not  pay  me  for 
my  fruit.  Oh !  if  that  aint  the  meanest  act  that  ever  I 
seen  a  white  man  do  may  I  never  go  to  Purgatory." 
The  poor  man  will  never  forget  the  generosity  ofthe 
Lord  Archbishop  of  San  Francisco  at  all  events. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  August  8,  1874. 
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OUR  MAN  ABOUT  TOWN. 


What   Hi-    Iuhiws   rii<1   Sees  About  Our  'Public  and 
Promlucnt   Men  and  Wmuen  too. 


AMONC.ST    THE    L-XDKltTAKF.ltS. 

Oar  Han  About  Town  has  had  an  Idea  that  under- 
taken and  priests  WCW  making  a  good  tiling  out  of 
the  dead.  In  order  to  gain  a  little  information  from 
the  "  carters  of  the  dead  bodies,"  and  the  mumblers 
of  the  "latin  brigade,"  Our  Man  started  out  last 
Monday  morning  to  try  and  ascertain  how  much 
money  is  made  out  of  the  dead  in  this  city.  Our 
Man  first  visited  Father  Gallagher,  on  Tenth  street, 
and  after  being  admitted  into  the  dirty  waiting-room, 
on  the  right-hand  side  of  the  hall,  he  was  presently 
joined  by  the  burly  Gallagher,  who  authoritatively 
demanded  his  business.  Our  Man,  in  order  to  draw 
the  Irish  priest  well  out,  assumed  the  "  rale  owld 
Irish  Mike  style"  of  speaking  to  the  priest. 

Our  Man— I  cum,  yer  riverance,  for  a  certificate 
to  berry  me  poor  mother. 

Gallagher — Humph !  is  she  dead  ?  how  long  is  she 
dead?  when  did  she  die?  had  she  the  priest  before 
she  died?  de  ye  want  a  mass  for  her  sowl? 

All  those  questions  were  asked  without  intermis- 
sion, or  without  giving  Our  Man  time  to  reply  to 
any  of  them. 

O.  M. — She  died  th'  morning,   yer  riverance,  an' 
she  had  the  priest,  thank  God  an'  his  blessed  mother. 
I  don't  wantja  mass  jest  yct,for  I  am  n't  able  to  pay 
it,  but  will  by-and-by. 
G. — Have  ye  an  undertaker  yet? 
O.  M. — -Yes,  yer  riverance. 
G.— Who  is  it? 

O.  M. — Mr.  McGinn,  yer  riverance. 
G.— Hough!  McGinn,  McGinn,  the  scoundrel! 
What  made  you  take  him?  why  didn't  ye  go  to 
Flanagan  &  Gallagher,  responsible  gentlemen 
that  would  berry  yer  mother  respectable  and  com- 
fortable, and  not  go  to  a  dirty  blackguard  like  Mc- 
Ginn, that  is  excommunicated  from  the  holy  church  ? 
McGinn  is  an  Odd  Fellow,  and  outside  of  the 
church,  humph.  If  ye  take  thejjenwin'  from  him 
you  can  have  a  coffin*  at  Flanagan  &  Gallagher's 
for  half-price,  humph! 

O.  M. — I  can't  well  do  that  now,  yer  riverance, 
bekase  he  has  measured  me  mother  afore  this. 

G. — All  right  then,  I  can't  sign  any  certificate  for 
ye ;  go  to  the  priest  that  heard  yer  mother's  confes- 
sion;  he  knows  better  than  me  whether  she  died  a 
worthy  Catholic. 

At  this  the  ignorant  old  priest  retired,  grunting 
through  the  hall  like  a  hog. 

Our  Man  then  visited  the  ware  house  of  Jemmy- 
McGinn;  he  was  met  at  the  door  by  Jemmy,  who 
raised  his  hat  very  politely  and  asked  his  business  ? 
0.  M. — I  want  a  coffin  for  me  mother. 
Jem. — Ah!  is  she  dead,  poor  woman,  may  God 
rest  her  sowl  th'  day.  What  kind  of  a  coffin  de  ye 
want  ?  A  casket  or  a  rosewood  coffin.  Let  me  show 
you,  sir,  my  style.  Here  is  a  nice,  easy-fitting  cof- 
fin. Be  the  holyjapers  it  would  be  worth  a  man's 
while  to  die  for  the  pleasure  of  getting  berried  in  a 
coffin  like  this. 

Jemmy,  like  Gallagher,  got  off  his  rhyme  before 
Our  Man  could  get  in  a  word. 

0.  M. — How  much  is  this,  pointing  to  the  rose- 
wood coffin  ? 

Jem. — $85,  but  as  ye'r  an  old  countrymen,  I'll  let 
ye  have  it  for  $80. 
O.  M. — I  saw  a  cheaper  one  over  at  Flanagan  & 

Gallagher's . 

Jem.— Ho,hoo,you  been  over  there  (scratching  his 
head);  that's  Father . Gallagher's  house.    Oh,  well, 


then,  I  will  sell  yon  a  coffin  as  cheap  as  Gallagher 
any  day.  You  can  have  that  beautiful  coffin  for  $00; 
now  for  ye,  that  beats  Gallagher  I  think. 

O.M. — Thought  so,  but  resolved  to  have  some  fun 
with  Flanagan  &  Gallagher.  So  he  stepped  across 
the  street  to  their  office.  He  was  met  at  the  door  by 
a  soft-mouthed  specimen  of  the  Irish  race,  who  in- 
quired his  business. 
O.  M. — I  want  a  coffin  for  me  mother. 
F.&  G. — Here  they  arc;  this  wan  is  worth  $90,an' 
this  wan  $80,  an' this  wan  $70.  Take  your  choice, 
the  all  fit  easy  an'  is  very  comfortable.  We  will 
give  ye  the  hearse  cheap. 

O.  M. — I  have  seen  cheaper  coffins  over  at  Mc- 
Ginn's. 

F.  &  G. — McGinn's,  eh!  I'd  like  to  knowwho  the 
divil  'ould  buy  a  coffin  from  that  dirty  rascal.  We 
can  sell  cheaper  coffins  than  he  can ;  his  is  all  en- 
tirely pine;he  has  no  rosewood  coffins  in  his  house, 
an'  besides,  he  berrys  no  respectable  persons.  We 
can  get  a  certificate  for  ye  from  Father  Gallagher, 
an'  that  'ill save  ye  from"  going  out  there;  you  had 
better  let  us  send  this  coffin  out;  wcwill  send  twelve 
candles  an'  a  cross,  an'  a  religious  habit,  an'  every- 
thing you  want;  no  person  who  wants  a  c  ffin  ever 
leaves  here  dissatisfied. 

O.  M. — My  mother  is  dead;  she  wants  no  candles 
nor  crosses. 

F.  &  G. — 01),  yes,  that's  how  McGinn  does;  but, 
you  see,  we  berry  dacent  and  Christianable,  thank 
God;  that's  why  "the  Coroner  has  his  office  here,  be- 
cause we  berry  so  respectable. 
O.  M. — I'll  sec  by-and-by. 

F.  &  G  —  You  can  have  this  $90-coffin  for  $05  if 
you  take  it  now,  but  don't  tell  McGinn. 
O.  M. — Well,  I'll  come  back  again. 
Here  Our  Man  went  over  to  Craig  &  Son's  to  see 
how  they  do  business.  Our  Man  met  Mr.  Craig  at 
the  door  of  the  firm,  and  told  him  that  he  needed  a 
coffin  for  his  dead  mother. 

Craig — AH  right  sir;  sorry  to  hear  that  you  have 
a  death  in  your  family,  but  it  is  a  debt  that  all  must 
pay.    Did  you  wish  us  to  undertake  the  funeral  ? 

O.  M. — Yes,  if  you  do  it  as  reasonable  as  McGinn 
or  Flanaghan  &  Gallagher. 

C. — Sir,  you  will  excuse  us;  we  are  not,  nor  never 
have  been,  guided   by  the  price  of  Mr.  McGinn  or 
the  firm  of  Father  Gallagher.    If  you  wish  either 
of  those  two  houses  to  attend  to  the  funeral  of  your 
mother  you  are-  welcome.    So  far  as  Jemmy  Mc- 
Ginn is  concerned,  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  him; 
he  is  an  honest,    charitable  man ;  and  Father  Gal 
lagher  is  too  well  known  in  this  city  for  me  to  say 
anything  about  him. 
O.  M. — Let  me  see  your  coffins  ? 
C. — Come   inside,   sir;    here    they  are.     Which 
kind  do  you  like?    This  one  will  cost  $80,  this  one 
$00  and  this  one  $125,  and  as  high  as  you  wish 
to  go. 
O.  M. — I've  seen  cheaper  ones  at  McGinn's- 
C. — I  told  you  at  the  door  what  we  do  in  this 
house. 

O.  M.— All  right;  I  will  come  back  to  you  by- 
and-by. 

Our  Man  saw  at  a  glance  that  Craig  would  not 
come  into  the  Gallagher-McGinn  squabble,  so  he 
started  down  to  Sacramento  street  and  entered 
Gray's  firm. 

Mr.  Gray — Good  morning,  sir;  what  can  I  do  for 
you? 

O.  M  — Nothing  for  me,  but  you  can  bury  my 
mother,  if  you  will. 

G. — Glad  to  do  it.    Do  you  want  to  see  our  cof- 
fins? 
O.  M. — Yes,  sir. 

G.— Here,  Henry,  take  this  gentleman  back  and 
let  him  pick  out  a  coffin  for  his  mother. 

Heury  took  Our  Man  back  and  showed  us  coffins 
at  all  prices,  ranging  down  from  $200  to  $10,  but 
positively  declined  to  interfere  in  the  McGinn-Gal- 
lagher row ;  but  he  showed  a  willingness  to  go  for 
Mr.  Craig  bald-headed. 

O.  M. — Mr.  Craig  has  some  cheaper  coffins  than 
these. 

Henry — I  believe  you.  Craig  makes  his  coffins 
out  of  pine,  and  then  varnishes  them  over  after  the 
rosewood  fashion;  and  besides,  he  can't  make  a 
good  coffin  in  his  bouse.  Look  at  this  casket ;  see 
how  nice  that  fits !    (Here  Henry  showed  a  casket.) 


Why,  a  man  could  lie  in  that  without  being  crip- 
pled lor  life. 

0.  M, — Well,  I  will  consider  over  the  prices  and 
sec  which  I  will  choose. 

Our  Man  left  Gray's  and  went  into  Massy  & 
Yuug's.  He  met  Mr.  Massy  at  the  door  and  told 
liini  his  business.    " 

Mossy— All  right,  sir.  Could  not  come  to  a  bet- 
ler  house;  we  will  fit  your  mother  out  in  good  style 
and  as  cheap  as  any  of  them.  What  kind  of  a  cas- 
ket do  you  want?  I  suppose  you  will  give  her  a 
dai-enl  burrial. 

O.  M. — Yes;  what  is  the  price  of  your  coffins? 

M. — Cheap,  sir;  we  mnst  sell  them  cheap  in  con- 
sequence of  the  opposition  in  the  business.  This 
place  next  door  is  a  dear  place;  I  would  advise  you 
to  keep  far  from  it.  This  coffin  comes  to  $05,  and 
this  to  $75,  and  this  to  $90,  all  comfortably  made 
and  looks  neat.    Do  you  want  cross-mounting  ? 

O.  M. — Yes ;  me  mother  was  a  Catholic. 

M. — God  rest  her  soul,  poor  woman!  we  will  give 
her  a  dacent  funeral — better  than  anybody  else  in 
this  city. 

O.  M. — I  have  seen  some  cheap  coffins  at  Mc- 
Ginn's and  Gallagher's. 

M. — I  dare  say,  but  they  bury  none  but  suicides 
and  paupers;  we  do  all  the  respectable  burying  in 
this  city.    They  bury  all  Chinamen  next  door. 

O.  M. — I  have  seen  a  pair  of  black  horses  in  the 
hearse  at  every  Chinese  funeral.  Who  does  those 
horses  beloug  to  ? 

(Massy,  not  caring  to  hear  this,  evaded  the  ques- 
tion and  interrupted  Our  Mau  by  letting  a  hammer 
fall  upon  the  floor.) 

M. — We  supply  funerals  very  cheap  and  give  sat- 
isfaction, and  that  is  more  than  any  other  house  do 
in  this  city;  and  besides,  our  coffins  are  rosewood 
and  all  the  rest  are  pine  varnished  over. 

O.  M. — I  will  consult  my  mother's  people  about 
the  style  of  the  coffin  and  let  you  know  to-night. 

M.— All  right,  sir;  take  a  card. 

Our  Man  repaired  to  St.  Mary's  Catholic  Church 
to  see  how  much  it  required  to  have  Latin  mum- 
bled over  his  dead  mother.  The  old  man  with  the 
white  head  admitted  him  and  sent  him  back  to  Mr. 
Fitzgerald,  the  secretary,  who  received  him  with  a 
blancl  smile. 

O.  M. — I  want  to  berry  me  mother ;  how  am  I  to 
doit? 

Fitz. — You  want  a  plat,  do  you? 

O.  M. — No,  me  mother  does. 

F. — I  mean  yer  mother. 

O.  M. — Yes.  yer  riverance. 

p.— Well,  sir,  for  a  plat,  3}£  by  7,  we  charge  you 
$10,  and  for  the  service  of  the  priest  in  berrying  her 
we  charge  ye  $8 — making  in  all  $18.  Very  cheap, 
sir,  and  for,$2  50  we  will  say  a  mass  for  her,  or  say 
for  $20  you  can  have  your  mother  comfortably  ber- 
ried. Have  ye  a  certificate  .from  the  Health  Officer 
and  yer  parish  priest? 

O.  M—  No,  sir,  hut  I  will  get  them. 

F. — All  right,  sir ;  glad  to  accommodate  you  when 
you  produce  these  necessary  papers. 

Our  Man  became  so  disgusted  with  the  whole 
body  of  undertakers  and  priests  that  he  went  home 
to  his  room  and  thanked  God  that  his  dear  old 
mother  was  dead  nnd  hurried  twenty  years  ago  in  a 
country  where  it  cost  nothing  to  deposit  her  dear 
and  faithful  body  to  mother  earth,  without  paying 
for  the  incantation  of  Irish  bog  latin  by  a  villain- 
ous band  of  priests. 


Paid  For  His  Foolery. 


A  man  named  Wm.  Price,  a  contractor  of  the  Pa- 
checo  Pass  road,  came  into  town  on  Tuesday  morn- 
ing last  on  business,  and  was  met  by  a  friend,  name 
unknown,  who  requested  him  to  keep  himself  shady, 
as  a  man  named  Tom  Collinshad  accused  him  of  hav- 
ing robbed  him  of  $195  in  the  mountains  the  night 
previous,  and  had  also  issued  a  warrant  for  his  arrest. 
Price,  becoming  enraged,  sought  for  the  aforesaid 
Collins  with  a  navy  revolver,  which  he  borrowed 
from  a  friend  for  the  occasion.  The  search  was  long 
and  tedious,  using  up  a  couple  of  horses.  About  sun- 
set he  had  traced  him  as  far  as  the  San  Francisco 
Saloon,  where  he  was  informed  that  the  said  gentle- 
man had  just  slipped  out  to  the  back  yard.  He  got 
so  anxious  to  get  a  shot  at  Tom  Collins  that  he 
cocked  the  weapon  and  accidentally  shot  himself 
through  the  leg,  inflicting  a  serious  wound. 
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Some  of  the  Pungent  Reasons  Ad- 
vanced by  Mr.  Disraeli  Against 
Home    Rule    in   Ireland. 


The  great  English  statesman,  Desraeli,  has  not 
much  faith  in  the  Irish  Catholics  where  a  question 
might  arise  about  the  restoration  of  the  Pope  to  his 
temporal  power.  He  said  in  the  English  Parliament 
when  the  question  of  Irish  Home  Rule  came  up : 

"The  Roman  Catholic  Church  has  shown  an  ag- 
gressive spirit  againt  civilization.  Yet  they  are  of 
flesh  and  blood,  animated  by  the  feelings  and  influ- 
enced by  the  passions  which  have  always  governed 
transactions  of  mankind,  and  I  cannot  doubt  that 
such  influences  and  such  feelings  must  have  great 
effect  upon  the  conduct  of  a  Parliament  elected  in 
Ireland  by  an  overwhelming  majority  professing 
the  Roman  Catholic  faith,  and  returning  to  that 
Parliament  a  large  majority  of  representatives  of 
the  same  faith.  I  want  to  know,  suppose  that  to 
happen,  which  it  is  not  improbable  may  happen, 
and  which,perhaps  I  may  say,may  certainly  happen  in 
the  generation  which  is  now, we  will  say,commencing 
— suppose  there  was  a  great  movement  in  Europe, 
the  object  of  which  was  to  restore  the  head  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  faith  in  the  capital  and  the  pro- 
vinces which  he  has  lost — and  suppose  we  were  as- 
sembled in  Parliament  to  take  counsel  upon  some 
of  the  circumstances  and  events  which  such  com- 
binations might  produce,  would  Irish  members  be 
satisfied  by  coming  to  the  imperial  council  and 
availing  themselves  of  their  imperial  position  to  ex- 
press their  sentiments  and  give  their  votes  ?  [Hear, 
hear.]  And  if  their  counsels  were- disregarded,  if 
their  votes  were  outnumbered,  can  we  believe  for  a 
a  moment  that  a  Roman  Catholic  Parliament  in  Ire- 
land would  be  indifferent  to  events  which  they 
must  class  among  the  highest  and  most  interesting 
to  them,  and  in  which  their  feelings  are  the  most 
deeply  engaged  ?  Sir,  I  cannot  for  a  moment  my- 
self resist  the  conviction  that  in  such  a.sate  of  affairs 
the  Parliament  of  Ireland  would  not  hesitate  in  be- 
lieving that  it  was  an  axclusively  Irish  religious  af- 
fair. To  consider  the  condition  of  the  head  ot  the 
Roman  Catholic  faith.  [Hear.]  Well.Ibelievethat  that 
would  lead  to  great  dangers,  and  possibly  to  great  dis- 
asters.and  that  if  we  found  two  countries  pursuing  a 
different  policy  that  might  happen,  which  none  con- 
template without  a  feeling  of  terror — we  might  be 
called  upon  to  interfere  between  a  portion  of  the 
Irish  Protestants  who  did  sympathize  with  the 
majority  of  the  Irish  Parliament  and  perhaps  to  in- 
terfere with  force.  Nor  can  we  suppose  from  the 
experience  we  have  had  that  the  majority  of  the 
Irish  people,  with  a  majority  in  their  Parliament 
which  had  declared  its  opinions  clearly  and  de- 
cidedly for  the  Pope,  would  easily  be  daunted.either 
by  threats  of  the  Protestant  population  of  Ireland 
or  even  by  the  interference  of  England.  We  might 
be  approaching  one  of  those  crises  in  human  affairs 
that  fill  the  largest  pages  of  history.  Civil  war 
might  even  be  a  lesser  evil  than  the  calamities 
which  might  impend  over  both  countries.  There 
might  be  sympathy  with  nations  that  might  not 
have  been  subjugated.  We  have  been  told  that  even 
in  the  course  of  this  debate,  by  an  honorable  mem- 
ber, there  is  great  danger \o  be  feared  from  the  Irish 
priesthood  in  the  event  of  Ireland  obtaining  Home 
Rule."    [Cheers]  b 


The  Jesuits  and  Their  Mission. 


We  are  pleased  to  learn  of  the  courtesy  of 

Bro.  P.  W.  Cushing,  W.  M.  of  Solano  Lodge  P.  and 
A.  M.,  Vallejo,  towards  two  prominent  brother  ma- 
sons from  this  city  who  visited  Vallejo  two  weeks 
ago  for  the  purpose  of  seeing  Bro.  Fazackerly,  who 
got  hurt  while  at  work  in  the  Navy  Yard,  Mare  Is- 
land, some  six  weeks  ago.  We  are  also  glad  to  know 
that  Bro.  Pazackerly  is  improving  rapidly  under 
the  care  of  our  worthy  Bro.  John  M.  Brown,  Senior 
Grand  Warden  of  the  Most  Worshipful  Grand  Lod°-e 
of  the  State  of  California.  D 

A  young  lady  in  this  city,  a  few  evenings 

ago,  had  an  intimate  gentleman  acquaintance  call 
on  her.  On  meeting  him  she  extended  her  arms 
for  a  mutual  embracement,  and  putting  up  her 
mouth,  remarked  to  him :  "Kiss  your  pastor  for  the 
love  of  Christ,  but  don't  let  an  impure  thought  enter 
your  mind  whilst  you  are  doing  it."  This  is  the 
way  in  which  Beecher  and  all  the  Catholic  clergy 
insidously  assault  the  citadel  of  woman's  chastity. 


Within  the  past  few  years  the  Jesuits  have  given 
so  much  trouble  to  the  European  Monarchs  and  the 
South  American  Republics,  that  there  has  been 
more  than  a  usual  inquiry  amongst  the  people  to 
know  exactly  who  and  what  are  those  infernal 
thieves  who  have  been  stirring  up  revolutions  and 
civil  wars  amongst  the  nations  of  the  earth.  Some 
are  under  the  impression  that  they  are  not  priests 
at  all,  whilst  others  think  them  a  lot  of  Popish 
spies  let  loose  for  the  purpose  of  prying  into  the 
affairs  of  governments  and  nations,  and  to  ulti- 
mately usurp  the  same  in  the  name  of  the  Pope  at 
Rome.  The  last  conclusion  is,  we  think,  the  right 
one. 

THE  ORIGIN  OP  THE  JESUITS. 

In  the  year  1537  three  men  arrived  in  Rome  and 
craved  an  audience  of  the  Pope.  Their  request  was 
granted.  The  spokesman  of  the  party  was  a  Span- 
iard, rather  short  of  stature;  complexion,  olive — 
dark ;  eyes  deep  set,  but  full  of  fire ;  broad  fore- 
head, nose  aquiline ;  he  limps,  but  it  is  scarcely 
perceptible.  He  is  a  man  in  the  prime  of  life,  full 
of  energy,  deep  m  things  spiritual.  He  has  studied 
mankind  closely,  has  borne  persecution  bravely, 
has  clung  to  his  purpose  firmly,  and  is  perfectly 
versed  in  the  art  of  captivation.  He  throws  him- 
self at  the  feet  of  the  Pope.  This  is  no  ordinary 
man;  this  is  Loyola  Ignatius,  the  founder  of  the 
Company  of  Jesus.  The  first  words  spoken  by  this 
man  now  upon  his  knees  at  the  feet  of  the  Holy 
Father,  were:  "For  God  and  the  Pope!"  Catholic- 
ism, a  thing  of  bones,  gray,  enervated,  decrepit, 
palsied,  disconsolate  and  shivering,  she  stands  in 
the  rear  and  bides  the  issue  between  the  Pope  and 
Loyola.  In  the  front  is  the  terrific  warrior,  "Pro- 
testantism," glancing  defiance,  and  scornfully  over- 
looking the  pilgrims  and  the  Pope.  Paul  III.  re- 
ceives the  pilgrims,  and  from  that  day  to  this  has 
the  earth  been  cursed  with  the  unholy  band  calling 
themselves  "Jesuits."  No  sooner  did  Loyola  fix 
things  at  the  Vatican  with  the  Holy  Father  than 
did  he  return  to  his  native  country  and  take  a  hand 
in  the  fight.  He  assisted  Philip  to  the  throne,  and 
gave  his  (Philip's)  wife  a  Pontificate  license  to 
burn  heretics. 

Loyola  became  greater  than  any  of  the  Apostles 
in  his  way.  He  performed  miracles  without  num- 
ber; he  raised  a  man  from  the  dead  until  he  had 
confessed  his  sins  and  then  departed  again, 
praising  God  for  His  goodness.  Upon  another  oc- 
casion a  slanderer,  such  as  the  present  Jesuits  term 
all  Protestant  historians,  said  that  Ignatius  deserved 
to  be  burned.  Ignatius  replied  and  said,  "Thou 
shalt  be  burned ;"  and  so  it  came  to  pass  that  this 
heretic  was  burned  that  same  evening  by  the  explo- 
sion of  a  cannon. 

This  and  many  other  miracles  performed  by  Loy- 
ola made  the  people  then  believe  that  he  was  in- 
spired; hence,  every  Catholic  is  bound  to  venerate 
his  name,  and  the  Church,  more  particularly  the 
Jesuits,  have  given  him  a  place  in  the  mass  next  to 
Christ. 

A  TEST  CASE    OF  LOYOLA'S  POWER. 

Pope  Paul  III.  was  desirous  of  having  a  proof  of 
Loyola's  power  as  a  preacher  and  teacher.  An  op- 
portunity occurred  where  Loyola  saw  he  could 
prove  to  the  people  his  miraculous  power.  It  was 
in  the  case  of  a  libertine  priest  who  used  to  keep 
no  less  than  ten  womea  for  his  own  use,  and  in  ad- 
dition to  this  he  used  to  write  comedies  and  act  the 
comedian  at  the  altar  himself,  instead  of  saying 
mass.  This  was  the  man  that  Loyola  undertook  to 
bring  into  submission  before  his  congregation.  The 
libertine  priest  allowed  himself  to  be  led  with  a 
rope  around  his  neck,  like  a  young  calf,  out  upon 
the  altar  by  Loyola,  and  there  publicly  apologized 
to  the  congregation  for  his  misconduct.  This  was 
sufficient  for  Paul  III. ;  he  was  struck  with  aston- 
ishment at  these  brilliant,  achievements.  Loyola 
promised  three  thousand  masses  to  God  for  his  suc- 
cess in  this  undertaking.  After  this  noble  act  Paul 
granted  the  Bull  "  Regimeni  militantes  Ecclesise," 
and  the  Society  of  Jesus  was  founded  and  became 
a  standard  society  from  that  day  to  this. 


The  Bull  was  signed  on  the  27th  of  September, 
1540.  Loyola  still  adhered  to  his  old  military  no- 
tions, and  he  elected  himself  the  Commander-in- 
Gcneral  of  the  S>ciety,  "with  the  standard  of  the 
Cross,  to  wield  tie  arms  of  God,  to  serve  th_e  only 
Lord  and  the  Roman  Pontiff,  Hs  Vicar  on  earth." 
From  Rome  a  scout  was  sent  to  every  government 
on  earth  with  orders  not  to  leave  at  the  risk  of  their 
lives  except  they  wjre  called  home  by  the  Comman- 
der-in-General  at  Rome. 

(To  be  continued.) 


Some    of  Bishop    Aleinany's    Tricks 
Found    Out. 


The  readers  of  the  Jolly  Giakt  will  recollect  a 
few  months  ago  when  Jthe  Roman  Catholic  Arch- 
bishop of  this  city  held  a  young  council  of  his  own 
at  his  residence  on  California  street.  The  object  of 
this  assemblage  of  all  the  priests  in  this  Sate,  to- 
gether with  the  bishops  of  Marysville  and  Los  An- 
geles, was  looked  upon  by  the  ignorant  Catholics  as 
if  their  taxes  for  masses,  etc.,  were  going  to  be  cut 
down;  but  the  Jolly  Giant  and  the  thinking 
American  people  thought  different,  and  "smelt  a 
mice"  at  a  distance,  but  patiently  abided  their  time 
to  see  what  the  cunning  little  bishop  and  his  wily 
tools,  the  priests,  were  up  to ;  we  had  not  long  to 
wait,  however,  for  a  few  days  ago  the  bishop's  or- 
gan, the  "Monitor,"  published  a  reply  from  the  Ger- 
man Roman  Catholic  bishops  of  thatcountry,thank- 
ing  Alemany  for  his  sympathy  with  them  in  their 
dark  hour  of  sorrow  and  trouble.  This  goes  to  show 
that  the  Romish  priesthood  is  the  devil's  network 
for  darkness  and  deceit.  Little  did  the  people  of 
San  Francisco  think  that  when  Alemany  called  his 
pets  around  him  here  in  this  city  of  peace  and  quiet- 
ness, that  it  was  to  offer  sympathy  with  a  horde  of 
rebellious  scoundrels  in  Germany,  who  have  openly 
rebelled  against  the  government  of  that  country  in 
favor  of  the  old  beast  at  the  Vatican.  Ah,  who 
would  think  that  the  cunning  little  bishop  of  San 
Francii-c  i,  who  walks  along  the  street  with  his  holy 
hands  shoved  up  the  sleeves  of  his  long  tailed  coat, 
would  sympathize  with  a  lot  of  rebels  in  Germany. 
This  goes  to  prove  all  that  we  have  ever  said  about 
the  cunningness  and  deviltry  of  the  Jesuits;  they 
are  plotting  and  planning  our  destruction  while  we 
lie  asleep  in  our  beds.  This  is  why  the  San  Fran- 
cisco council  would  not  admit  the  public  to  their 
meetings  like  other  religious  bodies  when  they  as- 
semble at  their  synod.  Ah !  no,  there  is  too  much 
dark  plotting  going  on.  A  nice,  true  church,  this 
Romish  Church  must  be  to  be  sure,  that  is  afraid  of 
light.  God  only  knows  how  many  more  dark  deeds 
were  hatched  at  St.  Mary's  Cathedral,  at  Alemany's 
first  council.  However  we  have  one  consolation  in 
the  German  affair,  and  that  is,  that  Bismarck  will 
take  care  of  the  Jesuits  in  Germany  and  we  will 
watch  them  in  this  city  and  expose  their  dark  do- 
ings so  far  as  our  power  lies. 


«*'«>-'» 


Won't  Stand  It,  but  Yet  They  Must. 


The  disloyol  Romish  bishops  of  Germany  have 
come  out  of  their  shells  at  last,  and  have  told  the 
German  Government  that  the  Pope  only,  is  their 
master  and  sovereign.  This  is'  just  what  we  have 
been  saying  all  the  time,  the  Romish  priesthood  to 
a  man,  only  recognize  the  old  infallible  monster  at 
Rome  as  their  sovereign,  and  are  ready  at  a  mo- 
ment's, notice  to  break  up  any  form  of  government 
that  may  be  displeasing  to  him — always  provided 
that  they  can  do  so  with  safety  and  artifice.  There 
is  little  danger  however  of  the  unholy  father's  pets 
in  Germany  doing  much  harm  in  that  country,  as 
Kaiser  William  and  Prince  Bismarck  are  equal  to 
the  emergency,  notwithstanding  the  sympathy  of 
Bishop  Alemany  and  his  California  priests  to  the 
contrary  for  the  German  Catholics. 


....  General  Winn  has  got  hold  of  Lotta's  foun- 
tain this  time.  We  are  glad  to  find  that  the  General 
has  got  into  a  current  of  popularity  at  last.  "  Pati- 
ence, me  boy,  will  do  everything  in  the  end." 
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THE  SECRET  OF  THE  AURICULAR 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 


The  doing  of  the  Nuns  and  Priests  In  the  Convents 
of  the  United  States— Startling  Revelations  of 
the   Infallible   Charon  of  Home   for  the  Dae  of 

Puttiers,  Husbands  and    Brothers. 


WltlTTEN     BY    AS     EX-CATIIOI.IC     PRIEST     FOR     TJIE 
BENEFIT   OF   TIIK  JESUITS. 


(Continued.) 
"Adrian,  bishop,  servant  of  the  sen-ants  of  God, 
to  his  dearest  son  in  Christ,  the  illustrious  king  of 

England,  health  and  apostolical  benediction.  Full 
laudably  and  profitably  hath  your  magnificence 
conceived  the  desire  of  propagating  your  glorious 
renown  on  earth  and  completing  your  reward  of 
eternal  happiness  in  heaven,  while,  as  a  Catholic 
prince,  you  are  intent  upon  enlarging  the  borders 
of  the  church,  instructing  the  rude  and  ignorant  in 
the  truth  of  the  Christian  faith,  exterminating  vice 
from  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord ;  and  for  the  more 
convenient  execution  of  this  purpose,  requiring  the 
counsel  and  favor  of  the  Apostolic  See. 

"There  is  indeed  no  doubt,  as  your  highness  also 
doth  acknowledge,  that  Ireland  and  all  the  islands 
upon  which  Christ,  the  son  of  righteousness,  hath 
shone,  do  belong  to  the  patrimony  of  St.  Peter  and 
the  holy  Roman  church.  Therefore  are  we  the  more 
solicitous  to  propagate  in  that  land  the  godly  scion 
Of  faith. 

"  You,  then,  most  dear  son  in  Christ,  have  signi- 
fied to  us  your  desire  to  enter  that  land  of  Ireland, 
in  order  to  reduce  the  people  to  obedience  unto  laws 
and  extirpate  the  seeds  of  vice.  You  have  also  de- 
clared that  you  are  willing  to  pay  for  each  house  a 
yearly  pension  of  one  penny  to  St.  Peter. 

"We,  therefore,  with  that  grace  and  acceptance 
suited  to  your  pious  and  praiseworthy  design,  and 
favorably  assenting  to  your  petition,  do  hold  it  right 
and  good,  that,  for  the  extension  of  the  borders  of 
the  church,  the  restraining  of  vice,  the  correction  of 
manner,  the  planting  of  virtue  and  increase, of  relig- 
ion, you  enter  the  said  island  and  execute  therein 
whatever  shall  pertain  to  the  honor  of  God  and  the 
welfare  of  the  land ;  and  that  the  people  of  said  land 
receive  you  honorably  and  reverence  you  as  their 
lord. 

"If,  then,  you  be  resolved  to  carry  this  design 
into  effectual  execution,  study  to  form  the  nation  to 
virtuous  manner;  and  labor,  by  yourself  and  by 
others  whom  you  may  judge  meet  for  the  work,  in 
faith,  word  and  action,  that  the  church  ma}'  be  there 
exalted,  the  Christian  faith  planted,  and  all  things 
so  ordered  for  the  honor  of  God  and  the  salvation  of 
souls,  that  you  may  be  entitled  to  a  fullness  of  re- 
ward in  heaven,  and  on  earth  to  a  glorious  renown 
throughout  all  ages." 

Does  it  not  appear  from  the  above  bull,  that  Pope 
Adrian  was  a  monarch  ? 

Pope  Adrian  was  an  Englishman,  and  the  only 
one  who  ever  filled  the  office  of  Pope.  The  suc- 
cessor of  Adrian  in  the  popedom  was  .a  native  of 
Sienna,  and  a  temporal  monarch  as  well  as  Adrian. 
He  gave  away  kingdoms  and  crowns,  as  did  all  pre- 
ceding and  successive  popes ;  and  yet  Bishop  Hughs' 
would  not  pretend  to  say  that  they  did  wrong.  He 
dared  not  do  it.  It  would  have  cost  him  his  mitre, 
and  the  other  paraphernalia  with  which  the  holy 
church  befooled  and  bedizened  his  sacred  person. 
Let  me  give  an  instance  of  the  manner  in  which 
some  of  the  holy  popes  have  disposed  of  whole 
kingdoms.  I  might  give  many,  but  shall  content 
myself  with  one  for  the  special  edification  of  the 


deluded  Irish.  The  following  is  the  bull  of  Pope 
Alexander,  the  successor  of  Adrian,  confirming 
his  transfer  of  the  kingdom  and  people  of  Ire- 
land to  Henry  the  Second,  king  of  England,  in  the 
year  1555: 

"  Alexander,  bishop,  servant  of  the  servants  of 
God,  to  his  dearly  beloved  son,  the  noble  king  of 
England,  health,  grace  and  apostolic  benediction. 
Forasmuch  as  things  given  and  granted,  upon  good 
reason  by  our  predecessors  are  to  be  well  allowed 
of,  ratified  and  confirmed,  we,  well  pondering  and 
considering  the  grant  and  privilege  for  and  concern- 
ing the  dominion  of  the  land  of  Ireland  to  us  apper- 
taining and  lately  given  by  our  predecessor,  Adrian, 
do  in  like  manner  confirm,  ratify  and  allow  the 
same;  provided  there  be  reserved  and  paid  to  St. 
Peter,  and  to  the  church  of  Home,  the  early  pension 
of  one  penny  out  of  every  house  both  in  England 
and  Ireland ;  provided,  also,  that  the  barbarous  peo- 
ple of  Ireland  be  by  your  means  reformed  from 
their  filthy  life  and  abominable  manners,  that,  as  in 
name  so  in  conduct  and  conversation,  they  may  be- 
come Christians;  provided,  further,  that  that  rude 
and  disorderly  church  being  by  you  reformed,  the 
whole  nation  may,  together  with  the  profession  of 
the  faith,  be  in  act  and  deed  followers  of  the  same." 

The  above  bulls  are  recorded  in  the  achives  of  the 
Roman  church,  in  Ireland.  They  were  publicly 
read  at  a  Roman  Catholic  synod  held  in  the  Cathe- 
dral of  Cashal  in  Ireland,  A.  D.  1171,  and  are  now 
to  be  found  in  almost  every  history  of  Ireland,  that 
has  ever  been  written  since.  But  notwithstanding 
these  historical  facts,  the  poor  Irish  are  told  that 
they  are  indebted  to  the  church  of  Rome,  even  for 
their  nationality.  Unfortunate  people !  How  long 
will  you  remain  the  dupes  of  popes,  bishops,  priests, 
and  their  agents? 

Come  out  from  among  them ;  fly  from  the  dark- 
ness of  Popery;  "come  out  of  that  deadly  shade, 
and  seat  yourselves  with  us  in  God's  own  sunlight." 

The  Lord  Bishop  Hughs,  of  New  York,  finding 
that  it  would  not  answer  his  purpose  to  support 
O'Connell  any  longer,  and  feeling  that  he  had  made 
his  spring  too  violently  and  too  soon;  knowing  that 
he  fell  far  short  of  his  leap,  he  turns  round,  like  the 
Jesuit  Rodin,  and  tells  Americans  that  he  was  alto- 
gether mistaken  in  the  course  he  pursued,  and  that 
he  was  truly  their  friend ;  that  they  should  rule,  and 
by  right  ought  to  rule,  and  that  he  and  his  subjects 
would  be  the  first  to  aid  them  against  England,  or 
O'Connell.    Well  done,  Mr.  Bishop. 

It  is  curious  to  observe  the  similarity  of  sentiment 
and  action  which  govern  Jesuits,  however  far  apart 
they  may  be.  We  know  from  the  "Wandering  Jew," 
that  the  Jesuit  Rodin,  for  several  years,  never  ceased 
to  pursue  and  persecute  the  orphan  descendants  of 
the  Rennepont  family.  He  commenced  his  persecu- 
tion of  them  in  Siberia;  he  scented  their  track  with 
the  keenness  ofa  bloodhound  from  that  to  Dresden. 
In  Dresden, as  we  are  told,he  had  a  fresh  pack  of  blood- 
hounds, who  fell  upon  the  innocent  twin  orphans  of  an 
exiled  father,  and  protected  only  by  a  faithful  French 
trooper.  It  is  impossible  to  read  the  account  given 
by  Sue,  of  the  treatment  which  these  children  and 
their  protector  received  from  a  ferocious  brute,  nam- 
ed Morok,  a  lay  Jesuit  brother,  during  the  time  that 
they  remained  at  the  "White  Falcon  Inn,"  without 
strong  emotions  of  pity  and  commiseration.  From 
this,  they  were  pursued  by  the  Jesuit  Rodin  by  dif- 
ferent agents  and  by  different  means,  which  the 
reader  will  find  beautifully  delineated  in  the  "Wan- 
dering Jew,"  until  their  arrival  in  Paris. 

Here  it  will  be  seen,  that  new  plots  were  formed, 
and  new  schemes  devised,  to  defeat  their  just  claims 
to  their  paternal  inheritance,  by  keeping  them  in 
total  ignorance  that  any  such  claims  were  ever  in 
existence.  Unfeeling,  indeed,  and  cold  as  the  mar- 
ble slab  that  covers  the  house  of  the  dead,  must  be 
the  heart  of  that  man  or  woman,  who  could  un- 
moved witness  the  sufferings  of  these  helpless  or- 
phans and  the  faithful  servant,  Dagoberth,  while  in 
the  city  of  Paris ;  all  brought  upon  them  by  Jesuit 
priests  and  Jesuit  nuns,  fiends,  vampires,  vipers  in 
human  shape.    All  their  movements  were  watched 


and  betrayed  through  the  confessional.  But  the  eye 
of  the  Lord  seemed  to  rest  upon  them  in  a  most  ex- 
traordinary manner.  It  would  be  wrong  to  dimin- 
ish, by  anticipation,  the  pleasure  which  my  readers 
may  find  in  reading  for  themselves  this  part  of  the 
"  Wandering  Jew."  Let  us,  therefore,  pass  on  to 
Rodin,  the  Jesuit,  and  prototype  of  Lord  Bishop 
Hughs  of  New  York.  Rodin,  rinding  that  all  his 
plans  and  schemes,  in  trying  to  possess  the  vast 
estate  of  the  Rennepont  family,  were  likely  to  fail, 
and  would  inevitably  be  frustrated,  unless  some  new 
scheme  were  devised,  retired  within  his  own  room, 
deliberated  on  what  was  best  to  be  done,  and  sud- 
denly springing  fropi  his  chair,  thus  soliloquized 
with  himseli  : 

"  Never  have  I  had  better  hopes  of  success,  than  at 
this  moment;  the  stronger  reason  for  neglecting  noth- 
ing. A  new  thought  struck  me  yesterday.  We  will  act 
here  in  concert.  I  have  it, — an  ultra  Catholic  jour- 
nal, called  "Love  your  neighbor  as  yourself."  It 
will  be  deemed  the  organ  of  Rome.  I  will  originate 
the  question  of  the  liberty  of  teaching.  The  common 
liberals  will  support  us, — the  idiots.  They  admit 
us  to  common  rights,  when  our  privileges,  our  im- 
munities, our  influence  through  the  confessional, 
our  obedience  to  Rome, — all  put  us  beyond  the  pale 
of  common  rights,  of  the  very  advantage  which  we 
enjoy.  Double  idiots!  They  fancy  us  to  be  disarm- 
ed, because  they  know  themselves  to  be  disarmed 
towards  us.  That  is  as  I  would  have  it." 
(To  be  Continued.) 


We  Are  Sorry  for  Him. 

The  following  communication  from  an  American, 
in  Sutter  Creek,  will  show  how  the  Irish  savages  in- 
timidate men  who  have  not  the  backbone  to  stand 
up  for  their  rights  as  free  born  American  Protestants. 
We  have  repeatedly  asserted  that  the  Romish  church 
would  be  as  intolerant  in  this  country  as  what  she 
has  been  in  Italy  before  the  Archangel  Garibaldi 
stripped  the  beast  of  his  kingly  power.  Let  us  re- 
verse this  picture  and  assume  that  a  few  Protestants 
went  to  news  agents  where  the  "Monitor"  or  "Catho- 
lic Guardian"  was  being  offered  for  sale  and  demand 
that  the  sales  be  stopped  or  they  would  make  it  un- 
pleasant for  the  agent.  Oh !  how  the  Popish  organs 
throughout  this  country  would  howl  at  the  bigotry 
of  the  heretics.  However,  the  Sutter  Creek  "chaws" 
are  no  better  nor  worse  than  their  brothers  in  San 
Francisco.  How  many  threats  have  we  received 
that  our  lives  would  be  taken  except  we  let  up  on 
the  "holy  church,"  but  it  is  all  no  use ;  we  propose  to 
publish  our  paper,  whether  it  displeases  the  Irish 
priests  or  not.  We  have  to  learn  yet  that  a  true 
American  is  subject  to  the  pleasures  or  displeasures 
of  a  horde  of  Irish  priests  or  their  ignorant  priest- 
ridden  flocks. 

Sotter  Creek,  July  28th. 

Editor  Jolly  Giaht — Dear  Sir :  I  received  that 
package  of  papers  yesterday  and  distributed  them 
around  town ;  they  created  quite  a  sensation,  especi- 
ally among  the  Irish.  1  could  get  a  great  many  sub- 
scribers, but  don't  think  it  would  be  very  good  for 
me  to  get  them.  There  has  been  three  or  four  Catho- 
lics to  see  me  about  it,  and  they  say  it  won't  be  very 
healthy  for  me  to  distribute  any  more  of  the  Jolly 
Giants  in  this  town.  So  to  keep  friends  with  the 
Irish  I  guess  I  won't  take  the  agency.  There  was  a 
great  demand  for  them  yesterday, 

Respectfully  yours,  R.  Bruse. 


....  Emily-stevinspitts,  who  ever  that  may  be,  re- 
ports for  clucken  duty  every  morning  at  the  "Guile" 
(post)  office.  This  "it"  considers  to  be  more  advan- 
tageous than  following  in  the  footsteps  of  Laura  D. 
Fair.  Oh,  what  a  change  of  heart  there  is  here,  to 
be  sure.  Hope  the  evening  "Guile"  will  experience 
a  similar  change  ere  long. 

The  following  verdict  was  recently  handed  in 

by  the  foreman  of  a  coroner's  j  ury  at  Galway'Jreland : 
"  We  are  of  A  Pinion  that  the  Decest  met  with  her 
death  from  Violent  infirmation  in  the  Arm  produest 
from  Unoan  Caws.  Howemsoriver,  she  dide  in  the 
thrue  faith.    God  rest  hur  sowl. »  Amen. 
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TUB      CK.ITIC. 


Saturday    :    :    :     :     :    August  15,  1874 

TERMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTION,   PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE. 

One  Tear §4  00 

Sis  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Jolly  Giant,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 

Those  gentlemen  will  supply  the  Jolly  Giant  to 
our  subscribers  in  these  towns,  and  neighborhood 
adjacent. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 
W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 

A  Splendid  Gift  to  the  Subscribers  of  the 
"Jolly  Giant." 

The  "Chronicle"  gave  a  gift  map?  the  "Call" 
proposes  to  give  an  inferior  Chromo  picture  to  sub- 
scribers of  that  old  fogy  paper.  But  the  Jolly 
Giant  will  give  to  all  subscribers  who  pay  a  year 
in  advance  the  beautiful  Lithographic  Chromo  pic- 
ture and  game,  entitled  "The  Wolf  in  the  Fold," 
illustrating  the  twelve  wise  jurymen,  who  acquitted 
the  Fair  Laura  with  the  golden  locks,  and  the  beau- 
tiful centre  piece,  showing  Laura  in  the  act  to  catch 
a  flea."  On  the  receipt  of  $4,00  we  will 
send  the  Jolly  Giant  for  one  year,  and  this  beauti- 
ful picture.  Send  in  your  names,  gentlemen,  for  we 
have  but  a  few  of  these  pictures  left.  Jolly  Giant 
office,  Southeast  corner  of  Washington  &  Sansome 
streets,  (entrance  on  Washington  street,)  S.  F. 

Our   subscribers    and   the   public  will  be 

pleased  to  learn  that  we  have  fulfilled  our  promises 
to  the  many  inquirers  who  have  made  applications 
to  us  for  bound  back  numbers  of  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant.  We  have  now  a  limited  number 
bound,  which  will  be  given  to  applicants  for  the 
sum  of  $3  50.  Send  your  orders,  if  you  desire.  It 
is  a  really  valuable  and  amusing  companion. 

Duncan  S.  Tyson,  proprietor  of  the  "Banks 

O'Clyde,"  has  allowed  the  steam  to  cool  down  in  his 
neat  Saloon  at  587  Market  street,  between  First  and 
Second,  and  has  substituted  the  "Edinburg  Ale"  as 
a  summer  beverage  instead  of  his  hot  whisky  punch. 
This  is  an  improvement  of  great  importance  to  the 
public. 


OUR    MISSION. 


In  consequence  of  the  enormous  number  of  people 
who  read  the  Jolly  Giant  in  this  country  and 
Europe,  it  will  be  necessary  for  us  to  repeat  once  in 
a  while  the  object  which  we  have  in  view  in  publish- 
ing our  paper  with  a  direct  and  manly  attack  upon 
the  Papist  Church  system.  We  have  heretofore 
repeatedly  said  that,  "with  the  Roman  Catholic 
religion  as  a  worshipping  body  we  have  no  antago- 
nistic feeling  whatever.''  The  Roman  Catholics 
have  as  much  right  under  our  Constitution  to  wor- 
ship God  accordiug  to  their  idolatrous  forms  and 
notions  as  what  the  Chinese,  or  any  other  sect  or 
body  in  this  country  has.  Therefore,  those  who  are 
only  too  willing  to  turn  our  attacks  uDon  the  priests 
through  a  religious  enmity  will  mistake  our  design. 
It  is  the  damnable,  conniving,  sneaking,  serpent- 
like encroachment  of  the  Romish  church's  system 
through  the  cloak  of  religion  upon  our  free  govern- 
ment that  we  are  opposed  to,  and  we  propose  to  fight 
to  the  Ditter  end.  Who  in  California  can,  with  a 
clear  conscience,  say  that  such  a  paper  as  the  Illus- 
trated Jolly  Giant  is  not  a  God-send  to  the  lib- 
erty of  the  people  ?  Let  us  pause  just  here  and  look 
back  at  the  brazen  effrontery  of  the  Irish  priestly 
rabble  and  their  ignorant  dupes,  the  Irish  Catholics, 
in  monopolizing  every  office  of  trust  or  emolument 
in  the  name  of  the  church,  and  under  the  contiol  of 
their  head  here,  Bishop  Alemany,  who  is  to-day 
reputed  to  be  worth  $3,500,000  in  real  estate  in  this 
city  alone,  not  to  mention  cash  and  other  valuable 
property  outside  of  this  city,  excluding  the  Jesuit's 
property  on  Market  street.  If  this  was  but  the  only 
fault  of  Alemany 's  and  his  gang  of  Irish — lazy  Irish 
— priests  we  would  have  no  great  cause  of  com- 
plaint; but  when  Alemany  himself  and  every  priest 
under  him  proclaims  our  government  to  be  hereti- 
cal, damnable,  ungodly,  and  beneath  Ills  supreme 
pontiff's  will  and  control,  and  that  our  form  of 
marriage  is  only  a  license  to  live  in  concubinage 
and  beget  bistards;  and,  further,  that  our  most 
cherished  free  schools  are  the  schools  of  the  devil, 
and  that  every  parent  who  sends  their  children  to 
such  a  school  is  eternally  damned  to  everlasting 
perdition,  notwithstanding  our  laws  to  the  contrary. 
In  the  face  of  all  this,  it  is  time,  we  think,  that  the 
American  people  should  be  made  thoroughly  con- 
versant with  the  good  and  bad  qualities  of  those 
Irish  priests  who  proclaim  such  .doctrines  from  off 
their  idolatrous  altars. 

The  Irish  priests  of  to-day  are  no  better  or  worse 
than  they  have  been  ever  since  California  was 
cursed  with  their  presence,  but  thanks  to  the  man- 
liness of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  their  foul 
and  filthy  crimes  are  brought  promptly  and  publicly 
before  the  public,  without  catering  to  the  "harm 
that  it  might  do  the  church."  What  paper  in 
San  Francisco  would,  or  did,  have  the  manli- 
ness to  bring  Paddy  Powers  out  from  behind 
the  holy  water-tub  and  present  him  to  the  people 
as  a  iull-fledged  Irish  brute  but  the  Jolly  Giant  ? 
Or  what  paper  would  expose  the  rascality  of  the 
father  at  the  Mission  Church  for  "  ruining  the 
young  woman  for  life,"  in  the  supposed  house  of 
God,  other  than  the  Jolly  Giant  ?  We  assure  the 
public  that  it  is  not  because  we  love  to  give  scandal 
that  prompts  us  to  publish  those  naughty  things,but 
because  those  priests  are  loud  in  their  denunciation 
of  our  social  and  religious  system  upon  this  coast. 
We  ask  who  has  raised,  trained  and  turned  out  the 
present  crop  of  hoodlums  ?  We  do  not  ask  this  ques- 
tion to  give  pain  to  the  poor,  ignorant,  hard- working 
Irishman  or  woman,  because  we  know  that  the  poor 


"Mick,"  God  help  him,  has  enough  left  on  his  back 
without  this,  but  we  parade  it  to  show  how  the  IrisA 
priests  have  trained  the  children  whom  they  got  in 
charge  some  ten  or  twelve  years  ago  when  there  was 
no  Compulsory  Education  law  in  this  State,  and  we 
publish  it  in  order  to  open  the  eyesof  the  poor  Irish 
to  such  men  as  Father  Gallagher  who  publicly  curses 
the  parent  who  sends  his  child  to  a  public  school. 
If  the  Irish  priests  can  show  us  one  Protestant  boy 
out  of  one  thousand,  who  has  turned  out  a  hoodlum 
because  of  the  training  which  he  received  in  his 
own  Sabbath  or  public  school,  we  will  be  much 
obliged  to  them;  or,  in  fact,  they  cannot  show  us  a 
hoodlum  from  any  other  stock  of  Catholics  in  this 
city  except  from  the  Irish,  because  all  other  Catho- 
lics are  too  enlightened  to  be  gulled  by  a  lazy,  ig- 
norant, old  priest. 

In  conclusion,  we  have  but  to  thank  the  American 
people — we  include  all  nationalities  here — for  their 
kind  support  to  our  paper,  and  we  trust  that  Thomas 
P — atrick  Ryan's  soul  may  be  safely  prayed  out  of 
Purgatory  by  his  countrymen  the  Irish  priests  be- 
fore the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  will  be  sup- 
pressed by  an  American  Grand  Jury  simply  be- 
cause it  exposes  the  dark  doings  of  the  worst  set  of 
men  living  to  day. 


Has  Not  Shown  His  Philosophy. 

(See  Illustration  on  page  79.) 
The  self-constructed  "philosopher,"  Charles  E. 
Pickett,  has  not  shown  his  philosophy  by  jumping 
the  seat  of  Justice  Crockett  of  the  Supreme  Court. 
We  are  beginning  to  think  that  the  "philosopher" 
must  have  become  terribly  insane  within  a  very 
short  time,  when  he  attempted  to  usurp  the  seat  of 
Justice  Crockett  after  the  manner  in  which  he  did. 
No  matter  what  Mr.  Pickett's  grievances  may  be 
about  his  land  titles,  he  cannot  liave  them  adjusted 
by  such  unseemly  conduct  as  what  he  resorted  to  in 
the  Supreme  Court  last  week.  However,  five  hun- 
dred and  ten  days'  imprisonment  in  the  County 
Jail  wiil  enable  the  "philosopher"  to  consider  the 
attack  in  a  more  philosophical  course  than  to  oust 
Mr.  Justice  Crockett  the  next  time.  We  are  sorry 
that  any  man  with  Mr.  Pickelt's  California  record 
should 'so  far  forget  himself  as  to  insult  the  highest 
tribunal  in  the  State,  yet  we  hope  that  the  Supreme 
Court  Judges  will  reconsider  their  sentence  and  let 
the  "philosopher"  off  with  a  lighter  punishment 
this  time. 


Thanks  to  the  Police  Commissioners. 


His  Honor  Mayor  Otis,  Judge  Davis  Louderback 
and  Theodore  G.  Cockerill,  has  deserved  the  thanks 
of  the  Jolly  Giant,  together  with  the  entire  Scotch 
population  in  this  city,  for  their  thoughtfulness  in 
appointing  John  H.  Randolph,  the  first  and  only 
Scotchman  ever  appointed  upon  the  regular  police 
force  in  this  city.  We,  some  three  months  ago,  drew 
the  attention  of  the  Police  Commissioners  to  the 
fact,  that  among  all  the  hungry  applicants  who  came 
clamoring  to  the  City  Hall  seeking  appointments 
upon  the  police  force  not  one  single  Scotchman  were 
among  them.  Mr.  Randolph,  shortl}'  after  this,  ap- 
plied to  Chief  Cockerill  for  the  appointment  which 
he  got.  We  must  not  thank  one  individual ;  the  three 
gentlemen  will  share  our  thanks  on  behalf  of  the 
Scotchmen  of  this  city. 


The  New  Mechanics'  Institute  promises  to 

be  a  very  attractive  place  this  fall.  The  gentlemen 
who  are  entrusted  with  the  management  of  the  affair 
are  unimpeachable  in  every  way.  We  hope  they 
will  not  employ  any  of  the  Citizen's  Union  pets  to 
do  jobs  for  them.  If  they  do,  J.  J.  Hayes'  address 
is  United  States  Mint,  in  care  of  Gen.  La  Grange, 
Superintendent,  and  Palmer  can  be  found  at  the 
United  States  Custom-house,  under  Collector  T.  B. 
Shannon. 


Tlristleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  August  15,  1874. 
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Father   Gallagher's    Opposition  to    the 
Public  Schools. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  84.) 

TUc  well-known  opposition  of  the  Romisll  Church 
to  the  pablic  school  system  In  this  country  generally 
Hnda  an  outbreak  with  such  rabiil  and  unpolitical 
demagogues  as  the  burly  and  somewhat  ignorant 
Father    Gallatin  rot'  this  city. 

This  Gallagher,  in  years  gone  by,  was 
somewhatjof  a  dictator  to  the  people  of  this  city; 
every  (log  in  San  Fruucisoo  knew  Gallagher,  and 
Gallagher  knew  every  dog,  besides  this,  Gallagher 
bad  the  reputation  of  knowing  something  about  bar- 
rooras,  wire-pulling,  etc.  At  all  events,  he  had 
sufficient  influence  to  run  the  U.  S.  Custom-house 
for  years,  and  latterly  he  bad  the  Irish  cheek  to  es- 
tablish what  be  called  a  public  school  under  the 
wings  of  the  Tenth  Street  Romish  Church,  where 
himself  and  his  assistants  did  publicly  teach  the 
catechism  to  the  children  under  the  roof  of  that 
church  ;  but  thanks  to  our  laws,  Gallagher's  wings 
were  clipped,  and  the  children  were  removed  from 
under  his  Popish  training.  Not  content  with  that 
snub,  he  proceeded  to  his  native  country,  Ireland, 
and  brought  with  bim  a  honhs  of  disgusting,  shorn- 
beadecl  old  maids,"  called  nuns,  and  bad  them 
planted  up  along  side  of  his  church  either  to  be  com- 
pany to  him  or  to  proselyte  our  children, or  perhaps 
both,  for  aught  we  know  or  care,  suffice  to  say  that 
the  name  of  Father  Gallagher  became  a  household 
word  in  every  man's  mouth  in  this  city,  and  indeed 
some  hungry,  mean,  contemptable  scribbler  had 
bis  name  and  pedigree  inserted  amongst  the  "promi- 
nent men  of  the  Pacific  Coast,"  for  what  qualities 
we  never  could  learn.  As  Gallagher's  own  friends 
admit  that  he  is  too  coarse  to  be  a  gentleman  and 
too  covetous  to  be  charitable,  hence  we  are  at  loss 
to  know  in  what  capacity  he  is  prominent  except  it 
be  in  brutality,  as  we  believe  be  thrashed  one  un- 
fortunate sinner  who  went  to  him  on  some  business 
at  one  time.  This  poor,  suffering  "chaw"  entered  a 
suit  against  the  burly  father,  but,  like  all  other 
"Micks,"  he  had  not  the  courage  to  prosecute  his 
"reverance."  The  last  prominent  act  that  we  have 
to  record  in  Father  Gallaghers  favor  is  his  "judici- 
ary anathema  pronuncio,"  of  parents  who  send  their 
children  to  the  public  schools  in  this  city. 

There  is  one  thing  that  Gallagher  deserves  credit 
for,  and  that  is,  that  he  comes  out  boldly  and  speaks 
the  sentiments  of  the  Romish  Church  while  the 
Jesuits  and  other  sneaking,  snivelling  priests  who 
go  about  the  country  like  reptiles  poisoning  the 
minds  of  the  people. 

Gallagher's  last  "pronuncio"  upon  this  question 
took  place  last  Sunday  week,  in  his  own  church  on 
'  Tenth  street,  at  the  half-past  ten  o'clock  mass.  It 
appears  that  this  burly  priest  has  repeatedly  cau- 
tioned his  parishoners  not  to  send  their  children  to 
the  public  school.  One  brave  woman  had  the  heart 
to  ignore  this  priestly  caution,  and  sent  her  boys  to 
the  public  schools.  This  come  to  Gallagher's  hear- 
ing, and  on  the  day  already  named  he  publicly 
cursed  her  from  the  altar,  saying  that  the  "Curse  of 
God  and  his  curse  would  attend  her,"  except  she 
withdrew  her  children  from  the  public  school. 

This  is  pretty  bold,  coming  from  an  Irish  priest 
in  this  countryjust  now  when  our  new  law  is  going 
into  effect  making  it  compulsory  upon  every  child 
to  attend  the  public  schools.  It  may  be  that  Galla- 
gher is  going  to  test  his  pet  theory  of  the  "Church 
being  above  the  State,"  we  know  he  holds  such  a 
theory,  and  we  also  know  that  it  is  only  policy 
that  prevents  himself  and  Bishop  Alemany  from 
publicly  proclaiming  the  same  to  their  ignorant 
followers. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  American  people  will 
now  see  the  value  of  an  independent,  manly  paper, 
such  as  ours  is,  and  also  must  observe  the  object 
that  the  "Contemptable  Guile"  has  in  view  in  bark- 
ing at  the  door  of  the  Grand  Jury-room  through 
their  Roman  Catholic  mouth-piece,  Thomas 
P^atrick  Ryan.to  have  our  paper  suppressed. 


A  Little  Pill  for  "Saam" — A  Complaint 
Against  the  Superintendent  Streets. 


Ban  Francisco,  August  10,  1874. 

To  THIS  Euitoii -of THE  Chronicle — Sir:  As  an 
old  subscriber,  I  desire  to  ask  you  where  a  number 
Of  suffering  property -holders  can  go  for  redress, 
after  repeated  complaints  have  been  made  to  the 
Superintendent  of  Streets,  and  that  friend  of  con- 
tractors takes  no  notice  of  them.  On  Howard  street, 
between  Eighth  and  Ninth,  some  new  buildings  have 
been  erected,  and  the  contractors,  excavated  and 
piled  the  sand  upon  the  street.  The  buildings  have 
been  occupied  more  than  a  month,  but,  notwith- 
standing our  repeated  complaints,  the  sand  still  re- 
mains in  the  street,  and  evevy  gust  of  wind  drifts  it 
on  our  houses  and  garden.    What  can  we  do? 

A  Piioi'ehty-IIoijjer. 

[If  the  Superintedcnt  has  had  due  notice  and  a 
reasonable  amount  of  time  in  which  to  remove  the 
nuisance,  and  neglects  to  do  so,  you  have  your 
remedy  in  a  suit  against  him  for  damages. — Editor 
Chronicle.] 

We  publish  the  above  in  order  to  show  the  public 
that  our  remarks  upon  "Saam"  heretofore  were  not 
without  good  cause.  We  have  held  from  the  first, 
that  "Saam"  was  not  the  right  man  in  the  right 
place,  but  on  the  contrary  was  more  befitted  for 
the  Sunday  School,  or  the  "Saw-dust  Ring,"  where 
men  of  "Saaui's"  brains  make  a  handsome  living  for 
themselves  when  well  trained.  "Saam"  has  done 
one  good  job  promptly,  and  that  was,  repairing  the 
street  in  front  of  Calvary  Presbyterian  Church  last 
winter.  This  and  filling  a  hole  in  front  of  bis  own 
residence,  on  Leavenworth  street,  was  about  the 
handsomest  little  jobs  that  he  has  done  for  the  "city" 
during  his  term.  Of  late,  "Saam's"  time  has  been 
pretty  well  taken  up  between  attending  church  and 
assisting  the  "five-gallon  eluckers"  in  their  onslaught 
on  the  respectable  Germans  of  this  city.  "Saam" 
may,  if  he  lives  long  enough,  become  notorious  and 
wise,  but  there  is  grave  doubts  in  the  minds  of  the 
tax-payers  if  he  knows  anything  whatever  about 
his  duty  as  a  Superintendent  of  Streets.  The  prop- 
erty-holders on  Howard  street  must  do  the  best  they 
can  under  the  circumstances,  because  "Saam"  will 
scarcely  move  in  the  matter  until  he  is  about  run- 
ning for  re-election;  then,  depend  upon  it,  he  will 
premise  everything  again  without  any  intention 
whatever  of  keeping  "ins  word."  Well,  we  guess 
"truthful  Saam"  will  have  to  retire  to  the  city  front, 
to  chop  wood  once  more,  the  only  thing  on  earth 
that  he  is  fit  for. 

The   Pacific  Mail   Steamship   Company. 

Notwithstanding  the  serious  charges  made  against 
Captain  Austin  and  his  brutal  chief  officer,  Taylor, 
by  Mr.  Smith,  an  employe  of  the  Mail  Company, 
we  find  that  Austin  has  been  sent  out  once  more  in 
charge  of  the  "Constitution."  We  trust  that  the 
entire  public  will  recollect  this  action  on  the  part 
of  the  agents  of  this  company  in  this  city. 

Capt.  Austin  and  chief  officer  Taylor  are  charged 
by  Mr.  Smith,  a  reliable,  intelligent  man  of  prop- 
erty and  means  in  this  city,  with  cruelly  placing  a 
poor,  sickly,  steerage  passenger,  named  McFadden, 
in  irons  at  the  hour  of  midnight,  on  board  the 
"  Constitution,"  lying  at  anchor  in  the  Panama 
waters;  and  after  having  the  poor,  sickly  man's 
hands  tied,  they  roughly  huddled  him  down  'tween 
decks  into  a  dark  dungeon  and  made  him  fast  to  a 
stancheon,  then  closed  the  hatches  and  windows 
upon  bim  and  left  him  to  suffocate,  or  butt  out  his 
brains  against  the  stancheon,  as  he  wished,  in  his 
agony  and  dire  affliction.  The  dead  body  of  poor 
McFadden  was  found  stark  and  cold  in  the  morn- 
ing by  the  storekeeper,  and  instantly  hurried  off  to 
Dead  Man's  Island  and  there  interred  like  a  dog  by 
the  cruel  Austin. 

The  P.M.  S.  S.  Company  now  indorse  this  bar- 
barous outrage  and  retain  this  cruel  "Bully"  Aus- 
tin and  his  hellish  chief  officer  in  the  service,  not- 
withstanding thc3e  statements  made  by  this  gentle- 
man, Mr.  Smith,  and  corroborated  by  at  least  a 
dozen  of  respectable  men  wdio  were  passeHgers  on 
the  vessel  at  that  time. 


We  ask  in  the  name  of  God  Almighty,  what  has 
become  of  our  boasted  liberty  and  independence, 
and  this  thing  of  equal  rights  to  every  man  under 
the  Constitution  of  the  United  States,  when  two 
monsters  are  at  liberty  who  have  in  all  probability, 
if  the  statements  made  be  correct,  murdered  an  in- 
nocent, poor,  steerage  passenger,  whose  only  fault 
was  his  sickness  with  Panama  fever  and  his  threats 
to  jump  overboard? 

The  company — this  "American  company,"  that  is 
about  as  rotten  as  a  two-year-old  egg,  sets  no  more 
value  upon  the  life  of  a  steerage  passenger  than 
does  the  Poundman  set  upon  the  life  of  a  big  dog 
— still  retains  Bully  Austin  in  the  service,  and  treats 
the  charges  of  Mr.  Smith  as  if  they  were  made  to  a 
stone. 

We  understand  that  Austin  and  Taylor  would 
have  been  arrested  here  by  the  United  States  Mar- 
shal, but  he  has  no  jurisdiction  because  the  cruel 
deed  was  committed  in  Panama  waters.  Thus  Bully 
Austin  and  bis  pet  Taylor  escaped  being  sent  to 
State  Prison,  where — if  they  be  guilty  of  murder- 
ing McFadden — they  rightly  belong  for  the  remain- 
der of  their  miserable  lives. 

We  have  now  done  our  duty  towards  the  public, 
and  with  the  public  leave  the  matter  for  the  pres- 
ent. The  silence  of  the  daily  papers  upon  this  sub- 
ject can  be  easily  accounted  for.  A  half-column  of 
standing  advertisement  cannot  be  obtained  every 
day.  Our  object  in  calling  the  attention  of  the  pub- 
lic to  the  matter  was  chatacterized  by  a  pure  mo- 
tive of  having  those  two  brutes  brought  before  the 
public  in  their  proper  light.  We  need  no  adver- 
tisement from  this  or  any  other  company,  hence 
comes  our  supreme  independence  over  all  such 
miserable  begging  journals.  We  leave  God  and 
the  public  to  judge  how  poor  McFadden  came  to 
his  death.  Money  can  do  a  great  many  things  on 
this  earth,  but  there  is  another  tribunal  before 
which  Bully  Austin,  Taylor,  McFadden  and  the 
Mail  Company  will  most  assuredly  be  tried. 


A  Soft  Yarn. 


It  is  wonderful  to  learn  bow  cunningly  the 
Jesuits  can  turn  a  story  to  suit  themselves.  The 
following  is  the  version  of  how  Father  Hauthaler 
"innocently"  got  into  the  shooting  scrape  of  Prince 
Bismarck.  This  j'arn  will  suit  the  Monitor  well: 
"The  connection  ot  Father  Hauthaler  with  the  at- 
tempted assassination  is  given  as  follows:  He  had 
a  desire  to  see  Bismarck.  He  was  in  Schweinf'urth 
and,  not  having  much  money,  was  bent  on  seeing 
the  Chancellor.  Before  returning  home  he  paid  a 
flying  visit  to  Kissengen,  and  arrived  early  in  the 
morning;  and,  since  Bismaick  does  not  drive  out 
until  1  o'clock,  he  had  some  hours  to  spare,  which, 
he  spent  in  walking  up  and  down  the  pavement  in 
front  of  the  Prince's  house.  In  his  perambulations  he 
got  into  conversation  with  Kullman,  who  said  he 
was  desirous  of  seeing  the  Prince.  At  1  o'clock 
the  crowd  grew  larger,  and  Bismarck's  carriage  was 
expected  every  moment.  Kullman  stood  on  the 
pavement  opposite  Bismarck's  house.  Pastor  Hau- 
thaler found  himself  in  what  be  thought  a  bad  posi- 
tion. The  Prince  drove  out  of  the  yard,  and  Hau- 
thaler thinking  he  had  not  a  moment  to  lose, 
and  being  exceedingly  short-sighted,  ran  across 
the  road.  He  was  slightly  tripped  up  in  the  middle 
of  the  road  by  his  long  coat,  and  the  Prince's  coach- 
man had  to  rein  up  suddenly  to  avoid  accident. 
At  this  moment  a  shot  was  fired,  Hauthaler  knew 
by  intuition  in  what  a  critical  position  he  had 
placed  himself,  and  therefore  his  desire  to  get  away 
as  quickly  as  possible.  When  Hauthaler  left  the 
Court  the  Justice  accompanied  him  as  far  as  the 
railroad  depot  in  order  to  prove  to  the  outside  world 
the  old  man's  innocence." 


"  Saam  "  Kent  favors  the  eluckers,  in  their 

proscription  of  the  Germans  to  keep  corner  grocery 
stores,  where  they  sell  spirits.  Germans,  bear  this 
in  mind  when  "Saam"  comes  up  for  re-election  for 
Street  Superintendent.  "Saam"  belongs  to  Calvary, 
but  this  fact  don't  make  him  any  purer  in  our  eyes. 

■ The  "Contemptible  Guile"  is  now  barking 

at  the  heels  of  Fred  Marriott.  We-11,  we  guess  Mr. 
Marriott  can  take  care  of  himself  against  the  "Je- 
suitical cur"  on  Montgomery  street. 


76 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   August   15,  1874. 


Another  of  the  Citizens'  Union  Pets  in  a 
New  Role. 


A  Case  of  Cruelty. 


The  public  will,  God  willing,  be  made  thoroughly 
conversant  with  all  the  dirty  acts  of  every  member 
of  Ihe  "Citizens'  Union  pets,"  or  it  will  not  be  the 
fault  of  the  Jolly  Giant.  The  same  object  which 
prompts  us  to  expose  the  fiark  doing  of  the  Jesuits 
c  impels  us  to  show  up  the  blessed  "Americans," 
God  save  the  mark,  who  are  1  oud  in  their  denunciation 
of  corruption  in  the  political  atmosphere  and  their 
remedy  to  cure  this  foul  disease  by  holding  the  en- 
lire  votes  of  the  mythical  "Crescents"  in  their  vest 
pockets.  We  have  enlightened  the  public  as  to  how 
J.  C.  Palmer,  of  the  United  States  Custom-house, 
and  J.  J.  Hayes,of  the  United  States  Mint,managed 
the  Feurtk  of  July  affair.  Now  we  are  compelled 
to  enlighten  the  public  once  more  upon  how  Mr. 
John  M.  McArthur  manages  the  affairs  of  the  firm 
of  E.  T.  Anthony  and  Geo.  W.  Bennett ;  two  excel- 
lent, industrious,  honest,  hard-working  young  men, 
who  just  started  in  business  for  themselves.  It  ap- 
pears from  reliable  statements  made  to  us,  that 
Messrs.  Anthony  and  Bennett  entered  into  co-part- 
nership some  six  months  ago,in  the  leather  business, 
at  321  Sacramento  street.  Mr.  J.  M.  McAuthur  be- 
ing a  prominent  member  of  the  Citizens'  Union  at 
that  time,  and  having  figured  very  promiently  about 
theY.M.  C.A. Hall,  room  34,  night  after  night,  with 
his  pockets  full  of  resolutions  about  how  to  squelsh 
the  Sun,  Moon  and  Stars,  if  they  did  not  obey  him 
after  the  fashion  of  Joshua,  took  it  into  his  wise  head 
to  become  a  prominent  leather  merchant  like  Tyler 
Curtis,  consequently  he  made  overtures  to  those  two 
young  men  that  he  would  like  to  become  a  partner  of 
"theirs,  representing  himself  worth  a  "lot"  of  money, 
some  of  which  he  had  invested  in  mining  stocks, 
more  in  railroad  stocks,  and  several  thousand  dol- 
lars worth  of  real  estate  East.  Messers.  Bennett  and 
Anthony,  believing  his  story,  took  him  in  as  a  third 
partner  under  the  firm  name  of  "McAuthur,  Anthony 
&  Co.,"  leather  dealers,  etc. 

Things  went  on  well  for  a  few  months,  Mr.  Mc- 
Arthur still  attending  to  his  diplomatic  duties  for 
the  Citizens'  Union  pets  at  the  aforesaid  hall.  Pres- 
ently the  firm  of  Anthony  &  Co.  wished  to  see  Mr. 
MeArthur's  first  investment  of  some,  at  least,  of  the 
thousands  that  he  had  stowed  away  in  real  estate — 
•a  gift,  as  he  said,  from  a  wealthy  aunt  out  East.  As 
the  pressure  became  great  on  McArthur  he  finally 
resolved  to  start  for  the  mines  and  realize  a  few 
"  millions  of  dollars."  It  was  no  trouble  to  him, 
suek  were  his  pretensions  to  Messrs.  Anthony  and 
Bennett  The  day  came  at  last,  and  McArlhur 
started  for  the  mines;  but  instead  of  going  to  the 
mountains  he  hied  himself  off  to  Stockton,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  and  other  inland  towns,  to 
collect  money  belonging  to  the  very  firm  of  which 
he  is  a  member,  thus  thinking,  no  doubt,  that  his 
partners  were  so  consummately  innocent  as  never 
to  detect  him  in  this  little  game.  Presently  the 
firm  here  learned  of  the  whereabouts  of  Mr.  McAr- 
thur and  the  game  that  he  was  playing  upon  his 
partners.  There  was  no  time  lost  in  clipping  his 
wings;  some  two  or  three  hundred  telegraphic  dis- 
patches were  instantly  sent  out  to  all  the  heavy 
creditors  of  the  firm,  instructing  them  to  pay  Mr. 
McArthur  no  more  money  belonging  to  the  firm  of 
Anthony  &  Co.  This  had  the  desired  effect.  The 
diplomatic  Secretary  of  the  "Citizens'  Union  pets" 
had  to  return  to  town  rather  crestfallen,  without 
being  able  to  throw  sand  in  his  partners'  eyes.  Me- 
Arthur's object,  no  doubt,  was  to  collect  a  few  thou- 
sand dollars  from  the  creditors  of  the  firm  and  pay 
it  in  as  part  capital  of  the  "few  millions"  that  he 
was  possessed  of,  and  thus  hang  on  to  the  firm  until 
the  Citizens'  Union  pets  would  make  another  strike 
out  of  the  4th  of  July,  or  some  other  dirty  transaction. 
Messrs.  Anthony  &  Bennett  have  respectfully  asked 
Judge  Stanly  to  dissolve  the  partnership  heretofore 
existing  between  McArthur  and  themselves.  What 
McArthur  will  next  do  is  a  mystery.  There  is  a 
probability,  however,  that  he  will  obtain  a  position 
in  the  Custom-house  under  J.  C.  Palmer,  or  under 
J.  J.  Haj'es  in  the  United  States  Mint.  Should  he 
fail  here,  we  would  respectfully  recommend  him  to 
the  P.  M.  S.  S.  Company. 


Editor  Jolly  Giant— Sir :  I  desire  to  call  your 
attention  to  a  most  unwarrantable  proceeding  which 
I  witnessed  some  days  ago.  Returning  from  the 
Cliff  House  on  Saturday  afternoon,  the  8th  inst.,  I 
took  passage  in  car  No.  2  of  the  Lone  Mountain 
line.  We  had  gone  but  a  short  distance  when  a 
young  man — apparently  a  painter — got  upon  the 
car  and  took  a  seat  on  the.  front  steps.  He  was  re- 
turning from  work,  and  being  heated,  sat  down  on 
the  steps  for  the  purpose,  as  he  said,  "  of  cooling 
off  and  enjoying  the  fresh  air."  The  driver  gruffly 
ordered  him  to  stand  up  or  take  a  seat  inside,  which 
the  young  man  declined  to  do.  The  conductor  was 
called,  and  that  official  in  a  very  peremptory  man- 
ner ordered  him  off  the  steps,  and  then  violently 
pushed  him  off  while  the  car  was  in  motion.  The 
man  fell  prostrate  by  the  wheels,  and  although  not 
seriously  hurt,  he  was  certainly  in  imminent  peril. 
I  am  well  aware  that  sitting  on  the  steps  is  prohib- 
ited by  a  regulation  af  the  company ;  and  the  pro- 
hibition is  right  and  proper,  and  ought  certainly  to 
be  enforced.  But  I  submit  that,  in  the  enforcement 
of  this  regulation,  drivers  and  conductors  have  no 
right  to  abuse  passengers.  Surely  there  is  a  more 
excellent  way.  Drivers  and  conductors  ought  to 
be  civil,  at  least,  and  their  employers  ought  to  see 
that  they  are  so.  It  is  difficult,  no  doubt,  to  fill 
these  positions  with  gentlemanly  men ;  but  it  is  not 
difficult,  I  think,  to  fill  them  with  men  whose  in- 
stincts and  manners  are  considerably  above  those 
of  Hottentots  or  Caribs.  I  would  myself  call  at 
the  office  of  the  company  and  make  remonstrances 
on  the  occurrence  I  have  mentioned,  but  having 
more  confidence  in  the  persuasive  rhetoric  of  the 
Jolly  Giant  than  in  my  own,  I  ask  of  you  the 
favor  to  whisper  iu  the  ear  of  His  Giantship  what 
I  have  thus  reported,  and  beg  him  to  use  his  good 
offices  in  the  prevention  of  similar  outrages. 

August  11, 1874.  Observer. 


It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestants 

throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  laud  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 

Do  you  smoke,  chew,  or  deal  in  tobacco  ? 

If  you  do,  we  would  advise  you  to  call  on  Ernest 
De  Prati,  wholesale  agent  and  dealer  in  Gilroy  to- 
bacco and  cigars.  Office,  206%  Bush  street,  oppo- 
site Cosmopolitan  Hotel.  They  have  reduced  the 
price  of  their,  cigars  and  tobacco.  They  are  now 
selling  Pe.iique  smoking  tobacco  at  one  dollar  per 
pound.  They  also  sell  other  cigars  and  tobacco  at 
the  same  rate.  Call  and  examine  for  yourself  be- 
fore purchasing  elsewhere. 

Washington  Beer  Hall,  John  Hauser,  pro- 
prietor, 304  Montgomery  .avenue,  above  Broadway. 
Two  billiards,  two  bagatelles  and  a  shooting  gal- 
lery are  ready  for  the  accommodation  of  Mr. 
Hauser's  friends.  No  hoodlums  allowed.  All  the 
newspapers  and  periodicals  in  the  German  and 
English  language  kept  for  the  benefit  of  the  visitors. 
The  celebrated  Washington  Rrewery  beer  for  sale 
at  five  cents  a  glass. 

Who  wants  a  sewing  machine  cheap  ?  Those 

who  do  had  better  call  at  632  Market  street,  room 
17,  between  4  and  6  o'clock  p.  m.,  and  examine  a 
new  Elliptic  sewing  machine  which  cost  $80.  It 
will  be  sold  for  $50,  in  consequence  of  the  party 
who  owns  it  having  to  remove  from  this  city. 

— —  The  place  to  lunch  is  at  Van  Bergen's,  425 
Sansonie  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  Van  Bergen  keeps 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  of  any  man  in  San 
Franeisco, 


A  NEW  AND  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 
LITHOGRAPHIC      PARLOR 

AMUSEMENT—New  and  Improved  Edition. 


fifty  Chromo  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  Union 
Pacific,  Burlington  Koitte,  Michigan  Central, 
Great  "Western,  New  "York  artel  Erie  Railroads— - 
The  Most  Entertaining,  Instructive  and  Amus- 
ing Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TXETON,  Author  and  Publisher,  9  Post  Street, 
San  Francisco,  California. 

A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par. 
lor  Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous  illustration  Of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  tvan9-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Mfichigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City ;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 


Removal  of  the  Dime  Savings  Bank  to  646 

Market  street,  near  Kearny.  Incorporated  April, 
1869.  Dime  principle  adopted  July  19th,  1873. 
Depositors  from  that  date  to  May  31, 1874,  1,505! 
in  June,  471— total  in  12  months,  1976 !  Guaran- 
tee Fund,  $100,000.  Deposits  received  in  Currency, 
Silver  and  Gold,  from  one  dime  to  $10,000.  pay- 
able on  Demand,  (no  notice  required),  draw  6  per 
cent,  interest.  Term  deposits  1  per  cent,  per  month. 
Deposits  invested  in  U.  S.  Bonds,  Currency,  Gold 
and  Sliver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are  always  pay- 
able on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus  over  all 
liabilities.  N.  B.— Currency  (greenbacks)  and  Sil- 
ver and  Gold  bought  and  sold  upon  the  best  terms. 
Drafts  and  Certificates  of  Deposits  collected  on 
Eastern  Banks.  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
book.  W.  S.  Thomson,  President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary.  Bank  open  from  9  o'clock  A.  M.  till  5 
p.  m.  and  Saturday  evenings  till  9  o'clock. 

Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  comes 

out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mme.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions"  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty"  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco ;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing.  Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 

Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.    This  is 

every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 

A  jovial,  whole-souled  man  is  James  D.  Lee, 

of  33  Geary  street. 

Mr.  Lee  keeps  a  snug  little  saloon  at  the  abovs 
place,  without  any  ostentation  whatever,  and  besides 
this,  he  is  a  regular  jovial  young  man,  and  one  thai 
prides  himself-upon  keeping  good  "stuff"  and  treat- 
ing his  friends  well.  Every  well  meaning  man 
ought  to  call  and  see  him  one  of  these  warm  days 
and  have  their  senses  cooled  by  a  pleasant  drink. 


Tliistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  August  15,  1874. 
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Dear,  Pious  Mrs.  Thompson. 


The  wear  and  tare,  of  constant  prayer, 
Had  worn  her  knees  quite  shiny; 

Her  sunken  eye  was  never  dry, 
But  Hooded  with  the  briny. 

At  home  a  soold,  her  tongue  to  hold 

Sho.never  had  been  able, 
The  truth  to  tell,  she  made  a  hell, 

Of  bedroom  and  of  table. 

Her  husband  felt,  each  time  she  knelt, 
Domestic  storms  are  brewing. 

"  I  knew,"  s:rid  he,  '•  her  prayers  will  be 
The  cause  of  my  undoing." 

By  sorrow  sent,  one  day  he  went, 

To  the  saloon  next  door, 
And  there  I  fear  took  too  much  beer, 

(A  dozen  drinks  and  more.) 

In  sorry  plight,  quite  late  that  night, 

lie  staggered  up  his  stairs, 
And  found  his  wife,  as  large  as  life, 

Still  kneeling  at  her  prayers. 

He  seized  a  boot,  the  drunken  brute, 
Ah !  pious  friends,  don't  weep, 

And  hit  her  smack,  an  awful  wack, 
With  curses  hot  and  deep. 

She  gave  a  yell  and  fainting  fell, 

Beside  the  nuptial  bed, — 
But  when  she  woke  full  many  a  stroke 

Fell  on  poor  Thompson's  head. 

Now  every  day,  a  long  array, 

Of  women  you  may  see, 
Who  shout  and  pray  both  night  and  day, 

Headed  by  Mrs.  T. 

With  upturned  eye  these  dames  decry 

Old  bourbon  as  a  curse, 
And  rum  and  gin  and  lager  then, 

And  wine  as  even  worse. 

Outside  saloons,  for  many  moons, 
They  prayed  with  all  their  might. 

But  Thompson,  he  kept  on  the  spree, 
And  all  day  long  was  tight. 

MORAL: 
O  women  fair,  know  ye  that  prayer, 

Though  all  right  in  its  way, 
Alone  won't  do,  to  keep  men  true, 

And  dash  the  grog  away. 

From  happy  home  man  ne'er  will  roam, 

Sd  never  scold  or  bicker, 
And  then  be  sure  the  ills  you'll  cure, 

Attributed  to  liquor.  W.  L.  E. 

i^     <l     mm    

Stickeeu's  Trip  on  the   "Midge." 


(Continued.) 
gafftopsails ;  the  masts  were  "bending  like  whip- 
stocks.  I  expected  every  moment  to  see  them  go 
by  the  board.  Notified  the  Captain  how  things 
were,  and  asked  if  I  should  take  them  down.  He 
answered,  "  No,  Mr.  Janes,  let  her  rip ;  plenty  more 
trees  growing."  Sure  enough,  in  three  minutes, 
away  went  the  foretopmast.  Had  the  wreck  cleared 
away;  sent  down  the  stump,  stored  away  the  main- 
gafftop9ail,  and  settled  down  the  foresail  and  main- 
sails, which  eased  her  up  some;  two  men  at  the 
wheel.  All  at  once  a  monstrous  sea  came  on  board, 
washed  the  cook  out  of  the  galley,  and  broke  the 
hogpen  and  set  all  the  hogs  adritt.  I  thought  the 
vessel  would  founder.  But,  between  pig's  feet,  the 
cook,  green  peas,  potatoes,  cabbage,  and  roast  lamb, 
it  was  enough  to  make  the  devil  laugh.  The  cook, 
in  the  excitement  of  the  moment,  seized  a  hog,  and 
embraced  it.  The  hog  returned  the  compliment, 
grabbed  the  cook  and  took  a  bite.  I  had  to  act  as 
surgeon,  and  got  him  doctered  up  all  right;  caught 
three  of  the  hogs,  but  the  fourth  was  not  to  be 
found,  and  we  came  to  the  conclusion  that  he  had 
gone  overboard ;  sent  the  watch  below,  when  from 


ilic  litii  castle  there  came  the  most  horrible  sounds 
imaginable.  It  seems  that  his  hogship  had  gone 
below  and  taken  refuge  in  Bill's  bunk. 

Called  the  crew  aft  and  offered  up  prayers  to  Saint 
Antonio  and  the  Jolly  Giant.  Your  humble  serv- 
ant officiated  upon  this  occasion,  as  our  cook  was 
wounded.  Sang  three  verses  of  "Finnigan's  Wake," 
and  thus  ended  our  first  Sunday  at  sea  on  the 
Midge. 

At  8  o'clock  to  midnight,  strong  wind,  heavy  sea 
running,  log  gave  9J»'  knots  an  hour;  wind  N.  W., 
steering  8.  E.  by  S. ;  sprung  foregaff;  carried  away 
ringbolt  for  mainboom  guy;  decks  half  underwater; 
everything  nailed  down. 

Monday,  June  28,  4  p.  u.,  sea  running  very  high ; 
wind  abated  a  little;  steering  S.E.,  wind  W.,  making 
good  lime.  Struck  something;  thought  first  it  was  a 
rock,  but  it  proved  to  be  a  whale  asleep;  it  knocked 
away  our  fore-foot,  and  stripped  off  some  of  our 
copper;  think  Mr.  Whale  lost  some  of  his  jaw,  by 
the  amount  of  blood  around  us.  Plenty  of  porpoise 
and  dolphins;  sent  Manuel  out  on  the  martingale- 
stays  to  harpoon  one  of  them.  A  yell  from  him 
was.  the  signal  for  all  hands  to  pull,  and  Mr.  Porpoise 
was  drawn  on  deck,  amid  the  hurrahs  of  the  crew; 
had  porpoise  steaks  for  breakfast,  which  is  consider- 
ed by  all  sailors  a  delicious  dish.  Threw  the  fishing 
line  over,  and  hauled  in  a  barracuda,  then  another 
and  another,  until  the  decks  was  covered  with  them. 
After  breakfast,  made  sail ;  set  the  gafftopsail  and 
changed  our  course  to  the  S.  E. — wing  and  wing; 
fine  scudding  breeze  from  westward.  Hauled  in 
the  log,  found  that  we  had  made  thirty-five  miles 
in  my  watch. 

"There  she  blows!"  exclaimed  Joe,  who  was  cast 
ing  loose  the  flying-jib,  and  in  ten  minutes  we  were 
surrounded  with  whales;  I  counted  forty-three — 
albatros  by  the  dozen.  "  Shark !  shark !"  cried  Don 
Ramon — and  sure  enough,  under  our  stern,  there 
was  a  monster.  "Doctor!  Doctor!"  cried  our  Dan- 
ish Captain,  "bring  a  piece  of  pork."  We  baited  the 
shark-hook  and  cast  it  overboard.  He  seemed  rather 
shy  after  the  sad  fate  of  his  brother  yesterday,  but 
we  had  no  more  "Catholic  Guardians"  on  board  to 
give  him.  After  some  time  he  smelled  and  dodged 
around  the  bait;  all  at  once  he  bit  and  swallowed 
the  bait  and  took  his  departure,  leaving  us  all  sit- 
ting on  deck  with  arms  and  legs  entangled  in  the 
line.  The  shark  would  not  come  on  board,  and 
from  all  appearances  no  one  wanted  to  go  over- 
board. We  finally 'succeeded  in  getting  his  carcass 
on  the  rail,  after  riddling  it  with  balls.  He  meas- 
ured fourteen  feet;  his  mouth  was  three  feet  across 
and  contained  only  eleven  rows  of  teeth — that  is 
what  is  called  a  "man-eater." 

Not  having  anything  to  do  we  set  the  cat  and  the 
Captain's  clog  to  fighting.  Kitty  came  out  the  win- 
ner. Fan  lost  one  eye,  and  kitty  lost  half  of  her  tail 
and  one  foot.  Both  are  under  the  Doctor's  care. 
Fan  is  under  the  hogpen,  and  kitty  sought  shelter 
in  the  forecastle. 

At  half-past  ten  o'clock  one  of  the  hogs  was  dis- 
covered in  his  last  moments.  To  save  his  life  the 
cook  cut  his  throat.  Soon  after,  our  skipper  went 
to  look  for  his  pet,  but  could  not  find  her — searched 
high  and  low,  but  no  dog  was  to  be  found.  The 
cook  dissected  the  hog  for  the  benefit  of  science — 
held  a  coroner's  inquest  over  it,  when  Manuel  dis- 
covered an  obstruction  in  the  windpipe.  Upon 
examination  it  proved  to  be  a  part  of  the  poor 
little  dog,  with  the  leathen  collar  and  tax  collector's 
badge.  The  Captain  was  so  affected  that  he  took  a 
chew  of  navy  plug.  Sewed  up  poor  Fan's  remains 
in  some  canvass,  attached  a  lump  of  coal  to  it,  and 
consigned  it  to  the  briny  deep.  Captain  gave  the 
crew  a  holiday.  I  heard  Bill  say  to  Joe,  "  I  wish 
the  mate's  cat  would  go  too !"  Guess  they  wanted 
another  holiday. 

Don  Ramon  wanted  to  have  a  shot  at  the  por- 
poises under  the  bow.  He  shot  six,  the  passenger 
four  and  the  captain  two,  with  my  shotgun  and 
buckshot.  When  shot  they  would  make  a  dart  and 
come  up  astern  of  the  schooner  upon  their  backs. 
Quail  shooting  is  nothing  compared  with  this,  it  is 
so  exciting ;  in  one  second  one  is  up  and  another 
down ;  it  is  almost  impossible  to  get  aim. 

No  sail  in  sight;  something  strange.  Have  seen  no 
land  since  we  left  the  Golden  Gate ;  nothing  but  a 
wide  waste  of  water.   Saw  something  which  looked 


like  part  of  a  wreck;  luffed  up  to  it,  but  discovered 
it  to  be  the  slump  of  a  tree  with  several  branches. 
There  were  hundreds  of  sea  gulls  around  it,  fight- 
ing for  a  resting  place  upon  it.  When  it  became 
too  heavily  laden  it  would  sink,  causing  the  gulls 
to  fly,  screeching,  in  every  direction.  Lpon  the  re- 
appearance of  the  tree  the  war  was  renewed  with 
fresh  vigor.  It  was  amusing  to  watch  thctn.  Had 
some  fine  sport  shooting  gulls  and  albatross  from 
the  deck.  The  gull  is  rather  an  inquisitive  bird; 
when  one  is  shot  they  will  gather  around  him  and 
utter  the  most  sorrowful  cries.  We  have  had  nice 
Bpprl  this  morning.  In  this  latitude  there  is  always 
plenty  of  birds  and  fish  just  after  a  storm. 

As  12  o'clock  a.  II.  were  off  San  Diego  as  nearly 
as  we  could  judge,  4.50  miles  from  San  Francisco, 
under  full  sail,  making  8%  knots  per  hour;  west 
wind  ;  all  the  crew  scrubbing  paint. 

At  4  p.m.  log  gave  33;  wind  W.,  light  and  vari- 
able breeze;  heavy  sea  and  very  cloudy;  course 
S.  E.  Saw  a  large  school  of  flying-fish  with  their 
silvery  wings,  darting  about  from  wave  to  wave. 
Bill  has  been  out  on  the  martingale,  fishing  with 
the  harpoon;  he  caught  a  dolphin,  and  we  are  going 
to  have  some  for  supper.  Towards  morning,  light 
breeze,  wind  W.  S.  W. ;  let  loose  flying-jib,  course 
S.  E.  At  eight  bells  set  maintopmast  staysails, 
making  five  knots  per  hour;  caught  a  monstrous 
blue  shark.  Took  off  the  fore  hatch  to  get  up  some 
provisions,  and  our  unfortunate  cook,  in  going  for- 
ward to  give  the  sailors  their  breakfast,  fell  headlong 
down  the  hold,  breakfast  and  all,  and  skinned  his 
nose.  Poor,  unfortunate  creature!  As  he  is  our 
spiritual  adviser,  he  does  not  care  about  swearing. 
When  cleaning  up  deck  found  from  ten  to  fifteen 
flying-fish  in  the  scuppers  under  the  spars ;  had  fried 
flying-fish  for  breakfast — what  you  would  call  a 
high-toned  breakfast.  Our  cook  was  so  disgusted 
with  the  world,  after  his  accident,  that  he  thought 
he  would  leave  it.  He  had  Manuel  to  sew  on  to  him 
a  pair  of  wings  from  a  flying-fish ;  then  he  went  to 
the  forecastle  deck,  and  started  for  heaven.  His 
(To  be  continued.) 


Our  Platform. 


The  time  has  arrived  when  all  true  Americans 
must  arouse  themselves  from  their  state  of  lethargy 
and  plunge  into  the  troubled  sea  of  politics.  Day 
by  day  the  Irish  Catholic  element  is  gaining  more 
influence  and  python-like  tightening  its  folds,  till 
in  time,  unless  we  bravely  fight  the  good  fight,  our 
Constitution  will  lie  a  crushed  and  mangled  corpse 
within  its  deathly  embrace.  The  Roman  Catholic 
religion  is  directly  opposed  to  Repulican  institutions 
and  Republican  theories,  and  in  fact  to  freedom  of 
either  body  or  soul.  Essentially  the  religion  of  the 
ignorant,  its  priests  dread  lest  the  glorious  light  of 
freedom  should  dispense  the  dark  clouds  of  super- 
stition, for  with  these  clouds  their  own  power 
would  vanish  like  a  foul  dream  on  waking.  Let  it 
not  be  supposed  that  we  object  to  Catholicism  as  a 
religion.  Far  from  it,  that  every  man  should  wor- 
ship God  in  what  manner  he  pleases  is  one  of  free- 
dom's first  rudiments.  No,  as  a  religion,  it  is  well 
enough;  but  when  a  religion  outsteps  its  limits  and 
becomes  an  intolerant  political  power,  then  we  say 
it  is  time  for  us  and  all  freemen  to  take  up  the  sword 
and  do  battle  with  it  even  unto  death.  If  the  souls 
of  the  dead  are  conscious  of  what  transpires  on 
earth  how  uneasy  must  rest  those  of  our  good  Puri- 
tan fathers,  when  they  see  the  glorious  institutions 
which  they  gave  their  fortunes,  lives,  and  honors  to 
build  up,  gradually  being  undermined  by  the  very 
element  whose  persecutors  drove  many  of  them 
from  their  English  homes  to  seek  peace  and  free- 
dom of  conscience  in  America.  Shall  the  shades  of 
our  forefathers,  gazing  down  from  the  blue  vault 
above  us,  thus  have  cause  to  grieve?  Shall  we 
stand  by  inert  an  listless  while  the  very  roots  of  our 
tree  of  liberty  are  being  sapped  ?  No,  a  thousand 
times  no.  *-'W.  L.  E. 

m     i      »    

A  Jesuit  priest  named  Merasky,  belonging  to 

St.  Ignatius  Church  on  Market  street,  goes  about 
through  this  city  performing  miracles  by  curing 
women  of  their  little  ills.  He  is  a  success  as  a  fraud 
at  this  business — but  yet  it_is_all  the  same  to  the  ig- 
norant women. 
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The  Jesuits  and  Their  Mission. 


(Continued.) 

To  conceive  an  adequate  idea  of  the  Jesuit  Insti- 
tute, we  must,  in  some  measure  forestall  the  period 
of  its  compact  omnipotence.  We  must  fling  round 
about  the  primitive  ideas  of  Ignatius,  or  the  first 
founders,  all  that  circumstances  and  expediency 
subsequently  suggested  to  expand  them  into  that 
absorbing  power  which  men  beheld  with  terror, 
and  Heaven  willed  or  permitted  to  be  struck  down. 
Upwards  of  twenty  thousand  well-trained,  efficient 
veterans— a  legion— a  phalanx  held  together  by  cor- 
poreal  and  spiritual  discipline— united,  theoretical- 
ly at  least,  and  for  a  time,  by  the  conformity  of 
moral  inculcation,  casuistry,  and  the  method  of  edu- 
cation—by the  perfect  resemblance  of  doctrine  and 
manner  of  life,  as  far  as  circumstances  or  expedien- 
cy would  permit^bound  to  their  General-in-chief 
by  the  chain  of  entire  submission-obedience  prompt, 
enthusiastic,  blind— and  scattered,  without  division, 
on  the  face  of  the  earth.  To  the  Jesuits,  dispersion 
was  but  a  matter  of  geographical  latitude,  not  men- 
tal separation :  a  difference  of  language,  not  of  sen- 
timent. Skies  changed  for  the  wanderers,  but  not 
the  peculiar  ways  and  means  and  method  of  the 
Jesuit.  In  this  mighty  family  all  subscribed  to  the 
same  articles  of  faith,  whatever  might  be  the  tenden- 
cy of  their  particular  inculcations.  That  was  their 
uniformity: — whilst  theory  is  respected,  practice 
will  be  allowed  for:  if  you  leave  the  former  un- 
touched, the  latter,  to  a  vast  extent,  may  riot  unmo- 
lested. The  Eoman  and  the  Greek,  the  Portuguese, 
the  Brazilian;  the  Irishman,  the  Russian;  the 
Spaniard  and  the  Frenchman ;  the  Belgian  and  the 
Englishman — all  worked  as  one  man;  their  individ- 
ual tastes  and  inclinations  were  merged  in  the  gen- 
eral object  of  appetence:  they  were  a  multitude  in 
action,  but  in  will  a  single,  naked  soul. 

Penetrated  by  the  same  spirit,  governed  by  one 
soul,  this  mighty  body  operated  in  concert,  employ- 
ed the  same  most  powerful  means  to  gain  the  object 
proposed  by  the  Institute — the  spiritual  good  of 
mankind  in  the  first  instance,  but  by  the  Jesuit 
method  effected,  and  necessarily  attended  with 
that  temporal  self-aggrandisement  which  exalted 
the  Society  of  Jesus  far  above  any  confraternity 
that  ever  influenced  the  minds  of  men.  It  proved 
to  be  their  misfortunte :  it  is  nevertheless  the  fact. 

At  the  first  command,  at  the  slightest  sign  of  the 
Superior,  all  was  agitation  and  stir, — they  marched 
to  the  conquest.  Hopeful  of  victory,  they  were  not 
cast  down  by  defeat ;  effort  succeeded  effort  till  the 
breach  was  made,  and  the  Society's  banners  out- 
spread the  talisman — Ad  majorem  Dei  Gloriani— 
To  the  Greater  Glory  of  God ! 

The  simple  Jesuit  is  to  possess  for  himself  neither 
power,  nor  office,  nor  credit,  nor  riches,  nor  will,  nor 
sentiments:  the  concentrated  authority  belongs  to 
the  General.  His  commands,  his  desires,  are  the  law : 
his  power  flows  from  his  hands  as  from  its  source, 
on  the  heads  whom  he  chooses :  it  extends  as  far  as 
he  pleases ;  it  stops  when  he  wills. 

The  General  is  elected  for  life,  and  by  a  general 
congregation  of  the  Society,  and  composed  of  the 
Professed  Members.  The  General  must  be  a  Pro- 
fessed Member.  His  qualifications,  according  to 
the  Constitutions,  must  be — great  piety,  and  the 
spirit  of  prayer :  he  must  be  exemplary  in  all  the 
virtues ;  calm  in  his  demeanor,  circumspect  in  words. 
Magnanimity  and  fortitude  are  most  essential  at- 
tributes. He  must  have  extraordinary  intellect  and 
judgement;  prudnce,  rather  than  learning;  vigi- 
lance, solicitude  in  duties:  his  health  and  external 
appearance  must  be  satisfactory.  He  must  be  mid- 
dle-aged ;  and  a  due  regard  is  to  be  had  to  the  recom- 
mendations of  nobility,  or  the  wealth  and  honors  he 
may  have  enjoyed  in  the  world. 

He  appoints  the  Provincials  or  rulers  of  the 
Provinces  into  which  the  Society  is  divided,  the 
Eeetors  of  Colleges;  all  the  officials  of  the  Society. 


A  general  congregation  may  depose  the  General : 
but  this  cannot  be  unless  he  "commits  mortal  sins 
of  a  delicate  nature  and  public — in  externum  pro- 
deuntia — or  wounds  any  one,  or  misapples  the  reve- 
nues, or  becomes  a  heretic. 

He  has  five  Assistants  corresponding  to  the 
great  provinces  of  the  Society,  to  aid  him  in  his 
function.  Italy,  Spain,  Germany,  France,  and  Por- 
tugal supply  their  assistants,  elected  in  a  general 
congregation.  Their  name  explains  their  office. 
They  assist  the  General  in  expediting  the  affairs  of 
their  respective  provinces;  they  stand  between  the 
chief  and  the  subjects ;  they  are  his  prime  ministers. 

Something  like  a  curb  is  placed  on  his  authority. 
The  assistants  must  be  the  watchful  guardians  of  his 
virtue  and  conduct.  Provincial  congregations  may 
deliberate  on  the  expediency  of  a  general  congrega- 
tion to  consider  his  government,  without  his  knowl- 
edge of  the  fact ;  their  votes  are  written. 

Every  Superior  in  the  Society  has  his  Monitor  to 
observe  his  conduct ;  the  General  is  not  exempted 
from  this  seeming  check  to  authority;  but  it  means 
little — it  can  effect  less ;  for  the  fact  must  never  be 
forgotten,  that  a  thousand  regulations  of  the  Society 
insure  the  similarity  of  views  in  the  whole  body.  If 
it  defends  the  General  or  Superior  from  "public  sins," 
in  externum  produentia,  it  is  no  guarantee  in  the 
world  at  large,  from  those  abuses  which  result  from 
the  possession  of  unlimited  power  in  directing  the 
efforts  of  thousands  sworn  to  obey. 

Another  setoff  against  republicanism  by  the  Con- 
stitutions is  secured  to  the  General  in  the  regulations 
which  follow.  The  General  posseses  the  secrets  of 
every  member — a  terrible  fulcrum  for  the  lever  of 
influence.  The  slightest  indications  upon  the  part 
of  any  member  to  favor  a  Republican  form  of  gov- 
ernment is  punished  with  the  greatest  severity.  He 
knows  the  character,  the  inclinations  of  every 
member;  he  knows  these  facts,  or  may  know 
them,  for  he  has  them  in  writing.  He  is  made 
acquainted  with  the  consciences  of  all  who  must 
obey  him,  particuiarl}r  of  the  provincials  and 
others,  to  whom  he  has  entrusted  functions  of 
great  importance.  He  must  have,  like  each  Su- 
perior, a  complete  knowledge  of  his  subjects; 
their  propensities,  their  sentiments,  the  defects,  the 
sins  to  which  they  have  been  or  are  more  inclined 
and  impelled — ad  quos  defectus  vel  peccata  fuerint, 
vel  sint  magis  propensi  et  incitati. 

Every  year,  a  list  of  the  houses  and  members  of 
the  Society,  the  names,  talents,  virtues,  failings  of 
all  are  there  recorded.  It  was  such  a  list,  doubtless, 
that  suggested  to  a  Geneial  of  the  Society  that  proud 
exclamation,  when,  having  exultingly  alluded  to  his 
philosphers,  mathematicians,  orators,  etc.,  he  cried, 
"Ed  abbiamo  anche  martiri  per  il  martirio  se  bisog- 
na" — and  we  have  men  for  martyrdom,  if  they  be 
required. 

In  effect,  from  this  minute  list  of  mental  and  bod- 
ily qualities,  he  can  compute  his  power  and  direct 
his  plans,  adapt  His  commands  and  insure  success  to 
his  delegated  functions. 

Every  local  Superior  or  Rector  must  write  to  the 
Provincial  weekly;  the  Provincials  to  the  General 
weekly,  or  at  least  monthly,  detailing  the  condition 
and  prospects  of  their  respective  departments. 

If  the  matter  has  reference  to  externs,  or  persons 
in  the  world,  a  species  of  cipher  must  be  used  to 

Erevent  discovery,  in  case  the  letter  should  fall  into 
is  hands — ita  scribatur  ut  etiamsi  liters  in  ejus 
manus  inciderint,  offendi  non  possit. 

The  power  of  the  General  extends  even  over  the 
Constitutions,  which  he  may  change,  alter,  or  annul ; 
but  the  changed  or  altered  parts  are  not  to  be  ex- 
punged. Hence,  an  appeal  to  the  Constitutions 
must  always  silence  the  enemy  who  ascribes  the 
conduct  of  a  member  to  his  rules  and  regulations; 
hence  the  "Monita  Secreta"  may  have  been  issued 
by  authority ! 

Thus  is  the  General's  power  absolute — absolute 
as  to  the  appointment  of  officials,  the  disposal  of 
temporalities,  the  admission  of  fresh  members  to 
the  Society,  absolute  in  the  power  of  "dispensation," 
which  he  wields  according  to  times,  persons,  and  all 
the  suggestions  of  expediency. 

The  General  sends  out  his  Missioners  whitherso- 
ever he  pleases ;  and  selects  them  according  to  the 
qualifications  required  by  the  circumstances  in 
which  they  will  be  placed.  The  strong  and  healthy, 
the  trustworthy,  the  tried,  probati,  et  securiores ;  the 
discreet  and  insinuating,  qui  discretionis  et  conver- 
sandi  gratiam  habent;  the  well-favored  in  person, 
cum  exteriori  specie — men  of  genius  and  peculiar 


talent,  orators,  and  skilful  confessors — all  must  be 
sent  where  their  respective  qualifications  are  most 
required,  or  are  likely  to  reap  a  plentiful  harvest. 

The  Missioners  »ve  sent  in  company,  and  must  be 
contrasted.  The  talent  of  one  must  co-operate  with 
that  of  another,  or  modified  effects  must  result  from 
the  union  of  different  natures.  With  a  fervid  and 
fiery  temper,  ferventi  et  animoso,  let  a  more  circum- 
spect and  lautious  spirit  be  joined.  A  single 
Missioner  should  be  sent.  All  who  are  sent  go  re- 
joicing. At  the  word  of  command  the  Pope  or 
General,  the  Missioner  is  ready  for  every  fate;  to 
share  the  luxury  of  kings,  whose  conscience  he  has 
to  govern,  or  to  be  devoured  by  cannibals,  who 
prefer  his  flesh  to  the  spirit  of  his  religion. 
(To  be  Continued.) 


Charity  After  a  New  Fashion. 

We  admire  charity  in  every  case  where  it  is  be- 
stowed upon  a  worthy  and  deserving  object,  but  at 
the  same  time  we  dispise  cowardice  and  this  tiling 
of  "throwing  a  spratt  to  catch  a  salmon,"  as  is  the 
practice  with  several  of  the  street  railroad  compan- 
ies in  this  city  now,  and  has  been  for  years  past. 

We  were  pained  one  morning  this  week  to  wituesa 
one  of  those  acts  of  "spratt  throwing"  on  one  of  the 
Lone  Mountain  cars.  A  gentleman  connected  with 
our  paper  was  a  passenger  on  one  of  the  company's 
cars  frcm  Lone  Mountain,  as  was  also  two  plump, 
sleek,well-fed,rather  prepossessing  looking  "sisters," 
vulgarly  termed  "nuns."  They,  as  is  their  ignorant 
practice,  kept  looking  down  upon  the  floor  of  the 
car.  Presently  a  poor,  helpless  woman,  apparently 
very  ill,  accompanied  by  two  little  children,  came 
into  the  cars.  The  vigilant  conductor  in  due  time 
came  around  to  collect  the  fares ;  he  passed  the  two 
Irish  old  maids  without  collecting  their  fares, 
and  with  reverence  and  respect  that  was  humili- 
ating in  the  extreme.  Coming  to  the  poor, 
sickly  woman  with  the  two  children  he  demanded 
her  fare,  and  a  fare  for  each  of  her  children.  -  The 
poor  woman  very  sorrowfully  told  the  conductor 
that  she  had  no  tickets  nor  money  to  purchase  any 
with,  and  that  she  had  been  very  ill  and  was  going 
down  to  see  Dr.  Perrault  who  kindly  offered  to 
treat  her  for  nothing.  It  was  no  use,  the  inexorable 
conductor  would  have  his  fare  or  else  the  poor  wo- 
man would  be  compelled  to  get  out.  After  parley- 
ing with  her  for  some  time  he  rang  the  bell  to  stop 
the  car  and  ordered  her  out.  The  gentleman 
belonging  to  our  paper  sat  quietly  by  taking 
stock  of  the  whole  transaction  until  he  saw  the  wo- 
man and  her  two  children  on  the  back  platform,  be- 
ing handed  out  by  the  hard-hearted  conductor.  Here 
he  stopped  all  further  proceedings  by  paying  their 
fares.  After  which  he  stepped  out  on  the  platform 
and  asked  the  conductor  why  it  was  that  the  two 
well-fed  nuns  were  permitted  by  the  company  to 
ride  free,  wherein  at  the  same  time  that  poor  sickly 
woman  was  not  permitted  to  ride  in  for  charity's 
sake  to  see  her  physician. 

The  conductor,  a  coarse,  rough  "Mick"  answer- 
ed, "That  it  was  none  of  the  gentleman's  busi- 
ness  who  riads  free  or  otherwise.  De  ye  compare 
that  woman  to  them — dear,  kind-hearted,  chartable 
women,  the  sisthers?  if  ye  do,  ye  mustn't  know 
much  about  the  Catholic  church."  The  gentleman 
was  nonplussed  and  had  to  hold  his  peace.  Now  we 
do 'not  complain  of  the  conductor's  action,  but  we 
censure  the  company  very  much  for  their  blind  poli- 
cy in  favoring alot of  disgusting.ignorant  old  maids 
with  priviledges  that  they  are  in  nowise  deserving 
of.  Whether  the  company  is  so  relentless  as  to  re- 
fuse to  carry  a  poor,  sickly  woman  in  from  Lone 
Mountain  to  see  her  physician  or  not,  is  as  the  con- 
ductor said,  "none  of  our  business,"  but  yet  we  think 
the  conductor  ought  to  be  moved  with  charity  in  a 
case  like  the  one  spoken  of. 


"God  be  wid  the  good  owld  days  when  Father 

Hugh  Gallagher  had  the  public  school  under  the 
roof  of  the  Catholic  church  on  Tenth  street,"  said  a 
"known"  Irishman  the  other  evening  to  a  friend  of 
ours.  "Yes,"  said  our  friend,  "and  God  be  wid  the 
brave  Americans  that  took  the  public  school  from 
under  Father  Gallagher's  roof  on  Tenth  street.''  We 
Bay  Amen ! 
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OIK   MAN  ABOUT  TOW.V. 


Wlmt   Ho    Know-t   and   Bees   About  Our    Public  and 
Prominent  Men  and  Women  too. 


AjlOHQ  the  MEDICOS.  (See  Illustration  on  page  78.) 

Onx  Han  About  Tom   has  got   the    blues,  piles, 

sourness  of  the  Btomachi  water-brash,  and  a  general 

Bcouring  of  disgust  with   priests,   undertakers,  j  > i »_■  - 

nicers,  bar tkiiiis,  freolunrbcs,  and  sueli  trash. 
Hence  he  resolved  to  become  a  pupil  of  Esculapins 
so  as  he  coukl  In- a  high-toned  bummer.  In  this 
age  of  the  world  Where  diplomas  are  like  waste-pa- 
per, ami  cheek  has  taken  their  place,  Our  Man  re- 
solved t"  make  application  to  the  San  Francisco 
Medical  Society  for  admission  to  their  branch  of 
knowledge  and  science. 

Consequently  last  Tuesday  night  he  repaired  to 
the  Mfiio's  department  on  Stockton  street,  where 
the  manly  form  of  Doctor  Grover  could  be  seen  fill- 
ing tho  chair.  The  doctor,  it  must  not  be  forgotten, 
is  one  of  the  Citizens' Union  pets,  and  as  such,  is 
well  posted  on  rules  and  regulations  governing 
bodies  corporate  and  bodies   non-corporate. 

UUll    MAX    LOCKED   UP    WITH    \   SUE   MEDICO. 

Precisely  at  7 :35$£,  by  the  kitchen  clock  which  Our 
Stan  left  in  his  state-rooms  in  the  What  Cheer  House, 
hi,*  repaired  to  Stockton  street,  where  the  wise  men  of 
tlie  Esculapian  brotherhood  had  assembled  to  talk 
in  wisdom  over  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  hu- 
man family's  intestines.  Shortly  after  Our  Man 
had  arrived  at  the  door,  a  stout  man  of  the  petticoat 
gender  came  up  the  steps,  and  says  to  him:  "Are 
you  belonging  to  the  faculty."  bur  Man  cleaned 
out  both  his  ears  with  his  little  finger  and  the  skirt 
of  his  overcoat  and  answered  "What  is  them." 

"Oh,"  said  the  stout  man  of  the  petticoat  gender, 
'I  thought  you  was  a  physician;  but  excuse  me,  I 
discover  you  ain't." 

Our  Man — Sir — madam,  you  mistake  me.  If  I 
ain't,  I  will  be  before  I  am  twenty-four  hours  older,  or 
may  the have  me  in  his  lovely  aruis. 

Stout  man  of  the  petticoat  gender  here  laughed 
and  said:  "You  are  like  me,  sir;  I  am  seeking 
faculties  here  to ." 

Just  here  a  pug-nosed  man  from  Limerick  came 
out  and  said:  "Jintlemen,  ye  must  keep  quiet  and 
go  into  the  (bother  room, (pointing  to  a  sitting-room 
across  the  Hall.)  Here  Our  Man  and  the  stout  man 
of  the  female  gender  entered  and  took  seats. 

The  stout  man  with  of  petticoat  gender  first 
broke  silence  by  saying  to  Our  Man:  "Sir, I  saw 
you  were  rather  embarrassed  at  the  door  as  to  my 
sex." 

Our  Man — I  was,  I  assure  you,  and  still  am. 

Stout  Man — You  need  not ;  I  am  a  woman  to  all 
intents  and  purposes.  I  could  convince  you  if  we 
were  in  a  suitable  place,  but  as  I  have  come  here 
upon  the  same  business  with  yourself,  this  will  he 
hardly  necessary  now.  By-and-by,  when  wc  both 
get  admitted  to  the  Faculty,  we  can  talk  over  this 
night. 

Our  Man  felt  a  little  lighter  at  the  heart  in  con- 
sequence of  the  great  revelation  made  by  the  sto — 
lady,  and  inquired  her  name. 

Lady — My  name  is  Doctor  Mrs.  Brown,  from 
Philadelphia.  I  am  a  regular  physician  in  good 
standing,  and.  I  want  to  become  a  member  of  this 
Faculty.    Where  were  you  educated. 

O.  M. — I  was  educated  in  the  city  of  Ireland, 
Kingdom  of  Dublin,  at  the  Royal  College  of  Mad- 
ame Stevens.  Dr.  Rice,  now  Coroner  of  this  city, 
and  myself  were  schoolmates  in  the  same  class. 
The  Coroner  took  to  drinking  chocolate  and  study- 
ing "Obstetrics,"  and  I  took  to  the  studying  of 
"  Esophagotomy"  and  the  making  of  cigars. 

Dr.  Mrs.  B. — Oh,  I  know  those  two  branches  per- 
fectly, but  my  branch  is  chiefly  using  the  speculum. 

'0.  M. — Oh"!  yes.  Bless  your  soifl,  I  have  used 
that  some  millions  of  times.  I  believe  the  Coroner 
does  not  study  this  branch  latterly,  since  his  eye- 
sight lias  begun  to  fail  him,  and  besides  he  is  too 
fat  for  that  practice  now.  There  is  scarce  a  branch 
in  our  profession  I  like  better  than  this. 

Dr.  Mrs.  B. — I  like  it  also  very  much  indeed. 
Have  you  practiced  long  in  this  city  ? 

0.  M. — Oh,  yes ;  I  have  been  practicing  with  the 
speculum  up  in  Chinatown  for  the  last  ten  years, 
hut  now  I  want  to  get  admitted  to  this  Society. 


Dr.  Mrs.  B. — Just  like  inc.  I  have  been  prac- 
ticing in  Philadelphia  for  years,  but  I  want  to  get 
in  here  to  show  some  of  those  quacks  "here"  how 
to  doctor  a  horse. 

n.  M.— Better  try  a  jackass;  he  can  stand  it 
much  better. 

Hire  their  conversation  was  Interrupted  by  the 
noise  in  the  inside  room  amongst  the  medicos. 

Dr.  Gibbons  proposed  Dr.  Mrs.  Brown,  and  Dr. 
Luxcomin-  proposed  "  Our  Man." 

Dr.  Iluine  opposed  Dr.  Mrs.  Brown  or  any  other 
man  who  wears  petticoats  coming  into  the  society, 
but  had  no  objection  to  Our  Man. 

Dr.  Holbrook  wanted  to  spread  the  flummery 
out  till  it  would  cool,  and  this  gentleman  called 
upon  Dr.  Wythe  to  know  how  many  women  it 
would  take  to  make  a  man.  He  said  that  if  women 
wished  to  use  the  speculum  that  was  their  business, 
and  would,  he  thought,  relieve  man  of  a  deal  of 
trouble. 

Dr.  Gibbons  thought  the  question  was  foreign  en- 
tirely. He  could  not  see  any  reason  why  women, 
especially  Mrs.  Dr.  Brown,  should  not  be  admitted 
as  well  as  Our  Man.  If  Dr.  Brown  was  prepared  to 
stand  all  the  smutty  language  that  was  being  talked 
over  at  the  meetings  that  was  her  business.  He 
knew  that  Our  Man  would  not  blush  if— no  matter 
what  was  said  in  his  hearing,  hence  there  was  no 
objection  to  his  admission  into  the  society. 

Dr  Haine  remarked  that  if  Mrs.  Dr.  Brown  wished 
to  use  the  forceps  upon  him  she  made  a  great  mis- 
take, she  could  use  the  speculum  upon  Dr.  Gibbons, 
or  visa  versa  if  they  like;  he  had  no  objection  but 
he  wished  her  to  make  a  nest  for  herself  and  let 
some  other  person  go  "nest-hiding.''     [Applause] 

Dr.  Holbrook  came  up  and  gave  women  the  devil 
and  hard  boiled  eggs. 

Dr.  Wythe  advised  the  body  to  send  Mrs.  Dr. 
Brown  out  to  the  country  to  practice  on  goats  first 
with  the  speculum. 

Dr.  Holbrook  said  the  forceps  were  much  better 
for  her  use  than  the  speculum,  as  her  branch  of  the 
business,  "  Obstetrics,"  required  the  forceps  more 
than  the  speculum. 

Dr.  Grover,  the  President  and  medical  adviser  of 
the  Citizens'  Uniou  pets,  thought  that  the  "trepan" 
would  be  most  useful  to  Mrs.  Dr.  Brown  on  a  hen 
ranch.  [Cheers,  in  which  Grover  joined.]  A  voice 
in  the  back  seats:     "Is  she  clucking?" 

Grover — Order,  gentlemen,  order  I  say!  I  am 
used  to  presiding  at  boisterous  meetings  of  the  Citi- 
zens' Union,  but  that  is  not  here.  Ahem  I  [Applause.] 

Here  Gibbons,  Haine,  Soule  and  Holbrook  got 
upon  their  feet  at  the  same  time,  and  all  screeched 
out  together,  "  Bring  her  in  till  we  analyze  her!" 

Dr.  Rice — I  will  sit  on  her.     [Great  amusement.] 

Dr.  Holbrook  here  got  the  floor  and  said  there 
were  anatomical  reasons  why  men  could  use  the 
speculum  to  much  better  advantage  than  women. 

Dr.  Gibbons  could  not  see  it;  he  had  read  a  good 
deal  on  "Andromeda,"  and  failed  to  find  the  differ- 
ence. 

Dr.  Grover  understood  a  good  deal  about  "Andra- 
natomy,"  but  he  could  not  see  what  that  had  to  do 
with  the  use  of  the  speculum  in  this  case.  So  far 
as  he  was  concerned  he  never  used  the  forceps  iu 
his  life  except  upon  a  cat  at  one  time,  and  then  the 
result  was  not  satisfactory. 

Dr.  Holbrook  thought  not,  and  was  under  the  im- 
pression that  Dr.  Mrs.  Brown's  presence  would  not 
be  satisfactory,  either.  So  far  as  Our  Man  was  con- 
cerned, he  had  no  objections  to  him;  he  knew  him 
long  before  he  was  born,  aud  that  was  sufficient. 
Besides  this,  he  knew  his  grandmother,  and  a  more 
sweet  creature  never  lived ;  she  was  clothed  with 
sweet  grace. 

Dr.  Gibbons,  who  had  by  this  time  got  Dr.  Mrs. 
Brown  as  badly  oil  the  brain  as  ever  Beecher  had 
Mrs.  Tilton,  wen  t  into  spasms  on  the  floor  because 
she  could  not  be  admitted.  He  said  he  could  find 
very  little  if  any  difference  between  a  man  and 
woman.     [Tremendous  laughter.] 

Grover  only  wished  that  he  had  Gibbons'  story 
to  tell.  [Here  he  put  his  hand  up  to  feel  for  his 
lost  hair.] 

After  taking  a  vote  upon  the  question,  it  was  de- 
cided that  Our  Man  examine  Dr.  Mrs.  Brown  and 
find  out  the  difference,  if  any,  between  herself  and 
Dr.  Gibbon,  and  report  at  the  next  meeting  of  the 
medicos.    Until  then,  anon. 

P.  S. — If  Our  Man  is  never  heard  from  again 
we  shall  not  be  surprised.  Let  Gallagher  say  a 
mass  for  his  poor  soul. 


Good  News  for  California. 


The  following  telegram  was  received  yesterday 
by  Messrs.  Taylor  &  Co.,  agents  of  the  Pacific  Mail 
Steamship  Company: 

New  York,  August  11: 

I  extend  to  you  and  the  mercantile  community 
of  the  Pacific  our  congratulations  that  our  flag  is 
to  continue  to  float.  Our  new  ships  have  been  in- 
spected by  the  Navy  and  Postofflce  Departments 
according  to  law,  and  the  Attorney  General  has 
decided  that  wc  are  entitled  to  the  second  subsidy, 
which  will  extend  back  since  we  have  run  two 
ships  per  mouth  on  the  China  route — except  where 
we  have  received  pay  for  ocean  postage. 

Rufus  Hatch, 
Managing  Director  P.  M.  S.  S.  Co. 

Rufus  Hatch  must  think  himself  and  his  com- 
pany a  blessing  to  this  coast,  or  otherwise  he  would 
have  saved  himself  the  trouble  of  sending  the 
above  dispatch.  In  the  first  place,  the  P.  M.  S.  S. 
Company  and  the  China  trade  are  the  greatest 
curse  that  ever  visited  the  Pacific  Coast,  not  ex- 
cepting the  Jesuits  and  the  Irish  priests.  In  the 
next  place,  Rufus  Hatch  ought  to  have  sent  out 
some  black  linen,  to  be  used  by  the  "  Constitution" 
when  Bully  Austin  and  Taylor  allow  steerage  pas- 
sengers to  die  in  irons,  iu  close  confinement,  in  the 
ship's  hold,  in  the  dark  hours  of  night,  without  a 
drop  of  cold  water  to  cool  their  burning  and 
parched  lips.  Wonder  what  next  will  Mr.  Hatch 
telegraph  about?  He  ought  to  telegraph  to  have 
Bully  Austin  and  Taylor  sent  to  clean  the  streets 
for  "Saam"  Kent. 


Too  Good  to  be  True. 


The  Right  Rev.  Dr.  Carpenter  has  advertised  that 
he  is  going  to  give  religion  "free"  in  this  city  in  the 
future.  Why,  doctor,  you  must  be  mad,  or  else  the 
Millennium  is  coming.  "Religion  free"  can  we  be- 
lieve it.  Why,  at  the  present  time  it  costs  more  to 
attend  a  "bull-frog"  church  in  this  city  than  it  docs 
to  keep  six  fast  horses,  three  mistresses  and  one  re- 
spectable wife.and  a  family  in  the  height  of  fashion. 
We  hope  that  you  may  succeed  doctor,  but  we  have 
very  serious  doubts  about  it.  We  would  like  to 
know  who  will  pay  for  the  plush  pews  and  the — 
oh,  well,  we  can't  think  of  the  names  of  singers  who 
chime  out  the  goodness  of  Jesus  every  Sabbath,  to 
the  tune  of  $100  per  month,  and  besides  the  doctors 
plans  will  offer  too  many  inducements  to  outsiders 
and  reckless  Roman  Catholics  who  have  been  priest- 
ridden  until  their  backs  have  become  sore,  to  come 
in  and  worship  Jesus  with  the  select  "bull-frogs"  of 
this  city.  No  use  iu  trying,  doctor,  it  won't  do ;  you 
will  succeed  much  better  if  you  make  life  mein- 
bershp  say  at  $10,000,  then  your  church  will  flour- 
ish beyond  a  preadventure ;  beat  Calvary  and 
Stone's  if  you  do  anything.  Take  our  advice,  doc- 
tor; don't  mind  saving  souls;  go  in  for  fashion  and 
money,  and  let  those  who  own  the  souls  take  care 
of  them. 

m»    >    an  

A  J.   Stevenson,    owner  of   the    handsome 

building  at  the  southwest  corner  of  Montgomery 
and  California  streets,  has  presented  to  Captain  C. 
B.  S.  McDonald,  of  the  San  Francisco  Cadets,  a 
costly  medal,  bearing  the  device  of  a  Zouave  on 
one  side  and  an  Indian  on  the  other.  He  de- 
serves it. 

Ezra  D.   Carr,  Professor  of  Agriculture,  at 

the  State  University,  Berkley,  has  been  removed  at 
last.for  it  is  said,  neglecting  his  duties  and  speaking 
disrespectfully  of  certain  Regents  of  the  University, 
while  he  was  attending  the  Grange  Lodges  through- 
out the  State.    Plenty  more  good  men  to  he  found. 

If  every  adulterer  in  San  Francisco  made  as 

much  noise  about  their  "nest-hiding"  as  what  the 
champion  "Bible-pounder"  Beecher  has  clone  in 
New  York,  would  not  the  scandal-monger  have  fine 
times  in  this  city?  Oh!  scissors,  what  fun  among 
the  "upper  tens." 

A  drunken  she-hoodlum,  on  Kearny  street,  is 

the  latest  sensation  in  the  hemogeneous  camp. 
Would  not  he  snrprised  if  she  was  an  escaped  nun. 
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A  Little  Verse  for  the   Catholic  Clergy 
Before  Breakfast. 


San  Franciscans  are  proud  of  their  city, 
Of  her  growth  and  commerce  and  fame; 

But  they  blush  now  and  think  ''What  a  pity 
That  disgrace  should  attach  to  her  name!  " 

An  innocent  child  at  the  Mission, 
"Who  delights  on  religion  to  feast, 

Lately  went  to  that  church  to  confession 
And  was  raped  by  a  lecherous  priest. 

And  where  is  the  holy  Archbishop  ? 
Has  he  nothing  to  say  to  this  priest  ? 

No;  he  thinks  it  his  duty  to  hush  up 
The  sins  of  the  reverend  beast ! 

And  where  is  the  poor  girl's  father  ? 
And  has  she  no  brother  ?    At  home 

Is  there  none  to  avenge  her  ?    Or  rather, 
Are  they  silenced  by  the  minions  of  Rome  ? 

Then,  where  is  that  noble  Committee 
"Which,  when  ruffians  were  rampant  of  yore, 

Or  scattered  the  thieves  and  banditti, 
That  they  troubled  the  city  no  more ? 

Oh,  where  is  that  noble  Committee 
Which,  when  duty  was  urgent,  ne'er  flinched  ? 

In  our  midst  are  worse  pests  than  banditti ; 
There  are  treacherous  priests  to  be  lynched ! 

Then  arise,  ye  American  freemen ! 
Proclaim  your  indignant  decrees ; 

Tell  those  priests  that  the  flogging  of  women 
And  raping  of  children  must  cease ! 


A  Voice   iii   Favor    of   tlie    Illustrated 
Jolly   Giant's  Action. 


San  Francisco,  Aug.  11, 1874. 

Editor  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant — Dear  Sir: 
I  am  glad  to  see  that  you  have  commenced  a  vigor- 
ous crusade  against  the  Roman  Catholic  Church, 
here  in  our  city,  and  in  the  whole  country.  There 
is  an  irrepressible  conflict  between  that  church  and 
the  Republic.  The  foundation  of  all  republican  lib- 
erty is  based  upon  the  idea  that  government  should 
rest  upon  the  will  of  the  people,  and  the  people 
should  think  freely  and  wisely  for  themselves,  that 
the  government  may  be  just  and  equal.  On  the  con- 
trary, the  Pope  has  repeatedly  asserted  that  "It  is  a 
damnable  heresy  to  believe  that  a  government 
should  rest  upon  the  will  of  the  people."  These  two 
principles  are  diametrically  opposed  to  each  other. 
They  cannot  both  live  together;  one  of  them  must 
go  to  the  wall ;  which  shall  it  be  ?  It  does  not  take 
the  true  friend  of  human  freedom  one  moment  to 
answer,  the  people  must  rule ;  the  people's  opinions 
must  be  the  law  of  the  land.  The  friends  of  liberty 
are  teaching  and  practicing  this  doctrine,  and  se- 
curing to  all  sects  and  parties,  a  peaceable  hearing 
of  their  opinions,  that  the  public  voice  may  be  well 
cultivated  and  clearly  expressed. 

Among  others,  the  Roman  Catholicseome  in  for  a 
fair  share  of  this  popular  freedom.  They  are  free  and 
unrestrained.in  the  dissemination  of  their  principles, 
aud  under  our  system  they  must  remain  so.  The  very 
genius  of  our  institutions  demands  that  reason  and 
persuasion  alone  should  be  used  to  convince  them  of 
their  errors,  and  convert  them  into  true  republicans 
who  reflect  the  light  of  others.  And  how  do  they 
use  this  liberty  thus  accorded  them  by  a  free  peo- 
ple ?  They  have  their  societies,  their  processions, 
their  demonstrations.their  lectures,  their  newpapers, 
all  free  and  unimpeded.  No  Catholic  who  publishes 
a  violent  article,  or  delivers  a  lecture,  or  makes  a 
a  speech  against  freedom  of  thought,  anticipates  a 
riot,  an  outrage,  or  an  assassination,  as  a  reply. 
"Wlnle  even  here  in  this  free  country,  a  citizen's  life 
is  endangered,  if  he  allows  himself  to  enter  upon  an 
argument  against  the  Catholic  Church.  The  con- 
test is  unequal ;  should  we  vanquish  the  Papists  in 
a  hundred  fights,  we  must  leave  them  as  free  as  be- 
fore to  disseminate  their  pernicious  doctrines,  or  we 


violate  our  own  principles  of  liberty.  While,should 
the  power,  only  for  a  day,  fall  into  their  hands,  our 
mouths  and  pens  would  be  silenced  forever,  by  pen- 
alty and  torture. 

I  need  only  judge  of  what  they  would  do  in  our 
country,  by  what  they  are  doing  elsewhere.  In 
Mexico  they  assassinate  Protestant  missionaries.  In 
Germany  they  attempted  the  same  thing  with  Bis- 
marck, whose  whole  crime  against  them  consists  of 
putting  the  will  of  thepeople  above  thatof  the  Pope. 
They  are  to  a  man  in  favor  of  the  restoration  of  the 
Roman  crown  to  the  Pope,  which  implies  the  crash- 
ing out  of  civil  and  religious  liberty  for  the  Roman 
people.  In  France  they  favor  the  empire  against 
the  republic,  and  in  Spain,  Don  Carlos.  And  they 
would  inaugurate  the  same  intolerance  and  persecu- 
tion in  America  if  they  had  the  power.  I  speak 
only  of  the  priests  and  of  the  more  bigoted  of  their 
followers,  and  are  well  aware  that  many  enlightened 
persons  wdio  remain  nominally  in  the  bosom  of  the 
Romish  Church,  are  thoroughly  well  informed  on 
the  principles  of  religious  liberty  and  devoted  to 
them.  It  is  to  these  that  we  would  appeal.  Let 
them  take  a  fair  look  at  the  universal  tendency  and 
final  purpose  of  their,  church  in  this  country,  and 
they  must  see  that  its  triumph  means  death  to  lib- 
erty of  speech,  liberty  of  press,  and  finally  of  re- 
publican freedom. 

With  such  a  prospect  before  me  can  I  be  silent  ? 
To  be  so  I  should  not  be  true  to  myself,my  country, 
or  our  institutions.  That  church  whic.  has  been 
the  ally  of  monarchy  and  imperialism  for  a  thou- 
sand years  in  Europe,  which  has  everywhere 
assisted  their  overthrow  and  clamors  to-day  for  their 
restoration,  cannot  be  republican,  or  wholesome  to 
the  atmosphere  of  free  America. 

I  trust  you  will  go  on  with  your  good  work;  and 
that  enough  support  and  comfort  will  be  given  to 
you  everywhere,  to  secure  you  against  violence,  aud 
encourage  you  to  persevere  in  your  glorious  career. 

— Lake. 

^I'   I    'M     I    Qli 

Romish  Societies. 


We  have  repeatedly  called  the  attention  of  the 
American  people  to  the  Romish  societies  in  this 
country.  The  cunning,  sneaking,  sniveling  priests 
would  endeavor  to  make  the  American  people  be- 
lieve that  those  "mickish"  societies  are  purely 
religious  societies,  and  nothing  more.  The  people 
here  might  be  innocent  enough  to  swallow  this  lit- 
tle pill  were  it  not  for  the  influence  of  the  Illus- 
trated Jolly  Giant,  and  the  exposures  that  have 
appeared  in  its  columns  from  time  to  time  concern- 
ing the  dark  aud  hellish  plottings  of  the  priests  by 
means  of  those  very  same  societies. 

There  is  at  the  present  time  a  Romish  society 
in  these  United  States  known  as  the  "  Catholic 
Union."  This  society  is  being  established  all  over 
the  world  with  the  avowed  and  sworn  object  of  rais- 
ing armed  men  and  money  to  restoreahe  "beast"  at 
Rome  to  his  temporal  power  as  soon  as  it  shall  ap- 
pear feasible  so  to  do. 

We  have  news  from  Berlin  of  the  attempted  as- 
sassination of  Bismarck,  which  contains  the  follow- 
ing :  The  very  first  step  which  the  Government 
takes  is  to  open  an  attack  on  the  Catholic  party. 
The  private  dwelling  of  Christopher  Joseph  Cre- 
mer,  acting  editor  of  the  Berlin  "  Germania,"  was 
searched  by  the  police,  who  confiscated  letters, 
manuscripts  and  some  pamphlets.  The  next  visit 
of  the  police — seven  in  number— was  to  the  house 
of  the  Counselor  Van  Kehler,  Secretary  of  the 
Mayence  Catholic  Union,  and  their  booty  was  con- 
siderable— about  eighty  documents,  circulars  and 
letters,  with  the  names  of  the  members  of  the  soci- 
ety. Oh  the  same  evening  Herr  Van  Kehler's  work- 
room was  searched,  and  again  on  the  following 
morning.  The  place  of  meeting  of  the  German 
members  of  the  Gesslyn  Vercin  Union,  and  the 
house,  of  the  Vicar  and  Spiritual;  Counselor,  Mul- 
ler,  father  of  the  Catholic  societies  in  Berlin,  were 
searched.  These  police  inquisitions  have  been  fol- 
lowed by  the  temporary  closing  of  the  Catholic 
societies  of  Berlin.  One  authority  states  that  the 
members  of  the  Catholic  Gesslyn  Unions  in  Ger- 
many aggregate  80,000.  Besides  these,  there  are  a 
hundred  other  societies,  such  as  the  Catholic  Adult 


Societies,  the  Catholic  Young  Men's  Societies,  Uni« 
versify  Societies,  and  societies  of  women  and  chil. 
dren. 

This  goes  to  show  that  our  barking  has  not  been 
at  the  moon.  The  American  people  who  have  not 
the  time  or  desire  to  investigate  the  doings  of  the 
Jesuits  and  other  priests  in  this  country,  have  not 
the  remotest  idea  of  the  danger  in  which  they  stand 
at  the  present  time.  The  entire  Union  from  one 
end  to  the  other  is  being  skilfully  undermined  and 
supplanted  with  fuses  by  Romish  priests.so  to  speak ; 
hence  it  behooves  the  American  people  to  watch  the 
priests  with  the  same  vigilance  as  does  Montgomery  l! 
Queen's  keeper  watch  the  lions  in  their  cages. 


Our  Fire  Department. 


"We  have  very  cautiously  kept  clear  of  the  late 
"  fire  squabble,"  but  now,  since  the  smoke  has 
blown  away  and  the  debris  all  picked  up,  we  sur- 
vey the  scene  and  take  a  cursory  observation  of  the 
surrounding  country,  as  it  were.  We  do  not  pro- 
pose to  here  enter  into  the  merits  or  demerits  of 
the  Chief  Engineer,  Scannell,  or  Whitney.  They 
are  both  good  men,  with  a  good  many  faults,  no 
doubt;  yet  we  cannot  help  noticing  the  fact  that 
Scannell  has  outrageously  abused  the  respect  and 
confidence  of  the  American  people  by  dismissing 
every  Protestant  trom  the  Fire  Department  and  put- 
ting Roman  Catholic  chaws  in  their  place.  "We 
would  uot  have  grumbled  at  Scannell  had  he  re- 
moved a  good  many  of  the  appointments  made  by 
Whitney,  because  we  know  of  onr  own  knowledge 
that  there  were  some  of  them  very  rough,  low  men; 
but  when  Scannell  made  a  wholesale  slaughter  upon 
good  firemen  simply  because  they  were  not  Irish 
Roman  Catholics,  he  certainly  did  something  that 
he  will  no  doubt  have  cause  to  regret  at  no  distant 
day.  "Whether  Dave  Scannell  is  very  much  at- 
tached to  the  Pope's  church  or  not,  we  do  uot 
know;  but  we  think  that  he  has  had  experience 
enough  of  priestcraft  in  Mexico  during  his  time 
there  with  the  veterans  of  1846  to  take  the  scales 
from  off  his  eyes.  It  must  be  regretted  that  a  man 
who  served  his  country  so  valiantly  as  wiiat  Dave 
has  done  upon  that  occasion  of  '46  has  now  in  his 
old  days  joined  a  lot  of  ignorant  Irish  Catholics 
and  become  their  leader  in  displacing  American 
Protestants  simply  because  they  are  Protestants. 
This  is  scarcely  worthy  of  Dave  Scannell.  How- 
ever, there  is  one  hope  left  for  the  people  of  this 
city,  and  this  is  that  the  next  Legislature  will  pass 
a  Metropolitan  Fire  Law  that  will  prevent  Messrs. 
Scannell  or  Whitney  from  removing  men  simply 
because  they  happen  to  be  Protestants  or  Catholics. 
The  people  of  this  city  deserve  more  from  the  Leg- 
islature and  the  fire  boys  than  a  squabble  between 
the  Engineers  over  a  party  issue.  We  need  a  law 
whereby  our  Fire  Department  will  be  made  more 
efficient  and  respectable  in  all  its  details. 

Let  us  have  a  Fire  Brigade  upon  a  permanent 
basis,  where  the  men  will  be  paid  so  much  per 
month,  regularly,  and  subject  to  discipline  and 
duty  instead  of  "loafing"  around  the  corner  grocer- 
ies, as  is  now  the  custom  in  the  department.  Fire- 
men ought  to  be  employed  like  policemen,  and  sent 
on  duty  regularly  to  watch  for  fire,  etc., .as  is  the 
practice  in  New  York,  London,  Dublin  and  other 
large  cities.  This  would  prevent  a  good  deal  of 
immorality,  card-playing  and  whisky-drinking  in 
and  about  the  engine  houses ;  and  further,  no  man 
should  be  removed  without  cause.  Then,  indeed, 
would  the  citizens  feel  proud  of  their  Fire  Depart- 


ment. 


C.  B.  W. — Cannot  have  his   communication 

attended  to  because  he  has  not  complied  with  our 
positive  conditions.  "Full  name  must  accompany 
every  thing  intended  for  publication  in  our  paper." 
— Editor  Jolly  Giant. 

Good  News. — By  late  news  from  Ireland,  we 

are  pleased  to  learn  that  the  Orange  Society  is  spread- 
ing rapidly  throughout  that  country.  The  glorious 
"Twelfth  of  July"  was  celebrated  with  great  display, 
notwithstanding  the  grunting  of  the  Pope's  rebele 
to  the  contrary. 


Thistk'ton's    Illustrated   Jolly    Giant,  August  15,  1874. 
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SINDAV    SCHOOL   RHYMES. 


1  N  E  S  T  -  H  I  1)  I  N-  O." 


T3ton  had  a  bird's  nest, 

Hid  in  a  pretty  tree, 
Lined  about  wiili  down  of  love, 

As  every  nest  should  be, 
Shaded  o'er  with  leaves  or  grace, 

And  twigs  of  law  and  faith, 
And  bid  with  cafe  from  every  eye 

And  every  passing  breath. 

Becchcr  played  from  Sunday  School, 

And  went  a-tinding  nests, 
Spyed  poor  Tilton's  pretty  bush, 

And  in  spite  of  Christ's  behests, 
Looked  at  it  with  longing  eyes, 

Devoured  it  with  bis  glance, 
And  did  the  pretty  nest  beguile, 

And  all  its  soul  entrance. 

Then  Beecher  stript  away  from  it 

The  shady  leaves  of  grace, 
The  twigs  of  love  and  plighted  faith, 

And  took  it  from  its  place. 
Stript  away  the  down  of  love, 

And  took  it  for  his  own 
And  sought  for  it  a  hiding  place, 

All  secret  and  alone. 

But  Woodhull,  naughty  Woodhull  came, 

And  said  the  nest  was  gone, 
And  tracked  the  truant  Beecher 

In  his  footsteps,  one  by  one, 
Till  Tilton  saw  the  empty  bush, 

And  raised  the  plaintive  wail, 
That  Plymouth  Church  can  neither  hush, 

Ignore  or  countervail. 

— [Lake. 


THE   SECRET   OF  THE  AURICULAR 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 


The  doing  of  the  Nuns  and  Priests  in  tile  Convents 
of  the  United  States — Startling  Revelations  of 
the  Infallible  Church  of  Rome  for  the  Use  of 
Fathers,  Husbands  and    Brothers. 


WTUTTEN     BY    AN    EX-CATHOLIC     PRIEST     FOB     TIIE 
BENEFIT   OF   THE  JESUITS. 


(Continued.) 
This  is  precisely  the  course  which  the  Jesuit 
Hughs,  of  New  York,  pursued  towards  Americans. 
Rodin  immediately  acted  upon  the  new  idea  which 
occurred  to  him ;  he  wrote  to  the  general  of  the 
Jesuit  order  in  Rome,  who  immediately  advised 
him  to  cease  apparently  from  further  persecuting 
the  heirs  of  the  Rennepont  inheritance;  to  avow 
himself  their  warmest  friend,  and  to  denounce  all 
those  who  attempted  to  injure  them  in  any  way,  as 
plotters  against  their  rights  and  happiness.  Having 
a  previous  understanding  with  his  co-laborers  in 
iniquity,  he  denounced  every  one  of  them,  and  by 
his  act  of  apparent  friendship  and  justice,  he 
wormed  himself  into  the  undivided  confidence  of 
all  who  heretofore  looked  upon  him  with  fearful 
suspicion.  Just  so  did  Bishop  Hughs  try  to  worm 
himself  into  the  confidence  of  Americans,  by  assuring 
them  that  he  disapproved  of  the  treachery  of  O'Con- 
nell,  and  by  recommending  his  subjects  and  his 
dupes,  in  New  York  and  elsewhere,  to  assemble  in 
public,  and  declare  that  they  were  opposed  to 
O'ConnelPs  movements  in  Ireland,  and  that  they 
were  the  friends  of  the  United  States ;  and  according- 
ly, we  find  that  on  Monday,  the  16th  of  June,  1845,  a 
meeting  was  called  by  the  tools  of  the  aforesaid 
Bishop  Hughs,  for  the  ostensible  purpose  of  ex- 
pressing their  disapprobation  of  O'Connell,  the 
Pope's  tool,  in  Ireland.  The  bishop,  knowing  that 
the  bitterest  feelings  had  been  aroused  in  the  bosoms 
of  Americans,  at  seeing  Papists  forming  associations 
throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  land,  and 
collecting  vast  sums  of  money,  to  be  transmitted  to 


Ireland,  not  for  the  purpose  of  feeding  the  half- 
starved  population  of  that  unfortunate  country ;  not 
to  clothe  the  almost  naked  peasantry  of  that  unfor- 
tunate country;  not  to  relieve  from  bondage,  and 
worse  than  Siberian  slavery,  a  people  naturally 
brave  and  generous,  but  to  pamper  and  to  forward 
the  plans  of  a  roaring,  brawling  demagogue  and 
coward,  Daniel  O'Connell. 

The  least  observant  amongst  us,  is  aware  that 
many  of  the  scenes  of  bloodshed,  which  have  been 
Witnessed  in  this  country,  maybe  traced  to  those 
associations  which  that  Irish  Jesuit,  Bishop  Hughs, 
fanned  into  existence  by  his  inflammatory  appeals 
to  the  worst  passions  in  the  hearts  of  his  people; 
and  when,  alas !  too  late, — even  if  he  were  serious, — 
lie  attempts  to  extinguished  the  flame  which  he  had 
kindled.  But  I  tell  you  Americans  he  was  not  seri- 
ous. He  was  sworn,  on  the  most  fearful  oath,  to 
support  the  power,  the  kingdom  and  the  jurisdiction 
of  the  Pope  of  Rome,  over  all  kings,  potentates, 
states  and  magistrates.  Neither  arc  his  subjects  in 
this  country  sincere ;  and  that  very  Bishop  Hughs, 
— I  accuse  him  of  it  in  the  face  of  the  world, — I  ac- 
cuse him  of  it  on  the  authority  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
church  of  which  I  have  been  a  priest  myself, — taught 
those  very  people,  that  any  oath  of  allegiance  which 
they  have  sworn  to  this  government,  is  null,  void 
and  of  no  effect.  When  I  was  a  Roman  Catholic 
priest,  it  was  my  duty  to  absolve  from  their  oath 
of  allegiance,  all  those  wdio  came  to  confession  to 
me.  While  a  priest,  I  instructed  the  Irish  to  swear 
allegiance  to  the  heretical  government  of  the  United 
States;  but  with  a  mental  reservation,  that  the  first 
allegiance  was  due  to  the  Pope  of  Rome.  Every 
Roman  Catholic,  who  goes  to  confession  to  a  Rom- 
ish priest,  is  a  mere  political  automaton,  not  to  be 
trusted  by  a  Protestant,  or  a  Protestant  government, 
further  than  either  would  trust  a  Romish  priest  to 
whom  he  confesses ;  and  how  far  a  Romish  priest 
merits  the  confidence  of  an  American  Protestant, 
time  will  tell. 

The  tools  of  Bishop  Hughs,  of  New  York,  at 
Tammany  Hall,  June  16th,  1845,  passed  the  follow- 
ing resolution : 

"Resolved,  that  there  are  thousands  in  this  country, 
(meaning  Papists,)  who  would  bare  their  breasts  to 
any  power,  (meaning  English,)  that  may  invade  this 
country."  It  was  also  resolved  at  the  same  meeting, 
"that  they  would  defend  the  American  claims  to 
Oregon  and  to  Texas."  It  was  further  resolved  by 
these  self-same  repealers,  the  sworn  subjects  of 
Bishop  Hughs  and  the  Pope,  "that  the  American 
Eagle  shall  not  be  impeded  by  the  natives  of  Ireland 
in  this  country." 

If  there  were  not  something  diabolically  treacher- 
ous beneath  the  surface  of  those  resolutions;  if  a 
viper  were  not  hidden  and  concealed  under  the  fair 
and  verdant  foliage  of  these  words,  they  would  be  to 
me,  as  well  as  to  others,  a  source  of  pleasure.  But 
let  us  remove  the  leaves  and  brambles,  the  blossoms 
and  roses,which  conceal  the  subtle  and  fatal  poison, 
and  they  are  calculated  to  chill  and  freeze  those 
sympathies  which,  under  other  circumstances, 
Americans  would  feel  for  these  people.  Irish  Papists 
bare  theirbreasts  in  defense  of  the  rights  of  American 
Protestants, — and  that  by  advice  and  with  the  con- 
sent of  a  Popish  Jesuit  Bishop!  Monstrous  inso- 
lence, to  impose  thus  upon  hospitable  and  generous 
Americans!  The  resolution,  in  truth,  amounts  to 
this:  Resolved,  That  as  our  Bishop  Hughs  is  per- 
mitted by  the  infallible  church  to  act  the  hypocrite, 
we,  as  professors  of  the  same  creed,  are  entitled  to  do 
the  same.  Resolved,  That,  as  our  bishops  and 
priests  are  permitted  to  keep  no  faith  with  Protest- 
ant Americans,  we  shall  pursue  the  same  course, 
until  we  gain  entire  possession  of  this  Protestant 
land. 

The  idea  of  foreign  Papists  "baring  their  breasts  to 
English  bayonets,  in  defense  of  the  rights  af  Prot- 
estant Americans,"  is  laughahle;  it  is  farcical. 
Ireland  contains  nearly  ten  millions  of  souls, — I 


should  have  said  slaves, — and  they  will  not  hare 
their  breasts  to  the  trifling  sum  of  sixteen  thousand 
troops,  which  England  deems  fully  sufficient  to  keep 
them  in  perfect  subjection.  But  I  will  tell  you, 
Americans,  what  those  Popish  heroes  will  do,  and 
have  been  doing  ever  since  the  year  sixteen  hundred 
and  forty-nine,  when  the  ruling  Pope  sent  Monsig- 
nor  Gio.  Batista  Rinuccini,  Archbishop  of  Fermo, 
as  his  nuncio  and  min  ister  plenipotentiary  to  Ireland. 

They   will   bare   their to  be  kicked,  whenever 

John  Bull  may  take  a  fancy  to  exercise  his  clumsy 
feet  in  that  favorite  amusement  of  his.  Such  slaves 
as  these  talk  of  "baring  their  breasts"  in  defense  of 
American  rights;  who,  numbering  ten  millions, 
still  permit  themselves  to  be  kicked,  cuffed, buffeted 
and  spit  upon,  by  sixteen  thousand  British  soldiers! 
Pshaw!  Where  is  the  American,  who  will  not  in- 
dignantly say,  in  the  language  of  a  Roman  writer, 
"Hon  tali  auxilio  nee  defensoribus  istes."  Bishop 
Hughs  and  his  rmTidons,  talk  of  defending  the 
rights  of  Texas!  Poor  priest-ridden,  pope-ridden 
dupes!  The  Texans  would  spurned  your  aid; 
they  did  not  want  you;  they  would  not  have  your 
aid.  The  Texans  had  not  a  thousond  effective  men 
when  they  declared  their  independence  of  Mexico, 
which  was  then  able  to  raise  an  amry  of  two  hun- 
dred thousand  men.  But  that  army  was  an  army  of 
priest-ridden  slaves,  like  yourselves,  and  the  gallant 
little  band  of  Protestant  Texas,  composed  chiefly  of 
Americans,  defied  their  power;  declared  themselves 
independent,  banished  from  among  them  the  treach- 
erous Spanish  priests,  who  were  in  Texas ;  they 
fought  for  their  freedom,  and  they  won  it. 

Irish  repealed,  the  slaves  of  O'Connell  and  the 
scheming  Jesuit  Hughs  of  New  York,  resolve  to  de- 
fend the  rights  of  Texas !  the  thing  is  too  ludicrous. 
I  shall  not  dwell  upon  it. 

Let  it  not  be  inferred  from  what  I  have  stated 
above,  that  I  believe  the  Irish  Papists  to  be  naturally 
cowards.  I  will  not  do  them  this,  or  any  other  in- 
justice. They  are  naturally  a  brave  people.  Un- 
subdued and  untampered  with  by  their  profligate 
priests  and  Roman  superstition,  there  is  not  a 
braver,  or  more  generous  people  in  the  world,  and 
the  chains  which  now  bind  them  to  British  slavery, 
would  be  snapped  in  six  months, — ay,  I  repeat  it, 
Ireland  would  be  free  in  six  months,  were  it  not  for 
the  ulterior  designs  of  the  Pope  and  his  agents,  in 
urging  upon  them  abject  submission  to  a  power, 
which,  by  a  single  effort  of  their  native  strengh, 
they  could  crush  never  to  rise  again. 
(To  be  continued.) 


Judge  Louder/back. 


We  pride  ourselves  upon  manliness  enough  to 
"break  through  this  thing  of  "journalistic  consist- 
ency," where  a  newspaper  becomes  muzzled  be- 
cause of  taking  sides  with  or  against  a  political  can 
didate  at  the  time  that  he  ran  for  office.  When  the 
Judge  was  running  for  re-election  to  the  bench  last 
year  we  were  not  very  friendly  towards  him  for  rea- 
sons then  explained.  But  since  then  we  have  rea- 
son to  believe  that  we  were  mistaken  in  the  calibre 
of  the  man.  We  have  closely  watched  Judge  Louder- 
back's  every  action  since  he  assumed  his  second 
term  as  Police  Judge,  and  we  are  happy  to  state  that 
he  has  filled  the  bill  well.  His  appointments  to  the 
Police  force  have  been  excellent — as  indeed  has  the 
other  two  Commissioners — during  Judge  Louder- 
back's  time  as  Judge  of  the  Police  Court  he  has  un- 
flinchingly dealt  out  justice  to  the  ungodly  and  un- 
regenerated  Irish  Roman  Catholic  hoodlums.  This 
in  itself  should,  in  the  eyes  of  the  San  Francisco 
people,  be  sufficient  to  recommend  Judge  Louder- 
back  to  their  kind  consideration  for  the  County 
Court  next  year.  It  would  give  us  infinite  pleasure 
to  see  our  native  San  Francisco  Judge — as  we  may 
say — elevated  to  the  County  Court  bench.  This  is  a 
little  pill  for  speculative  politicians  and  one  wehope 
will  take. 

-at     *     — 

A  New  "Verse  for  tlie   Sabbath.  School 
Children. 


Said  a  hen  to  a  great  moral  teacher : 
"My  love,  you're  a  very  sweet  creature ; 

Put  your  head  in  my  breast ; 

Come  hide  in  my  nest;" 
And  thus  did   .    IHen-reward  Beecher. 


TH1STLET0NS  ILLUSTRATED  JOLLY  GIANT 


S'BND  THe/fi  CH II  DREW  TO  TH£  Pt/BltC    SCHOOL  ■     see  /"/ICB  7s) 
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THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday    :    :    :    :    :    August  22,  1874 

TERMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTION,   PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE. 

Oae  Tear $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Jolly  Giant,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 

Those  gentlemen  will  supply  the  Jolly  Giant  to 
our  subscribers  in  these  towns,  and  neighborhood 
adjacent. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesiuger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose." 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 
W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

Capt,  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 
'■ —  ■    I    — 

A  Splendid  Gift  to  the  Subscribers  of  tbe 
"Jolly  Giant." 


The  "Chronicle"  gave  a  gift  map?  the  "Call" 
proposes  to  give  an  inferior  Chromo  picture  to  sub- 
scribers of  that  old  fogy  paper.  But  the  Jolly 
Giant  will  give  to  all  subscribers  who  pay  a  year 
in  advance  the  beautiful  Lithographic  Chromo  pic- 
ture and  game,  entitled  "The  "Wolf  in  the  Fold," 
illustrating  the  twelve  wise  jurymen,  who  acquitted 
the  Fair  Laura  with  the  golden  locks,  and  the  beau- 
tiful centre  piece,  showing  Laura  in  the  act  to  catch 
a  flea."  On  the  receipt  of  $4,00  we  will 
send  the  Jolly  Giant  for  one  year,  and  this  beauti- 
ful picture.  Send  in  your  names,  gentlemen,  for  wc 
have  but  a  few  of  these  pictures  left.  Jolly  Giant 
office,  Southeast  corner  of  Washington  &  Sansome 
streets,  (entrance  on  Washington  street,)  S.  F. 

Our   subscribers    and   the   public  will  be 

pleased  to  learn  that  we  have  fulfilled  our  promises 
to  the  many  inquirers  who  have  made  applications 
to  us  for  bound  back  numbers  of  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant.  We  have  now  a  limited  number 
bound,  which  will  be  given  to  applicants  for  the 
sum  of  $3  50.  Send  your  orders,  if  you  desire.  It 
is  a  really  valuable  and  amusing  companion. 

Duncan  S.  Tyson,  proprietor  of  the  "  Banks 

O 'Clyde,"  has  allowed  the  steam  to  cool  down  in  his 
neat  Saloon  at  587  Market  street,  between  First  and 
Second,  and  has  substituted  the  "  Edinburg  Ale"  as 
a  summer  beverage  instead  of  his  hot  whisky  punch. 
This  is  an  improvement  of  great  importance  to  the 
public. 


OUR   MISSION. 


In  consequence  of  the  enormous  number  of  people 
who  read  the  Jolly  Giant  in  this  country  and 
Europe,  it  will  be  necessary  for  us  to  repeat  once  in 
a  while  the  object  which  we  have  in  view  in  publish- 
ing our  paper  with  a  direct  and  manly  attack  upon 
the  Papist  Church  system.  We  have  heretofore 
repeatedly  said  that,  "with  the  Roman  Catholic 
religion  as  a  worshipping  body  we  have  no  antago- 
nistic feeling  whatever."  The  Roman  Catholics 
have  as  much  right  under  our  Constitution  to  wor- 
ship God  according  to  their  idolatrous  forms  and 
notions  as  what  the  Chinese,  or  any  other  sect  or 
body  in  this  country  has.  Therefore,  those  who  are 
only  too  willing  to  turn  our  attacks  upon  the  priests 
through  a  religious  enmity  will  mistake  our  design. 
It  is  the  damnable,  conniving,  sneaking,  serpent- 
like encroachment  of  the  Romish  church's  system 
through  the  cloak  of  religion  upon  our  free  govern- 
ment that  we  are  opposed  to,  and  we  propose  to  fight 
to  the  bitter  end.  Who  in  California  can,  with  a 
clear  conscience,  say  that  such  a  paper  as  the  Illus- 
trated Jolly  Giant  is  not  a  God-send  to  the  liber- 
ty of  the  people?  Let  us  pause  just  here  and  look 
back  at  the  brazen  effrontery  of  the  Irish  priestly 
rabble  and  their  ignorant  dupes,  the  Irish  Catholics, 
in  monopolizing  every  office  of  trust  or  emolument 
in  the  name  of  the  church,  and  under  the  control 
of  their  head  here,  Bishop  Alemany,  who  is  to-day 
reputed  to  be  worth  $3,500,000  in  real  estate  in  this 
city  alone,  not  to  mention  cash  and  other  valuable 
property  outside  of  this  city,  excluding  the  Jesuit's 
property  on  Market  street.  If  this  was  but  the  only 
fault  of  Alemany's  and  his  gang  of  Irish — lazy  Irish 
— priests  we  would  have  no  great  cause  of  com- 
plaint; but  when  Almany  himself  and  every  priest 
under  him  proclaims  our  government  to  be  hereti- 
cal, damnable,  ungodly,  and  beneath  his  supreme 
pontiff's  will  and  control,  and  that  our  form  of 
marriage  is  only  a  license  to  live  in  concubinage 
and  beget  bastards;  and,  further,  that  our  most 
cherished  free  schools  are  the  schools  of  the  devil, 
and  that  every  parent  who  sends  their  children  to 
such  a  school  is  eternally  damned  to  everlasting 
perdition,  notwithstanding  our  laws  to  the  contrary. 
In  the  face  of  all  this,  it  is  time,  we  think,  that  the 
American  people  should  be  made  thoroughly  con- 
versant with  the  good  and  bad  qualities  of  those 
Irish  priest  who  proclaim  such  doctrines  from  off 
their  idolatrous  altars. 

The  Irish  priests  of  to-day  are  no  better  or  worse 
than  they  have  been  ever  since  California  was 
cursed  with  their  presence,  but  thanks  to  the  man- 
liness of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  their  foul 
and  filthy  crimes  are  brought  promptly  and  publicly 
before  the  public,  without  catering  to  the  "harm 
that  it  might  do  the  church."  What  paper  in 
San  Francisco  would,  or  did,  have  the  manli- 
ness to  bring  Paddy  Powers  out  from  behind 
the  holy  water-tub  and  present  him  to  the  people 
as  a  full-fledged  Irish  brute  but  the  Jolly  Giant? 
Or  what  paper  would  expose  the  rascality  of  the 
father  at  the  Mission  Church  for  "  ruining  the 
young  woman  for  life,"  in  the  supposed  house  of 
God,  other  than  the  Jolly  Giant  ?  We  assure  the 
public  that  it  is  not  because  we  love  to  give  scandal 
that  prompts  us  to  publish  those  naughty  things.but 
because  those  priests  are  loud  in  their  denunciation 
of  our  social  and  religious  system  upon  this  coast. 
We  ask  who  has  raised,  trained  and  turned  out  the 
present  crop  of  hoodlums  ?  We  do  not  ask  this  ques- 
tion to  give  pain  to  the  poor,  ignorant,  hard-working 
Irishman  or  woman,  because  we  know  that  the  poor 


"Mick,"  God  help  him,  has  enotigh  left  on  his  back 
without  this,  but  we  parade  it  to  show  how  the  Irish 
priests  have  trained  the  children  whom  they  got  in 
charge  some  ten  or  twelve  years  ago  when  there  was 
no  Compulsory  Education  law  in  this  State,  and  we 
publish  it  in  order  to  open  the  eyes  of  the  poor  Irish 
to  such  men  as  Father  Gallagher  who  publicly  curses 
the  parent  who  sends  his  child  to  a  public  school. 
If  the  Irish  priests  can  show  us  one  Protestant  boy 
out  of  one  thousand,  who  has  turned  out  a  hoodlum 
because  of  the  training  which  he  received  in  his 
own  Sabbath  or  public  school,  we  will  be  much 
obliged  to  them ;  or,  in  fact,  they  cannot  show  us  a 
hoodlum  from  any  other  stock  of  Catholics  in  this 
city  except  from  the  Irish,  because  all  other  Catho- 
lics are  too  enlightened  to  be  gulled  by  a  lazy,  ig- 
norant, old  priest. 

In  conclusion,  we  have  but  to  thank  the  American 
people — we  include  all  nationalities  here — for  their 
kind  support  to  our  paper,  and  we  trust  that  Thomas 
P — atrick  Ryan's  soul  majr  be  safely  prayed  out  of 
Purgatory  by  his  countrymen  the  Irish  priests  be- 
fore the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  will  be  sup- 
pressed by  an  American  Grand  Jury  simply  be- 
cause it  exposes  the  dark  doings  of  the  worst  set  of 
men  living  to  day. 


The  Rev.  Mr.  Noble  on  Hoodlums. 


The  Rev.  Mr.  Noble  delivered  a  rather  interesting 
lecture  on  last  Sunday  night  on  hoodlums  in  par- 
ticular, but  nothing  in  general.  The  reverend  gen- 
tleman knows  as  well  as  what  we  do,  that  the  hood- 
lums of  San  Francisco  are  the  outgrowth  of  papacy, 
priestcraft  and  the  works  of  the  devil  in  general. 
If  this  be  not  the  case  and  the  true  cause,  we  would 
respectfully  ask  the  reverend  gentleman  how  many 
of  the  youths  of  his  congregation  has  been  arrested 
for  hoodlumism  in  this  city  within  the  past  four 
years  ?  We  anticipate  Dr.  Noble's  answer  to  be  "not 
one  single  one,  thank  God,"  then.  We  propound  the 
same  questions  to  every  Protestant  minister  in  San 
Francisco,  and  we  know  their  answers  would  be  the 
same  as  Dr.  Noble's.  From  this,  then,  we  argue  that 
the  hoodlums  are  the  offsprings  of  Irish  Catholics, 
and  as  the  Irish  Roman  Catholics  are  of  the  Popish 
church,  then  the  hoodlums  must  be  the  offsprings 
of  the  Popish  system  of  education.  For  it  will  be 
borne  in  mind  that  some  fourteen  years  ago  or  so 
the  Irish  priests  and  the  sneaking  Jesuits  had  things 
pretty  much  their  own  way  im  this  city.  At  all 
events  they  had  complete  control  of  the  children, 
hence  comes  the  hoodlums  of  this  diy.  We  have 
always  respected  Dr.  Noble  as  a  man  who  spoke  the 
truth,  fearless  and  bold,  and  from  this  opinion  of 
ours  we  expect  to  hear  him  come  out  boldly  and 
place  the  saddle  upon  the  right  horse  as  regards 
hoodlumism  and  its  cause. 


Sublimated  Moonshine. 


"  I  am  about  to  write  a  history  of  the  world,  sir, 
and  am  going  to  buy  books  and  maps,  and  travel 
among  differeut  peoples  and  countries,  to  see  their 
manners,  and  learn  and  verify  their  history  and  pre- 
sent condition  from  actual  observation." 

Professor  Denton,  the  Moonshine  Philosopher — 
oh,  tut,  nonsense,  man !  Just  send  for  shells,  rocks, 
a  bit  of  an  old  sword,  the  least  scrap  of  anything 
that  has  laid  in  sight  of  the  grand  events  you  would 
relate,  get  a  first-class  medium,  put  these  fragments 
to  her  forehead,  and  she  will  tell  you  the  past  and 
present  of  any  country  on  the  globe.  This  is  the 
new  method.    Science  made  easy. 
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BEECHER, 


Beechcr,  in  this  sad  hour  of  gloom 
That  heralds  to  the  world  thy  doom, 
How  many  a  doubting  heart  will  cry 
Thy  church,  thy  creed,  is  all  a  lie. 

For  one  so  mighty  thus  to  fall 
Does  even  a  sinner's  heart  appal. 
In  whom  now  trust  and  feel  secure? 
Where  is  the  man  we  dare  call  pure? 

Yet  with  talents  great  and  rare, 
Soaring  o'er  all — beyond  compare — 
One  thing  I  ne'er  could  plainly  see, 
A  follower  of  Christ  in  thee. 

The  gentle,  loving  Christ,  who  dwelt 
Among  the  poor,  and  for  them  felt, 
Clothed  in  their  garb  partook  their  fare 
And  made  them  His  especial  care. 

This  life  of  luxury  and  ease 
Is  where  his  power  the  tempter  sees, 
'Midst  silks  and  lace  and  sumptuous  fare 
He  can  a  Beccher's  soul  insnare. 

Seek  wisdom  then,  thou  gifted  one, 
And  with  thy  Plymouth  Church  have  done, 
Go  with  wealth  among  the  poor 
And  yet  the  Heavenly  crown  secure. 
San  Francisco,  August  20th.  G.  F.  W. 


Father  King  of  Oakland  as  a  Disturber 
of  Domestic  Happiness. 

(See  Illustration  on  page  90.) 
In  another  column  we  have  drawn  the  attention 
of  our  readers  to  the  cruel  deviltry  of  one  Father 
King,  a  Romish  priest  in  Oakland,  in  breeding 
family  troubles  at  the  home  of  a  man  named 
Stephen  Nolan,  a  Protestant,  residing  in  Oakland, 
who  had  the  terrible  misfortune  to  marry  an  Irish 
Bid  of  very  doubtful  chastity  previous  to  her  mar- 
riage. 

We  censidered  this  case  of  sufficient  importance 
to  dispatch  one  of  our  statf  to  Oakland,  to  gather 
some  statements  from  the  relatives  of  Mr.  Nolan  to 
leave  before  our  readers.  The  following  is  the 
statement  of  Miss  Annie  Nolan's  sister  to  the  un- 
fortunate man  now  under  consideration: 

MISS  NOLAN'S  STATEMENT. 

My  brother  Stephen  is  an  old  Californian.  My 
father  was  an  Irish  Protestant  of  the  good  old  style. 
We  children  were  all  born  in  the  United  States,  cxi 
cept  my  brother  Stephen,  who  was  born  in  Englancf 
and  has  always  remained  a  British  subject.  My 
brother  settled  in  Oakland  some  years  ago,  and  was 
in  partnership  with  a  Mr.  P .  At  that  time  wo- 
men were  scarce,  and  my  brother's  wife  was  then  a 

servant  girl  with  Stephen  and  Mr.  P .    By  some 

error  of  human  frailty  things  did  not  go  on  as  they 
should,  and  pretty  soon  there  was  a  prospect  of  an 
increase  in  the  family.  My  brother,  no  doubt,  was 
guilty,  and  in  order  to  avoid  scandal  he  married  the 
girl  in  the  Roman  Catholic  Church.  Since  then 
there  have  been  five  children  born  to  them. 
Father  King,  an  Irish  Roman  Catholic  priest,  has 
always  kept  visiting  the  house  and  making  trouble 
between  my  brother  and  his  wife  about  religion  and 
the  baptizing  of  the  children.  In  short,  Father 
King  ruled  the  house.  If  my  brother  did  not  do 
what  his  wife  wanted  him,  she  would  threaten 
Father  King  on  him.  These  things  went  on  for 
years,  until  the  last  child  was  born.  The  small-pox 
was  then  raging,  and  my  brother  wished  to  have 
the  baby  vaccinated,  so  he  sent  for  his  physician,  Dr. 
Green.  When  the  Doctor  came  he  asked  the  child's 
name;  my  brother  told  him  it  was  not  yet  bap- 
tized. At  this  the  Doctor,  who  is  a  Roman  Catho- 
lic, became  enraged,  and  said  to  my  brother,  "  Do 
you  know  the  awful  respc  nsibility  that  you  take 
upon  yourself  by  not  having  this  baby  baptized  ?" 
My  brother  said  he  was  a  Protestant,  and  would 
not  have  the  child  baptized  by  a  priest.  His  wife 
spoke  up  and  said  he  must  not,  and  she  would  have 
Father  King  to  baptize  it.  Here  an  argument  was 
commenced  between  them,  Dr.  Green  taking  sides 
■with  my  brother's  wife.  My  brother  said  he  would 
have  the  Episcopalian  minister  to  baptize  one  of  his 
five  children.    It  was  no  use;   Father  King  came 


and  baptized  the  baby,  and  my  brother  baptized  i' 
afterwards.  This  gave  much  trouble,  and  caused 
my  brother  to  become  nervously  excited.  The  result 
was  that  he  was  sent  to  Stockton  two  years  ago,  but 
after  being  there  one  week  he  was  discharged.  As 
soon  as  he  came  out  the  old  religious  squabble  re- 
commenced, and  Father  King  was  threatened  upon 
him  every  time.  This  enraged  him  so  much  that 
he  hated  the  Romish  church  and  its  system  of 
priestcraft  worse  than  he  hated  the  devil,  and  one 
day,  when  his  wife  was  in  the  city,  he  took  the  five 
children  and  baptized  them  according  to  the  Eng- 
lish Church.  When  his  wife  returned  and  heard 
this  she  went  to  Father  King.  Whether  he  told  her 
or  not,  I  don't  know,  but  every  night  after  that  until 
he  was  arrested  she  used  to  put  the  crucifix  under 
the  sheets  on  the  bed.  The  first  thing  he  knew  was, 
he  was  arrested  and  sent  to  Stockton.  Zach.  Mont- 
gomery became  her  lawyer,  and  between  himself  and 
Father  King  they  have  taken  charge  of  my  brother's 
wife,  property  and  children.  Previous  to  his  being 
sent  to  Stockton,  one  of  the  Jesuits  came  over  from 
the  city  and  wanted  to  get  the  only  boy  that  my 
brother  has  to  have  him  educated  in  the  Jesuitical 
College.  Shortly  after  this  Father  King  wanted  to 
get  the  oldest  girl  and  make  a  nun  of  her,  and  at 
the  same  time  offering  to  have  all  the  children  edu- 
cated free  of  costs.  These  things  have  worried  my 
poor  brother  so  that  I  believe  his  reason  has  been 
temporarily  unseated,  but  with  kind  treatment  and 
a  loving  wife  he  would  soon  be  restored  again  if 
those  hellish  priests  would  stay  away  from  him. 

After  our  representative  had  conversed  with  Mies 
Nolan  for  some  time,  he  made  inquiries  from  sev- 
eral others  in  Oakland  about  the  affair.  All  whom 
he  spoke  to  denounced  Father  King  as  a  meddling 
sneak'and  a  disturber  of  the  family  happiness  of 
Mr.  Nolan. 

Dr.  Shurtliff  wrote  to  Miss  Nolan,  saying  that  he 
expected  Mr.  Nolan  would  be  all  right  again  in  a 
short  time.  We  trust  that  the  Alameda  authorities 
will  look  after  the  interests  of  this  man,  and  see 
that  his  property  does  not  fall  into  the  hands  of  his 
wife,  as  a  blind  to  the  church  obtaining  possession 
of  it  in  the  end.  The  property  is  valued  at  $10,000. 
This  is  no  doubt  the  bait  that  Father  King  smells. 

The  cunningness  of  these  infernal  priests  can 
only  be  known  in  hell.  After  Mr.  Nolan  was  6ent 
to  Stockton.  Father  Spillman,  of  Stockton,  went  to 
see  him  and  told  him  that  it  was  his  sisters  who 
had  him  committed  there.  Fathers  King  and  Spill- 
man  have  done  all  they  know  how  to  cause  an  irrup- 
tion between  Nolan  and  his  loving  sisters.  Truly 
has  the  historian  said  that  "the  Romish  church  is 
the  network  of  the  devil."  Dr.  Green,  Zach.  Mont- 
gomery and  Father  King  have  played  their  cards 
pretty  well  in  making  the  home  of  Mr.  Nolan  un- 
happy. 

Miss  Nolan  thinks  that  Captain  Tarbett  ought  to 
have  done  better  by  Mr.  Nolan  in  consequence  of 
their  both  being  Free  Masons.  We  have  inquired 
in  Oakland  about  Captain  Tarbett,  but  failed  to  find 
him  in  the  dirty  net  of  Father  King.  .  For  the  in- 
formation of  the  Masonic  fraternity,  we  wish  to 
state  that  Mr.  Stephen  Nolan  is  a  Royal  Arch  Ma- 
son of  the  Oakland  Chapter.  ,  This  and  the  true 
cause  of  American  liberty  will,  we  think,  stop  the 
Irish  priest's  happy  dreams  of  getting  control  of 
Mr.  Nolan's  $40,000  worth  of  property,  together 
with  five  children.  The  Romish  church  can  have 
Bid  without  a  murmur  from  us. 


The  Diabolism  of  the  Romish  Church. 


The  diabolism  of  the  Romish  priests  will  never 
be  half  known  on  this  earth;  it  will  require  "that  ter- 
rible day"'  to  throw  light  uponjthe  nefarious  doings 
of  those  imps  of  Satan.  No  sooner  are  we  done 
writing  up  the  hellish  designs  of  one  scoundrel 
upon  our  public  school  system,  or  our  marriage 
laws,  or  some  other  legal  statute,  than  we  are  called 
upon  again  to  take  our  pen  up  to  chronicle  the 
dark  doings  of  another  robed  monster.  This  week 
we  have  to  present  Father  King,  of  Oakland,  to  the 
reading  public.  The  statements  which  w«  publish 
in  another  column  from  one  of  the  sisters  of  the 
unfortunate  man,  will,  we  think,  be  self-interesting 
to  the  American  people,  to  show  the  dangers  to  be 
dreaded  by  having  anything  whatever  to  do  with 
these  priests,  or  any  members  of  their  ignorant 
flock. 


We  deem  it  our  duty  to  call  upon  Charles  Mc- 
Cormick,  Esq.,  the  President  of  the  Masonic  Board 
of  Relief,  and  all  the  brethren  of  this  mystic  tie  in 
this  State,  to  see  that  Father  King  and  the  Catho- 
lics of  Oakland  do  not  get  control  of  the' children 
or  the  property  of  Mr.  Nolan,  for  the  purpose  of 
having  said  children  raised  in  the  Romish  church, 
against  the  express  wishes  of  their  father,  who  is 
now  locked  up  in  Stockton  Insane  Asylum.  For  a 
full  statement  of  the  whole  case,  see  page  90. 


"Saam"   Kent  Again. 

Portions  of  the  sidewalk  on  Fifth  street,  between 
Mission  and  Howard,  are  in  such  a  dilapidated  con- 
dition that  people  are  tripped  up  nearly  every  hour 
in  the  day,  and  the  pious  invocations  of  the  latter  in 
behalf  of  the  Street  Superintendent  are  something 
really  inspiring. — [Chronicle. 

Of  course  we  expect  nothing  but  complaints  from 

the  people  about  "Saani's"  bungling.    We  wonder 

how  it  will  be  next  winter?    Why,  the  streets  will 

be  completely  impassable  except  the  Supervisors  do 

something  for  the  people.    If  "Saam"  would  pay 

more  attention  to  the  wants  of  the  streets  and  less  to 

the  German  gentlemen  who  sell  liquors,  it  would  be 

all  the  better  for  the  community.    "Saam"  is  a  nice 

rooster  to  be    going  around  with  the  five-gallon 

cluckers. 

m       m  

More   "Saam." 


"  Saam"  Kent  gives  every  promise  of  becoming 
as  popular  as  the  Emperor  Norton  before  long.  We 
don't  know  what  to  say  about  "Saam"  in  future. 
Three  editions  of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant 
would  not  contain  all  the  communications  that  we 
receive  about  "Saam" — Truthful  "Saam"  of  Calvary 
Church. 

San  Francisco,  August  19,  1874 

Editor  Illustrated  Joi.lt  Giant — Dear  Sir: 
I  am  a  constant  and  careful  reader  of  your  noble 
paper,  having  read  its  contents  weekly  for  many 
months,  and  have  approved  all  save  your  defense 
of  the  rum  traffic.  I  glory  in  your  bold  and  manly 
denunciations  of  the  contemptible  tools  and  igno- 
rant, vile  and  treacherous  followers  of  that  corrupt 
old  ass  at  Rome. 

I  also  glory  in  the  fact  that  you  have  the  moral 
courage  to  present  before  the  people,  in  their  true 
light,  the  unworthy,  incompetent,  corrupt  and 
thieving  officials  of  this  city.  For  these  things  you 
have  the  gratitude  and  thanks  of  all  the  good  and 
honest  people  of  this  great  city,  who  suffer  so  much 
imposition  at  the  hands  of  worthless  scoundrels. 

I  feel  every  day,  as  I  pass  along  Fourth  street 
from  Folsom  to  Harrison,  that  should  I  meet  Sam 
Kent  I  could  stamp  his  worthless  carcass  into  the 
earth.  A  man  who  would  leave  a  street  through 
which  so  many  people  are  compelled  to  pass  daily, 
in  such  a  condition  week  after  week  and  month 
after  month,  ought  to  be  compelled  to  chaw  guts 
for  a  soap  factory  the  balance  of  his  natural  life. 
Very  respectfully  yours,  etc.,        Tax-Payer. 


The  Industrial  Fair. 


This  mammoth  show  was  thrown  open  to  the 
public  on  last  Tuesday.  The  affair  was  character, 
ized  by  the  orations  of  two  of  our  most  popular 
citizens,  Messrs.  Barnes  and  Hallidie,  both  of  whom 
can  talk  and  work  as  well,  if  not  better,  than  any 
other  team  in  this  city.  The  Industrial  Fair  with- 
out Mr.  Hallidie  would  be  a  dull  affair  indeed. 
This  gentleman  has  been  connected  with  the  Me- 
chanics' Institute  for  quite  a  number  of  years,  and 
very  creditably  for  himself  and  his  fellow  mechan- 
ics; he  has  managed  the  institution  with  skill  and 
integrity.  Mr.  Barnes'  very  presence  lent  an  en- 
chantment to  the  affair  that  was  highly  pleasing  to 
those  whose  good  fortune  it  was  to  be  present.  Col. 
Barnes  is,  we  think,  one  of  the  most  pleasing  as 
well  as  flowery  orators  upon  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Upon  the  whole,  we  anticipate  a  brilliant  display 
for  the  next  six  weeks  at  the  Fair. 
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Tkistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   August   22,  1874. 


A  Presumptive  Attache  of  the  "Jesuit- 
ical Guile"  Justly  Chastised  by  Judge 
McKinstry,  of  the  Supreme  Court. 

A  true  American  gentleman  never  loses  his  iden- 
tity, lnanliood  and  independence,  because  of  his 
position  of  honor  and  office.  So  it  is  with  the  Hon. 
Judge  McKinstry,  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  the 
State  of  California.  There  is  not,  without  exagger- 
ation, a  more  humane,  refined,  polite,  affable,  social 
or  gentlemanly  man  in  the  State  of  California  than 
Judge  McKinstry.  To  such  a  man,  whether  he  be  a 
Judge  or  a  private  citizen,  an  outraga  upon  his  feel- 
ings must  be  very  annoying  and  provoking,  indeed, 
more  especially  when  offered  by  a  creature  who 
would  not  be  worth  noticing  were  it  not  for  his  po- 
sition as  a  member  of  the  Press — God  save  the 
mark !  We  have  heretofore  said  that  San  Francisco 
can  boast  of  about  as  cheeky,  presumptuous  and 
ill-bred  lot  of  greasy-nosed  reporters  as  any  other 
city  in  the  world.  There  are,  however,  some  noble 
exceptions  to  this  rule  amongst  the  San  Francisco 
members  of  the  Press ;  but,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
no  sane  man  would  go  to  the  "Jesuitical  Guile" 
(Evening  Post)  office  to  look  for  the  exception. 

THE  "GUILE"  DON'T  LIKE  JUDGE  M'KINSTRT. 

The  "Jesuitical  Guile,"  one  of  the  most  scurrilous, 
filthy,  blackmailing  sheets  that  it  has  ever  been  our 
misfortune  to  see  published,  does  not  like  Judge 
McKinstry  or  his  kind,  nor  indeed  does  the  "Guile" 
like  any  of  the  Judges  of  the  Supreme  Court ;  but 
to  Judge  McKinstry  in  particular  it  owes  an  unpar- 
donable hatred.  The  reason  is  very  plain  to  us  who 
have  lived  in  this  city  from  its  first  foundation. 
Some  years  ago,  when  Irish  Roman  Catholics  be- 
came unbearable,  Vigilance  Committees  were  estab- 
lished, and  a  few  of  the  unruly  "Micks"  had  their 
necks  stretched  and  their  souls  sent  to  Purgatory. 
At  that  lime  Judge  McKinstry  took  an  active  part 
in  ridding  the  community  of  these  villainous  rob- 
bers, thieves  and  murderers.  At  the  same  time  that 
Judge  McKinstry  was  rendering  his  country  a  ser- 
vice, there  lived  in  Sacramento  an  Irjsh  Bomish 
priest  named  Father  Cotter,  who  died  a  few  years 
ago.  This  Romish  priest  wanted  upon  many  occa- 
sions to  intercede  with  Judge  McKinstry  for  his 
murdering,  lawless  countrymen;  but  the  Judge 
paid  no  attention  to  his  sneaking  entreaties,  and 
continued  the  good  work  of  swinging  the  Micks. 

Things  passed  on  and  years  rolled  by  until  18G7, 
when  Judge  McKinstry  ran  for  County  Judge  for 
this  city  and  county.  Then  the  Jesuitical  slime 
came  from  Father  Cotter.  That  foolish  man  issued 
his  "Bull"  from  Sacramento  to  all  the  "chaws"  in 
this  city  to  vote  against  McKinstry.  They  did  as 
they  were  told;  but  thanks  to  the  American  and 
German  voters,  they  worked  against  the  Micks,  and 
Judge  McKinstry  was  elected.  From  that  position 
he  was  elected  to  the  Twelfth  District  Court,  where 
he  swung  off  the  celebrated  "  Chicken"  under  the 
nose  of  Father  Spreckles.  From  there  he  was 
elected  over  two  ot  the  most  popular  Judges,  Dwi- 
nelle  and  McKee,  to  his  present  high  and  dignified 
position,  Judge  of  the  Supreme  Court.  These  are 
reasons  why  the  scurrilous  "Jesuitical  Guile"  don't 
like  Judge  McKinstry  or  any  of  his  kind. 

There  is  still  another  reason  why  the  Evening 
"Jesuitical  Guile"  attacks  the  Supreme  Court  Judges 
and  endeavors  to  bring  that  supreme  body  into  con- 
tempt, viz. :  because,  true  to  its  instincts  and  train- 
ing as  a  "Jesuitical  Guile,"  it  is  bound  to  lower  the 
dignity  of  our  government,  and  the  administration 
of  Justice  in  order  to  bring  disgrace  upon  this  Pro- 
testant government,  and  for  the  same  ends  as  what 
it  has  time  and  time  again  attacked  the  Industrial 
School,  so  as  the  Jesuits  might  get  control  of  that 
institution.  For  like  reasons  it  wishes  to  cast  odi- 
um upon  the  Supreme  Court,  so  that  Boman  Catho- 
lic Judges  may  eventually  get  elected  to  that  Court, 
and  declare  that  compulsory  education  is  unconsti- 
tutional. This  and  an  unholy  desire  to  blackmail 
are  the  chief  ends  why  the  Evening  "Jesuitical 
Guile"  attacks  the  Supreme  Court. 

This  scurrilous,  vile,  filthy,  abominable  rag  not 
content  with  insulting  the  entire  body  of  judges  on 


the  bench,  has  the  brazen  effrontry  to  publicly  in- 
sult one  of  its  judges  on  the  street,  by  permitting 
one  of  its  creatures  to  audibly  salute  Judge  McKin- 
stry upon  the  public  street.  This  of  course  was  more 
than  the  judge'1  or  any  gentleman  could  stand,  hence 
Judge  McKinstry  gave  the  "fellow"  a  kick  in  the 
stern  and  cautioned  him  never  again  to  yelp  at  him. 
This  act  was  perfectly  justified  on  the  part  of  the 
judge;  it  must  be  very  provoking  to  a  gentleman  of 
Judge  McKinstry's  feelings  to  be  publicly  saluted 
upon  the  public  street  with  "good  morrow  shudge" 
from  a  creature  who  by  his  profession  is  permitted 
to  sit  on  a  chair  in  the  Supreme  Court  and  look  up 
at  the  judges.  If  every  gentleman  would  follow  the 
noble  example  of  kicking  every  "whelp"  who  pub- 
licly insults  them  by  their  forced  salutations  we 
would  have  less  hoodlums  in  this  city.  "We  hope 
that  this  just  rebuke  from  Judge  McKinstry  will 
have  a  telling  effect  upon  the  "Jesuitical  guile"  staff 
of  "mickish  chaws."  May  Judge  McKinstry  never 
loose  the  power  of  his  right  foot,  for  his  prompt  re- 
buke in  this  case. 


Tom  Flynn's  Letter. 


San  Francisco,  Aug.  15,  1874. 
Iditok  op  tiie  Jolly  Giant — Misther  Iditor: 
You  divil,  you  I  What'll  I  be  afther  sayin'  to  the 
likes  of  you  ?  You  call  yourself  the  Jolly  Giant, 
an'  accordin'  to  your  fotograf  you  are  a  swate  cra- 
ture,  anyhow!  Sorra  the  word  I'd  be  afther  sayin' 
to  you,  but  a  shly  twinkle  in  the  corner  of  your  left 
eye  has  the  rale  owld  Irish  brogue  in  it,  an'  it's 
jokin'  you  are  all  the  time.  It's  mesilf  that's  a 
thrue  Irishman  and  an  owld  Catholic  wid  all  the 
variations,  as  the  musical  folks  have  it.  Sure,  I 
like  a  dhrop  of  the  crature  an'  a  bit  av  diviltry  as 
well  as  the  nixt,  but  niver  forget  the  pinance  to- 
morrow, or  fail  to  borrow  the  half-dollar  to  pay  for 
it  wid.  An'  it's  mighty  convanient,  this  rubbin'  off 
your  sins  as  you  go  along.  It  saves  carryin'  a  load 
on  your  conscience  that  might  prevint  you  bein' 
light  hearted  again  for  a  month.  Thry  it,  Misther 
Giant,  thry  it,  an'  begorra  you'll  think  you  niver 
have  been  jolly  all  your  life  before.  Git  the  praste's 
pardon  in  your  pocket  for  all  the  lyin'  an'  shlan- 
derin'  you've  done,  an'  it  ye  don't  feel  light  hearted 
an'  riddy  to  do  it  all  over  again,  thin  I'm  mistaken 
in  ye,  an' ye  are  not  an  Irish  giant  at  all,  nor  a  good 
Catholic  into  the  bargain. 

But  fwhat  am  I  talkin'  about?  Sure  Im  aff  me 
shtory  intirely.  I  was  goin'  to  tell  you  a  bit  av  a 
sacrit.  It's  too  good  to  be  lost,  an'  it  will  niver 
come  to  your  ears  if  mesilf  don't  sind  it  in  black 
an'  white.  "Well,  you  must  know  that  Timothy 
McCarthy — we  call  him  Misther  McCarthy  for  short 
— an'  Pat  "Welch  an'  John  Mulloy  hired  me  to  boss 
the  shanty  for  them,  so  they  did.  They  go  out  to 
conthract  on  the  shtrates,  an'  myself — that's  Tom 
Flynn — just  sits  at  home  an'  experimint  in  culi- 
nary science,  bedad !  that's  fhwat  Father  Gallagher 
calls  it,  an'  help  the  boys  to  ate  the  result  whin  the 
dinner  bell  rings.  Howly  Moses  I  fwhat  stiddy 
chaps  these  three  are !  They've  been  in  Ameriky 
tin  years  an'  made  piles  of  money,  an'  might  build 
a  church,  so  they  might.  Divil  a  wife  has  wan  o' 
them  got,  an'  there  was  nobody  to  entertain  the 
praste  whin  he  kem  to  eat  dinner  an'  talk  over  owld 
times.  Father  Gallagher  is  wilcome,  for  the  sake  av 
the  owld  sod,  to  a  bite  an'  a  sup  of  the  poteen  whin- 
iver  he  comes  along,  but  divil  a  wan  o'  thim  iver 
goes  to  mass  or  puts  a  cint  into  the  the  treasure  av 
the  church. 

Father  Gallagher  is  as  jolly  and  good-natured  as 
yoursilf,  Misther  Giant,  whin  its  mesilf  and  his 
Eiverence  have  the  bottle  between  us ;  but  whin 
the  boys  is  at  home,  he's  a  scholar  intirely,  an'  talks 
as  dignified  as  a  bishop. 

"  Misther  McCarthy,"  says  Father  Gallagher  wan 
day,  "  I  niver  see  ye  at  mass  or  confission,  an'  I 
don't  think  ye  have  done  a  pinance  for  these  five 
years.  It's  a  mighty  long  account  ye'll  be  afther 
bringin'  in  wan  av  these  days." 

We  all  looked  round,  or  up  the  chimbly,  or  into 
our  side  pockets,  to  give  Tim  a  chance  to  think  up 


what  to  say;  'ah'  it  was'  mysilf  thought  he'd  bo 
taken  aback  altogether.  But  Tim  didn't  mind  it, 
not  a  bit,  but  shpoke  lip  like  a  man,  so  he  did,  as 
though  the.praste  had  been  Billy  Mulligan. 

"Well,  Father,"  said  Tim,  "times  is  changed 
wid  me.  I  used  to  be  as  rollicking  as  anybody; 
would  get  drunk,  go  into  a  fight  or  any  other  divil- 
try,  wipe  it  all  off  wid  a  confission,  an'  go  in  agin 
the  next  day.  But  my  notions  has  changed ;  I  don't 
do  anything  now  but  what  my  conscience  approves. 
I  kape  sober,  save  me  money,  an'  have  little  or 
nothing  to  repint  of.  I  am  tryin'  to  avoid  sin  an' 
save  me  money.  I  have  made  some  little  property 
in  this  city,  an'  I  like  it  betther  than  me  owld  life." 
Father  Gallagher  said  no  more,  but  turned  for- 
ninst  Pat,  an'  says  he,  "  Misther  Welch,  I  hope  you 
don't  think  you  can  get  along  without  the  church, 
too?" 

"  Yis,"  said  Pat,  "  I'm  a  good  dale  like  McCar- 
thy.  Whin  I  became  an  Amerykin  an'  me  own 
king,  an'  had  to  make  me  own  laws,  I  thought  I 
might  as  well  be  me  own  praste,  too,  and  attind  to 
me  own  religion.  If  I'm  fit  for  a  suverin  I'm  fit 
for  a  praste.  If  I  must  come  to  you  to  pray  for  me, 
why  not  go  to  the  king  to  govern  me?  I  am  doin' 
very  well,  an'  me  morals  are  much  betther  than 
whin  I  wint  on  sinnin'  an'  rcpintin'." 

Howly  Vargin!  how  Father  Gallagher  opened 
his  eyes!  But  he  was  not  discouraged ;  the  church 
is  not  to  be  bate  in  patience  an'  forbearance  whin  it 
can't  do  any  betther. 

"John  Mulloy,"  says  he,  "have  you  too  got  these 
free-thinking  notions,  an'  left  the  church  in  the 
cowld  ?  Do  ye  think  ye  can  save  yersilf  ?  Have  ye 
no  nade  of  the  prayers  of  the  church  ?" 

"I  think  not,"  sed  John;  "I  have  to  think  for 
mesilf— there's  nobody  to  think  for  me.  I  have 
more  knowledge  av  me  peculiar  affairs  than  any- 
body I  know  of,  and  if  I  don't  think  for  mesilf,  if 
I  don't  thrust  me  own  raison,  who  shall  I  thrust? 
How  am  I  to  be  sure  that  there  is  a  safer  guide 
than  mesilf?  I  should  have  to  choose  the  guide, 
anyway,  an'  I  have  elicted  mesilf  to  that  honorable 
office.  I  have  filled  it  to  my  own  satisfaction  so 
far." 

Well,  the  Father  said  no  more.  Divil  a  word  fur- 
ther dropped  from  his  lipB.  He  tuk  a  good  pull  at 
the  poteen,  an'  it's  mesilf  that  wint  over  the  shtrate 
wid  him  to  shtiddy  his  narves,  barrin'  the  both  av 
us  weren't  aiquil  to  one  sober  citizen. 

"  Tom !"  sed  Father  Gallagher,  as  we  kem  to  a 
quiet  shpot,  "thim  three  is  haythins  an'  apostates  I 
Ye're  in  a  shate  av  grace  compared  to  the  besht  av 
em !  Ye're  not  as  good  as  ye  should  be,  Tom ;  ye 
get  drunk  an'  bawl  in  the  shtrate,  and  spind  yer 
money  in  drunkenness  an'  lewd  wimmen,  an'  ye're 
not  unacquainted  wid  the  police.  But,  bless  God 
an'  the  Vargin,  ye're  in  a  state  ov  grace  I  Tom,  will 
yees  do  me  a  favor  ?" 

"Av  coorse,"  said  I,  "  twinty  av  thim,  yer  River- 
ence,  av  coorse." 

"Well,"  said  he  "ye're  sorely  tried  wid  the  com- 
pany of  those  apostates,  so  ye  are,  an'  ye  so  inno- 
cent an,  obadient  to  the  church !  An'  they  take  a 
newspaper,  a  pagan  sheet  called  the  Jolly  Giant, 
ivery  Friday  night.  There's  heresy  an'  blasphemy 
an'  all  uncleanness  in  it.  It  might  contaminate  yer 
fingers.  But  find  out  where  they  kape  it,  an'  take 
the  tongs  or  the  fire-shovel  an'  bring  it  over  to  the 
rectory,  an'  the  bishop  shall  see  it.  Will  you  do 
it,  Tim  ?" 

"  I  will,  yer  Riverence,"  sed  I,  an'  bedad  I  did, 
an'  got  a  blessin'  from  the  Shuparior.  I  saw  yer 
fotograf  on  the  outside  as  I  wint  along  the  shtrate, 
an'  jist  tuk  a  fancy  to  the  broad  grin  on  the  face  av 
ye.  I  started  to  tell  ye  what  kem  of  yer  paper,  but 
it  takes  too  long.  The  boys  is  comin'  in  for  dinner 
an'  I'll  jist  be  afther  tellin'  the  rest  some  other  time. 
So  good-bye  till  thin. 

By  the  powers,  I'd  like  to  have  forgot!  I  know 
from  the  grin  on  your  picture  that  sinnin  come  aisy 
to  ye,  an'  Father  Gallagher  is  the  swatest  confissor 
in  the  city,  an'  the  chapest,  an'  as  I'm  given  to  mix 
wid  lively  boys  he  gives  me  tin  per  cint.  of  the  con- 
tributions. If  ye  feel  like  aisin'  yer  conscience, 
gev  him  a  call,  an'  jist  say  I  ricomminded  ye,  that's 
all.    Good-bye  till  next  time.  Tom  Flynn. 


The  place  to  lunch  is  at  Van  Bergen's,  425 

Sansorne  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  Van  Bergen  keeps 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  of  any  man  in  San 
Francisco. 
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Bid's    Conditions    Before    Entering 
Sarvice. 


One  day,  not  long  since,  I  went  out  to  look 
For  a  good,  honest  girl,  to  wash,  iron  ami  cook; 
And  a  saucy  one,  fresh  from  the  Emerald  Isle, 
Thought  perhaps  she  might  come  and  try  it  awhile: 

1  If  everything,  sure,"  said  she,  "is  right  at  me  hand — 

If  shugar  ami  lay  are  at  me  command, 

And  butther  and  fl  _>ur,  eggs,  ruin  and  whisky  and 

male ; 
Av  chaze  an'  fruit  cake  I  use  a  great  dale, 
An'  av  coorse  its  mcself  must  have  charge  of  the  kays 
Bo's  not  to  he  truhblin'  the  likes,  mum  of  yees, 
Av  coorse  there's  hot  wather,  mum,  gas  and  the  tubs, 
An'  I'm  not  to  be  bothered  with  the  sissies  and  bubs, 

Who  might  be  up  stairs  often  tellin'  quare  tales 
About  cousins  Patsy  aud  Mickey  Cornin'  every  day 

till  their  males, 
An'  thin,  mum,  till  mass  shure  on  Sundays  I  go, 
An'  till  whespers  at  eve  alang  wid  me  beau, 
An'  whin  me  fulist  cousins  come  have  a  bit  of  a  jig, 
An'  whin  there's  a  wake  I  go  out  in  full  rig, 
Thin  onst  in  the  weake  we'll  Thursdays  the  day 
I  takes  me  aunt  and  her  childer  their  shugar  an'  tay, 
The  cold  joints  av  bafe  an'  a  sthout  piece  of  lamb, 
An'  five  or  six  shlices  right  aff  of  the  ham, 
An'  inane  dhirty  missur  they  are  to  be  shure, 
Who  begrude  all  the  thrilles  like  these  to  the  puir, 
An'  if  yees  want  me,  mum,  as  yees  family  is  shmall, 
Thirty  dollars  a  munth  I  ax  and  that's  all. 

Ow  Ow. 


Stickeen's  Trip  on  the   "Midge." 

(Continued.) 

His  experiment  proved  a  failure,  however,  for  he 
called  out  for  us  to  save  him  from  drowning.  So 
we  cast  him  a  rope  and  drew  him  on  board.  He 
says  that  he  will  not  read  the  Jolly  Giant  any 
more,  for  he  thought  that  any  one  who  read  it 
would  go  to  Heaven  in  a  hand-cart.  He  showed 
good  sense,  however,  to  try  his  experiment  when 
we  were  becalmed. 

Our  passenger,  who  is  from  Gibraltar,  and  a  good 
swimmer,  by  the  way,  jumped  overboard  and  swam 
around  the  vessel.  Your  humble  servant  started  to 
do  likewise,  but  at  the  cry  of  "shark"  I  quickly  put 
on  my  clothes  again.  I  am  not  ambitious  as  my 
Spanish  friend.  He  commenced  to  splash  the  water 
and  swing  for  the  vessels,  and  asked  for  a  knife ;  the 
cook  passed  him  a  large  butcher  knife;  the  Gibral- 
taran  dove  down  under  the  water,  it  being  so  clear 
that  we  could  see  him  distinctly.  The  shark  was 
reposing  on  the  surface  with  back  and  fins  in  view ; 
in  an  instant  he  gave  a  leap  five  or  six  feet  out  of 
•  the  water  and  darted  away.  Then,  for  the  first  time, 
our  passenger  came  to  the  surface ;  he  swam  along 
side  and  came  on  board  as  cool  as  if  it  was  an  every 
day  occurrence;  he  said  it  was  very  fine  fun.  For  a 
space  of  a  hundred  feet  the  water  was  covered  with 
blood.    I  prefer  killing  my  sharks  on  shore. 

July  1,  my  day  watch  on  deck  from  six  to  eight; 
was  lying  on  the  top  of  the  cabin  taking  my  smoke, 
when  Manuel  sang  out  "Land,  ho!"  Just  under  our 
lee  was  the  island  of  Guadalupe,  not  ten  miles  dis- 
tant. The  island  is  eighteen  miles  long,  and  from 
five  to  six  wide.  The  breeze  died  away — sails  flapped 
to  the  mast — dead  calm  all  night  and  hazy;  could 
see  smoke  on  the  island ;  launched  my  little  boat, 
and  our  Gibraltar  friend,  Manuel  and  myself,  and 
two  pair  of  sculls,  made  her  jump  out  of  the  water. 
In  half  an  hour  we  were  close  to  the  beach,  when 
the  people  on  shore  made  us  signal  to  land,  so  we 
headed  for  the  surf.  Manuel  jumped  on  shore  with 
the  boat  painter,  which  was  seized  by  all  on  shore, 
and  they  landed  us  high  and  dry.  Although  Manuel 
is  an  Italian,  he  is  red-headed  and  looks  very  much 
like  an  Irishman.  He  was  suddenly  clasped  around 
the  neck  by  a  red-headed  Irishman,  who,  after  em- 
bracking  him  very  affectionately,  exclaimed:  "By 
the  holy  jappers,  sure,  you're  the  first  countryman 
I've  seen  since  I  left  Sandy  Dago!"  He  continued 
jabbering  Irish,  but  poor  Manuel  stood  with  eyes 


and  mouth  wide  open,  looking  perfectly  blank' 
Finally  he  said,  "No  intendo."  When  Dennis 
O'Maloney,  for  that  is  his  name,  said:  "By  G — , 
you're  right,  it  is  more'n  ten  months  since  I  seen 
you."  By  this  time  I  came  to  Manuel's  rescue  and 
explained  to  Dennis  how  things  stood.  I'pon  tliis 
Dennis  exclaimed,  "By  the  holy  Vargin,  sure,  thin, 
the  Pope  must  have  blessed  his  mother  and  made 
him  look  like  a  son  of  ould  Erin."  Mannel  seemed 
quite  satisfied  and  said,  "Vi  bein." 

One  venerable  looking  Mexican  invited  us,  in 
very  good  English,  to  step  up  to  his  house,  where 
we  proceeded  at  once.  He  treated  us  to  some  fresh 
goats'  milk  and  goat  cheese.  In  return,  I  gave  him 
some  tobacco  and  a  bottle  of  "  slippery  elm," 
when  he  presented  me  with  a  very  fine  goat.  Not 
wishing  to  be  outdone  in  generosity,  I  presented 
him  with  a  copy  of  Thistleton's  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant,  which  I  fortunately  had  in  ray  pocket. 
He  began  to  read  it,  and  asked  me  how  much  it  cost 
by  the  month;  I  told  him,  when  he  immediately 
drew  out  his  purse  and  handed  me  four  dollars  for  a 
year's  subscription.  He  said  he  wanted  them  sent 
to  San  Diego,  for  Jose  Jeans  Lopez,  Guadalupe  Is- 
land, where  a  schooner  calls  twice  a  year.  The  busi- 
ness on  the  island  is  goat  raising,  for  the  skins  and 
cheese.  As  we  saw  the  ensign  hoisted  as  a  signal 
for  our  return  to  the  schooner,  we  had  to  bid  our 
newly  found  friends  "adios" — the  wind  was  already 
beginning  to  fill  the  sails. 

In  the  afternoon  we  saw  several  large  whales  very 
near  us.  The  wind  was  light,  and  our  skipper  being 
an  old  whaler,  "got  his  back  up,"  and  nothing  would 
do  but  he  must  get  a  whale.  So  he  got  the  harpoon 
and  whale  line  ready,  then  launched  my  small  boat. 
Manuel,  Bill  and  himself  got  into  her  and  started 
for  a  large,  lazy  fellow,  who  was  not  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  distant.  Got  along  side  of  him,  but  just  as  they 
were  about  to  launch  the  harpoon,  he  dove — then 
they  had  topull  like  the  very  devil,  but  succeeded 
in  getting  a  harpoon  into  him,  when  he  started  for 
soundings.  After  a  time  he  came  up  to  blow,  then 
started  at  a  terrific  rate,  heading  S.  E.  All  that  we 
could  see  of  the  boat  was  a  cloud  of.smoke,  and  in 
fifteen  minutes  it  was  entirely  out  of  sight.  A  light 
breeze  sprang  up,  and  in  an  hour  we  came  in  sight 
of  the  boat  and  a  monster  hump-backed  whale. 
Should  judge,  by  a  rough  calculation,  that  he  would 
measure  between  eighty  and  ninety  feet.  We  took  a 
good  look  at  him,  got  the  boat  on  board,  and  pro- 
ceeded on  our  voyage.  Caught  a  large  albatross,  and 
after  a  good  deal  of  trouble  got  him  on  board  and 
succeeded  in  making  him  fast.  I  put  a  copy  of  the 
Jolly  Giant  in  a  small  bottle,  sealed  it  up,  and 
fastening  the  bottle  around  the  neck  of  the  albatross, 
sent  him  on  his  way  rejoicing.  Also  sealed  up  a 
copy  in  another  bottle  and  cast  it  overboard,  hoping 
that  it  might  be  cast  ashore  in  some  foreign  land — 
Ireland,  for  instance,  and  be  the  means  of  convert- 
ing some  of  the  poor  heathens  to  the  true  faith. 

Our  unfortunate  cook  is  again  in  trouble.  He  was 
going  down  the  cabin  stairs  with  the  soup  when  my 
goat  (which  is  running  loose  around  the  decks  and 
which,  by  the  way,  took  a  particular  dislike  to  the 
cook)  made  a  rush  at  him  and  landed  him,  soup  and 
all,  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs.  He  scalded  both  him- 
self and  the  captain,  who  was  cutting  his  corns.  I 
am  sure  that  you  never  saw  two  men  move  around 
more  lively  than  they  did.  The  cook  forgot  all 
about  being  chaplain  and  swore  a  blue  streak. 

The  crew  are  polishing  the  brass-work  and  put- 
ting things  in  order  for  the  4th  of  July.  Shall  have 
two  holidays,  Saturday  and  Sunday. 

Lost  one'of  our  geese.  Took  them  out  of  the  box 
to  wash  it  out,  when  the  gander,  after  partaking  of 
a  hearty  breakfast  and  washing  himself,  went  upon 
the  cook's  galley,  said  good  morning,  and  "vamosed 
the  ranch." 

Manuel  caught  another  dolphin ;  we  shall  have  it 
for  supper  to-night. 

(To  be  continued.) 


Do  you  smoke,  chew,  or  deal  in  tobacco? 

If  you  do,  we  would  advise  you  to  call  on  Ernest 
De  Prati,  wholesale  agent  and  dealer  in  GHroy  to- 
bacco and  cigars.  Office,  206^  Bush  street,  oppo- 
site Cosmopolitan  Hotel.  They  have  reduced  the 
price  of  their  cigars  and  tobacco.  They  are  now 
selling  Pejiquc  smoking  tobacco  at  one  dollar  per 
pound.  They  also  sell  other  cigars  and  tobacco  at 
the  same  rate.  Call  and  examine  for  yourself  be- 
fore purchasing  elsewhere. 


Had   Her  Day. 

The  popish  church  not  resting  content  with 
placing  the  Virgin  Mary  at  the  right  hand  of  God 
in  Heaven  and  othor  high  offices  of  trust,  an  emolu- 
ment to  the  Pope  and  his  hordes  of  lying  priests 
have  had  the  cheek  to  assume  that  the  Blessed  Vir 
gin  Mary  was  equal,  if  not  better,  thau  Jesus  Christ, 
in  so  much  as  Christ  died  wherein  the  Virgin  was 
taken  up  to  Heaven,  boots,  shoes,  stockings.petticoats 
and  all.  Hence,  the  loth  of  August  is  held  by  the 
church  as  being  the  day  that  this  great  feast  trans- 
pired in  honor  of  the  fourth  person  of  the  Romish 
Trinity.  Notwithstanding  all  the  flummery  that 
the  priests  spread  out  in  honor  of  the  "swate  vargin," 
it  is  rather  strange  that  they  are  so  confoundly  ig- 
norant as  to  her  last  days,  and  in  the  absence  of 
this  useful  information  which  any  ordinary  histor- 
ian can  supply,  they  have  got  to  build  a  festival  day 
to  her  supposed  exit  out  of  this  world  by  a  mere  as- 
sumption that  she  went  to  Heaven  in  the  manner 
taught  by  the  church.  An  "assumption"  for  such 
an  event  is.  indeed  a  very  poor  proof  of  her  going  to 
Heaven.  The  word  assumption,  according  to  our 
language,  means  "supposing  a  thing  without  proof," 
hence  the  idolatrous  Roman  church  proclaims  the 
15th  of  August  as  great  a  holiday  as  the  Lord's  Sab- 
bath, and  all  this  upon  the  mere  and  bare  assumption 
or  supposition  that  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  went 
to  Heaven  on  that  day  without  a  shadow  of  proof 
whatever,  except  that  this  theory  has  been  created 
in  the  imaginary  brains  of  some  rabid  old  monk 
who  was  laboring  under  the  rabid  influence  of  ma- 
king himself  a  saint  by  adding  some  new  feature  to 
the  Romish  church  by  increasing  her  revenues  in 
the  proclaiming  of  the  mythical  transit  of  the  Vir- 
gin from  earth  to  Heaven,  so  as  to  make  ignorant 
idolaters  believe  that  Mary  was  worth  something 
as  an  advocate  in  Rome  if  not  in  Heaven.  It  is 
both  ludricrous  aud  disgusting  to  watch  the  patch 
work  tacked  on  to  Christ's  Church  by  the  popish 
intrigues  for  making  money  out  of  poor  ignorant 
people  by  the  cuuningness  of  the  devil  and  the 
priests  of  old.  We  would  like  to  seriously  ask  a 
priest  by  what  authority  has  the  Romish  church 
changed  the  form  of  Christ's  supper.  Let  us  hear 
what  Jesus  Christ  has  sa  id  upon  that  eventful  night. 
(See  Matt.  XXVI.  ch.  26  v.)  whilst  they  (the  apos- 
tles) were  at  supper  with  Jesus.  He,  Jesus,  took 
bread  and  blessed,  and  broke,  and  gave  to  his  disci- 
ples and  said,  "Take  ye  and  eat,  this  is  my  body," 
and  taking  the  chalice  he  gave  thanks  and  gave  to 
them  saying  "Drink  ye  all  of  this,"  etc.  After  many 
years  comes  the  beast  with  the  cloven  hoof  and  3ays 
he  is  wiser  than  Jesus.  Bread  is  no  longer  necessary ; 
a  little  flour  made  into  a  plain  batter  will  be  suffi- 
cient; as  for  the  wine,  that  Jesus  ordered  them  all 
to  drink,  why  this  is  complete  nonsense.  What 
does  the  dirty-faced,  ignorant  creatures  want  wine 
for?  Hence,  the  wine  has  been  taken  away  from 
these  people  by  the  Popes  of  Rome,  and  we  might 
say  the  bread  also.  And  what  have  they  got  instead? 
They  have  got  lighted  candles,  plenty  of  water  and 
salt,  mixed  by  a  mumbling  old  priest,  and  a  life- 
sized  mediator  in  the  statue  of  the  Blessed  Virgin 
Mary,  together  with  an  infallible  old  sickly  man  at 
Rome,  and  the  15th  of  August  to  keep  holy  in  ad- 
dition to  other  idolatrious  practices  and  customs 
which  has  been  farced  upon  them  by  the  artful 
priests. 

It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestants 

throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 
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How  Ireland  was  Sold. 


A  good  deal  has  been  said  about  the  sale  of 
Ireland  by  Pope  Adrian  IV.  to  King  Henry  II.  in 
the  twelfth  centu"y.  "We  have  taken  some  pains  to 
hunt  up  ancient  history  to  prove  this  fact: 

Pope  Adrian  IV.,  an  Englishman,  had,  in  the 
twelfth  century,  made  a  grant  of  Ireland  to  King 
Henry  II.  of  England,  on  the  simple  conditions  that 
the  king  should  pay  him  a  yearly  tribute  for  each 
house  in  Ireland,  that  the  Catholic  religion  should 
be  restored  to  its  former  respectability,  and  the  peo- 
ple be  made  to  lead  a  life  of  commendable  decency. 
If  the  first  condition  proves  that  there  were  houses 
in  Ireland,  the  other  two  suggest  the  probability,  at 
least,  that  neither  the-  religion  nor  morality  of 
Ireland  was  then  in  a  flourishing  condition.  However, 
a  papal  grant  is  not  a  bird  in  the  hand :  though  the 
pope — a  man  who  had  been  a  beggar  long  enough 
to  feel  for  others — did  not  think  proper  to  consult 
the  will  of  the  people,  Henry  smothered  the  Bull, 
biding  his  time,  lest  he  should  burn  his  fingers. 
Providence — you  may  be  sure. that  was  his  interpre- 
tation— came  to  his  assistance:  an  adultery  was  by 
one  of  the  kings  of  Ireland :  he  was  expelled :  Henry 
received  him  with  open  arms,  espoused  his  cause, 
and  permitted  some  Welsh  adventurers  to  attempt 
the  conquest  of  Ireland  for  himself,  which  they  ef- 
fected with  the  greatest  possible  ease.  In  1174 
Henry  saw  himself  acknowledged  lord  supreme  of 
all  Ireland.  The  consequences  were  most  disastrous 
to  the  people.  A  griping  aristocracy  amongst  whom 
the  country  was  portioned,  rioted  in  their  revenues 
without  a  thought  for  the  national  welfare,  the  reli- 
gion of  the  people,  or  their  morality.  Selfishness 
and  oppression  swayed  the  destinies  of  those  Christ, 
ian   Catholics. 

Ireland  remained  Roman  Catholic.  She  could 
neither  reason  herself  out  of  her  faith,nor  had  she 
any  reason  to  please  her  masters  by  adopting  theirs. 
It  did  not  offer  to  rid  her  of  oppression.  It  would 
not  be  accompanied  by  bodily  and  mental  alleviation, 
to  judge  from  past  experience,  since  what  was 
English  and  what  was  oppressive  had  always  been 
one  and  the  same.  The  priests  took  admirable  care 
to  deepen  the  notion.  In  fact,  had  Ireland  been 
even  inclined  to  join  in  the  Protestant  movement, 
had  she  even  been  able  to  reason  herself  into  doubt 
of  the  old  religion,  coming  from  England  it  was 
sure  to  be  resisted.  In  her  circumstances  it  could 
only  he  another  motive  for  withstanding  the  enemy 
who,  not  content  with  forcing  the  yoke  upon  her 
neck,  would  nail  a  religion  on  her  mind.  Resistance 
was  natural ;  but,  unfortunately,  it  was  the  resist 
ance  of  a  madman ;  violence  and  torture  stilled  it 
cruelly.  The  first  suffering,  the  first  shedding  of 
blood,  the  first  "martyrs"  established  a  "party" 
which  would  ever  "stir,"  and  has  always  "stirred," 
the  resourceless  people  to  their  own  destruction- 
fooling  the  noble  race  of  Irishmen— ever  foolin°- 
them  as  though  they  were  gaping  idiots  born  only 
for  suffering  and  starvation.  And  what  was  the 
watchword  ?    Why,  the  Authority  of  the  pope. 

Henry's  power  and  patronage  rose  above  all.  The 
Irish  chieftains  and  the  lords  of  the  pale  outstripped 
each  other  in  professions  of  obedience  to  his  author- 
ity. A  parliament  assembled.  Ireland  from  a 
lordship  was  raised  to  a  kingdom.  Regulations  were 
made  for  the  administration  of  justice  in  Connaught 
andMunster;  commissioners  were  appointed  with 
power  to  hear  and  determine  all  causes,  which 
might  be  brought  before  them  from  other  provinces. 
The  aristocracy  were  gratified,  the  chieftains  were 
satisfied,  the  people  were  unquestionably  better 
off  than  they  are  at  the  present  day;  in  a  word 
island  by  Henry  II.,  did  the  English  ascendency  in 
"never,"  says  Dr.  Lingard,  "since  the  invasion  of  the 
Ireland  appear  to  rest  on  so  firm  a  basis  as  during 
the  last  years  of  Henry  VIII."  And  that  was  the  very 


time  when  Pope  Paul  III.  thought  proper  to  send 
two  Jesuit  spies,  emissaries,  or  envoys,  into  Ireland : 
and  Ignatius,  the  man  of  such  admirable  speeches, 
and  such  admirable  regulations.as  we  have  read,lent 
himself  to  the  design — supplied  the  "incendary 
Pharisees — the  roaring  bellows  of  sedition." 

Paul  III.,  in  September,  1541,  sent  two  Jesuitical 
spies,  named  Broupt  and  Salmeron,  to  Ireland  to 
work  against  Henry  VIII.  Those  two  sneaks  travel- 
ed the  best  they  could  until  they  arrived  in  Scot- 
land. From  Scotland,  Brouet  and  Salmeron,  hurried 
to  Ireland.  Disguised,  almost  as  beggars,  without 
an  asylum,  in  an  unknown  land,  whose  language 
they  knew  not,  still,  we  are  assured,  they 
gained  the  confidence  of  the  most  faithful,  and 
were  soon  surrounded  by  a  flock  "  whom  their  own 
audacity  rendered  audacious."  In  the  short 
space  of  four-and-thirty  days  these  primitive  Jesuits, 
according  to  their  own  account,  visited  every  part 
of  the  island.  Rapidity  of  locomotion  will  always 
be  the  characteristic  of  Jesuit-angels.  Frightful 
was  their  account  of  matters  in  Ireland;  infinitely 
that  was  Irish  at  the  lowest  ebb  :the  people  barbarous, 
worse  than  they  expected — religion,  morality — all 
savage,  and  what  was  worst  of  all  in. their  estimation, 
totally  destitute  of  priests.  The  chieftains  had  not 
only  sworn  fealty  and  obedience  to  Henry,  but  even 
to  burn  all  the  pope's  letters,  and  to  deliver  up  his 
men  whenever  they  found  them,  to  the  king  or  hU 
viceroy.  The  Jesuits  despaired  not,  however.  They 
frequently  changed  their  lurking  places,  and  chose 
their  opportunities.  They  set  to  work  with  Masses, 
confession,  "indulgences  of  sins,"  and  permutation 
of  vows.  According  to  their  own  accouut.nothing 
could  exceed  the  joy  of  the  Irish  at  their  advent — 
or  the  hopes  they  conceived  at  the  promises  of  the 
Jesuits  :"the  joy  of  the  Catholics  was  greater  than  their 
discretion,"  and  "from  the  energy  of  their  glauces, 
from  the  hopes  whose  secret  their  every  wore!  betray- 
ed, the  sectarians  surmised  that  something  unusual 
was  passing  in  Ireland.1  'The  Jesuits  were  known  to  be 
there:  a  price  was  set  on  their  heads;  confiscation 
and  the  penalty  of  death  were  proclatmed  against 
every  family  or  individual  who  should  harbor 
Salmeron  and  Brouet — evidently  not  confining  their 
mission  to  pious  exhortations,  to  masses,  confession, 
indulgences,  or  permutation  of  vows.  In  effect, 
another  account  expands  the  admission  above  given, 
stating  that  the  severity  they  exercised  against  the 
people,  the  heavy  sums  they  exacted  from  them  in 
confessional  mitigation  of  the  least  fault,  and  their 
machinations  against  the  government,  exposed  them 
to  such  imminent  peril  that,  to  avoid  falling  into 
the  hands  of  Henry  VIII.,  to  whom  the  people 
threatened  to  deliver  them,,  they  took  flight  and 
went  to  France  on  their  way  back  to  Rome,  to 
Father  Ignatius,  and  Pope  Paul  III.  But  they  took 
Scotland  in  their  flight,  and  saw  enough  to  make 
them  despair.  In  vain  the  pope  ordered  them  back 
into  Scotland:  they  remonstrated!  The  attempt 
would  be  desperate.  Then  it  was  that  they  were  or- 
dered to  return  home,  and  gladly  obeying,  the}'  had 
the  misfortune  to  b5  imprisoned  as  Spanish  spies 
at  Lyons.  'The  Cardinal  de  Tournon  set  them  free 
and  gave  them  money  and  horses  for  the  Roman 
journey,  having  found  them,  as  may  be  supposed, 
in  a  pitiable  plight  after  all  their  adventures. 
Such  was  the  result  of  the  papal  scheme  in  Ireland. 
The  "day  of  deliverance"  was  not  come.  It  was  de- 
ferred to  the  time  when  a  Gregory  should  fill  the 
papal  chair,  and  a  Philip  II.  the  throne  of  Spain. 


Popedom    and   Priestcraft  in  America. 

This  is  a  question  which  concerns  every  Ameri- 
can citizen ;  it  is  the  question  which  this  country 
will  have  to  solve,  if  not  by  timely  self-protection, 
then,  one  day,  by  civil  war  and'  that  bloodiest  of 
conflicts,  a  religious  revolution. 

Ecclesiastical  liberty  means  first  an  organized, 
spiritual,  political  and  social  despotism  whereby 
all  liberty,  except  ecclesiastical,  is  taken  away.  In 
its  head  claims  to  decide  infallibly  all  moral  and 
spiritual  questions,  which  questions  are  in- 
dissolubly  connected  with  national,  social 
and  political  affairs.  It  Claims  to  be  the 
voice  of  God  on  earth,  which.  Kings  and  Presidents 
kingdoms  and  republics,  parliaments  and  con- 
gresses are  bound  to  obey.    It  claims  to  be  exempt 


from  all  responsibility  and  from  those  laws  which 
govern  other  men.  In  the  person  of  Pope  Adrian 
IV.  it  claimed  to  dispose  of  Ireland  to  the  Normans. 
In  the  person  of  Clement  VII.  it  disposed  of  Eng- 
land by  an  Interdict.  In  a  subsequent  Pope  it  sanc- 
tioned the  scheme  of  murdering  Queen  Elizabeth 
In  Pope  Gregory  XIII.  it  glorified  the  massacre  of 
St.  Bartholomew's  Eve.  In  Pius  the  IX.  it  claims 
the  power  to  add  two  new  dogmas  to  Divine  Revela. 
tion  and  opposes  the  progress  of  science,  freedom 
and  civilization.  In  the  Papacy  generally  it  claims 
at  once  the  keys  of  the  kingdom  of  heaven  and  of 
the  cash  boxes  of  all  the  kingdoms  of  earth ;  and 
the  king  who  dared  to  stop  the  extortions  levied  by 
the  Pope  in  the  shape  of  Annates,  first-fruits,  Peter's 
pence  and  the  like,  is  of  course  a  tyrant  and  a  mon- 
ster, according  to  the  church  This  "ecclesiasti- 
cal liberty"  clainjs  the  power  not  only  to  damn  men 
eternally,  but  to  burn  and  imprison  them  for  opin- 
ion. It  can  absolve  subjects  from  their  allegiance 
and  depose  kings  from  their  thrones.  It  can  be- 
stow crowns  on  its  menials  as  well  as  take  them 
from  its  foes.  It  can  cheat,  swindle,  lie  and  forge 
in  the  person  of  Pope  Eugenius,  and  commit  crimes 
too  horrible  for  the  carnal  ears  of  laymen  in  an 
Alexander  VI.  and  a  John  XII.  In  Leo  the  Tenth 
it  can  sell  indulgences  for  sin  by  the  cartload,  the 
acolytes  "clinking  the  plates  and  crying  'Buy  I 
buy!'"  like  the  "Cheap  Johns"  of  Kearny  street. 
Every  sin  had  its  price;  murder  came  expensive  for 
people  of  small  means,  but  adultery  was  pretty 
reasonable.  "Letters  of  credit"  were  given  on 
Heaven.  "Debtor,  so  many  robberies,  lies,  slanders 
or  debaucheries.  Creditor,  the  merits  of  the  Saints 
placed  to  the  account  of  the  Pope's  letters,  in  con- 
sideration of  value  received."  "Ecclesiastical  means 
liberty  to  lie  and  break  every  covenant  that  binds  or- 
dinary men.  When  Clement  VII.  was  reproached 
for  this,  he  answered,  with  a  sardonic  smile,  "The 
Pope  has  power  to  bind  and  to  loose."  When  a  hun- 
dred and  fifty  years  before,  John  Huss  went  to  the 
Council  of  Constance,  the  Bishops  ruled  that  safe- 
conducts  were  not  to  be  observed  with  a  heretic,  so 
they  burnt  him.  Pope  Leo  X.  wrote  to  Charles  V. 
begging  him  not  to  regard  the  safe-conduct  of 
Luther  to  the  Diet  at  Worms.  Of  course,  these 
Popes  and  prelates  were  right,  for  lying  and  mur- 
der are  the  heavenly  attributes  and  prerogatives  of 
Popish  "ecclesiastical  liberty."  Oh,  it  is  a  sweet 
thing,  this  liberty  to  make  men  slaves  in  body,mind 
and  soul ;  to  imprison,  to  scourge,  to  rack,  to  hang 
and  to  burn.  The  Syllabus  of  Pope  Pius  IX. 
offers  a  nice  liberty  to  American  citizens  when  it 
distinctly  teaches  that  "it  is  a  wicked  error  to  admit 
Protestants  to  equal  political  rights  with  Catholics, 
or  to  allow  Protestant  immigrants  the  free  use  of 
their  worship ;  to  suppress  Lem  is  a  sacred  duty." 
And  the  Peace  of  Westphalia  was  condemned  by 
Pope  Innocent  X.,  merely  because  it  secured  to 
Protestants  the  free  exercise  of  their  religion  and 
admission  to  civil  offices. 

Is  there  anything  that  the  "ecclesiastical  liberty", 
of  the  Popes  cannot  do  ?  Yes,  just  one  thing,  if  we 
believe  Father  Buchard.  "No  power,"  he  said  in  his 
lecture,  "in  heaven  or  in  earth,  much  less  in  hell, 
can  dissolve  the  tie  of  marriage."  Then 
how  is'  it,  Father  Buchard,  that  Pope  Stephen  the 
Second  dissolved  marriage  with  a  slave  girl  and  al- 
lowed re-marriage!  Will  you  say  that  God's  indis- 
soluble laws  don't  apply  to  slaves-?  You  must  carry 
that  doctrine  to  the  Papal  States  where  slavery  ex- 
ists, for  Americans  won't  swallow  it.  Or  if  you  do 
not  make  this  excuse,  then  you  have  one  of  your  in- 
fallible Popes  doing  that  which  you  say  "no  power 
in  heaven,  or  earth,  or  hell"  can  do.  Thus  are  you 
"hoist  by  your  own  petard,"  and  on  the  horns  of  a 
dilemma  worthy  of  a  creed  of  contradictions.  Nor 
was  this  the  only  case.  Pope, Clement  VII.  told 
Bishop  Bonner  (that  burning  light  of  your  church), 
as  well  as  Francis  I.  and  others,  that  Henry  the 
Eighth's  cause  (in  his  divorce)  was  good ;  that  the 
King  of  England  was  right,  and  that  he  had  only 
to  acknowledge  the  Papal  jurisdiction  by  some  for- 
mal act,'and  he  would  give  sentence  in  his  favor.  "Ah ! 
but,"you  may  say,"sure  he  didn't  mean  it."  Then  you 
have  us,  we  admit ;  for,  being  a  Pope,  it  is  ten  to 
one  he  was  lying. 
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The    Gospel    According  to   St.  Pnddy 
Powers! 


"  Good  will  to  men  and  peace  on  earth," 

Wits  the  Goepel  proclaimed  at  Jesus'  birth. 

But  wiih  Irish,  priests  this  is  out  of  date 

And  no  longer  deemed  appropriate. 

Christ's  lessons  of  kindness,  love  and  peace, 

Being  all  a  farce,  must  forever  reuse; 

Anil  another  gospel,  of  sterner  tone, 

Must  lake  the" place  of  the  milder  one. 

No  longer  the  cross,  but  the  whip  and  rod 

Are  the  symbols  to  indicate  faith  in  God, 

And  hence  is  proclaimed,  in  this  State  of  ours, 

The  Gospel  according  to  Paddy  Powers ! 

Now  St.  Paddy  n  humbler  birth  can  claim 

Than  He  of  the  stable  at  Bethlehem! 

His  natal  place — that  sacred  spot — 

Was  the  smallest  and  dirtiest  Irish  cot; 

Or,  (in  Irish  parlance,  without  the  brogue,) 

A  pigsty  adjoining  an  Irish  bog! 

Now  St.  Paddy's  gospel,  in  the  main,  consists 

Of  a  vigorous  use  both  of  feet  and  fists, 

On  those  that  question  the  right  of  priests 

To  treat  the  people  like  slaves  or  beasts. 

St.  Paddy  himself,  some  months  ago, 

Explained  it  well  by  many  a  blow, 

On  the  head  of  a  woman,  who  merely  sought 

To  ascertain  what  St.  Paddy  thought 

With  regard  to  the  awful,  direful  woes 

She  had  heard  pronounced,  in  church,  on  those 

Who,  for  small  offense  and  trivial  ill, 

Were  doomed  to  suffer  in  endless  hell. 

She  asked  St.  Paddy :  "  Sir,  do  you  believe 

That  men  who  unwittingly  err  will  receive 

Condemnation?    Will  a  loving  God 

Take  pleasure  in  using  th'  avenging  rod!" 

Boared  Pat  in  reply,  as  his  fist  he  drew, 

"  Damn  you,  I'll  show  you  what  God  will  do," 

And  he  dealt  the  woman  a  blow  or  more 

That  felled  her  senseless  to  the  floor, 

Then  he  called  for  his  whip  and  beat  her  again 

(Tho'  dead  she  lay)  with  might  and  main, 

Striking  "harder  and  harder,  and  harder  still!" 

(These  are  the  words — the  very  words  that  fell 

Prom  his  lips  when,  on  oath,  he  told  the  affair 

In  open  Court  before  Judge  and  Bar!) 

Before  him  she  lay  all  bruised  and  bleeding 

And  she  filled  the  air  with  her  cries  and  pleading ! 

But  she  pleaded  in  vain!     No  pity  there! 

The  god  he  serves  forbids  him  to  spare! 

He  dragged  and  kicked  her  out  of  the  church, 

Then  into  the  pars'nage,  then  out  to  the  porch; 

And  then  with  a  kick  and  another  blow 

He  hurled  her  into  the  yard  below — 

A  deep  descent  of  eight  feet-nine, 

As  ascertained  by  a  measuring  line  I 

Bruised  and  bleeding  she  lay  on  the  ground 

And  begged  for  help  of  the  crowd  "around; 

But,  papists  all,  they  howled  and  scoffed 

While  a  priest  on  the  steps  looked  on  and  laughed ! 

Through  the  priests  however  she  found  release, 

For  they  sent  in  haste  for  the  city  police, 

And  gave  her  to  them  as  a  thief  or  felon 

To  be  safely  lodged  in  the  city  prison ! 

Shout  it  from  hill-tops— proclaim  it  from  towers 

That  such  is  the  gospel  of  Paddy  Powers! 

Most  people  would  say  that  Paddy  's  a  beast, 

But  no,  he's  a  good  and  most  holy  priest! 

His  people  adore  him,  his  gospel  they  like; 

Its  the  r;ght  kind  of  gospel  for  Biddy  and  Mike, 

For  the  more  he  plies  them 'with  feet  and  fist 

The  more  they  honor  their  darling  priest! 

— [FrLitra. 
m     ■     m  

1 Washington  Beer  Hall,  John  Hauser,  pro. 

prietor,  304  Montgomery  avenue,  above  Broadway. 
Two  billiards,  two  bagatelles  and  a  shooting  gal- 
lery are  ready  for  the  accommodation  of  Mr. 
Hauser's  friends.  No  hoodlums  allowed.  All  the 
newspapers  and  periodicals  in  the  German  and 
English  language  kept  for  the  benefit  of  the  visitors. 
The  celebrated  Washington  Rrewery  beer  for  sale 
at  five  cents  a  glass. 

It  is  all  the  same.   The  late  Coroner's  inquest 

has  decided  that  W.  B.  Bourn  died  from  the  acci- 
dental discharge  of  a  pistol  in  "nobody's"  hands.  If 
Bourn  had  left  no  dollars  behind  him  his  family 
would  have  been  content  with  one  inquest.  This 
thing  of  money  works  up  the  leaven  of  society  to  a 
fabulous  height,  but  then  it  is  only  gas  after  all. 


OUU  MAN  ABOUT  TOWN. 


What  He    Known   nnu   See*  About  Our   Public  and 
I'ruiuluent   Men  mid  Women  too. 


IIABITS    AND    CCSTOMS    OF  THE   REVEREND   IIORATIO 
8TEBBINS. 

There  is  a  lurking  desire  in  every  man's  breast 
to  know  how  great  men  live — that  is,  their  practice 
and  custom,  etc.  Our  Man  About  Town  has  re- 
solved to  enlighten  the  readers  of  the  Jolly  Giant 
upon  this  subject.  This  week  he  surreptitiously 
Watched  the  greatest  divine  on  the  Pacific  Coast  in 
order  to  place  his  habits  and  customs  thoroughly 
before  the  public.  There  is  no  knowing  but  one  of 
these  days  this  great  divine,  Horatio  Stebbins,  may 
become  as  great  as  Henry  Ward  Beecher,  hence  the 
appetite  of  the  curious  to  know  something  about 
him. 

HORATIO  STEBBINS 

Is  a  man  of  exalted  ideas  and  great  learning.  He 
said  to  Our  Man  that  he  believed  he  was  chiefly 
and  significantly  endowed  with  the  great  gift  of 
Theopneustry  during  his  time  at  college,  and  since 
he  left  it,  too.  In  conversing  with  Our  Man  one 
morning  at  breakfast,  he  expressed  the  opinion  that 
a  minister  without  theopneusty  was  similar  to  the 
French  expression,  "Labeaute  sans  vertu  set  une 
fleur  parfume;"  however,  this  is  not  the  point  at 
issue.  Our  Man  has  resolved  to  give  the  habits 
and  customs  of  this  great  divine,  and  he  says  he 
will  do  it,  quoting  the  immortal  words  of  Beecher, 
"let  who  will  die,  the  truth  must  come." 

Horatio  Stebbins  goes  to  bed  every  night  at  11 
o'clock  precisely,  except  he  be  invited  out  to  din- 
ner; in  that  case  he  never  retires  until  there  is  no 
more  to  be  eaten  on  the  table.  Seven  o'clock  every 
morning  he  jumps  out  of  bed,  opens  the  window 
blinds,  slips  on  his  underclothing,  and  noiselessly 
steals  into  the  bath-room.  Having  performed  a 
part  of  his  ablutions,  he  enters  the  bedroom  and 
gently  awakens  his  wife  by  kindly  kissing  her  on 
the  forehead.  After  this  little  act  of  kindness  he 
rings  the  bell  for  the  morning  papers,  and  after 
reading  over  the  Beecher  scandal  and  laughing  at 
the  downfall  of  the  great  divine-actor,  he  shaves  his 
chin  and  dons  his  clothes,  putting  on  a  pair  of 
"twelve"  slippers  and  coming  down  stairs  to  break- 
fast. His  appetite  is  generally  good  in  the  morn- 
ing except  he  has  been  out  at  a  party  the  previous 
night.  He  first  eats  a  bowl  of  corn  meal  mush, 
then  two  hard-boiled  eggs  and  a  cup  of  chocolate ; 
after  which  comes  either  two  mutton  chops  or  a 
rare-cooked  "beefsteak,  with  a  cup  of  strong  English 
breakfast  tea.  This  all  being  demolished,  he  then 
turns  to  and  eats  an  abundance  of  fruit,  and  finishes 
up  with  an  oyster  pate.  By  this  time  it  is  9  o'clock, 
and  he  has  his  boots  brought  from  the  kitchen, 
where  he  has  them  placed  under  the  stove  every 
morning  to  make  them  "glide"  on  easily,  as  he 
says.  It  must  not  be  forgotten  that  the  subject  of 
our  sketch  has  without  doubt  the  biggest  feet  of 
any  man  in  this  city;  but  be  this  as  it  may,  Our 
Man  has  become  too  enraptured  with  the  reverend 
man  of  God  to  stoop  down  to  admire  his  feet 
whilst  there  are  other  portions  of  the  animal  to  be 
described.  After  getting  on  his  boots  the  reverend 
gentleman  gently  places  his  soft  hat  on  his  head 
and  takes  one  everlasting  look  at  the  little  mirror 
in  the  hat  stand  which  stands  in  the  hall ;  here  he 
tugs  at  his  neckerchief  until  he  manages  to  enwrap 
his  entire  neck  up  to  his  ears  within  its  folds. 
Then  he  straightens  up  the  collar  of  his  shirt,  but 
tons  his  frock-coat  and  steps  out  and  takes  a  walk 
down  town,  calls  upon  some  of  his  congregation, 
and  manages  to  get  home  by  noon  for  lunch. 
Again  his  appetite  is  sharp,  and  he  generally  gets 
away  'with  a  skilletfull  of  Irish  stew,  a  bottle  of 
English  ale  or  porter,  or  sometimes  a  little  white 
wine.  After  lunch  he  goes  to  his  study  and  enter- 
tains those  who  may  be  there;  then  closes  the  win- 
dows and  lies  down  upon  one  of  the  parlor  lounges 
and  takes  a  sleep ;  wakes  up  sharply  at  5  o'clock ; 
comes  home  and  fixes  his  hair  for  dinner.  At  6 
o'clock  precisely  he  spreads  himself  at  the  table 
with  a  sharp  appetite  again.  He  feels  good  if  he 
likes  the  show  on  the  tables  he  generally  returns 


thanks  to  the  "Father  for  all  his  goodness;"  after 
this  he  tackles  his  soup,  which  he  takes  about  four 
platefifoll  of  before  he  commences  his  meat.    Chick- 
ens and  turkeys  he  is  particularly  fond  of,  as  also 
pot-pie,   stewed    tripe,   fried   brains,  griddled  sau- 
sages, spareribs  and  herrings  "a  la  mode;"  a  bottle 
of  "Modoc"  wine  from   France,   with   some  black 
coffee,  generally  supplies  the  beverage  for  dinner. 
After  dinner  he   retires  to  the  smoking  room  and 
there  enjoys  a  cigar  or  pipe.     If  there  be  company, 
he  joins  in  the  conversation  with   his  tremendous 
long  words.     Our  Man   says   that  each  word  that 
falls  from  him  is  as  long  as  an  Irishman's  "rosary." 
On  one  occasion,  when  the  learned  divine  was  talk- 
ing about  birds,  he  got  off  into  the  omithrrhynchus 
and  said  that  was  an  effodientmonotrematous  duck 
with    pantadactylous    paws.     Our  Man   held  his 
breath  for  about  thirty  minutes,  awaiting  the  lock- 
jaw.    On  another  occasion,  when  he  was  explain- 
ing the  cause  of  heat  and  cold  to  Our  Man,  he 
spread  himself  out  considerably  upon  the  thermo- 
eletricity  of  the  therniometrically,  with  the  thermo- 
tension  of  the  parts   effected ;  then  he  wound   up 
with  the  beautiful  lesson  of  the  reflexibility  of  the 
theochristic  will  of  God  upon  himself  when  he  was 
ordained  a  minister.     He  pronounced  half  the  min- 
isters  now  going  to   be  theologasters  of  the  most 
dangerous  kind,  saying  that  their  chief  aim  is  to 
practice  theomacbist,  wherein,  he  said,  "  I  feel  the 
theopathetic  influence  of  the  French  theophilan- 
thropiat  in  me  inside."    Our  Man  here  stuffed  both 
his  ears  with  his   forefingers,  and  cannot  tell  how 
far  the  reverend   gentleman  proceeded.    After  the 
lapse  of  an  hour  or  so  he  took  his  fingers  out  and 
found  Horatio  asleep  in  a  chair.    He  woke  him  and 
told  him  it  was  time  to  go  to  bed.    "  No,"  said  the 
eminent  divine,  "  I  want  to  go  down  to  W.  C.  Bal- 
ston's,  on   Commercial   street,  yet    I  have  a  little 
loan  to  make.    Will  you  accompany  me?"    Our 
Man   consented   and   they  went.     What  transpired 
there  is  not  fit  for  the  eyes  of  church-going  people, 
hence  Our  Man  refuses  to  tell  it,  but  contents  himself 
with  the  reverend  gentleman  whom  he  is  describ- 
ing.   Horatio  takes  his  ride  every  Saturday  after- 
noon either  to  the  Cliff  House  or  around  the  Park. 
After  dinner  on  Saturday  be  goes  to  his  study  and 
rumages  amongst  the  old  sermons  of  Beecher  or 
some  other  celebrated  preacher,  and  selects  one  of 
the  sermons  for  the  following  day.    Sunday  morn- 
ing he  is  up  at  the  usual  hour  and  dons  a  clean 
shirt  and   takes  his  long  hat  out  of  its  case  and 
brushes  it  over,  eats  his  usual  hearty  breakfast,  and 
goes  to  the  church  at  11  o'clock;  opens  service  by 
closing  his  eyes  and  turning  up  his  face  to  the  ceil- 
ing and  praying  for  a  short  while;  then  reading  a 
chapter  out  of  the  Bible,  and  finally  reading  over 
his  sermon.    This  finishes  his  week's  work,-  and  for 
all  this  he  obtains  the  handsome  stipend  of  $0,000 
per  year. 

Thus  ends  the  habits  and  customs  of  one  of  the 
great  men  ot  San  Francisco.  Others  will  be  at- 
tended to  by  Our  Man  in  due  time. 


A  New  Way  to  Heaven. 

Should  Doctor  Carpenter  prove  successful  in 
kicking  over  the  Orthodox  traces,  he  will  confer  an 
everlasting  boon  upon  the  people  of  San  Francisco, 
in  so  much  as  it  will  give  all  men  and  women  too 
an  opportunity  of  attending  divine  service  without 
being  subject  to  the  inconvenience  of  looking 
up  to  Heaven  through  the  narrow  spy-glasses  of  a 
lot  of  lying  creatures  such  as  now  hold  the  road  to 
Heaven  in  their  own  right  and  title. 

The  practice  and  custom  heretofore,  and  in  fact  of 
the  present  time  in  San  Francisco  churches,  are  to 
have  plenty  of  money  and  invite  the  trustees  and  the 
other  "bond-holders"  to  sumptous  feeds  and  high- 
toned  parties,  then  indeed  will  the  spirit  of  the  Holy 
Chost  be  made  to  shine  on  you,  that  and  provided 
you  partake  largely  of  the  good  qualities  of  "truth 
telling"  after  the  "Saam"  Kent  style.  Go  it  Carpen- 
ter, open  up  another  new  avenue  after  the  style  of 
Luther,  and  your  name  will  become  dear  to  all  the 
American  people.  Abolish  the  unseemly  practice 
of  sending  the  plate  around  the  church, 'to  crave  ten 
cents  for  the  showman ;  anything  that  will  reform 
and  purify  our  places  of  worship  will  be  hailed 
with  a  "Cead  male  fatha." 
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Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  August    15,  1874. 


The  Hollow  Beach  Tree. 


A  sweet  little  bird  once  hid  her  nest 
In  the  roots  of  a  grand  old  Beach, 

Whilst  her  mate  had  wandered  off  one  day 
'Mid  the  bi  rds  free  love  to  preach. 

The  old  Beach  loved  this  sweet  little  bird 
And  her  r<est  that  under  him  lay, 

So  he  whisper'd  sweetly  in  her  ear 
"  My  dove,  you  must  with  me  stay." 

But  this  grand  oldBeach  had  one  defect, 
He  was  hollow  through  and  through, 

And  her  mate  one  day,  high  up  on  a  bough, 
Did  hear  them  bill  and  coo. 

Then  he  gather'd  the  birds  among  the  woods, 
And  they  peck'd  the  old  Beach  all  round, 

They  peck'd  him  through  and  through 
'Till  he  fell  Tilton  to  the  ground. 
San  Francisco,  August  14.  a.  F.  w. 


Complimentary  Testimonial  to  the 
"Illustrated  Jolly  Giant"  from  Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio. 


Washington  Camp  Wo.  3,  P.  O.  S.  op  A., ) 
July  29, 1874.  \ 

At  a  regular  meeting  of  this  Camp,  held  this  eve- 
ning, on  motion  it  was  resolved,  that  a  committee 
of  three,  consisting  of  Charles  C.  Marshall,  George 
P.  Koeninger  and  James  Hall,  be  appointed  to  draft 
resolutions  expressive  of  the  sentiment  of  the  Camp, 
indorsing  the  sentiments  of  Thistleton's  Jolly 
Giant,  a  tfue  American  paper  published  in  San 
Francisco,  Cal.  The  committee  reported  the  fol- 
lowing, which  were  unanimously  adopted : 

Besolved,  That  we  have  received  and  read  with 
unfeigned  pleasure  several  copies  of  Thistleton's 
Jolly  Giant,  a  true  and  reliable  American  paper 
published  in  San  Francisco,  California,  and  that  we 
send  greetings  to  our  countrymen  on  the  Pacific 
shore,  who  have  the  manhood  and  courage  to  stand 
jip  for  the  old  flag,  and  the  unalienable  rights  of 
those  born  under  it. 

Resolved,  that  with  immortal  Decatur,  our  motto 
shall  ever  be :  "Our  country ;  may  she  ever  be  right ; 
but  right  or  wrong,  our  country ;"  and  that  knowing 
the  sacrifice  of  our  revolutionary  forefathers  we  will 
ever  heed  the  warning  of  Washington,  to  "beware 
of  foreign  influence  by  ever  standing  at  our  posts 
and  by  eternal  vigilance,  seeing  that  "none  but 
Americans  are  put  on  guard." 

Resolved,  Thatwe  trust  that  every  true  American 
will  become  a  subscriber  of  the  aforesaid  journal, 
thereby,  their  individual  action  assisting  to  support 
and  sustain  the  principles  for  which  our  fore- 
fathers fought  and  died  and  for  the  perpetuation  of 
which  we  have  pledged  our  lives  and  own  sacred 
honors.     .     (Signed)        Chas.  C.  Marshall, 

George  P.  Koeninger, 
James  Hill, 

Committee. 

Cincinnati,  Ohio,  July  29th,  1874. 

n»    >    ^   

There  is  one  useful  man  in  Los  Angeles,  and 

this  one  is  Sam  Berge.  Mr.  Berge  keeps  the  only 
news  office  in  that  city,  and  besides  this,  lecturers, 
theatrical  men  and  others  find  him  more  than  use- 
ful and  accommodating  in  his  branch  of  bill-posting 
in  and  around  the  city  and  neighborhood.  Men 
who  wish  to  get  well  advertised  should  send  their 
orders  to  Sam  at  once. 

Father  Gallagher  says  he  will  make  the  sin- 
ner who  told  the  Jolly  Giant  that  he  cursed  his 
parishioners  because  they  send  their  children  to 
the  public  schools,  do  penance  for  giving  the  infor- 
mation when  he  gets  a  hold  of  him.  So  you  may, 
old  boy.  You  ought  to  recollect  that  more  than 
"chaws"  go  to  hear  you  "chaw"  out  Donegal  Latin 
to  your  ignorant  apes. 

i — -  Who  wants-a  sewing  machine  cheap  ?  Those 
who  do  had  better  call  at  632  Market  street,  room 
17,  between  4  and  6  o'clock  p.  m.,  and  examine  a 
new  Elliptic  sewing  machine  which  cost  $80.  It 
will  be  sold ,  for  $50,  in  consequence  of  the  party 
who  owns  it  having  to  remove  from  this  city. 


Letter  frojn  an  ex-Koman  Catholic. 

The  following  communication  is  from  the  pen  of 
an  ex-Roman  Catholic  in  this  city.  This  gentleman 
has  written  to  the  Jolly  Giant  heretofore  over  the 
the  signature  of  "T."  His  first  letters  were  more 
of  a  argumentive  nature  than  a  submissive  or  con- 
vertible turn ;  but  latterty,  from  the  unquestionable 
arguments  and  plain  truthful  facts  adduced  by  the 
Jolly  Giant  about  the  Jesuits,  and  more  particu- 
larly the  Irish  gruffy  old  priests,  this  gentleman 
got  his  eyes  open — we  might  add  in  a  true  Method- 
ist tone,  thanks  be  to  Jesus — and  seen  the  creative 
power  and  goodness  of  God  with  his  own  eyes 
instead  of  through  the  superstitious  and  idolatrous 
eyes  of  the  old  rotten  man  of  sin  at  the  Vatican, 
who  compels  his  blind  and  ignorant  followers  to 
look  to  the  merciful  goodness  of  God  through  a 
bucket  of  holy  water,  and  at  Purgatory  through 
dollars  and  cents  given  to  a  cunning,  devilish  old 
Latin-chawing  priest.  This  gentleman's  conversion 
to  truth  and  common  sense  is  an  ample  reward  to 
us  for  battling  against  the  Romish  monsters  and 
their  cunning  onslaught  upon  our  government. 
Whether  this  gentleman  will  join  any  of  the  various 
Protestant  churches  now  in  this  city  or  not  we  do 
not  know.  But  we  hardly  think  he  will,  because 
there  is  very  little  welcome  for  a  Romish  convert  to 
any  of  our  Protestant  churches  except  he  be  possess- 
ed of  plenty  of  coin,  and  then  he  is  sure  to  be  invited 
to  prayer  meeting  and  church  parlor  "cooing." 
This  gentleman's  real  name  and  address  can  be 
given  at  our  office  to  any  of  the  sneaking  Jesuits 
who  may  be  inclined  to  "pooh  pooh"  the  idea  of  an 
Irish  raised  Catholic  kicking  through  the  traces. 

Editor  Jolly  Giant — Dear  Sir:  It  is  truly 
pleasing  to  have  a  paper  published  in  San  Francisco 
that  expresses  the  sentiments  of  four-fifths  of  the 
people.  The  Jolly  Giant  does  this  without  any 
doubt  whatever.  No  paper  in  San  Francisco  dare 
speak  as  the  Jolly  Giant  does.  The  reason  is 
very  obvious ;  they  lack  courage ;  they  lack  that  bold- 
nesswhich  should  characterize  the  conductors  of  jour- 
nalism, to  speak  out  fearlessly  and  boldly  on  every 
subject,  no  matter  what  it  is,  or  who  the  criminals 
are.  If  our  institutions  are  assailed,  we  hold  that 
it  is  the  duty  of  newspapers  as  public  instructors  to 
expose  the  assailants  of  our  institutions  and  hold 
them  up  to  public  scorn.  There  is  but  one  honor- 
able exception  in  San  Francisco  to  this  rule — that 
is,  the  Jolly  Giant.  The  others  are  wishy- 
washy  concerns  and  scarcely  merit  the  name  of 
newspapers'.  Now,  everybody  knows  that  our  pub- 
lic schools  are  scandalously  and  outrageously  as- 
sailed every  Sunday  from  the  pulpits  of  every 
Catholic  Church  in  ban  Francico,  and  not  only  in 
San  Francisco,  but  all  through  the  country  by  the 
Catholic  priests,  who  make  it  their  business,  and  is 
putting  forth  every  effort,  no  matter  how  dishonor- 
able to  destroy  our  grand  school  system.  They  try 
in  every  conceivable  way  to  prejudice  the  minds  of 
their  congregations  against  the  public  schools;  if 
they  can't  succeed  in  argument  they  resort  to 
threatening,  and  if  threats  don't  do  they  fabricate 
lies  of  the  blackest  kind  and  preach  them  from  their 
pulpits  every  Sunday.  They  tell  them  that  their  child- 
ren are  going  to  hell  every  day,  and  that  the  parents 
will  go  to  hell,  too,  for  allowing  their  children  to 
go  to  such  places  of  iniquity;  this  is  priestcraft 
doctrine.  The  question  is,  do  they  want  to  teach 
the  children  themselves?  No,  their  aim  is  to  raise  a 
dissatisfaction  in  the  community  and  create  a  pre- 
judice against  the  public  school  system  so  that  they 
might  be,  successful  in  depleting  the  number  of 
public  school  scholars,:  then  they  could  more  easily 
accomplish  their  purpose— that  is,  dividing  the 
school  funds;  they  are  after  the  school  funds,  and 
not  the  children ;  they  care  but  very  little  for  the 
education  of  the  masses;  they  want  a  grab  at  the 
public  treasury  every  year.  If  they  could  have  a 
grab  at  our'public  treasury  every  year,  silence  would 
then  be  supreme ;  we  would  never  have  another  word 
spoken  against  our  public  schools — never.  Then 
the  hearts  of  these  lusty  priests  would  be  glad.    If 


this  were  the  case,  would  they  take  all  the  Catholic 
children  from  the  public  schools?  Not  much;  they 
would  tell  them  to  go ;  they  would  make  the  parents 
send  their  children  to  the  public  schools;  that  their 
education  would  cost  nothing,  and  that  they  would 
want  the  money  for  other  purposes ;  that  they  would 
want  the  money  to  build  churches,  nunneries,  and 
convents.  Now  that  they  have  accomplished  the  divi- 
sion of  the  school  funds,  and  they  can  have  an 
annual  grab  at  the  treasury,  there  was  no  harm  in 
sending  their  children  to  the  public  schools,  as 
there  is  nothing  bad  taught,  and  no  sectarianism 
taught,  therefore  they  would  stand  in  no  danger  of 
going  to  hell.  This  is  priestcraft!  priestcraft! 
priestcraft !  This  is  the  only  reason  the  priests  and 
Jesuits  have  for  trying  to  destroy  our  public  school 
system;  they  want  money;  they  want  to  have  a 
grab  at  the  treasury  every  year.  This  it  is  and 
nothing  more.  Money  they  are  after,  and  not  the 
education  of  the  children.  This  is  as  plain  as  a 
nose  on  a  man's  face.  We  will  take,  for  instance, 
France,  over  which  they  have  entire  control.  Do 
they  make  any  fuss  about  educating  the  masses?  do 
they  put  forth  any  great  effort  to  educate  the 
people?  They  do  nothing  of  the  kind.  Their  great 
endeavor  is  to  keep  the  people  in  gross  ignorance, 
in  order  that  they  may  be  more  subserviant  tools  to 
carry  out  their  wishes;  and  not  only  in  France  this 
is  so,  but  in  all  countries  over  which  they  have 
control.  And  the  same  condition  of  things  would 
exist  in  the  United  States  had  they  the  controling 
power.  France  would  be  to-day  one  of  the  greatest 
nations  under  the  sun  if  it  wasn't  for  the  debasing 
and  demoralizing  influence  of  priestcraft,  instead 
of  holding  an  honorable  position  among  nations. 
She  is  degraded,  floundering  in  the  mire  of  bigotry 
and  superstition,  suffering  from  priestly  rule  and 
intolerance,  in  vain  making  pilgrimages  to  the 
Shrine  of  Lourdes  beseeching  the  Virgin  Mary  to 
deliver  to  them  that  tyrant  Bismarck.  May  Heaven 
raise  up  in  France  for  her  delivery  from  pnestrule — 
a  Bismarck,  or  a  noble  Washington,  is  the  prayer 
of  an  ex-Catholic. 


The  "Illustrated  Jolly  Giant"  Staff. 


Our  artist,  Mr.  G.  F.  Keller,  has,  upon  his  own 
individual  responsibility,  sketched  the  proprietor, 
editor  and  himself,  the  artist,  in  this  week's  issue. 
This  act  upon  his  part  is  not,  he  desired  us  to  say, 
egotistical  by  any  means,  but  rather  to  gratify  the 
demands  of  over  300,000  people  on  the  Pacific 
Coast,  as  also  several  thousands  in  Europe  and  the 
Eastern  States,  who  would,  no  doubt,  be  much  grati- 
fied to  see  a  picture  of  the  men  who  have  been 
brave  and  noble  enough  to  take  hold  of  the  cloven- 
footed  brute  and  his  hordes  of  emissaries  in  this 
country.  The  pictures  are  presented  about  as  accu- 
rately as  they  could  be  taken  by  our  artist.  These 
three  men,  as  photographed  to  the  world  for  the 
first  time,  have  been  the  getters  out  of  the  Illus- 
trated Jolly  Giant.  The  picture  in  the  centre  is 
that  of  the  proprietor  and  publisher;  the  one  on  his 
left  is  the  editor,  and  the  one  on  his  right  is  the 
artist.  All  of  which  are  respectfully  submitted, 
etc.,  etc. 

«o  *  —  j  ^ 

■ — -The  reprobate  Parson  Glendinning's  victim, 
Miss  Pomeroy,  has  ftied.  Glendinning  had  better 
come  to  California  and  start  a-preaching  here. 
There  is  no  need  for  any  more  blackguard  Bible- 
pounders  East  just  now  until  the  Beecher  "starr- 
ing" affair  is  ended. 

Will  some  lover  of  humanity  kill  that  fool 

who  is  the  cause  of  blocking  up  Kearny  street 
every  night  with  his  Irish  magnet  lantern,  cheap 
advertising  dodge,  and  save  us  the  crying  sin  of 
dumping  his  skull  behind  the  grate  every  time  we 
pass? 

Next  Sunday  afternoon,  at  Dashaway  Hall, 

the  debate  on  the  best  plan  of  salvation,  is  expected 
to  be  opened  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Carpenter.  He  will  be 
followed  by  other  able  speakers.  The  subject  is  im- 
portant and  the  discussion  will  be  interesting. 

■ How  to  man  a  hole — put  "Saam"  Kent  down 

and  cover  him  up ;  no  loss  to  the  community. 


Tbistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  August  22,  1874 
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THE   SECRET   OF  THE  AIKKILAU 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 


The  doing  of  the  Nona  nnd  Priests  Id  the  Convents 
of  the  I  lilted  States--- .Stiirtlinjf  Revelations  of 
the  Infallible  Church  of  Koine  for  the  Use  of 
Fathers,  Husbands   and    llrotlien*. 


WRITTEN     BY    AS     EX-CATHOLIC     TRIEST     FOIl     THE 
BENEFIT  OF   THE  JESUITS. 


(Continued.) 
Well  does  the  Pope  know,  well  do  Jesuits  and 
priests  understand  that  if  the  Irish  nation  freed  itself 
from  English  rule  by  its  native  arm,  as  the  United 

States  did,  tiny  would  also  free  themselves  from  the 
dominion  of  his  royal  holiness  the  Pope.and  the  tram- 
mels of  Jesuitism  and  priestcraft;  and  hence  arise 
the  scruples  of  O'Connell  about  violating  the 
British  constitution.  Hence  the  exhortation  of 
Irish  priests  to  their  down-trodden  Irish  slaves,  to 
do  everything  constitutionally,  which  means  nothing 
more  nor  less  than  this:— let  us  priests,  bishop, 
and  pope,  act  for  you;  we  are  afraid  to  risk  our  own 
precious  necks;  we  will  negotiate  matters  for  you. 
Tou  must  feel  indebted  to  us  for  everything  that 
you  possess;  in  the  mean  time,  come  to  confession 
to  us  regularly,  bring  us  every  dollar  that  you  earn, 
and  we  will  take  care  of  your  political,  as  well  as 
your  spiritual  interest.  Your  bodies  and  souls  shall 
be  taken  care  of  by  us.  I  can  assure  the  Irish 
Papists  in  this  country,  and  elsewhere,  that  the 
Jesuit  bishops  and  priests  have  no  more  idea  of 
emancipating  them,  than  they  have  of  renouncing 
the  Pope,  unless  with  the  view  of  making  them  still 
greater  slaves  to  the  Pope  and  the  infallible  church; 
and  it  is  with  this  view,  that  they  are  forbidding 
the  use  of  the  Bible,  knowing  full  well  that  the  free 
perusal  of  its  sacred  pages  would  enlighten  them  not 
only  on  the  subject  of  their  everlasting,  but  also  on 
that  of  their  civil  rights.  "Well,  indeed,  may  we  ap- 
ply to  the  Pope,  and  to  each  of 'the  bishops,  the 
words  of  the  poet: 

"Loyal  his  heart,  and  church   and  Pope  his,toast; 
He  tor  religion  might  not  warmly  feel; 
But  for  the  church  he  had  abounding  zeal." 

We  might  well  fancy  these  right  reverend  gentle- 
men addressing  us  in  the  following  words  of  the 
same  poet    They  do  so,  in  fact,  every  day: 

"Why  send  your  Bibles  all  the  world  about; 
That  men  may  read  amiss  and  learn  to  doubt? 
Why  teach  the  children  of  the  poor  to  read; 
That  a  new  race  of  doubters  may  succeed? 
Now  can  you  scarcely  lull  the  stubborn  crew; 
And  what  if  they  should  know  as  much  as  you  ?" 

There  is  not  in  history  one  solitary  instance  to  he 
found,  where  the  court  of  Rome,  or  Roniish  priests 
as  a  body,  afforded  any  aid  to  a  people  struggling 
for  freedom,  unless  with  the  ulterior  view  of  sub- 
jecting them  to  their  own  dominion,  a  dominion  far 
more  despoticin  its  principles  and  tyrannic  in  its  exac- 
tions,than  any  that  has  been  before  devised  by  human 
ingenuity ;  because  that,  and  that  alone,  enslaves  the 
soul  as  well  as  the  body.  Many  instances  might  be 
quoted  of  the  truth  of  this,  but  'I  shall  only  refer  to 
one.  While  Poland  was  struggling  for  her  liberty; 
as  we  are  told  by  a  modern  and  beautiful  French 
writer,Lamennais,(Affairs  de  Rome,p.  110.  Paquerre, 
1844)  and  the  success  of  the  Russians  remained  a 
doubt,  the  official  journal  of  Rome,  did  not  contain 
a  word  which  could  offend  the  victorious  in  so 
many  combats ;  but  scarcely  had  they,  the  Poles, 
fallen — scarcely  had  the  atrocious  vengeance  of  the 
Czar  begun  the  long  punishment  of  a  nation  devoted 
to  the  sword,  to  exile,  and  to  slavery,  when  the 
same  journalcouldfindnotermeumciently  injurious 
wherewith  to  stigmatize  those,  the  noble  Poles,  who 
had  fallen  victims  to  fortune.  Cowardly  Rome 
trembled  before  the  Czar.  He  said  to  Rome,  would 
you  live  yet,  place  yourself  beside  the  scaffold  to 


which  I  have  consigned  those  rebellious  Poles,  who 
had  the  audacity  to  attempt  to  free  themselves  from 
my  government,  and  while  they  pass  on  their  way 
to  the  gallows,  curse  the  victims;  and  Rome 
did  curse  the  Poles. 

Atrocious,  revolting  as  the  conduct  of  the  Czar 
has  been  towards  the  suffering  Poles,  yet  there  is 
something  noble,  something  majestic  in  his 
treatment  of  Rome.  He  pays  no  regard  to  the  inso- 
lent ecclesiastic  of  Rome,  who  would  be  lord  of  the 
universe.  The  Czar  does  not  comprehend  the  mean- 
ing of  those  cabalistic  words,  spiritual  supremacy. 
Let  us  contrast  the  conduct  of  this  sovereign  of  Russia 
with  that  ot  the  executives  of  the  United  States.aud  the 
contrast  can  not  fail  to  make  a  forcible  impression  up- 
on our  minds.That  of  the  Autocrat  of  all  the  Russians 
is  so  far  truly  independent ;  while  that  of  one  of 
our  executives,  in  relation  to  the  Pope,  is  truly 
spiritless  and  sycophantic.  Witness  the  following 
letter  from  Mr.  Van  Bureu,  to  the  American  consul 
at  Rome,  dated,  Department  of  State,  Washington, 
July  20th,  1830. 

"Your  lettersoflhe  11th  of  April  and  10th  of  May, 
the  first  anticipattng  the  favorable  sentiments  of  his 
holiness,  the  Pope,  towards  the  government  and 
people  of  the  United  States,  and  the  last  confirming 
your  anticipations,  have  been  received  at  this  de- 
partment,and  submitted  to  the  President;  by  whom 
I  am  directed  to  tender  his  holiness,  through  the 
same  channel,  an  assurance  of  the  satisfaction  which 
he  derives  from  this  communication  of  the  frank 
and  liberal  opinions  entertained  by  the  Apostolic 
See  towards  the  government  and  the  people,  and 
the  policy  which  you  likewise  state  his  holiness 
has  adopted,and  which  is  so  worthy  of  the  head  a  great 
and  Christian  church,  assiduously  to  cultivate,  in 
his  intercourse  with  foreign  nations.the.  relations  of 
amity  and  good  will,  and  sedulously  to  abstain  from 
all  inteference  in  their  occasional  difficulties  with 
each  other,  except  with  the  benign  view  of  effecting 
reconciliation  between  them. 

"You  will  accordingly  seek  an  early  opportunity 
to  make  known  to  the  Pope,  in  terms  and  manners 
best  suited  to  the  occasion,  the  light  in  which  the 
President  views  the  communication  referred  to,and 
likewise  you  will  assure  him  that  the  President  recip- 
rocates, in  their  full  extent  and  spirit,the  friendly 
and  liberal  sentiments  entertained  by  his  holiness 
towards  the  government  of  the  Apostolic  See,and 
the  people  of  the  states  of  the  church ;  and  it  is  the 
President's  wish  that  you  should,  upon  the  same 
occasion,  offer  his  congratulations  to  the  holy  father, 
upon  his  recent  succession  to  the  Tiara,  not  from 
any  hereditary  claim  on  his  part,  but  from  a  pre- 
ponderating influence,  which  a  just  estimation  of 
his  talents  and  private  virtues  naturally  had  upon 
the  enlightened  councils  by  which  that  high  distinc- 
tion was  conferred ;  and  which  affords  the  pledge 
that  his  pontificate  will  be  a  wise  and  benificent 
one. 

"You  will  take  care,likewise,to  assure  his  holiness 
in  reference  to  the  paternal  solicitude  which  he  ex- 
presses in  behalf  of  the  Roman  Catholics  of  the 
United  States,that  all  of  our  citizens  professing  that 
religion  stand  up  on  the  same  elevated  ground 
which  citizens  of  other  religious  denominations  oc- 
cupy, in  regard  to  the  rights  of  conscience,  that  of 
perfect  liberty,  contradistinguished  from  toleration; 
that  they  enjoy  an  entire  exemption  from  coertion  in 
every  possible  shape,  upon  the  score  of  religious 
faith,  and  they  are  free,  in  common  with  their  fel- 
low-citizens of  all  other  sects,to  adhere  to,  or  adopt 
the  creeds  and  practice  the  worship  best  adapted  to 
their  reason  or  prejudices  and  that  there  exists  a 
perfect  unity  of  faith  in  the  United  States  amongst 
religionsts  of  all  professions,  as  to  the  wisdom  and 
policy  of  that  cardinal  feature  of  all  our  constitu- 
tions and  forms  of  government,  those  of  the  United 
States  and  separate  states  of  the  Union,  by  which 
this  inestimable  right  is  formally  recognized,  and 
the  enjoyment  of  it  inviolably  secured. 

"M.    Van  Bubek." 
(To  be  continued.) 


Congressman  Page  has  done  a  good  work  in 

sending  the  child  of  a  poor  laundryman  at  Oakland 
to  West  Point.  This  is  something  deserving  of  a  true 
American.  How  much  more  commendable  is  this 
act  on  the  part  of  the  Hon.  Mr.  Page  than  if  he  sought 
out  an  oily-nosed  scion  of  the  "bull-frog"  family  for 
naval  honors.  Mr.  Page,  you  have  the  thanks  of  the 
Jolly  Glant  for  this  noble  act. 


A  NEW  AND  BEAUTIFUL,  CHROMO- 
UTHOGEAPHIC  PARLOR 
AMUSEMENT— New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Chromo  Scenes  on  the  Central  Paeifle,  Union 
Pacific,  liurlington  Route,  Michigan  Central, 
Grent  Western,  New  York  and  Erie  Railroads — 
The  Most  Entertaining,  Instructive  and  Amus- 
ing Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
II. I.  TON.  Author  and  Publisher,  9  Post  Street, 
San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco-  • 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City ;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 


Removal  of  the  Dime  Savings  Bank  to  646 

Market  street,  near  Kearny.  Incorporated  April, 
1869.  Dime  principle  adopted  July  19th,  1873. 
Depositors  from  that  date  to  May  31, 1874,  1,505! 
in  June,  471 — total  in  12  months,  1976!  Guaran- 
tee Fund,  $100,000.  Deposits  received  in  Currency, 
Silver  and  Gold,  from  one  dime  to  $10,000.  pay- 
able on  Demand,  (no  notice  required),  draw  6  per 
cent,  interest.  Term  deposits  1  per  cent,  per  month. 
Deposits  invested  in  U.  S.  Bonds,  Currency,  Gold 
and  Silver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are  always  pay- 
able on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus  over  all 
liabilities.  N.  B. — Currency  (greenbacks)  and  Sil- 
ver and  Gold  bought  and  sold  upon  the  best  terms. 
Drafts  and  Certificates  of  Deposits  collected  on 
Eastern  Banks.  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
book.  W.  S.  Thomson,  President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary.  Bank  open  from  9  o'clock  a.  m.  till  5 
p.  m.  and  Saturday  evenings  till  9  o'clock. 

Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  comes 

out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mme.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco ;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 

Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.    This ,  is 

every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 

A  jovial,  whole-souled  man  is  James  D.  Lee, 

of  33  Geary  street. 

Mr.  Lee  keeps  a  snug  little  saloon  at  the  above 
place,  without  any  ostentation  whatever,  and  besides 
this,  he  is  a  regular  jovial  young  man,  and  one  thai 
prides  himself  upon  keeping  good  "  stuff'  and  treat- 
ing his  friends  well.  Every  well  meaning  man 
ought  to  call  and  see  him  one  of  these  warm  days 
and  have  their  senses  cooled  by  a  pleasant  drink. 
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Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  August   29,  1874. 


THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday    :     :     :     :     :    August  29,  1874 

TEEMS    Or    SUBSCRIPTION",   PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE. 

One  Tear $4  00 

Sis  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Jolly  Giant,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 

■  10    >    w 

Our  Agents. 

Those  gentlemen  will  supply  the  Jolly  Giant  to 
our  subscribers  in  these  towns,  and  neighborhood 
adjacent. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge.  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 
W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

Capt  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 
*c   <»   «<■■ 

A  Splendid  Gift  to  the  Subscribers  of  the 
"Jolly  Giant." 

The  "Chronicle"  gave  a  gift  map?  the  "Call" 
proposes  to  give  an  inferior  Chromo  picture  to  sub- 
scribers of  that  old  fogy  paper.  But  the  Jolly 
Giant  will  give  to  all  subscribers  who  pay  a  year 
in  advance  the  beautiful  Lithographic  Chromo  pic- 
ture and  game,  entitled  "The  Wolf  in  the  Fold," 
illustrating  the  twelve  wise  juiymen,  who  acquitted 
the  Fair  Laura  with  the  golden  locks,  and  the  beau- 
tiful centre  piece,  showing  Laura  in  the  act  to  catch 
a  flea."  On  the  receipt  of  $4,00  we  will 
send  the  Jolly  Giant  for  one  year,  and  this  beauti- 
,  ful  picture.  Send  in  your  names,  gentlemen,  for  we 
have  but  a  few  of  these  pictures  left.  Jolly  Giant 
office,  Southeast  corner  of  Washington  &  Sansome 
streets,  (entrance  on  Washington  street,)  S.  F. 

Our    subscribers    and    the    public  will  be 

pleased  to  learn  that  we  have  fulfilled  our  promises 
to  the  many  inquirers  who  have  made  applications 
to  us  for  bound  back  numbers  of  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant.  We  have  now  a  limited  number 
bound,  which  will  be  given  to  applicants  for  the 
sum  cf  $3  50.  Send  your  orders,  if  you  desire.  It 
is  a  really  valuable  ancNarnusing  companion. 

Duncan  S.  Tyson,  proprietor  of  the  "Banks 

O'Clyde,"  has  allowed  the  steam  to  cool  down  in  his 
neat  Saloon  at  587  Market  street,  between  First  and 
Second,  and  has  substituted  the  "Edinburg  Ale"  as 
a  summer  beverage  instead  of  his  hot  whisky  punch. 
This  is  an  improvement  of  great  importance  to  the 
public. 


OUR    MISSION. 


The  mission  of  the  Jolly  Giant  is  purely  patri- 
otic. We  love  our  country  and  we  love  freedom 
and  the  defense  of  both  is  our  end  and  aim.  The 
signs  of  the  times  indicate  that  both  civil  and 
religious  liberty  are  in  danger,  and  that  the  found- 
ations of  our  free  institutions  are  being  silently 
sapped  by  a  foe  as  relentless  as  it  is  cunning.  We 
view  with  apprehension  the  silent  growth  and  in- 
creasing arrogance  of  the  Romish  church  in  these 
United  States.  We  regard  that  church  as  a  con- 
spiracy against  human  freedom,  and  its  influence  as 
a  withering  blight.  It  has  always  been,  and  will 
always  be,  inimical  to  republicanism.  The  liberties 
of  a  people  cannot  long  survive  where  it  exists.  In 
that  church  the  most  powerful  engine  for  the 
destruction  of  freedom  is  the  confessional.  By  its 
means  the  secrets  of  families  become  known,  and 
even  the  secrets  of  the  nation  at  large  are  pene- 
trated, and,  when  necessary,  are  duly  reported  to  the 
Bishop,  and,  through  him,  to  Rome.  Catholic  serv- 
ants enter  Protestant  homes,  and,  under  instruc- 
tions of  their  confessors,  eavesdrop  and  listen  and 
thus  get  possession  of  family  and  other  secrets.  All 
these  are  faithfully  related  to  the  confessors;  and 
hence  it  is  that  Catholic  priests  keep  fully  advised 
of  the  secret  affairs  of  every  family  and  neighbor- 
hood. This  would  be  a  small  matter  if  these  secrets 
were  not  used  for  purposes  of  evil — if  priests  at. 
tended  only  to  spiritual  things  and  dabbled  not  in 
temporal.  It  would  be  a  small  matter  if  the  influ- 
ence of  popery  were  always  for  good.  Its  influence, 
however,  is  always  for  evil.  It  is  constantly  at  work 
endeavoring  to  misdirect  the  will  and  control  the 
rights  of  the  people.  Power  is  its  study  by  day  and 
its  dream  by  night — power  over  both  body  and  soul ! 
Popery  would  make  our  glorious  country  what  it 
has  made  Italy,  Ireland  and  Spain — a  land  of  be- 
sotted ignorance,  spiritual  tyranny  and  priestly 
control.  Its  influence  is  retrogressive;  it  would 
say  to  progress,  "  Stop,"  and  to  the  tide  of  civiliza- 
tion, "Go  back."  Popery  has  in  zA\  ages  been  essen- 
tially the  same — relentless,  intolerant,  bigoted  and 
tyrannical.  From  policy  it  may  be  temporarity 
modified,  and  its  more  repulsive  features  hidden,  as 
is  the  case  at  the  present  clay  in  the  United  States 
and  in  England;  the  priests  indeed  are  too  cunning 
to  permit  its  worst  features  to  be  exposed  in  Pro- 
testant communities;  but,  in  essence,  it  is  the  same, 
and  its  spirit  changes  not.  "No  faith  with  heretics" 
is  its  motto,  and  right  faithfully  has  that  motto  been 
practiced,  whenever  there  has  been  opportunity, 
from  the  day  it  was  first  proclaimed  by  Urban  VI. 
until  now.  Faith  is  not  to  be  kept  with  heretics, 
when  the  interests  of  the  church  are  to  be  subserved 
by  its  violation.  A  promise  to  a  heretic  is  not 
binding  if  its  fulfilment  would  injure  either  church 
or  priest.  Heretics  (that  is,  Protestants,)  have  no 
rights  that  good  Catholics  are  bound  to  respect. 
Denying,  as  they  do,  the  sanctity  of  the  priest  and 
the  infallibility  of  the  Pope,  they  deserve  to  be  tor- 
tured on  the  rock  or  burned  at  the  stake.  Religious 
liberty,  according  to  Bishop  O'Connor  of  Pittsburg, 
is  at  present  merely  endured  until  the  opposite  can 
be  carried  into  execution  without  peril  to  the  Cath- 
olic world.  It  cannot  be  destroyed  at  once,  and 
patience  must,  therefore,  he  exercised.  Hence  popery 
is  simply  biding  its  time.  But  the  day  is  not  dis- 
tant, it  hopes,  when  this  favored  land  shall  be  under 
Catholic  rule.  Then  shall  the  good  old  times 
of  the  Inquisition  be  restored !  Then  shall  the  tor- 
turing and  burning  of  heretics  be  revived !  Then 
shall  the  stake  and  the  rack  and  the  dungeon  be 


again  in  vogue!  Civil  and  religious  liberty  will 
then  he  dead  and  buried,  and  priestly  cruelty  and 
bigotry,  and  Romish  intolerance  and  superstition 
will  have  taken  its  place  1 

These  things  considered,  it  is  time,  we  think,  for 
the  people  of  the  United  States  to  awake  to  the 
emergency.  It  is  time  they  should  prepare  to  de- 
fend their  liberties  against  this  implacable  foe  of 
human  freedom  and  human  progress.  Our  repub- 
lican institutions  have  cost  too  much  to  be  surren- 
dered without  a  struggle. '  The  blood  of  our  fathers 
flowed  in  rivers  that  this  land  might  he  free.  Our 
noble  sires  died  that  they  might  bequeath  to  us  the 
inheritance  of  freedom.  And  shall  we  quietly  give 
up  what  it  cost  so  niueh  to  procure  for  us  ?  Shall 
we  stand  idly  by  while  the  pillars  of  our  republican 
edifice  are  being  undermined  ?  Shall  we  see  the 
danger  coming  and  give  no  warning  of  its  approach  ? 
May  Heaven  forbid !  We  "do"  see  the  danger,  and 
we  "will"  give  the  warning.  And  to  give  this  warn- 
ing is  the  great — the  patriotic  mission  of  the  Jolly 
Giant ! 

He  would,  therefore,  warn  the  American  people  of 
the  silent  growth  of  popery  in  the  United  States, 
and  the  clanger  to  our  institutions  to  be  apprehend- 
ed from  that  growth.  He  would  warn  them  against 
the  wiles  of  Jesuitism  and  the  machinations  of 
Rome.  He  would  impress  upon  them  the  truth  that 
popery  is  the  foe  of  republicanism,  the  foe  of  edu- 
cation, and  the  foe  of  civil  and  religious  liberty; 
and  he  would  call  upon  them,  in  clarion  tones,  to 
arouse  themselves,  to  shake  off  their  lethargy  and 
their  sleep  of  indifference  and  prepare  to  defend 
their  schools,  their  religion,  and  their  homes! 

1    t    «.  

The    Christian  Scandal. 


Whatever  good  the  Rev.  JHenry  Ward  Beecher 
has  done  for  this  country  heretofore,  as  a  Christian 
minister,  he  has  now  admirably  succeeded  in  bring- 
ing a  national  Christian  scandal  upon  it  that  will 
undo  all  the  good  that  he  has  ever  accomplished.  It 
is  one  of  those  dirty,  mud-throwing  affairs  that  no 
respectable  person  cares  about  taking  part  in.  If 
Beecher  is  not  guilty  of  criminal  intercourse  with 
Mrs.  Tilton,  he  has  at  all  events  evidently  made  the 
greatest  living  fool  of  himself  of  any  man  in  this 
country  by  writing  such  letters  as  now  appears  in 
public  print.  To  us,  if  there  were  no  documents  to 
prove  Bcecher's  weaknes  of  mind,  we  might  be  in- 
clined to  doubt  Tilton  and  Moulton,  but  with  those 
documents  in  Beechers  own  hand-writing,  begging 
and  craving  forgiveness  from  two  bad  men,  as  he 
now  styles  Tilton  and  Moulton,  what  can  any  fair, 
honest,  impartial  witness  say  but  that  he  has  left 
himself  in  their  power  in  some  criminal  transaction 
either  with  Mrs.  Tilton  or  some  other  person.  The 
truth  of  this  scandal  will  never  be  thoroughly 
known  until  the  case  gets  a  legal  sifting  in  the 
courts,  if  even  then.  To  say  that  there  is  lying  and 
perjury  going  on  somewhere  would  he  but  saying 
the  truth.  There  is  just  one  fact  here  adduced 
that  fully  covers  the  argument  which  we  put  forth 
some  time  ago  regarding  certain  "bull-frog"  church 
in  this  city,  viz:  that  church-goers  are  the  biggest 
and  greatest  liars  outside  of  hell.  This  statement 
may  be  a  little  strong,  nevertheless  it  is  the  actual 
experience  of  the  writer  of  this  article,  and  to  all 
who  may  doubt  this  statement  we  would  respectfully 
refer  them  to  a  city  official  now  in  this  city  who 
bears  the  name  ot  Lord  Dundreary's  half-brother. 
Such  as  Beecher,  Moulton,  Tilton  and  thousands  of 
others  professing  Christianity  throughout  the  length 
and  breadth  of  this  country  have  done  more  to  bring 
the  Christian  faith  into  ridicule  and  contempt  than 
all  the  dark  doings  of  all  the  devils  in  hell.  No 
.wonder,  then,  that  intelligent,  good  men  give  the  so- 
called  Christian  church  and  Psalm-singing  crowd  a 
wide  berth. 


Thistletoii's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  August   22,  1874. 


99 


Church    Scandals   of  the   I'ast  and 
Present. 


(See  l!I;i-ti';tti"ii  mi  page  108.) 

The  entire  Romish  church  throughout  iiic  length 
and  breadth  ofthia  country,  as  well  as  Europe,  are 
tickled  over  tho  Beecher-Tilton  scandal.  The  Ro- 
man Catholic  organs  gloat  over  the  affair,  and,  like 
vultures  Over  a1  dead  carcass,  draw  their  very  Hour. 
isluncnt  from  the  stench  of  the  foul  concern.  To  us 
it  is  a  matter  of  dirty  news— news  that  we  regret  on 
account  of  the  greatness  of  Henry  Ward  Beecher, 
as  an  American  gentleman  and  profound  scholar,  as 
Blag  tl hainjiion  orator  of  the  world.  The  down- 
fall of  Henry  Ward -Beecher,  as  a  Christian  minister, 
brings  with  it  sadness  to  the  hearts  of  church-going 
Christians,  hut  to  us  it  has  no  more  to  do  with  the 
Creator's  power  and  goodness  among  Christians  than 
lias  an  "ignis  faluus"  with  the  late  Chicago  or  Bos. 
ton  fires. 

Human  Catholics  would  do  well  to  consider  that  we 
Protestants  look  to  Heaven  through  an  open  Bible, 
a  good  conscience,  and  a  loving  Saviour,  whereas 
they,  poor,  blind  creatures,  must  look  to  Heaven 
through  acurrupt  priesthood,  and  a  rotten  Pope,  and 
a  feed  Purgatory.  Even  if  one  hundred  million  such 
men  as  Beecher  went  to  hell  daily,  it  would  not,  in 
the  slightest,  injure  the  faith  of  Protestants.  On 
the  contrary,  if  the  Popes  go  to  hell,  according  to 
the  Catholic  belief,  all  the  Catholics  go  along  with 
them.  This  doctrine  has  never  been  so  fully  and 
forcibly  pressed  into  the  hearts  of  the  Roman  Catho- 
lics as  since  Pio  Nono  declared  himself  to  be  infal- 
lible. Now,  for  instance,  if  Pius  IX.  should  declare 
to-morrow  that  the  Son  of  God  was  only  man,  the  en- 
tireCatholic  church  must  believe  it ;  there  is  no  choice 
left  them.  The  Pope  is  God  Almighty,  so  far  as  the 
Catholics  are  concerned;  his  command  is  imperative 
and  beyond  an  appeal.  Very  different,  indeed,  is 
the  belief  of  the  entire  Protestant  church,  of  what- 
ever denomination;  their  preachers  are  but  men, 
like  St.  Peter,  liable  to  err  and  fall  without,  in  any 
way,  shaking  the  divine  faith  of  Jesus  Christ  in  the 
hearts  of  his  followers.  Let  us  compare  the  past  and 
present  scandals,  by  the  way  of  variety,  for  the  edi- 
fication of  the  Roman  Catholics  who  receive  nour- 
ishment from  the  foul  stench  of  the  Beecher-Tilton- 
"nest-hiding"  scandal.  We  illustrate,  on  another 
page,  Pope  Innocent  VIII.,  with  his  sixteen  bas- 
tards, at  the  time  that  he  assumed  the  infallible 
chair  of  St.  Peter.  This,  we  think,  will  more  than 
balance  the  scales  of  lust  and  iniquity.  Beecher,  it 
should  be  remembered,  considers  himself  but  a 
man  and  liable  to  err.  Innocent  VIII.  was  God,  so 
to  speak,  yet  he  had  sixteen  full-fledged  bastards. 

Fearing  that,  perchance,  the  beam  would  become 
doctored,  so  as  to  refuse  to  yield  to  the  weight  of 
this  monster's  guilt,  we  hold  the  hellish  monster, 
Alexander  VI.,  who  lived  in  the  year  1491,  in  reserve 
with  his  five  bastards,  ready  to  step  in  and  prove  to 
the  world  that  the  Romish  church  is  away  ahead  of 
anything  on  earth  in  crime  and  iniquity.  This 
monstrous  infallible  man-god  not  only  lived  with 
one  woman  and  begat  bastards,  but  he  lived  with 
her  daughter  (his  own  mistress),  RosaVanozza,  and 
had  five  children  by  her,  viz :  Francis,  Caesar,  Lu- 
cretia  (Borgia),  Godfrey,  and  another  who  died  when 
young.  This  Pope  was  what  might  be  termed  by 
"spooney"  wives,  a  kind-hearted  lover.  Here  is  an 
extract  from  one  of  his  epistles  to  his  mistress,  while 
he  was  at  Rome,  previous  to  his  taking  St.  Peter's 
chair : 

"Rosa,  my  well-beloved,  imitate  my  example;  re- 
main chaste  until  it  shall  become  my  power  to  re- 
seek  thee,  and  mingle  our  love  in  infinite  pleasures. 


Let  no  other  mouth  profane  thy  charms;  no  other 
hand  raise  those  veils  which  conceal  my  sovereign 
jood,  a  little  more  patience,  and  he  who  is  called 
inv  uncle  (AJphonBO  I  Sort:  i a. known  as  Calixlus  III.) 
Will  bequeath  me  the  chair  of  St.  Peter  as  ahciiiagc. 
In  the  meantime  take  great  pains  with  the*  educa- 
tion of  our  children,  for  they  are  destined  to  govern 
people  and  kings.  R.  BonorA." 

Now  this  comes  up,  we  think,  to  any  of  the  docu- 
ments yet  produced  in  the  Bccchcr-Tilton  scandal. 
Yet,  if  this  were  all,  we  would  not  take  the  trouble 
of  comparing  the  present  age  with  the  past  of  1491 
as  church  scandals,  but  wc  have  more  mud  to  sling 
at  the  Catholic  organs  who  gloat  so  over  the  down- 
fall of  Beecher.  Alexander  soon  got  tired  of  Rosa 
when  he  picked  up  a  new  "  inamorata ''  named 
Wilhelmina;  this  led  to  the  vilest  scandals  and 
grossest  debaucheries  that  were  ever  known  or 
thought  of  on  earth,  or  in  hell.  It  would  require 
too  much  time  to  rcvivw  the  life  and  crimes  of  Pope 
Alexander's  bastard  daughther,  Lucretia  Borgia. 
The  scene  that  was  enacted  at  one  of  her  marriages 
— for  bear  in  mind  she  was  frequently  married — that 
of  Alphonso  of  Este,  must  be  described  in  part  to 
show  how  the  Pope  celebrated  the  nuptials  of  his 
daughter: 

"His  holiness  supped  with  his  cardinals  and  the 
great  dignitaries  of  his  court,  each  having  by  his 
side  two  courtesans  (prostitutes),  who  had  no  other 
dresses  on  them  than  robes  of  muslin  and  garlands 
of  flowers.  When  the  repast  was  over,  the  courte- 
sans to  the  number  of  fifty  performed  lascivious 
dances;  at  first,  itlone,  then  with  the  cardinals,  and 
finally  at  a  signal  from  Lucretia,  their  robes  fell  off 
and  they  appeared  naked,  amid  the  applause  of  the 
cardinals  and  the  Holy  Father  himself." 

From  this,  then,  can  the  intelligent  reader  com- 
pare the  church  scandals  of  the  past  with  the 
present  ? 

-^  I  o  i» 

Don't  Like  the  Jews. 


A  Romish  bishop,  named  Vaughah,  not  long 
since  delivered  what  the  Popish  press  called  a  lect- 
ure, in  Manchester,  England.  In  that  windy,  Irish 
oration,  this  rabid  old  fool  lost  no  opportunity  to 
scourge  the  Jews  unmercifully.  Speaking  of  the 
news  which  reached  England  about  the  attempted 
assassination  of  Prince  Bismarck,  this  Irish  donkey 
said :  "  What  else  can  we  expect  from  Germany,  so 
long  as  the  entire  telegraph  offices  are  filled  with 
cursed  Jews,  who  have  been  at  all  times  the  enemies 
of  Christianity,  but  more  particularly  of  Roman 
Catholics.  Of  course  they  will  not  fail  to  send  the 
worst  news  they  can  think  of  to  Protestant  England 
about, the  holy  and  true  church  of  God.  There  is 
but  one'remedy  left  us,  and  this  is,  to  use  our  influ- 
ence to  keep  the  cursed  wicked  Jews  out  of  all  such 
offices."  (Tremendous  applause). 

We  are  not  astonished  at  the  "tremendous" 
applause  which  the  old  rabid  ass  received  after 
he  got  this  load  of  supreme  nonsense  off  his  old 
Romish  stomach.  The  "tremendous"  applause 
speaks  for  itself,  and  goes  to  show  all  lovers  of 
liberty  the  character  and  intelligence  of  Bishop 
Vaughan's  audience  in  Manchester.  We  must  not 
be  uncharitable  enough  to  convey  the  idea,  that, 
because  Bishop  Vaughan  delivered  this  Romish 
oration  in  England,  his  audience  were  English- 
men. Ah,  no;  they  were  Irish  "mawhawks"  of  the 
same  nationality  as  Vaughan  himself.  No  intelli- 
gent Englishman  would  applaud  an  old  ignoramus 
for  getting  off  such  stuff  as  this,  against  an  honest 
but  persecuted  race.  We  have  no  necessity  to 
become  the  champions  of  the  Jews;  their  own  lives, 
honesty,  integrity,  and  loyality  as  citizens  speak  for 
themselves,  without  our  attempting  to  defend  them. 
At  the  same  time,  if  the  tyrannical,  blood-thirsty 
vampires  of  the  Romish  church  had  their  way,  it 
is  but  a  short  time  that  the  Jews  would  exist  or  be 
clad  with  citizenship  in  any  country  on  earth.    He 


is  a  very  bad  Jew  that  is  not  a  thousand  times  better 
than  an  Irish  Roman  Catholic  of  Bishop  Vaughan's 
kind. 

The  learned  Bishop  might,  with  advantage,  have 
edified  his  unwashed  audience  by  drawinga  contrast 
between  the  number  of  Roman  Catholics  and  "cursed 
Jews,"  as  he  is  pleased  to  call  them,  that  have  been 
executed  in  England  for  the  last  three  hundred  years 
for  murder,  or  he  might,  with  equal  advantage,  have 
compared  the  criminal  statistics  of  that  country,  and 
have  shown  the  ratio  of  Roman  Catholics  and  Jews 
now  locked  up  in  felons'  cells  for  crimes  against  law 
and  order.  Had  he  done  this,  instead  of  accusing  the 
"cursed"  Jews  of  manufacturing  bogus  telegraphic 
dispatches  about  the  German  priests  being  at  the 
bottom  of  the  assassination  of  Prince  Bismarck, 
there  is  a  great  probability  that  the  "tremendous" 
applause  would  have  been  slightly  modified. 


What  a  Catholic  Organ  Thinks  of  Relig- 
ious Liberty. 


The  "Freeman's  Journal"  says:  "A  Catholic 
temporal  government  would  be  guided  in  its  treat- 
ment of  Protestants  and  other  recusants  solely  by 
the  rules  of  expediency.  Religious  liberty,  in  the 
sense  of  liberty  possessed  by  every  one  to  choose 
his  own  religion,  is  one  of  the  most  wicked  delu- 
sions ever  foisted  upon  this  age  by  the  father  of  all 
deceit.  The  very  word  liberty,  except  in  the  sense 
of  permission  to  do  certain  definite  acts,  ought  to 
be  banished  from  the  domain  of  religion. 

"  None  but  an  atheist  can  uphold  the  principles 
of  religious  liberty.  Short  of  atheism,  the  theory 
of  religious  liberty  is  the  most  palpable  of  un- 
truths. Shall  I,  therefore,  fall  in  with  the  abomi- 
nable delusion,  and  foster  the  notion  of  m}f  fellow- 
countrymen,  that  they  have  a  right  to  deny  the 
truth  of  God,  in  the  hope  that  I  may  throw  dust  in 
their  ej'es,  and  get  them  to  tolerate  my  creed  as  one 
of  the  many  forms  of  theological  opinion  prevalent 
in  these  latter  days  ? 

"Shall  I  hold  out  hopes  to  him  that  I  will  not 
meddle  with  his  creed  if  he  will  not  meddle  with 
mine?  Shall  I  lead  him  to  think  that  religion  is  a 
matter  of  private  opinion,  and  tempt  him  to  forget 
that  he  has  no  more  right  to  his  religious  views 
than  he  has  to  my  purse,  or  my  horse,  or  my  life- 
blood?  No!  Catholicism  is  the  most  intolerant 
of  creeds.  It  is  intolerance  itself — for  it  is  truth 
itself.  We  might  as  rationally  maintain  that  a 
sane  man  has  a  right  to  believe  that  two  and  two 
do  not  make  four,  as  this  thing  of  religious  liberty. 
Its  impiety  is  only  equalled  by  its  absurdity." 

"  God  Bless  the  Sons  of  Ireland." 


(See  Illustration  on  page  97.) 
Quite  a  laughable  scene  occurred  on  Broadway 
street,  near  the  city  front,  on  last  Sunday  morning, 
where  the  California  Jiegars  were  marching  past  on 
their  way  to  the  Alameda  boats  to  hold  their  annual 
target  shooting.  As  the  company  came  marching 
on,  a  full-fledged  "chaw"  espied  their  green  facings, 
and  thought  from  this  fact  that  they_  must  be 
an  Irish  company.  Without  taking  time  to  satisfy 
himself,  he  yelled  out  with  the  voice  of  a  six-year 
old  male  ass  "God  bless  the  Sons  of  Ireland."  This, 
as  a  matter  of  course,  created  roars  of  laughter 
among  the  by-standers,  as  also  among  the  members 
of  the  company  and  their  friends.  "Micke  chaw" 
repeated  the  Irish  benediction,  when  he  was  sud- 
denly seized  from  behind  by  a  brother  "chaw"  and 
told  to  look  at  the  flag.  "  De  ye  call  that  an  Irish 
flag,  ye  damned  omadhaun,"  said  hisgfriend.  "  Oh! 
God  and  his  blessed  mother,  pardon  me  th'  day," 
responded  the  bewildered' "  chaw."  Without  wait-  . 
ing  any  longer  he  quickly  changed  the  tune  by 
saying,  "Me  curse  light  an'  ye  th'  day  for  a  duerthy 
lot  of  German  divils ;  its  yerselves  that  'oud  be  afther 
banishen'  me  an'  me  sort  out  of  this  couhthryj  if  ye 
dare."  This  sudden  change  brought  forth  continued 
laughter  from  all  within  hearing,  and  there  is  no 
knowing  how  long  the  amusement  would  have  con- 
tinued, if  Mike  had  not  been  hauled  away  by  his 
Irish  friend. 
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Mr.   Stephen   Nolan's    Case. 

la  last  week's  issue  we  laid  before  our  readers  the 
case  of  Mr.  Stephen  Nolan,  of  Oakland,  who  was  re- 
cently adjudged  insane  and  sent  to  the  Lunatic 
Asylum.  We  deemed  the  case  of  sufficient  import- 
ance to  demand  more  than  a  mere  passing  notice, 
and  conseqently  took  some  pains  to  investigate  the 
matter  and  ascertain  the  facts.  From  the  lips  of  Mis9 
Annie  Nolan — sister  of  Stephen  Nolan — we  had  a 
full  statement  of  the  matter,  which  we  published. 
This  week  we  hare  had  a  still  fuller  statement  from 
Mrs.  Davis  of  Alameda,  another  sister  of  Mr.  Nolan. 
Mrs.  Davis'  statement,  however,  we  deem  it  un- 
necessary to  publish,  as  it  is  but  a  repetition,  some- 
what more  in  detail, of  the  facts  already  known. 

We  used  strong  language  last  week,  in  speaking 
of  this  unpleasant  affair,  but,  on  reflection  and 
further  examination,  we  have  found  no  cause  for  regret 
or  retraction.  On  the  contrary,  we  feel  that  our  re- 
probation ought  to  have  been  stronger — our  denun- 
ciation more  severe.  The  case  is  a  sad  one.  A 
Protestant  of  intelligence  and  worth  gets  entangled- 
in  the  meshes  of  illicit  love  with  an  illiterate  Irish 
Catholic.  The  amour  is  followed  by  the  usual  re- 
sults. "Coming  events  begin  to  cast  their  shadows 
before,"  and,  in  order  to  avoid  scandal  the,  unfortu- 
nate man  is  obliged  to  marry  the  wench.  A  fatal 
step  for  him,  poor  fellow !  Better  for  him  to  have 
suffered  a  month's  scandal  than  a  lifetime's  torment ! 
That  ignorant  woman  has  been  his  bane.  She  has 
teased  and  badgered  and  tortured  him  until  reason, 
reeling  under  the  infliction,  became  partially  de- 
throned, and  he  was  obliged  to  be  placed  under  the 
shelter  of  Bedlam.  Every  child  born  of  this  unholy 
alliance,  has  been  to  the  unhappy  father,  the  cause 
of  untold  misery.  Every  time  the  rite  of  baptism 
was  to  be  administered, there  was  a  religious  squab- 
ble, and  a  family  brawl.  Like  a  true  Protestant,  he 
despises  and  denounces  the  idolatries  and  mummer- 
ies of  Popery,  and  he  refused  to  have  his  children 
marked  with  the  mark  of  the  beast;  but  the  mother, 
.brought  up  in  all  the  ignorance  and  bigotry  of  Irish 
Catholicism,  has  always  insisted  on  having  them 
Jbaptized  in  due  form,  by  an  Irish  priest,  according 
to  .the  Boinish  ritual ;  and  backed  as  she  has  been  by 
a  meddlesome  Irish  priest,  or  by  an  officious  Irish 
physician,  or  both,  she  has  generally  succeeded. 
These  men  ( the  priest  and  the  physician ) 
made  themselves  very  busy  indeed.  The  priest's 
interference  did  not  surprise  us,  because  underhand 
maneuvering  of  that  sort  is  characteristic  of  his 
calling ;  but  for  the  physician's  intermeddling  we 
were  not  quite  .so  well  prepared.  He  claims  to  be  a 
"Doctor  from  Dublin,"  and  we  have  no  reason  in 
the  world  to  question  his  claim ;  but,  under  the  pe- 
culiar circumstances  of  this  case,  we  beg  to  inquire 
whether  the  Dublin  School  of  Medicine  empowers 
its  graduates  to  dabble  in  theology  as  well  as  in 
physic.  Does  it  grant  license  to  its  alumni  to  per- 
vert Protestants,  or,  in  Catholic  phrase,  to  "convert 
heretics."  We  were  certainly  surprised  to  learn 
that  a  true  follower  of  JSsculapius  had  inaugurated 
the  practice  of  compounding  pills  and  proselytism 
in  the  same  prescription. 

The  action  of  the  priest  we  fully  understand.  Mr. 
Nolan  has  five  children  and  $40,000  worth  of  prop- 
erty, both  of  which  his  greedy,  grasping  church 
would  like  to  possess.  In  this,  however,  both  the 
church  and  the  priest  will  be  disappointed.  Their 
plans  shall  be  thwarted  we  trust,  by  the  order  of 
which  Mr.  Nolan  is  a  member,  backed  by  the  law 
of  the  land.  Mr.  Nolan  is  in  good  and  skillful 
hands,  and  we  hope  to  see  him  return  soon  to  his 
children  and  his  home,  a  well  and  happy  man. 
Some  plan,  however,  ought  to  be  devised  to  prevent 
Biddy,  his  wife,  aided  and  abetted  by  Irish  priests, 
from  tormenting  the  life  out  of  the  poor  man.  We 
censure  the  priests  more  than  the  woman ;  they 
know  better,  she  does  not.  Let  some  friend  of  Mr. 
Nolan's,  suggest  to  that  gentleman,  on  his  return 
from  Stockton,  the  propriety  of  providing  himself 
with  a  good  "shillalah,"  or,  better  still,  of  borrow- 
ing Paddy  Powers'  whip,and,in  the  event  of  annoy 


ance  from  Biddies  or  priests,  of  using  it  freely  on 
the  shoulders  of  all  such  intruders,  laying  it  on  in 
Paddy  Powers'  masterly  style, — "harder  and  harder 
and  harder"  till  the  nuisance  is  abated,  and  his 
premises  cleared. 

This  case  of  Mr.  Nolan's  should  teach  Protestants 
the  important  lesson,  that  they  cannot,  with  safety 
intermarry  with  Papists.  If  they  do,  theymusteither 
be  unhappy  for  life,  or  else  abandon  forever  their 
religious  convictions  and  permit  their  children  to 
be  taught  to  dishonor  their  Creator,  to  worship  a 
woman,  and  to  regard  an  embodiment  of  pollution 
at  Rome,as  the  equal  of  God !  It  should  teach  them 
that  they  cannot  touch,  taste,  or  handle,  the  unclean 
thing  without  being  defiled.  Jews  can  have  no  deal- 
ings with  Samaratians;  God  cannot  associate  with 
Belial;  Protestants  cannot  affiliate  with  Papist's. 

This  case  sboud  have  the  effect,  also,  of  drawing 
the  attention  of  Americans  to  the  mission  of  Catho- 
licism in  this  country.  Popery  is  the  uncompro- 
mising enemy  of  republicism,  and  Popish  priests 
are  among  us  for  the  purpose  of  subjugating  our 
liberties  and  taking  away  our  rights.  Let  us  be 
warned  in  time !  Unwearied  vigilance  and  earnest 
efforts  are  duties  we  owe  alike  to  ourselves,  our 
children,  arSl  our  country!  Let  us  see  to  it  that  we 
use  every  effort  to  prevent  the  extension  of  the 
spiritual  despotism  of  Borne  over  this  glorious  coun- 
try of  ours,  which  has  been  consecrated  by  the  blood 
of  our  sires,  and  dedicated,  forever,  to  free  thought, 
free  speech,  a  free  press, and  free  institutions! 


Importation  of  a  Diseased  Cargo. 

(See  Illustration  on  page  108.) 
The .  importation  of  filthy  Chinese  women  from 
China  to  San  Francisco  is  one  of  the  great  curses  of 
this  age.  It  is  disgusting  to  see  the  Rev.  Dr.  Gibson 
competing  with  the  pig-tailed  Mongolians  for  the 
possession  of  those  prostitutes  upon  their  arrival  in 
this  city.  The  illustration  represents  the  horde  of 
filthy  damsels  being  driven  into  the  City  Hall  for 
medical  inspection  previous  to  being  turned  loose 
upon  the  community.  Gibson  can  be  seen  in  the 
back-ground  with  a  remarkable  ass's  head  on  him 
watching  for  his  invoice  of  the  filthy  cargo. 


A  NEW  AND  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 
IITHOGEAPHIC       PARLOR 

AMUSEMENT-New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Gen.  Cobb  Handing-  Over  His  Sword  and 
Hat  to  Gen.  Miller. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  108.) 
Governor  Booth  deserves  credit  for  his  appoint- 
ment of  Gen.  J.  F.  Miller  to  succeed  General  Cobb 
as  Major-General  of  this  city.  This  time  we  have 
an  experienced  military  man  instead  of  a  "barn-door 
rooster,"  who  never  saw  powder  burn  in  his  life. 
We  expect  to  see  the  22nd  of  February  recognized 
next  year  with  a  military  display  that  will  cause  H. 
A.  Cobb  to  blush  with  shame. 


Do  you  smoke,  chew,  or  deal   in   tobacco  ? 

If  you  dp,  we  would  advise  you  to  call-on  Ernest 
De  Prati,  wholesale  agent  and  dealer  in  Gilroy  to- 
bacco and  cigars.  Office,  206J£  Bush  street,  oppo- 
site Cosmopolitan  Hotel.  He  has  reduced  the 
price  of  their  cigars  and  tobacco.  He  is  now 
selling  Pciique  smoking  tobacco  at  one  dollar  per 
pound.  He  also  sells  other  cigars  and  tobacco  at 
the  same  rate.  Call  and  examine  for  yourself  be- 
fore purchasing  elsewhere. 

Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.    This  is 

every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 

Every  man  loves  to  admire  a  pretty  horse, 

but  no  horse  can  look  pretty  when  clad  with  an  old 
or  ill-made  set  of  harness.  The  man  that  would 
thus  disfigure  a  pretty  horse,  knowing  that  Hugh  S. 
C.  Cosbie  keeps  the  cheapest  and  handsomest  sets 
of  harness  at  his  store,  on  Mission  street,  between 
18th  and  19th,  in  this  city,  ought  to  get  flogged  till 
death  would  release  him  from  further  torture. 


Fifty  Chromo  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  Union 
Pacific,  Burlington  Route,  Michigan  Central, 
Great  Western,  New  York  and  Erie  Railroads — 
The  Most  Entertaining,  Instructive  and  Amus- 
ing Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TLETON,  Author  and  Publisher,  No.  423  Wash- 
ington Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusemeut  of  "  A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City ;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 
Col.  Geo.  Thisti.eton, 
Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office, 
423  Washington  street,  near  Postoflice. 


Removal  of  the  Dime  Savings  Bank  to   646 

Market  street,  near  Kearny.  Incorporated  April, 
1869.  Dime  principle  adopted  July  19th,  1873. 
Depositors  from  that  date  to  May  31,  1874,  1,505! 
in  June,  471 — total  in  12  month's,  1976!  Guaran- 
tee Fund,  $100,000.  Deposits  received  in  Currency, 
Silver  and  Gold,  from  one  dime  to  $10,000.  pay- 
able on  Demand,  (no  notice  required),  draw  6  pel- 
cent,  interest.  Term  deposits  1  per  cent,  per  month. 
Deposits  invested  in  U.  S.  Bonds,  Currency,  Gold 
and  Silver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are  always  pay- 
able on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus  over  all 
liabilities.  N.  B. — Currency  (greenbacks)  and  Sil- 
ver and  Gold  bought  and  sold  upon  the  best  terms. 
Drafts  and  Certificates  of  Deposits  collected  on 
Eastern  Banks.  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
book.  W.  S.  Thomson,  President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary.  Bank  open  from  9  o'clock  A.  M.  till  5 
p.  ar.  and  Saturday  evenings  till  9  o'clock. 

Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  come 

out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mine.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco ;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Appljr  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 

Ought  to  Know  Better.— Mr.  James  D. 

Lee,  33  Geary  street,  ought  to  know  better  than  to 
blockade  the  entire  sidewalk  in  front  of  his  saloon 
on  the  above  street  with  about  "three  hundred" 
cases  of  gin,  which  he  has  just  received  direct  from 
England.  Mr.  Lee  may  not  have  room  in  his  saloon 
for  this  large  importation  of  liquor,  yet  the  public 
should  not  be  inconvenienced  because  of  his  in- 
ability to  find  storage.  He  told  an  officer,  who 
spoke  to  him  about  this  nuisance,  that  he  knew  the 
entire  cargo  would  be  consumed  inside  of  one  month, 
but  this  is  no  excuse  in  our  eyes,  the  Street  Super- 
intendent ought  to  look  after  him. 


Thistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,  August  20,  1874. 
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\Vho   Was   St.  Ignatius? 


BY  BAKIIK    ROUGB— FOR  THE  JOLLY  GIANT. 


There  Is  a  Baint— flO  the  story  goes — whose  natural 
life  wu-  during  the  Kith  century,  lie  was  especially 
favored  with  some  as  fantastic  biographers  as  ever 
followed  in  the  wake  of  a  man's  memory.  The  life 
of  this  man  was  made  up  of  many  extraordinary 
and  supernatural  incidents.  It  is  written  nt'  him — 
by  his  partisan  followers — that  like  Christ  he  was 
born  in  a  manger,  and  that  there  being  a  dispute 
among  bis  relatives  regarding  the  name  to  be  given 
him  he  spoke  it  out  plainly  to  the  surprise  of  all 
present.  It  is  told  that  later  in  Hfe  St  Peter  came  to 
him  in  a  vision;  that  the  devil  paid  him  a  visit  of 
expostulation  during  one  of  his  nights  of  prayer, 
and  that  on  that  trying  occasion  lie  stood  up  boldly 
before  his  satanic  majesty  and  made  a  large  sign  of 
the  cross  which  had  the  effect  of  sending  the  evil 
one  skulking  off  in  dismay.  They — his  partisan 
biographers — allege  that  the  Virgin  Mary  appeared 
frequently  to  him,  carrying  the  infant  Jesus  in  her 
arm-,  and  with  familiar  fondness  remained  some 
time  in  his  presence.  According  to  these  authori- 
ties he  had  many  interviews  with  the  devil  and  the 
words  of  conversation  on  these  momentous  occas- 
ions arc  given  in  full.  We  are  seriously  told,  that 
while  this  man  was  on  a  journey  the  Eternal  Father 
brought  the  Son  to  him  and  gave  him  a  formal 
introduction,  and  that  this  man  accomplished  mira- 
cles of  astounding  character  and  prophecied  events 
with  unerring  fulfilment.  These  biographical  ac- 
counts arc  significant  and  instructive  to  every 
thoughtful  mind.  They  teach  that  no  set  of  men,  in 
the  enthusiasm  of  devotional  zeal,  can  be  trusted  as 
faithful  chroniclers  of  their  religious  hero's  life. 
To  come  to  the  truth,  this  man  who,  in  most  cases, 
had  originated  these  stories  of  himself  was  an  arrant 
deceiver  of  the  people  of  his  times.  He  was  an 
enthusiastic  and  ambitious  Spaniard,  who,  emu- 
lating the  saints  before  him,  resolved  to  outdo  them, 
if  possible,  in  reputation  and  sanctity.  In  order  to 
gratify  his  peculiar  ambition,  it  was  necessary,at  the 
starting  point,  that  he  should  make  an  impression 
on  the  credulous  and  ignorant  masses  of  his  age  in 
the  regular  saintly  way.  So  he  tortured  his  body 
by  wearing  an  iron  chain  about  his  loins,  and  a 
rough  hair  shirt  next  his  skin.  He  clothed  himself 
in  rags  and  allowed  filth  to  accumulate  upon  his 
person.  He  wert  into  the  hospitals  among  the  sick 
and  dying  and  performed  menial  offices  for  the  suf- 
fered. He  obtained  followers  and  lived  on  the  char- 
ity of  those  he  influenced.  One  grand  idea  had  for 
some  time  taken  possession  of  his  mind,  and  he  had 
embodied  it  in  a  book  of  rules  and  exercises.  With 
this  project  uppermost,  he  strolled  along,  indifferent 
to  the  comforts  and  attractions  of  the  world,  toward 
the  goal  of  his  ambition  and  hopes — the  city  of 
Rome. 

There  was  a  world  of  trouble  there  about  the 
time  he  was  shaping  his  course  in  that  direction. 
The  poor  old  man,  the  "vicar  of  Christ,"  was  in 
some  trouble  and  affliction.  His  spiritual  prestige 
was  dropping  away.  The  intellect  of  the  mopes,  so 
long  untier  the  narcotic  and  paralyzing  influence  of 
the  priests,  was  bursting  into  activity.  Human 
nature  was  beginning  to  assert  itself.  Music,  spec- 
tacle, sentiment,  and  grand  moral  mouthings,  and 
ostentatious  charity,  were  the  sweets  that  attracted 
men  to  the  Roman  net,  and  they  were  just  beginning 
to  discover  that  behind  these  glittering  baits,  in  the 
heart  and  body  of  the  church  itself,  was  refinement  of 
crime  and  injustice.  How  to  withstand  the  tide  of 
progress  was  a  problem,  deep  set  in  the  heart  of  the 
Pope;  and  this  man  who  was  journeying  along  to 
the  Eternal  City  had  the  solution  all  ready  worked 
out  in  his  mind.  He  had  something  entirely  new  and 
he  carried  it  along  exultingly.  It  was  a  system  of  re- 
ligious tactics  such  as  never  before  had  been  thought 
of,  and  which  was  designed  to  overwhelmed  all 
heretical  free  thinkers,  to  outflank  them,  cut  them 
off,  and  bring  matters  back  to  the  times  of  obsequious 
spiritual  submission.  The  old  religious  orders  had 
lost  their  influence  with  the  people.  Satirical  songs 
of  the  monks  and  friars  were  circulated  with  a 
relish;  caricatures  of  them  were  hung  about  on  the 
walls,  in  the  semblance  of  foxes  who  were  striving  to 
inveigle  geese,which  last  were  represented  to  be  the 
people.  There  was  a  most  unhappy  rebellious  con- 
dition all  round — for  the  Pope.  To  remedy  all  this, 
the  man  journeying  toward  Rome,  bad  conceived 


the  idea  of  an  entirely  new  religious  order  with 
novel  characteristics,  which  were  as  follows:  The 
commingling  of  its  members  among  the  mopes 
without  disunguishmsnt  of  dress — disguise.  An 
employment  in  the  various  avocations  of  the  world 
— surveillance.  A  particular  attention  to  the  ac- 
complishment of  manners — insinuation.  Increased 
rigor  and  austerity  of  training — reform.  A  system 
of  initiation  utterly  breaking  down  individual  will 
and  rendering  it  indifferent  to  all  things  else  but 
obedience  to  its  superior — execution.  A  skill  in 
discipline  and  the  art  of  imparling  knowledge — ed- 
ucational employment.  A  secrecy  in  the  affairs  of 
the  order,  and  a  detective  system  within  it,  constant- 
ly in  communication  with  the  head — vigilance. 
And  the  whole  but  the  component  and  indispensa- 
ble parts  of  its  vitalizing  idea — conspiracy. 

It  has  done  its  work  well.  Humanity  has  bruises 
and  wounds  enough  to  show  of  the  fierce  conflict 
it  has  waged  with  it  during  the  last  three  centuries. 
What  has  been  done  by  this  crafty  Spaniard  with 
his  dark  contrivance,  to  beat  mankind  back  into  the 
slums  of  bigotry  and  superstition,  from  which  it  was 
struggling  to  emerge,  can  never  be  disguised  by  any 
studied  perversion  of  history.  Its  story,  like  the 
story  of  its  founder,  has  already  a  partisan  and 
highly  imaginative  version,  but  its  footsteps  are  too 
deeply  imbedded  in  the  events  of  time  to  be  effaced 
or  covered  up.  It  stalks  among  us  yet  with  a 
stealthy  tread,  with  designs  no  less  destructive  to 
human  liberty  than  at  its  inception.  Even  now,  in 
the  city  of  San  Francisco,  it  grows  and  flourishes 
with  a  voice  and  a  power.  A  snug  resting-place  is 
furnished  in  the  heart  of  the  metropolis  for  its  con- 
spirators ;  and  he,  who  invented  and  established  this 
order  of  religion,  has  his  memory  honored  by  the 
bestowal  of  his  name  upon  the  edifice— The  College  of 
St.  Ignatius.  Out  of  this  house  are  its  invisible 
arms  gathering  in, day  by  dav,  the  fruits  of  its  steady, 
quiet,  and  untiring  labor.  "\Yith  the  skill  of  adapta- 
bility, for  which  this  society  is  famous,  it  has  a 
method  for  every  land.  Planting  itself  here  in  the 
midst  of  a  community,  whose  predilections  are 
ardently  in  favor  of  general  instruction,  and  where 
the  national  sustaining  and  paramount  idea  is  the 
education  of  the  people, it  exhibits  its  most  polished 
and  skillful  teachers  to  public  view.  Entering 
the  lists  with  its  antagonist,  the  American  school 
system,  it  follows  in  the  line  of  march.  With  that 
propensity  to  utilize  the  marvelous  and  spectacular, 
for  the  purpose  of  exciting  the  wonder  and  admira- 
tion of  the  people,  for  which  its  miracle-making 
saint  was  inclined,  it  has  seized  upon  the  glitter 
and  flush  of  science  for  popular  display.  Its  elect- 
rical pyrotechnics  and  grand  lightning  blaze  in  its 
cupola,  divert  attention  from  the  grim  skeleton 
groping  about  in  its  cellar. 

Nuns    are    not    Necessarily    "Virgins. 


The  sooner  that  Catholics  are  convinced  of  the 
bestiality  of  their  priests,  and  the  impurity  of  their 
nuns,  the  better.  A  tithe  of  the  corruption  that  ob- 
tains in  these  classes  ofthe  Romish  church  will  never 
be  written  and  perhaps  never  known.  Enough  has 
been  told,  however,  to  convince  any  man  or  woman 
of  intelligence  that  there  are  no  more  corrupt  persons 
on  earth  than  priests.  The  nuns  are,  in  the  first  in- 
stance, neither  better  nor  wrorse  than  other  women, 
but  when  they  enter  the  convent,  the  purity  they 
have  is  soon  taken  away.  Simple-minded  Catholics 
believe  them  to  be  as  pure  as  angels,when,in  reality, 
they  are  simplp  church  harlots,  kept  by  the  church 
for  the  convenience  of  the  priests  and  the  gratifica- 
tion of  priestly  passions. 

The  nuns  in  the  convent  of  Saint  Catharine  of 
Pistoia  exposed  the  infamous  practices  of 
their  confessors  and  superiors.  "They  told  how  these 
confessors  and  superiors  kept  keys  and  entered  the 
chambers  of  the  nuns  just  when  it  suited  them.  Such 
ofthe  nuns  as  allowed  themselves  to  be  led  by  the 
counsels  of  those  confessors  were  gratified  in  every 
whim  and  caprice,  whilst  others  were  obliged  to 
outrage  their  consciences  by  the  same  course,or  un- 
dergo an  endless  persecution.  In  the  report  of  the 
wardens  of  the  same  convent,  it  is  stated  that  when 
the  confessors  went  to  administer  consolation  to  the 
dying,  they  would  eat  and  sleep  in  the  convent,  and 
dine  with  whom  they  pleased.  This  was  the  prac- 
tice of  every  father  and  prior,  who  successively  per- 
formed the  duties.  Their  maxim  was,  that  God  has 
forbidden  hatred  but  not  love!" 


'•Without  a  miracle"  says  a  certain  prioress  "no 
cne  can  frequent  the  company  of  confessors  and 
superiors  without  at  length  yielding  to  this  species  of 
diabolical  temptation.  (The  priests  are  the  husbands 
of  the  nuns,  and  the  lay-brothers  of  the  lay-sisters. " 

A  certain  nun  when  solicited  by  her  confessor, 
told  him  she  had  fears  and  scruples  on  that  point, 
and  hesitated  to  yield  to  his  embraces.  He  quieted 
her  by  saying,  "You  are  a  precious  simpleton;  fol- 
low my  advice,  you  will  thank  me  for  my  lessons 
and  your  scruples  will  cease." 

These  facts  are  scandalous,  but  they  ought  not,  for 
this  reason, to  be  concealed  from  the  public.  Under  the 
pretext  of  religion, these  iniquities  are  practiced  and 
provoked!  It  is  the  same  in  every  convent,  and 
with  a  large  majority  of  nuns  and  priests. 
Is  it  not  time  that  the  people  of  our  country  had 
more  light  on  these  offences?  Is  it  not  time  that 
Catholics  should  know  more  of  the  vices  and 
unholy  practices  of  their  saintly  leaders? 

Little  Boys   are   Dang-erous  Witnesses, 


If  the  good  people  of  San  Rafael  were  as  easily 
scandalized  in  their  ministers  as  what  the  Brooklyn 
(N.  Y.)  people  are  about  the  Beecher-Tilton  scandal 
there  would  be  quite  a  little  breeze  across  the  bay 
by  this  time.  It  appears  there  came  from  Brooklyn, 
N.  Y.,  a  dashing  "grass  widow,"  who  left  her  "brute" 
of  a  husband  behind  her.  This  good  lady  spells  her 
husband's  name  with  a  big  K.  She  settled  down 
not  twenty  miles  from  Fourth  street,  in  San  Rafael, 
with  her  three  children.  A  worthy  and  charitable 
priest  in  the  neighborhood,  hearing  of  the  new  ar- 
rival, called  to  see  the  lady.  The  interview  can  be 
described  by  the  second  eldest  boy,  who  is  about  ten 
years  old ;  he  described  the  interview  to  a  gentleman 
in  that  place  as  follows: 

Gentleman — Who  gave  you  that  candy? 

Boy — I  bought  it. 

Gent. — Well,  who  gave  you  the  money  ? 

Boy — The  priest. 

Gent— What  priest? 

Boy — Father  B ;  he  came  to  see  me  mother, 

and  he  likes  me  mother,  too. 

Gent. — How  do  you  know  he  likes  your  mother? 

Boy — Why,  I  seen  him  kiss  her  in  the  room,  and 
she  kissed  him,  and  then  the  priest  took  off  his  boots 
to  ease  his  feet  and  I  was  sent  for  candy,  and  I  was 
told  that  I  could  go  and  play. 

Gent. — That  is  good  proof.    • 

"We  understand  that  this  little  "gabby"  urchin 
has  been  sent  to  a  doctor's  office  in  this  city  since, 
and  the  oldest  boy,  who  is  thirteen  years  old,  has 
been  provided  for  also,  by  the  good  human  priest. 
San  Rafael  is  a  good  place  for  good-looking  "grass- 
widows." 

What  Does  the  Holy  Water  Mean? 


Editor  Jolly  Giant — Dear  Sir :  Please  inform  a 
reader  what  does  holy  water  mean  as  we  see  it  in 
the  Catholic  church,  and  oblige  a 

Reader  and  Subscriber. 

Holy  water  means,  according  to  the  ignorant 
usages  of  the  Church,  twelve  virtues  already  speci- 
fied, and  how  many  more  not  specified  God  or  the 
devil  only  knows.  They  are  as  follows,  according 
to  the  Romish  Catholic  teaching: 

"1.  It  drives  away  devils  from  places  and  from 
persons. 

"2.  It  affords  great  assistance  against  fears  and 
diabolical  illusions. 

"3.  It  cancels  venial  sins. 

"4.  It  imparts  strength  to  resist  temptations  and 
occasions  to  sin. 

"5.  It  drives  away  wicked  thoughts. 

"6.  It  preserves  safely  from  the  passing  snares  of 
the  devil,  both  internally  and  externally. 

"7.  It  obtains  the  favor  and  presence  of  the  Holy 
Ghost,  by  which  the  soul  is  consoled,  rejoiced,"  and 
excited  to  devotion  and  disposed  to  prayer. 

"8.  It  prepares  the  mind  for  better  a  attendance  on 
the  divine  mysteries,  and  receiving  piously  and 
worthily  the  most  Holy  Sacrament. 

"9.  It  is  a  remedy  against  barrenness  in  women 
and  beasts. 

"10.  It  is  a  preservation  from  sickness. 

"11.  It  heals  the  infirmities  both  of  the  mind  and 
of  the  body. 

"12.  It  purifies  infected  air  and  drives  away  plague 
and  contagion." — [Ed.  J.  G. 
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A  Skeptical  Age. 

At  no  other  period  of  the  world  were  the  human 
family  so  skeptical  about  the  doctrine  of  Christianity 
as  at  the  present  time.  Few  men  of  thought  or  edu- 
cation outside  of  the  narrow  limits  of  the  church 
groove.believe  foi  a  moment  all  that  has  been  written 
about  the  Savior  of  mankind.  All,  however,  are 
willing  to  admit  that  Jesus  Christ  was  an 
extroardinary  smart  man,to  use  an  American  phrase ; 
but  very  few  are  willing  to  admit  that  he  was  what 
ministers  and  other  church-going  people  claim  for 
him,  viz:  God  himself  incarnate.  What  causes 
this  almost  universal  skepticism  at  the  present  day 
would  be  difficult  of  solution.  Some,  and  the  ma- 
jority too,  attribute  this  to  the  bad  lives  of  the  pro- 
fessing Christian,  as  also  the  inordinate  thirst  of 
popes,  bishops,  priests,  parsons  and  ministers  of 
every  denomination,  shade  and  color,  to  grow  rich, 
out  of  the  credulity  of  their  floocks. 

Ministers  and  priests  at  the  present  age  have 
reduced  Christianity  is  a  speculative  science, 
the  same  as  that  of  a  physician,  lawyer 
or  actor;  no  difference  whatever.  The  popular 
preacher  commands  his  increased  salary  from  the 
weathy  "bull-frogs,"  while  the  drones  are  allowed 
to  pound  upon  the  sacred  word  of  God  for  starvation 
prices.  Henry  Ward  Beecher  could  make  more 
money  out  of  the  science  of  the  Gospel  than  Presi- 
dent Grant,  or  any  other  man  in  this  country.  The 
Rev.  Horatio  Stebbins  draws  his  $6,000  per  year 
for  a  few  hours  work  every  week ;  Dr.  Stone  draws 
a  similar  stipend  for  his  acting  twice  or  three  times 
a  week ;  the  Rev.  John  Hemphill  gets  only  §5,00(1 
from  his  aristocratic  congregation.  Yet,  if  they  all 
labored  as  faithfully  as  the  latter  gentleman  there 
would  be  no  cause  for  complaining.  Bishop  Ale- 
many's  take  is  not  known,  but  it  must  average  up  to 
$1,000  per  week  in  this  city  alone.  This  miserable 
miser  of  course  grinds  down  his  poor,  ignorant  fol- 
lowers with  true  popish  characteristics.  However, 
the  Romish  Church  is  no  more  grasping  than  any 
other  branch  of  the  so-called  Christian  church. 
Whether  this  covetousness  on  the  part  of  the  minis- 
ters, or  the  immoral  lives  of  the  professing  Chris- 
tians, be  the  cause  of  the  present  skepticism  or  not 
we  do  not  know,  but  we  are  certain  that  the  Chris- 
tian church  has  fallen  behind  the  present  age  of 
science  and  advancement,  hence  it  has  lost  its  influ- 
ence as  a  teaching  body.  Ministers  are  no  more  re- 
spected or  trusted  now-a-days  than  any  other  men. 
There  is  no  more  heed  paid  to  their  teaching  than 
there  is  to  the  teachings  of  a  celebrated  actor  who 
exhibits  himself  nightly  before  a  gaping  crowd  for 
so  niany  dollars  and  cents  of  their  money.  The  old 
barbarous  practice  of  "shoving"  a  plate  under  the 
pose  of  every  worshipper  for  his  "mite"  is  still  kept 
up  with  as  much  force  and  custom  as  it  was  three 
hundred  years  ago.  The  same  awkward  extempore 
prayer  is  being  offered  up  with  as  much  pain  upon 
the  hearing  of  the  congregation  as  was  the  practice 
before  printing  was  invented,  and  so  it  is  with  all 
the  customs  in  the  church,  they  are  thread-bare  and 
worn  out,  and  has  failed  to  draw  the  hearts  of  the 
great  mass  of  the  people  to  hear  or  respect  them. 
There  is  still  another  and  a  more  dangerous  cause 
for  this  skepticism  among  the  people,  and  this  is  the 
difference  that  exists  in  the  churches  between  the 
rich  and  the  poor.  If  anything  on  earth  retards 
Christianity  it  is  "bull-frogism."  Christ,  it  is  said, 
was  no  respector  of  persons,  yet  the  ministers  who 
call  themselves  his  followers  do  not  believe  in  this 
noble  example,^nor  indeed  do  the  professing  Chris- 
tians either.  The  weight  of  a  man's  purse  is  the 
brightness  of  his  character  and  the  pureness  of  his 
soul  with  the  Christian  church  of  the  present  day. 
This  is  without  doubt  the  impassible  gulf  between 
the  professing  and  church-going  christian  and  the 
skeptical  self-thinking  man  who  believes  in  one 
God,  with  any  religious  forms  on  earth  where  it  re- 
quires money  to  gain  admission,  and  where  the 
chief  actor  must  be  well  paid. 

There  is  still  another  cause  why  intelligent  hon- 
est men  become  skeptical  about  the  Christi  an  church 
and  that  is,  the  lying,  cheating,  swindling  proclivi- 
ties of  the  leading  lights  of  the  Christian  church 
throughout  the  world.  It  would  be  safe  and  logical 
to  assert  that  there  is  more  cheating,  swindling  and 


lying  done  by  church-going  men  and  women  in  the 
world  to-day  than  by  all  the  professed  thieves  and 
forgers  on  earth.  Then  it  is  no  wonder,  we  say, 
that  man  should  become  skeptical  about  the  uner- 
ring infallibility  of  this  so-called  Christian  church 
as  we  see  it  in  the  present  age. 


Can't  See    the  Difference. 


We  have  received  several  communications  from 
Irish  Roman  Catholics,  complaining  that  we  made 
no  distinction  between  the  educated,  intelligent 
"Catholic,"  and  the  poor,  blind  ignoramuses  who 
are  entirely  void  of  either  education  or  enlighten- 
ment, and  yet  remain  "Catholics."  Those  complaints 
we  confess  have  some  grounds.  Yet,  it  is  true  we 
have  not  heretofore  made  any  distinction  between 
those  the  classes,  nor  do  we  think  we  would  be  jus- 
tified in  doing  so  now.  At  the  same  there  is  a  great 
difference  between  an  Irish  gentleman  belonging  to 
the  Romish  Church  and  an  ignorant  "Chaw"  of  the 
same  faith,  in  so  far  as  regards  the  polished  man- 
ners and  business  politeness  of  the  two.  But  on  a 
purely  religious  question — or  rather,  upon  a  ques- 
tion where  the  interests  of  the  Pope's  Church  is  con- 
cerned, for  we  hold  that  the  Romish  religion  is  the 
Pope's  doctrines  entirely  stripped  naked  of  any  of 
the  teachings  of  Jesus  Christ — is  concerned  there  is 
no  difference  whatever;  both  are  blind  bigots  sworn 
to  do  the  will  of  the  church  and  her  murderous 
priests  without  asking  anyjquestions  only  it  going 
under  the  advice  of  their  priests. 

We  have  seen  quite  sufficient  of  Irish  Roman 
Catholics,  and,  indeed,  Catholics  of  all  nations  to 
justify  us  in  making  this  assertion.  For  instance, 
we  have  seen  brave  men  apparently,  who  while  life, 
health  and  fortuue  shown  upon  them  during  their 
lives,to  "throw  oft""  upon  the  church, link  themselves 
up  with  societies — such  as  the  Free  Mason,  Odd 
Fellows,  etc.,  that  the  Romish  Church  is  terribly 
opposed  tr>,  and  to  all  intents  and  purposes  mako 
good  members  and  live  up  to  the  rules  and  regula- 
tions, keep  the  secrets,  etc.,  but  as  soon  as  death 
leave  seize  to  their  earthly  body,  then  does  the  Ro- 
mish dirt  commence  to  leaven  up  their  superstitious 
and  fears.the  last  thing  is.to  send  for  the  priest  and  get 
dose  of  holy  water  and  retire  to  Purgatory.  Among  the 
number  of  such  enlightened  men,  we  will  remain 
content  with  illustrating  the  two  Napoleons,  and  the 
celebrated  Irish  fraud,  Daniel  O'Connell,  the  latter 
who  ordered  that  his  heart  be  taken  out  of  his  body 
after  death  and  sent  to  Rome  to  the  Pope  as  a  keep- 
sake). The  two  former  heros  died  much  alike,  with 
the  exception  that  the  latter  Napoleon  expired  be- 
fore his  confessor  had  arrived  to  oil  his  troubled 
joints  with  Popish  unction.  The  whole  trio  were 
Free  Mason  and  liberators  in  their  life  time,  yet 
they  died  as  cowardly  as  any  Hibernian  hod-carrier 
could.  This  goes  to  show  that  education  make  very 
little  difference.between'themenwho  are  spiritually 
blind.  The  cnly  safe  remedy  against  a  Roman 
Catholic's  return  to  the  Popis  church  is  iu  his'  pub- 
lic abjuration  of  all  Popish  doctrine  made  within 
the  body  of  a  Protestant  church,  this  is  something 
that  no  Popish  trickster  has  the  nerve  to  do  without 
he  means  it,  and  our  belief  is  that  when  a  Roman 
Catholic  makes  this  abjuration  he  is  a  Protestant  in- 
deed, because  there  is  no  other  crime  known  to  the 
Romish  church  on  earth  or  in  hell  to  come  up  to 
this  in  heinousness  and  rebellion  against  the  Holy 
Ghost  as  the  priests  term  it. 

Hence  from  our  knowledge  of  Romish  Catholics 
and  what  they  boast  of  in  the  way  of  liberality 
amounts  just  to  so  many  words  of  escaped  wind, 
they  are  all  one  upon  all  matters  appertaining  to 
the  infallible  monster  at  Rome.  Ifyouheara  man 
who  calls  himself  a  Catholic  say  he  don't  believe, 
all  the  church  says  or  teaches,  you  can  put  him 
down  to  be  an  impostor  and  hypocrite  of  the  worst 
sort,  because  as  soon  as  any  man  finds  out  that  the 
Romish  Church  is  a  liar  which  she  is,  and  that  he 
continues  to  mingle  with  such  a  lying  beast,  then 
you  can  put  him  clown  to  be  a  man  that  has  no  re- 
gard for  his  soul  hereafter,  and  the  man  that  has  no 
regard  for  his  soul  ought  to  be  locked  up  in  San 
Quentin  where  he  rightly  belongs.  Thus  we  cannot 
canscienciously  with  our  mission  against  Popery 
make  any  difference  between  the  educated  and  the 
ignorant  Roman  Catholic. 


The  Ivomish  Church  Full  of  Heathenism. 


We  have  often  in  the  course  of  our  review  upon 
the  Romish  Church  gently  hinted  that  that  Popish 
concern  is  as  full,  of  idolatry,  superstition  and 
heathenism  as  an  egg  is  full  of  meat  when  the  little 
chicken  commences  to  chip  its  way  out  iDto  the 
world.  Were  we  to  assert  this  upon  our  own  hereti- 
cal authority,  the  ignorant  Catholics  would  be  in- 
clined to  laugh  at  us,  and  most  assuredly  the  cun- 
ning priests  would  pronounce  our  statement  a  tissue 
of  heritical  lies. .  In  order  to  guard  against  th  is,  we 
intend  to  be  logical,  assuming  it  to  be  safer  than 
merely  hypothetically  giving  it  as  an  opinion.  We 
are  certain  that  no  priest  or  bishop  living  to-day 
dare  deny  the  authority  of  St.  Xavier,  the  great 
Jesuit  who  lived  in  the  sixteenth  century,  and  who 
worked  so  hard  in  India,  China  and  Japan  for  the 
Pope's  church.  Hear  what  he  says  about  the  Jap- 
anese in  1549 ; 

"The  people  of  Japan  are  much  given  to  super- 
stition, and  a  great  part  of  them.live  in  monasteries 
(coenobus)  almost  after  the  manner  of  the  Roman 
Catholic  monks.  Those,  for  the  sake  of  their  re- 
ligion, do  not  taste  fleshmeat  or  fish  upon  certain 
days  of  the  week.  They  have  a  hierarchy  too,  simi- 
lar to  that  of  Rome.  There  are  also  nuns  as  well  as 
monks  all  similarly  clad  to  those  of  Europe.  By 
the  advice  of  our  companions,  lest  the  barbarians 
should  be  scandalized  in  us,  bethink  ourselves  of  a 
severe  diet  there,  should  circumstances  require  it." 
(Epist.  Japan,  lib  i.  cosm,  Turren,  15C1). 

This  we  think  will  answerourpurposejustnowin 
conclusively  proving  to  the  world  that  the  Romish 
doctrine  is  nothing  more  or  less  than  ancient  heathen- 
ism revived  and  renovated  to  the  popular  taste  of  an 
ignorant  and  fanatical  people. 

There  is  not  one  single  article  or  part  within  the 
walls  of  a  Romish  church  to-day  but  those  taken 
from  ancient  heathenism.  It  would  take  too  much 
time  from  us  just  now  to  review  the  whole  of  the  Ro- 
mish church's  tom-foolery,  but  for  the  sake  of  the 
unfortunate  dupes  who  think  that  they  worship 
God  at  the  Romish  altars,  we  will  start  them  a 
thinking  by  reminding  them  of  the  discrepancy  now 
between  the  so-called  Christian  church  and  the 
primitive  church  as  established  by  Jesus.  Did  Christ 
use  burning  candles!  Did  Christ  mumble  an  un- 
known language  to  his  hearers  ?  Did  Christ  flog 
men  and  women?  Did  Christ  sell  indulgences? 
Did  Christ  hear  confessions?  Had  Christ  three 
crowns  or  did  he  seek  any  earthly  honors  the  same 
as  the  hell  ish  beast  at  Rome  ?  In  fact,  and  to  be  brief, 
we  ask  any  intelligent  Roman  Catholic  is  there  one 
single  act  or  practice  carried  on  to-day  in  the  Ro- 
mish church  to  be  found  in  the  New  Testament,  we 
answer  no,  and  we  defy  a  contradiction.  From  this 
fact  we  can  conclusively  prove  that  the  whole 
Romish  structure  is  taken  from  ancient  heathen 
and  paganism. 


It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestants 

throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office.  " 

■    Hi 

Who  wants  a  sewing  machine  cheap  ?  Those 

who  do  had  better  call  at  632  Market  street,  room 
17,  between  4  and  6  o'clock  p.  m.,  and  examine  a 
new  Elliptic  sewing  machine  which  cost-$80.  It 
will  be  sold  for  $50,  in  consequence  of  the  party 
who  owns  it  having  to  remove  from  this  city. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  August  20,  1874. 
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Tom  Flynn's  Ijetter. 


San  Francisco,  Aug,  ?i,  1874. 
Iditor  ok  tiif.  Jolly  Giant,— Mislhcr  Iditor: 
By  the  power-,  Ijui  it's  like  an  old  acquaintance  ye 
are!  It's  amazih'  how  familyer  an' aisy  one  feels 
nfter  a  letter  or  two  of  plisanl  correspondence;  but. 
iut  jolly  round  countenance  is  an  Introduc- 
tion at  wanes.  No  wan  can  see  the  Jolly  Giant 
an'  not  feel  that  fun  is  the  life  o'  ye.  It's  mcsilf 
that  would  niver  drop  you  another  liue  if  I  thought 
ye  wor  an  inemy  of  the  church,  or  meant  anything 
but  diviltry  an'  diversion.  Barrih'  that  you  might 
chop  away  some  of  the  shupertluities  of  the  faith, 
:n'  lave  the  balance  bctther  an'  healthier  for  the 

loss. 

W.  11.  regardin'  your  paper,  wid  the  fotgraf,  that 
I  tuk  to  Father  ( lallagher'g  room  for  inspeckshun; 

"It's  all  right,"  said  his  Riverence;  "Tom,  shut 
Uie  dure,  an'  be  after  kapin'  a  close  watch  on  thim 
haythen,  McCarthy  an'  the  rist.  Sure,  it's  a  pity 
that  the  church  should  lose  thim  three  precious 
souls!  Look  after  thim,  Tom,  an' report  to  me  all 
their  steps  in  the  way  of  heresy  an'  destruction. 
Ye'll  be  after  savin'  a  year  in  purgatory  for  ivcry 
service  done  to  t..c  church." 

"  Divil  a  doubt  of  it,  yer  Riverence,"  said  I,  as  I 
banged  the  dure  an'  slipped  into  a  closet  where  I 
could  hear  the  holy  fathers  convarse  over  your  pic- 
tures an'  type. 

It's  not  long  I  had  to  wait.  Father  Gallagher 
rung  a  bell.  Wan  of  the  young  cat-e-cu-mens,  or 
the  like  of  that — anyway,  it  manes  the  same  as  a 
young  suckin'  praste — made  his  appearance  in  a 
jiffy  an'  bowed  to  his  shuparior. 

"Ah!"  said  his  Riverence,  "just  say  to  the  bish- 
ops an'  the  rest  that  that  bastely  Giant  is  here  for 
inspecshun." 

In  less  time  than  I  could  tell  it  to  ye,  the  whole 
of  them — the  two  bishops,  Bnchavd  an'  all  the 
other  prastes — kern  rushin'  in.  There  were  some 
of  rale  owld  Irish  blood,  St.  Patrick  be  wid  cm !  an' 
some  Spanish,  Italian,  German  an'  Frincli.  They 
surrounded  the  Giant  as  he  lay  grinnin'  at  thim  in 
the  cintcr  of  the  tlure. 

"Is  that  it?    is  that  it?"  said  O .     "Take  it 

up,  Father  Gallagher,  take  it  up  an'  read  it  from 
iud  to  ind.  Let  us  hear  what  is  in  it,  an'  then  we'll 
take  council  together  what,  tratement  to  give  the 
heretic.  Sure,  the  Giant's  face  is  mighty  familyer, 
an'  might  be  the  portrait  of  Brian  Boroune,  so  it 
might." 

An'  Father  Gallagher  rid  ivery  word.  Oh,  but 
you're  a  quare  fish,  Misther  Giant!  You're  not 
afraid  of  the  greater  or  lesser  excommunication,  or 
the  cursin',  or  the  bell  an'  the  book  an'  the  candle, 
nor  of  purgatory  an'  the  divil,  for  the  matter  of 
that,  or  ye'd  be  a  little  more  daceut  whin  talkin'  of 
the  church  an'  the  prastes. 

"Oh!  what  will  we  do  wid  him?  what  will  we 
do  wid  him?"  said  the  Archbishop.  "  In  this  coun- 
try, wid  its  freedom  of  spache,  an'  devotion  to  her- 
esy an'  schism,  an'  unbelief,  what  shall  we  do  wid 
him?  This  is  the  only  dirty  sheet  in  California 
that  abuses  the  church.  The  "Alta"  is  too  respect- 
able; the  "Bulletin"  an'  "Call"  are  too  sleepy;  the 
owld  lady  who  ruus  thim  Will  niver  say  a  word 
agin'  us,  unless  it  becomes  popular  an'  remunerat- 
in\  The  little  "Post"  is  captured  intircly.  Indade, 
we  might  seize  the  Government  of  the  United 
States  an'  declare  the  Pope  an  infallible  Prisidint 
foriver,  before  wan  o'  thim  would  whimper  about 
it.  An  the  "Chronicle"!  the  "Chronicle." !  Thim 
chaps  is  the  very  niatarial  we  make  good  Catholics 
out  of.  Whin  they  have  consumed  all  the  whisky 
they  can,  lied  about  ivery  dacent  body,  murdered 
wan  or  two  innocents  by  their  bad  shooting,  an*  arc 
.  no  longer  capable  of  drunkenness  an'  debauchery, 
they  will  turn  to  the  church  for  consolation.  There 
is  more  promise  in  the  like  o'  thim  than  in  a  hund- 
red of  your  sober,  truthful,  moral  citizens.  The 
church  may  trust  thim;  they  have  nade  of  her 
whin  they  come  to  die.  Unless  they  can  git  into 
heaven  by  some  hocus-pocus,  there's  ho  hope  for 
thim  at  all  at  all." 


"  Let  us  git  dp  ji  molt  an'  burn  'em  out."  said  wan 
O1  the  young  pnish  s  from  the  owld  sod  ;  -'  that's  the 
way  we  do  in  owld  Inland.  No  Orange  procisslon 
an'  no  Jolly  Giant  could  live  a  day  in  the  saintly 
atmosphere  of  the  Imarald  Isle." 

'Have  we  no  stilettos  among  us?"  said  a  Span- 
ish priest  from  Mexico.  "In  lite  land  of  the  Mon- 
tczumas,  Protestants,  missionaries  an'  heretics  find 
an  early  grave." 

"  In  Italy,"  said  an  Italian  padre,  "we  should 
have  made  short  work  of  this  Giant  before  the  ad- 
vent of  Victor  Emanuel.  But  alas!  even  there  our 
hands  arc  tied  now,  and  we  can  only  pray  tor.  resto- 
ration. Let  us  pray  for  it  here,  tool  We  have  as 
much  nade  of  papal'  supremacy  in  Washington  as 
in  Rome.  There  will  be  no  Jolly  Giants  in  those 
days." 

"  May  the  howly  Vargiu  hasten  those  days!"  said 
they  all. 

"Ochone!"  said  Father  Gallagher,  "  it's  mcsilf 
1  hal's  puzzled  intircly  what  to  do  about  it.  Your 
mobs,  an'  fires,  an'  stilettos,  an'  excommunications 
will  niver  do  in  San  Francisco.  The  free-thought 
people  laugh  at  the  last,  an'  the  police  an'  the  mili- 
tia would  come  down  on  us  for  the  first,  Ochone) 
what  shall  we  do?  how  shall  we  smothor  the  Jolly 
Giant  quietly,  slyly,  unbeknownst  to  the  people  an' 
the  coorts?" 

Thin  the  great  licturer,  the  giant  Buchard,  spoke 
words  of  comfort  an'  hope.  "Arrah !"  said  he,  "  I 
have  it!  I  will  give  a  course  of  lictures  to  the  peo- 
ple of  this  benighted  country.  I  will  show  thim 
that  they  have  nade  of  God  in  the  Constitution,  to 
be  their  lawgiver  an'  ruler.  Thin  I  have  a  trick!  I 
will  show  you  how  it  is — howld  on  a  minnit," 

Here  Father  Buchard  fetched  a  magic  lantern,  u 
set  of  dissolving  views,  an'  pullin'  out  a  picture 
wid  God  written  upon  it,  wint  on  lo  say: 

11  Lookout,  now,  an'  see  if  ye  can  detict  the 
change!"  An' sure  enough,  as  quick  as  lightnin' 
the  picture  was  changed  to  Jesus  Christ.  In  an- 
other moment  that  slipped  away,  and  Pio  Nono, 
the  Pope,  was  in  its  place,  the  Vicar  of  Christ. 
And  anon  the  parish  priest  was  substituted  for  the 
Pope  as  his  dilegate  an'  ripresintitive. 

"  Do  ye  mind  that,  now  V"  said  Father  Buchard. 
"  Wance  put  God  in  the  Constitution,  an'  the  rest 
follows  as  natural  an'  aisy  as  atin'  potatoes.  The 
people  will  niver  detict  the  trick.  You  can't  yer- 
silf,  my  Lord  Bishop." 

An'  the  good  father  again  manipulated  the  lan- 
tern. The  transition  was  so  rapid,  the  eye  couldn't 
follow  the  change.  It  was  God — Jesus  Christ — the 
Pope — the  parish  priest;  an'  you  couldn't  put  your 
eye  on  the  last  before  it  would  change  to  the  first 
again. 

The  whole  circle  was  in  an  ecstasy  of  delight. 
"  Blessings  on  ye,  Father  Buchard,"  said  the  Arch- 
bishop, "blessings  on  ye!  Go  on  wid  yer  lictures. 
Convince  iverybody  that  God  should  be  acknowl- 
edged over  all;  play  the  lantern  trick  on  thim  an' 
git  the  praste  in  the  place  of  God,  an'  the  church 
will  have  the  softest  thing  here  in  Ameriky  that 
she  has  iver  had  in  the  whole  world.  There  shall 
be  no  Jolly  Giants,  or  infidels,  or  skeptics,  or 
spiritualists,  or  Protestants,  aither,  for  the  matter  of 
that,  but  a  swate  Catholic  unanimity.  Thin  the 
mobs  of  owld  Ireland,  the  stilettos  of  Spain  and 
Mexico,  an'  the  inquisition  of  Italy,  may  work  for 
the  church,  an'  nayther  police  nor  militia  to  make 
thim  afraid.  Thin  will  this  blissed  laud  of  Amer- 
iky be  free — for  the  prastes ! 

"  In  the  manewhile,  let  our  frinds  know  privately 
that  it  is  not  our  will  that  this  Giant's  gray  hairs 
go  down  to  the  grave  in  peace.  Let  our  Philistines 
be  upon  him;  an'  if  the  heretics  do  not  rally  to  his 
support,  the  Giant's  attenuated  form  will  soon  be 
ready  for  a  coffin." 

Father  Gallagher  took  lhe  tongs  an'  put  your 
paper  in  the  fire.  "There!  there!"  said  he,  "there's 
no  law  agin  burnin'  the  heresy.  Now,  gintlemen, 
what  shall  we  do  wid  the  three  apostates  ?" 

But  the  shtory  is  too  long  for  wan  letter'  I'll  be 
after  tellin'  you  about  it  some  other  time. 

Tom  Fltnn. 

The  first  invitation   ball   of  the   Germania 

Club  took  place  at  Huddy's  Hall,  Market  street,  on 
last  Thursday  evening.  It  would  be  needless  to  say 
that  the  affair  was  a  most  brilliant  success,  and  true 
to  the  German  character  in  every  thing  they  take 
hold  of,  was  pleasant  and  enjoyable  to  all  who  had 
the  good  fortune  to  be  present. 


The  Mechanics*  Industrial  Fair. 


We  have  not  had  time,  as  yet,  to  make  a  thorough 
inspection  of  the  Fair  and  all  its  beauty;  but  in 
justice  to  the  gentlemen,  whose  skill  and  energy  the 
mechanics  and  others  feel  so  proud  of,  for  the  great 
display  of  art  and  science  now  on  exhibition,  we 
must  compliment  them  on  the  grand  success  of  the 
present  mammoth  show. 

It  is  said  that  every  man  has  his  place  on  this 
earth,  if  he  could  but  rind  it,  It  is  consoling  to 
know  that  Mr.  A.  S.  Hallidie  has  found  his  at  the 
head  of  the  mechanics  of  San  Francisco.  It  is 
scarcely  necessary  for  us  at  this  age  of  Mr.  llallidie's 
useful  life  to  eulogizo  him  before  the  people,  yet 
we  cannot  allow  this  opportunity  to  pass  without 
adding  one  word  more  in  his  praise  as  a  gentleman 
and  mechanic.  It  is  doubtful  if  there  is  another 
man  in  San  Francisco  who  could  so  well  and 
honestly  carry  out  the  wishes  of  the  mechanics, 
with  so  pure  a  record  as  this  gentleman,  and  as  a 
planner  and  manager  of  an  industrial  fair,  his 
equals  has  got  to  be  marie  yet.  In  connection  with 
his  otherwise  good  judgement,  his  choice  of  Mr. 
John  Evarts  and  Officer  Harmon,  as  ticket  takers  at 
the  doors  of  the  pavilion,  deserves  the  highest 
credit.  Both  those  gentlemen  are  courteous,  polite, 
and  conscientiously  scrupulous  in  the  discharge  of 
their  arduous  duties.  A  visit  to  the  fair  will 
reward  any  person,  lady  or  gentlemen,  who  loves 
scenery,  good  music,  fashion,  enjoyment,  and  gener- 
ally speaking,  "fun." 


Who  Made  Our  First  Flag? 


It  will  always  be  a  pleasant  reminiscence  tocvery 
true  American  to  read  the  history  of  "America's 
first  flag.''  Our  memory  was  refreshed  upon  this 
point  last  Monday,  by  a  friendly  visit  from  Capt. 
George  W.  Ross.  Captain  Ross  is  both  a  patriot 
and  a  soldier,  he  having  served  in  the  Seminole  and 
Mexican  wars.  He  is  a  Philadclphian  by  hirth,and 
is  the  grand-nephew  of  that  Mrs.  Ross  who  made 
the  first  American  flag  in  accordance  with  the  de- 
sign and  approval  of  Congress.  The  house  in  which 
that  flag  was  made— No.  239  Arch  st. — is  still  stand- 
ing. It  is  stated  that  when  Congress  had  decided 
upon  the  design,  BCol.  George  Ross  and  General 
Washington  visited  Mrs.  Ross  and  asked  her  to 
make  it.  She  said,  "I  don't  know  whether  I  can, 
but  I'll  try,"  and  directly  suggested  to  the  gentle- 
men that  the  design  was  wrong,  because  the  stars 
were  six-cornered,  and  not  five-cornered,  as  they 
should  be.  This  was  corrected  and  Mrs  Ross  made 
the  flag.  Congress  accepted  it,  and  for  half  a  dozen 
years  this  lady  furnished  the  Government  with  all 
its  national  flags. 


The  "Jolly  Giant"  as  a  Prophet. 

We  have  from  the  first  stated  fearlessly,  without 
counting  the  costs  against  us,  that  the  "Jesuiti- 
cal Guile"  (Evening  Post)  was  in  the  pay  and  service 
of  the  Romish  church  in  this  city.  This  prophesy 
has  been  duly  verified  by  an  article  which  lately 
appeared  in  the  columns  of  that  vile  and  unclean 
sheet  against  our  public  school  system.  The  "Guar- 
dian" of  last  week  returns  thanks  to  the  "Guile"  for 
its  able  defense  of  the  Catholic  cause  against  the 
free  public  school  system.  If  this  be  not  positive 
proof  that  the  Jolly  Giant  has  told  the  truth,  we 
would  like  to  know  what  more  is  necessary  to  con- 
vince  the  American  people  of  the  true  mission  of 
the  "Evening  Guile." 


If  some  lover  of  humanity   would   induce 

"Saam"  Kent  to  take  a  buggy  ride  on  the  southern  end 
of  Van  Ness  Avenue.some  dark  night.and  drive  along 
carlessly,  the  city  would  undoubtedly  be  rid  of  one 
of  the  most  useless  city  officials  that  ever  lived  in 
this  community.  That  portion  of  that  street  will 
give  Dr.  Rice  some  extra  work  before  the  winter  is 
over,  unles  the  Board  of  Supervisors  take  the  mat 
tcor  out  of  "Saam's"  hands.  Wc  have  no  objection 
that  "Saam"  himself  should  give  the  worthy  Coroner 
the  first  inquest  from  a  break-down  resulting  in  the 
breaking  of  "Saam's"  ownneck. 
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Thoughts. 

We  sometimes  think — and  so  do  you ! — 
That  life  has  little  that  is  true ; 
Not  much  of  friendship  or  of  love. 
That  speaks  the  life  of  realms  above. 
And  yet  we  closely  hug  the  wreck, 
As  wedded  irm  the  wedded  neck, 
AVhich  proves  howe'er  the  mind  may  rue, 
The  heart  knows  much  of  life  is  true. 

We  sometimes  dream — and  so  do  you ! — 
What  lies  beyond  those  depths  of  blue? 
And  dreaming  thus,  we  feel  that  life 
Must  be  devoid  of  every  strife ! 
Tet,  dreaming  on,  we  hesitate 
To  lift  our  hand  and  ope  the  gate, 
We  lack  in  faith,  or  are  too  wise 
To  trade  for  dreams  e'en  life  that  dies. 

At  times  we'd  swear — no  doubt  do  you ! 
That  giddy  fortune  favors  few, 
We  look  on  riches,  power  and  fame, 
And  say,  how  brightly  life  can  flame ! 
While  deeming  them  a  kindly  blaze, 
Where  joy  can  warm  itself  with  praise; 
And  yet,  the  highest  of  the  high 
By  bitterest  grief  are  called  to  die. 

And  thus  we  learn — and  so  must  you— 
Each  life  has  all  that  is  life's  due ; 
Exact  proportioned  to  the  sweets, 
The  bitter  is  that  each  one  meets ; 
And  so  the  night  divides  the  day — 
Some  light,  some  darkness  for  our  clay; 
And  though  the  day  seems  gladdest — far, 
'Tis  night  that  leaves  the  Gate  ajar. 


Betel  Nut  Chewing. 


"WRITTEN   FOB   THE    "  JOLLY  GIANT." — BT   '•  FILIUS." 


In  many  persons  there  is  an  intense  morbid  crav- 
ing for  vegetable  narcotics  which  science  has  failed 
to  explain.  To  such  persons  the  chewing  of  these 
substances  seems  as  natural  and  as  pleasant  as  the 
chewing  of  the  cud  to  the  ruminant.  And  there  is 
a  fascination  in  the  habit  very  difficult  to  under- 
stand— a  fascination  so  strong  that  few  have  moral 
courage  enough  to  resist  it.  It  is  rare,  indeed,  that 
an  inveterate  chewer  breaks  off  the  habit.  Of 
those  who  have  tried,  many  have  failed,  whilst  only 
a  few  have  succeeded.  The  chewer  of  tobacco 
would  rather  sacrifice  half  a  meal  than  the  quid 
which  invariably  follows  it.  But  the  craving  for 
tobacco,  though  strong,  is  less  urgent  aud  less  irre- 
sistible than  the  craving  for  the  quid  of  the  betel 
nut.  When  the  habit  of  betel  nut  chewing  has  be- 
come firmly  established,  it  'seems  utterly  impossible 
to  abandon  it.  The  victim  will  give  his  life  for  a 
chew.  He  wears  out  his  teeth,  his  gums,  his  diges- 
tion, and  then  dies  hungering  for  one  more  quid. 

But  what  is  the  betel  nut '?  What  does  it  look 
like?  On  what  tree  does  it  grow?  and  in  what 
country  ? 

The  betel  nut  grows  on  a  species  of  palm  known 
as  the  "areca  catechu,"  and  it  (the  nut.)  is  called 
by  the  f  natives  "penang."  As  taken  from  the 
tree  it  is  about  the  size  of  a  small  pullet's  egg, 
of  a  bright  yellow  color,  and  inclosed  in  a  husk 
similar  to  that  of  the  cocoanut.  Within  the  husk 
is  the  kernel,  which  has  very  much  the  appearance 
of  a  nutmeg.  The  areca  palm  thrives  well  in  most 
parts  of  tropical  India,  the  Indian  Archipelago  and 
the  Phillippine  Islands.  In  the  Island  of  Java 
there  are  large  plantations  of  it  to  meet  the  demand 
for  home  consumption  and  that  of  distant  countries 
and  provinces.  It  is  a  very  graceful  tree,  of  about 
thirty  feet  in  height  and  eight  inches  in  diameter, 
and  at  the  age  of  six  years  it  begins  to  bear. 

When  the  betel-nut  chewer  is  preparing  his  quid 
he  breaks  off  a  bit  of  the  nut,  and  wraps  it  in  a  pe- 
culiar leaf — the  leaf  of  the  betel.  This  an  evergreen 
creeping  ot  climbing  plant,  like  the  ivy,  having  a 
leaf  somewhat  resembling  the  citron.  It  is  a  species 
of  pepper,  and  is  extensively  cultivated  for  the  pur- 
pose of  being  used  as  a  wrapper  for  the  "penang" 
or  areca  nut.  Within  this  leaf,  along  with  the  nut, 
is  wrapped    a   small   piece    of   '-chunam,"   which 


is  a  kind  of  burnt  lime  made  out  of  shells.  The 
"chunam"  is  added  for  the  purpose  of  correcting 
the  bitterness  of  the  betel  leaf,  as  well  as  for  increas- 
ing the  pleasure  of  the  chewer.  And  if  the  consu- 
mer is  a  man  of  delicate  taste,  and  can  afford  the 
expense.he  will  add  a  little  lime  with  a  view  of  aug- 
menting the  pleasure  to  the  highest  degree !  This 
is  regarded  as  the  very  acme  of  luxury  in  betel  nut 
chewing!  A  quid,  thus  composed,  consists,  then, of 
four  ingredients,  viz:  a  betel  leaf.a  piece  of  penang, 
a  bit  of  lime,  and  a  scrap  of  tobacco!  Betel  nut 
chewing,  it  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say,  is  a  habit 
peculiar  to  eastern  nations.  Under  the  use  of  the 
betel  nut  the  gums  and  mucous  membrane  of  the 
mouth  are  stained  a  brick  red,  the  teeth  crumble  to 
a  level  with  the  gums,and  in  that  condition  the  con- 
firmed betel  nut  chewer  is  wretched  without  a  sup- 
ply. He  literally  chews  himself  out!  No  appeal 
has  any  influence  in  checking  him.  No  reasoning 
will  convince  him  that  he  is  violating  a  law  of  or- 
ganic life,  and  that  in  consequnce  of  that  violation, 
he  must  speedily  die.  He  craves  and  chews  and 
chews  and  craves,  and  finally  gives  up  the  ghost 
unsatisfied,and  still  longing  for  one  more  quid ! 


A  little  Darkness  in  the  Horizon. 


The  City  Hall,  as  usual,  is  in  a  hubbub  over  the 
License  Collector  muddle.  This  is  nothing  strange 
to  the  people  of  California,  who  have  become  accus- 
tomed to  thieves  in  public  offices.  We  ask,  with 
all  the  reverence  of  good  Christians,  why  in  the 
name  of  God  are  the  office-holders  such  thieves? 
No  sooner  does  a  man  get  into  public  office  than  he 
commences  to  steal  right  barefacedly  from  the  poor 
tax-payers.  This  thing  is  going  on  year  after  year 
in  this  country.  San  Francisco  is  unfortunately  no 
exception  to  this  thieving  propensity.  We  have 
had  in  this  city  official  investigations  enough  for 
the  whole  nation,  upon  the  derelictions  of  numer- 
ous officers,  who  had  been  entrusted  with  the  peo- 
ple's money,  and  who  most  glaringly  put  the  same 
into  their  private  pockets. 

Now,  we  ask,  what  good  have  those  so-called  in- 
vestigations done  towards  bettering  the  condition 
of  the  tax-payers  and  purifying'  official  corruption? 
We  answer  our  own  query  by  saying,  none  what- 
ever. The  same  system  of  robbery  is  still  going 
on.  Once  in  a  while,  to  be  sure,  some  clumsy  offi- 
cial is  caught,  and  for  a  time  the  City  Hall  is  ex- 
cited over  the  exposure.  Then  comes  the  Metropo- 
litan whitewasher  and  covers  up  the  dark,  ugly 
spots,  and  neatly  fills  up  the  fissure  left  by  the  ex- 
citement. Thus  ended  the  hundreds  of  investiga- 
tions that  have  been  farcically  played  by  one  set  of 
thieves  over  the  actions  of  another. 

This  time  Mr.  Buckley,  the  License  Collector, 
creates  the  furor  amongst  the  twelve  wise  men 
whom  the  city  has  trusted  to  watcli  her  interest. 
We  are  not  prepared,  as  yet,  to  say  whether  Mr. 
Buckley  stole  or  not;  hut  from  the  charges  made 
against  him  in  the  Board-room  on  last  Monday  night, 
We  do  most  assuredly  think,  that  the  people  are  en- 
titled to  an  investigation  this  time  without  the  aid 
of  the  Metropolitan  whitewasher.  If  this  man  be 
guilty,  let  him  be  punished,  and  here  put  an  end  to 
the  farcical  play  heretofore  enacted  by  investigat- 
ing committees.  Mr.  Buckley  should  not  be  al- 
lowed to  plead  ignorance,  or  palm  off  the  incom- 
petency of  his  clerks  as  an  excuse  for  his  official 
blunders,  if  not  worse.  He  has  been  quite  long 
enough  in  that  office  to  learn  its  routine  and  to 
keep  things  square.  If  he  has  neglected  this,  let 
him  be  discharged  and  an  honest  man  put  in  his 
place,  though  the  Supervisors  should  ave  to  send  to 
England  or  Germany  for  him.  Anything,  rather 
than  have  the  fair  name  of  America  disgraced  any 
longer  by  official  thieving. 


General  Winn  has  taken  the  gas  out  of  that 

blow-hard,  Estee.  Estee  is,  to  say  the  least  of  him, 
an  ungrateful  "fellow."  Gen.  Winn  assisted  him  to 
his  present  high  position  at  a  sacrifice  of  political 
honor,  and  Estee  rewards  him  by  an  unmitigated  in- 
sult. Pshaw !  Estee,  we  could  spit  upon  any  man 
who  would  act  half  so  ungrateful  as  thou,  hide  thy 
shameful  head. 


Paddy  Powers  and  the  Hoodlums. 


In  walking  down  through  Mission  street, 
Pray,  whom  do  you  think  we  chanced  to  meet, 
With  stylish  whip,  and  bunch  of  flowers, 
But  the  redoubtable  Paddy  Powers  ? 

Now,  two  young  hoodlums  saw  him  pass, 
And  quickly  stared  him  full  in  the  face, 
Saying,  "There  he  goes,  the  ugly  beast! 
That's" the  woman-whipping  priest!" 

St.  Paddy  went  on  with  quickening  tread, 
For  he  scarce  knew  how  to  hide  his  head. 
The  hoodlums  following,  dogged  his  step, 
Till  Paddy  was  wroth,  and  grasped  his  whip. 

He  longed  for  a  chance  to  give  them  a  whack! 
But  he  prudently  thought,  of  Louderhack ; 
So  he  "blessed"  the  boys  in  his  oily  brogue, 
And  wished  them  drowned  in  his  native  bog! 

— Filius. 
^   <   ^ 

It  Looks  Very  Suspicious. 

The  burning  of  Mr.  Fasskin's  property  in  Ala- 
meda, by  an  incendiary,  looks  very  suspicious,  con- 
sidering the  circumstances  connected  with  the  late 
Alameda  "five-gallon  fever."  It  must  be  borne  in 
mind  that  Mr.  Fasskin  was  president  of  the  license 
party  at  that  time,  and  worked  hard  against  the 
hellish  "cluckers"  who  thought  to  deprive  honest 
people  of  their  liberty.  At  that  time  several  threats 
were  made  against  him,  but  he  paid  no  attention  to 
them  until  he  saw  his  property  on  fire ;  then,  indeed, 
did  the  threats  come  back  to  his  recollection  with  a 
vividness  that  can  be  appreciated  by  those  only, 
whose  misfortune  it  has  been  to  have  been  similarly 
treatgd  by  the  midnight  incendiary. 

»  I  »  .  » ; 

We  have  much  pleasure   in   congratulating 

the  Chief  of  Police  upon  the  good  police  qualities 
of  officer  R.  II.  Randolpb.whom  the  Commissioners 
appointed  a  few  days  ago  to  the  Police  Force.  This 
officer  was  but  ten  days  upon  the  force  when  he 
arrested  the  celebrated  thief,  Travel's,  for  stealing 
sundry  articles  of  great  value  from  Mr.  Thomas 
Tennent,  on  Washington  street.  Mr.  Tennent  re- 
ported the  loss  of  his  property  to  the  Chief  of  Po- 
lice. This  official  in  due  time  placed  the  matter  in 
the  hands  of  the  detective  force,  but  the  mystery 
was  more  than  that  body  could  unravel.  Officer 
Randolph,  with  his  Scotch  aeuteness,  detected  the 
thief  and  the  plunder,  and  succeeded  in  placing 
Travers  where  the  dogs  will  not  bite  him  for  some 
time  to  come.  This,  we  think,  will  convince  the 
Americans  that  all  worth  as  policemen  is  not  exclu- 
sively vested  in  Irish  Roman  Catholics  while  there 
are  Scotchmen  around. 

A  Dance  That  Will  Be  a  Dance. — The 

First  Light  Dragoons  are  (at  the  time  of  writing 
this,  the  future  is  looked  to)  going  to  give  one  of  the 
"crack"  balls  of  the  season,  at  La  Grand  Armory, 
on  Friday  night,  August  28th.  It  is  the  company's 
first  grand  ball.  This,  with  the  usual  splendid  en- 
tertainments given  by  the  gentlemen  of  this  com- 
pany, will,  we  are  more  than  sure,  be  a  guarantee 
that  this  ball  will  be  a  decided  success. 

At  a  recent  prayer  meeting  of  colored  people 

at  Erie,  the  decency  and  good  order  of  the  meeting 
being  disturbed  by  a  negro  named  Brown,  whose 
prayers  in  public  were  only  incoherent  ravings,  the 
pastor  inquired,  "What  fool  nigga's  dat  prayin' 
clown  dar  nea'  de  doa?"  A  dozen  people  replied 
with  one  voice,  "  It  am  Brudder  Brown,  sah." 
"Den,"  replied  the  pastor,  "  Brudder  Brown,  sub- 
side and  let  some  one  pray  dat's  better  'quainted 
wid  de  Lord." 

T.  Murphy,  Jr.,  writes  to  us,  to  say  that  the 

statement  published  some  time  ago  by  "J.  H."  about 
the  notorious  Father  Quinn,  who  seduced  Miss 
Keogh,  of  County  Roscommon,  Ireland,  is  in  all 
parts  true  and  correct.  We  would  publish  his  letter 
in  full,  but  it  shows  nothing  newer  than  what  has 
already  been  published. 

The   "Monitor"   and   "Guardian"   are    still 

amusing  the  devil  by  their  fight  on  the  jurisdiction 
of  the  Romish  church,  concerning  baptism.  Why 
quarrel  over  this  ?  Father  King  has  settled  the  affair 
with  Mr.  Nolan's  children  in  Oakland. 


Thistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,  August  29,  1874. 
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Stlekeen's  Trip  on  the   "Midge. 


(Concluded,) 

July  3d. — Wind  last  aight  was  light;  steering  8.  E. 
by  B.;  very  calm;  -1  \-  m.  called  the  watch,  not  for- 
getting the  cook— had  coffee;  Bel  the  crew,  which  is 
Manuel,  to  washing  down  decks.  After  breakfast, 
had  sonic  fine  fun;  Don  Ramon,  onr  Gibraltaran, 
and  I  caught  about  eight  or  ten  albatross.  The 
Captain  tied  a  piece  of  canvass  into  one,  with  the 
latitude  ami  longitude,  and  the  name  „f  the  Midge, 
staling  that  all  on  board  were  well  except  the  cook, 
and  sent  him  adrift.  All  hands  are  busy  scraping 
down  the  spars,  making  the  Midge  look  as  tidy  as 
a  new  pin;  immense  fields  of  sea-weeds  pass  us; 
bad  an  idea  that  there  were  soundings;  took  the  deep 
sea  lead  and  cast  it  over,  but  there  was  no  bottom  at 
three  hundred  fathoms;  have  not  seen  the  sun  for 
two  'lays;  expect  squally  weather  to-night 

July  3rd. — Last  night  proved  to  he  a  lovely  night, 
a  regular  southern  summer  night;  wind  light; 
steering  8.  B!  by  li. ;  caught  three  barracadas;  shall 
have  some  for  breakfast — a  splendid  dish.  I  met 
with  a  sad  misfortune  this  morning;  lost  my  family 
pipe  overboard;  it  was  a  present  to  me  from  my 
friend  Aaron  Meyer,  who  keeps  a  cigar  store  at  611 
Montgomery  street,  corner  of  Merchant.  Tell  him 
Unit  I  have  sent  an  albatross  for  another,  and  want 
him  to  be  on  the  look  out  to  receive  him;  he  may 
also  send  a  little  snuff  with  the  pipe. 

July  -till,  G  o'clock  a.m. — Had  a  fine  night;  light 
breeze  and  very  pleasant ;  course  S.  E.  by  E.  The 
morning  is  bright,  and  every  prospect  of  having  a 
fine  procession.  All  hands  are  preparing  to  turn 
out.  Brought  one  of  the  brass  cannon  up  out  of  the 
hold  and  fired  twenty-one  guns  as  a  salute  in  honor 
of  the  national  holiday.  All  hands  are  firing  off 
guns  and  pistols.  At  ten  o'clock  the  Grand  Marshal 
gave  the  order  to  fall  into  ranks;  the  signal  being 
given  along  the  ranks,  the  procession  started  around 
the  decks,  about  10  by  30.  First  came  the  band, 
composed  of  the  cook  with  bake-pan ;  then  Bill 
willi  his  whistle ;  then  Manuel  with  his  harp, — not 
the  "harp  of  Erin,"  however;  then  1st  American 
Regiment,  composed  of  Joe, — myself  commanding; 
2nd  Regiment,  German,  the  Captain;  3rd  Regiment, 
Irish,  composed  of  the  hogs,  carrying  cabbage-leaves 
as  a  substitute  for  shamrock;  4th  Regiment,  com- 
posed of  geese,  albatross  and  the  cat,  commanded 
by  the  goat.  After  the  procession  ended,  we  were 
invited  to  drink  success  to  the  American  flag,  when 
three  rousing  cheers  were  given  for  "the  bonny  blue 
flag  that  bears  the  stripes  and  stars."  The  Irish 
regiment,  not  appreciating  the  toast,  grunted.  Had 
a  splendid  banquet,  and  sang  some  patriotic  songs. 
The  most  extraordinary  thing  that  happened,  was 
the  return  of  the  gander  that  flew  away  yesterday. 
He  came  about  noon ;  and  lo!  and  behold  1  around 
his  neck  was  a  sealed  package,  which  we  opened. 
And  what  do  you  think  it  proved  to  be  ?  A  speech, 
sent  by  that  Pat-a-rotic  cuss  Zach.  Montgomery, 
stating  that,  as  he  was  engaged  to  address  the  citi- 
zens of  Chinatown  on  the  fourth,  it  was  impossible 
for  bim  to  come,  but  under  the  circumstances,  he 
sent  his  relative  to  do  the  honors  of  the  fourth. 

The  Midge  was  decked  out  in  all  her  finery,  and 
looked  as  spruce  as  a  maid  of  sixteen.  Sent  forward, 
to  the  crew,  two  bottles  of  champagne  and  a  box  of 
Dupont  street  cigars  from  Havana.  The  Captain 
took  the  sun — not  the  sun  that  the  Chronicle  took — 
and  discovered  where  we  were. 

July  5th. — Land  or  rocks  in  sight;  light  breeze. 
Two  hours  later  we  are  along  side  of  the  rocks ; 
they  are  what  is  called  "Aljocy's    Rocks;"    they 


stand  about  one  hundred  feet  out  of  the  water.  Not 
having  any  wind,  we  got  the  boat  overboard,  and 
Gibraltar  and  I  got  in  and  pulled  for  the  rocks. 
Millions  of  birds  of  every  description  were  on  the 
rocks,  and  sea-lions  without  number.  Gibraltar 
went   on   shore   anil   gathered    enough    eggs  to  half 

fill  our  boat.  We  then  went  on  the  other  side  of  the 
rocks  and  found  a  natural  basin  full  of  young  lions 
and  seals.  We  fired  at  the  large  ones  and  frightened 
them.  It  was  a  sight  to  sec  them  tumbling  down 
the  rocks  by  the  thousand,  and  millions  of  birds 
flying  and  sereei-hing  in  every  direction;  succeeded 
in  catching  two  young  sea-lions  and  one  seal,  and 
got  them  on  board  after  much  trouble.  We  found 
good  fishing  grounds  near  by;  caught  fish  of  all 
kinds.  We  had  egg  omelets  until  we  were  all  sick 
of  them. 

Breeze  is  freshening  up;  off  again;  fine  day. 
Everybody  is  .taking  sailor's  holiday,  that  means 
ransacking  trunks  and  bags. 

Land  ho! — Made  it  out  to  be  the  island  of  St. 
Margarita;  steering  for  the  shore;  very  fine  view — 
high  mountains,  full  of  gulches  and  canyons.  We 
were  enjoying  the  scenery  when  the  cook  sang  out 
sail  ho !  and  we  saw  coming  out  of  a  cove  a  large 
sailboat.  We  made  for  it,  when  they  came  along 
side.  I  never  saw  a  more  piratical-looking  crowd. 
There  were  eleven  of  the  most  desperate  looking 
men  that  I  ever  saw.  You  would  have  thought  that 
you  saw  some  of  the  famous  Cocas  Island  "pirates, 
and  that  Margarita  was  the  famous  island.  Theyr 
asked  some  common-place  questions,  and  seemed 
rather  out  of  place — perhaps  it  was  the  effect  of  the 
display  of  a  couple  dozen  rifles  which  were  lying 
on  the  cabin  deck,  having  been  brought  up  to  be 
cleaned  after  being  used  yesterday.  After  giving 
the  strangers  a  bottle  of  slippery  elm  they  departed, 
when  all  hands  felt  relieved. 

Still  sailing  down  the  coast;  all  sandbeach  for  a 
hundred  miles;  not  a  solitary  rock  to  be  seen.  There 
are  whales,  dolphins,  porpoises, fly ing-fish  and  birds 
witnout  numbers;  the  beach  is  white  as  the  driven 
snow. 

Saw  a  grand  sight  last  night,  which  would  have 
made  the  heart  of  some  of  our  San  Francisco  savans 
j.ump  with  joy;  it  was  a  comet  with  a  long  tail ; 
discovered  it  about  nine  o'clock;  it  disappeared 
below  the  horizon  at  half-past  eleven.  The  moon 
and  stars  were  shining  brightly. 

July  Oth. — Had  a  fine  breeze  last  night;  weather 
nice  and  warm.  About  7}£  o'clock  this  morning 
Bill  came  on  deck,  went  to  the  bow,  and  while 
standing  there,  the  fore-boom  came  over  and  struck 
him.  knocking  him  overboard.  Captain  aud  I  were 
in  the  cabin  taking  our  coffee  at  the  time;  we 
both  sprang  on  deck;  Captain  told  me  to  take  the 
wheel,  which  I  did  immediately,  and  lulled  her  up 
in  the  wind.  "Jump  in,  Manuel,"  said  our  German 
skipper.  "Have  you  a  knife?"  Manuel  answered, 
"yes."  "Then  stand  by  to  cut,"  The  Captain  gave 
the  signal  and  cut  both  tackles.  The  boat  dropped 
into  the  water,  splash  !  Out  came  the  oars,  and  they 
started  for  Bill  as  men  can  do  only  under  such  cir- 
cumstances. They  succeeded  in  getting  him  by  the 
collar,  when  we  heard  a  shout  from  them.  It  seems 
that  just  as  they  were  in  the  act  of  pulling  him 
into  the  boat  Manuel  discovered  a  monstrous  shark, 
not  fifteen  feet  distant,  coming  direct  for  Bill. 

All  safe  on  board.  Away  we  go  again  at  a 
smashing  rate.  Took  Bill  down  to  the  cabin,  and 
gave  him  a  double  dose  of  slippery  elm;  which,  he 
said,  made  bim  feel  like  Paddy  Powers.  Thought 
he  could  whip  any  heretical  woman  who  dared  to 
speak  to  one  of  the  holy  priests. 

At  12  o'clock  A.  M. — Abreast  of  False  Cape;  fine 
breeze;  had  "salt  horse"  for  dinner;  our  fresh 
meat  was  getting  so  strong  that  we  had  to  throw  it 
overboard.  If  the  wind  is  favorable,  we  expect  to 
reach  La  Paz  on  the  dayr  after  to-morrow. 

At  8  o'clock  p.  M. — Off  St.  Lucas;  light  wind; 
strong  tide  against  us;  heavy  swell;  don't  much  ex- 
pect wind  to-night.  Had  that  famous  pea  soup  and 
corn  beef  for  dinner.  The  weather  has  been  exceed- 
ingly warm  to-day;  Captain  and  I  used  the  slippery 
elm  quite  freely.  Found  bottom  (not  the  bottom  of 
the  demijohn)  at  twenty-five  fathoms  deep.  Threw 
over  fishing-lines  and  caught  some  fine  flounders 
and  soles.  They  were  too  late  for  supper,  but  we 
shall  have  them  for  breakfast  to-morrow  morning. 
Our  journey  is  very  near  ended.    I  am  sorry  for  it, 


for  I  never  before  enjoyed  myself  so  much  in  so 
short  a  time.  Only  ten  days  since  we  left  Sau 
Francisco,  and  have  seen  enough  in  that  time  to 
satisfy  any  pleasure  hunter.  I  only  regret  that  you 
were  not  on  board  with  us;  you  would  have  seen 
enough  to  write  about  for  six  months.  Heard  a 
rumpus  on  deck,  and  went,  up;  it  was  only  Manuel 
spearing  a  shark;  saw  hundreds  of  them  to-day; 
very  line  targets  for  rifle  shooting.  Calm  all  night; 
drifting  about  with  the  tide;  commenced  to  get 
warm;  think  it  would  be  five  degrees  from  old 
Pluto's  dominions- 
Saw  a  monstrous  shark  this  morning;  he  swam 
around  the  schooner,  but  we  were  afraid  to  try  to 
catch  him;  Captain  thought  be  was  the  pilot  or 
tug-boat,  sent  out  to  tow  us  in.  Saw  the  comet  last 
night  again;  the  sky  was  perfectly  clear  and  mil- 
lions of  stars  were  shining;  it  was  a  grand  sight. 
Do  not  expect  to  reach  La  Paz  in  a  month,  unless 
we  do  better  than  this.  I  am  getting  sick  of  it.  The 
crew  are  scraping  and  painting  to-day;  they  have 
plenty  of  it  to  do  yet,  before  they  get  her  as  clean  as 
our  Captain  wants  to  have  her. 

At  4  o'clock  p.  M. — Are  between  the  towns  of  Cape 
St.  Lucas  and  San  Joseph. 

July  Oth,  Morning. — Dead  calm,  drifting  about; 
all  hands  still  scraping  and  painting.  We  are  two 
degrees  nearer  to  the  lower  regions,  to-day.  Were 
surrounded,  last  night,  by  hundreds  of  sharks. 
Nice  place  to  fall  overboard! 

Midday. — Saw  large  schools  of  sardines  around 
us.  Wind,  ho!  fine  breeze  from  the  southward. 
The  Jolly  Giant  must  have  heard  my  prayers ;  ex- 
pect to  be  in  La  Paz  to-morrow  night;  saw  several 
large  swordfisb  sporting  around  us ;  all  hands  feel 
fine;  opened  some  champagne;  shall  drink  your 
health.  Sail,  ho!  saw  a  schooner  towed  out;  she  is 
to  be  loaded  with  salt  from  Carmen's  Island ;  fine 
breeze;  thousands  of  black  fish  passing  us,  bound 
out  to  the  ocean;  sailing  along  the  coast — a  splendid 
view. 

Noon — Abreast  ofCerelbo'  island;  Don  Ramon 
says,  there  are  thousands  of  rattlesnakes  in  the  Cer- 
elbo  island;  saw  a  vessel  lying  at  anchor;  slackened 
our  main  sheet,  and  bore  down  to  it,  and  asfced 
where  the  schooner  Verona  was  lying.  Were  told, 
at  the  island  of  San  Joseph,  fifty  miles  north;  saw 
plenty  of  pearl  fishers.  The  one  we  spoke  was  call- 
ed "the  Flower  of  the  Sea."  We  all  thought  that 
it  was  Noah's  Ark  come  to  light  again;  for  of  all 
the  arks  that  I  ever  saw,  it  was  the  homeliest. 

Eight  bells. — Abreast  of  Espiritu  Santo  Island; 
came   on  dark,   head  wind;  dare  not  risk  going 
through  iu  the  night-time ;  so  stowed  main  gafftop-  ■ 
sail,   flying  jib,  took  in    the  staysail,  reefed  the 
mainsail,  and  went  outside  of  the  island. 

Midnight. — Loosed  down  foresail;  changed  our 
mind;  went  back  for  Balland  Passage;  concluded 
to  lie  up  till  morning,  and  go  through  the  passage 
by  which  we  shall  save  some  seventy  miles;  stiff 
breeze  blowing. 

Morning. — Set  sail  at  4  bells,  and  commenced  to 
beat  up  Santa  Lorenzo  channel.  About  two  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon  arrived  in  La  Paz.  Had  lots  of 
company  on  board;  all  the  high-toned  gentry  of 
the  place.  To-night  I  go  on  shore  in  a  splendid 
climate.  The  city  is  rather  curiously  built;  the  na- 
tives build  bouses  to  suit  themselves.  It  is  a  won- 
derful place  for  fish.  Stickeen. 


Washington  Beer  Hall,  John  Hauscr,  pro- 
prietor, 304  Montgomery  avenue,  above  Broadway. 
Two  billiards,  two  bagatelles  and  a  shooting  gal- 
lery are  ready  for  the  accommodation  of  Mr. 
Hauser's  friends.  No  hoodlums  allowed.  All  the 
newspapers  and  periodicals  in  the  German  and 
English  language  kept  for  the  benefit  of  the  visitors. 
The  celebrated  Washington  Rrewcry  beer  for  sale 
at  five  cents  a  glass. 

There  is  one  useful  man  in  Los  Angeles,  and 

this  one  is  Sam  Bergc.  Mr.  Berge  keeps  the  only 
news  office  in  that  city,  and  besides  this,  lecturers, 
theatrical  men  and  others  find  him  more  than  use- 
ful and  accommodating  in  his  branch  of  bill-posting 
in  and  around  the  city  and  neighborhood.  Men 
who  wish  to  get  well  advertised  should  send  their 
orders  to  Sam  at  ouce. 

The  place  to  lunch  is  at  Van  Bergen's,  425 

Sansome  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  Van  Bergen  keeps 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  of  any  man  in  San 
Francisco. 
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THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday 


September  5,  1874 


TERMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTION,   PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE. 

One  Tear $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giaht,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 

ib    »    a» 

Our  Agents. 

The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con- 
sented to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giastt,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  hot  as  yet 
established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
the  proprietor  at  this  office. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 
W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

Capt,  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 

Rob't  H.  Coulter,  Pacheco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 

■»    >    c^ 

A  Splendid  Gift  to  the  Subscribers  of  the 
"Jolly  Giant." 

The  "Chronicle"  gave  a  gift  map?  the  "Call" 
proposes  to  give  an  interior  Chromo  picture  to  sub- 
scribers of  that  old  fogy  paper.  But  the  Jolly 
Giant  will  give  to  all  subscribers  who  pay  a  year 
in  advance  the  beautiful  Lithographic  Chromo  pic- 
ture and  game,  entitled  "The  Wolf  in  the  Fold," 
illustrating  the  twelve  wise  jurymen,  who  acquitted 
the  Fair  Laura  with  the  golden  locks,  and  the  beau- 
tiful centre  piece,  showing  Laura  in  the  act  to  catch 
a  flea."  On  the  receipt  of  $4,00  we  will 
send  the  Jolly  Giant  for  one  year,  and  this  beauti- 
ful picture.  Send  in  your  names,  gentlemen,  for  we 
have  but  a  few  of  these  pictures  left.  Jolly  Giant 
office,  423  Washington  street,  near  the  Post  Office. 
*+— 

Our   subscribers    and    the   publie  will  be 

pleased  to  learn  that  we  have  fulfilled  our  promises 
to  the  many  inquirers  who  have  made  applications 
to  us  for  bound  back  numbers  of  the  Illustrateo 
Jolly  Giant.  We  have  now  a  limited  number 
bound,  which  will  be  given  to  applicants  for  the 
sum  of  $3  50.  Send  your  orders,  if  you  desire.  It 
is  a  really  valuable  and  amusing  companion. 


OUR    MISSION. 


The  mission  of  the  Jolly  Giant  is  purely  patri- 
otic. We  love  our  country  and  we  love  freedom 
and  the  defense  of  both  is  our  end  and  aim.  The 
signs  of  the  times  indicate  that  both  civil  and 
religious  liberty  are  in  danger,  and  that  the  found- 
ations of  our  free  institutions  are  being  silently 
sapped  by  a  foe  as  relentless  as  it  is  cunning.  We 
view  with  apprehension  the  silent  growth  and  in- 
creasing arrogance  of  the  Romish  church  in  these 
United  States.  We  regard  that  church  as  a  con- 
spiracy against  human  freedom,  and  its  influence  as 
a  withering  blight.  It  has  always  been,  and  will 
always  be,  inimical  to  republicanism.  The  liberties 
of  a  people  cannot  long  survive  where  it  exists.  In 
that  church  the  most  powerful  engine  for  the 
destruction  of  freedom  is  the  confessional.  By  its 
means  the  secrets  of  families  become  known,  and 
even  the  secrets  of  the  nation  at  large  are  pene- 
trated, and,  when  necessary,  are  duly  reported  to  the 
Bishop,  and,  through  him,  to  Rome.  Catholic  serv- 
ants enter  Protestant  homes,  and,  under  instruc- 
tions of  their  confessors,  eavesdrop  and  listen  and 
thus  get  possession  of  family  and  other  secrets.  All 
these  are  faithfully  related  to  the  confessors;  and 
hence  it  is  that  Catholic  priests  keep  fully  advised 
of  the  secret  affairs  of  every  family  and  neighbor- 
hood. This  would  be  a  small  matter  if  these  secrets 
were  not  used  for  purposes  of  evil — if  priests  at- 
tended only  to  spiritual  things  and  dabbled  not  in 
temporal.  It  would  be  a  small  matter  if  the  influ- 
ence of  popery  were  always  for  good.  Its  influence, 
however,  is  always  for  evil.  It  is  constantly  at  work 
endeavoring  to  misdirect  the  will  and  control  the 
rights  of  the  people.  Power  is  its  study  by  day  and 
its  dream  by  night — power  over  both  body  and  soul ! 
Popery  would  make  our  glorious  country  what  it 
has  made  Italy,  Ireland  and  Spain — a  land  of  be- 
sotted ignorance,  spiritual  tyranny  and  priestly 
control.  Its  influence  is  retrogressive;  it  would 
say  to  progress,  "  Stop,"  and  to  the  tide  of  civiliza- 
tion, "Go  hack."  Poper}'  has  in  ill  ages  been  essen- 
tially the  same — relentless,  intolerant,  bigoted  and 
tyrannical.  From  policy  it  may  be  temporarily 
modified,  and  its  more  repulsive  features  hidden,  as 
is  the  case  at  the  present  day  in  the  United  States 
and  in  England;  the  priests  indeed  are  too  cunning 
to  permit  its  worst  features  to  be  exposed  in  ProJ 
testant  communities;  but,  in  essence,  it  is  the  same, 
and  its  spirit  changes  not  "No  faith  with  heretics" 
is  its  motto,  and  right  faithfully  has  that  motto  been 
practiced,  whenever  there  has  been  opportunity, 
from  the  day  it  was  first  proclaimed  by  Urban  VI. 
until  now.  Faith  is  not  to  be  kept  with  heretics, 
when  the  interests  of  the  church  are  to  be  subserved 
by  its  violation.  A  promise  to  a  heretic  is  not 
binding  if  its  fulfilment  would  injure  cither  church 
or  priest.  Heretics  (that  is,  Protestants,)  have  no 
rights  that  good  Catholics  are  bound  to  respect. 
Denying,  as  they  do,  the  sanctity  of  the  priest  and 
the  infallibility  of  the  Pope,  they  deserve  to  be  tor- 
tured on  the  rock  or  burned  at  the  stake.  Religious 
liberty,  according  to  Bishop  O'Connor  of  Pittsburg, 
is  at  present  merely  endured  uutil  the  opposite  can 
be  carried  into  execution  without  peril  to  the  Cath- 
olic world.  It  cannot  be  destroyed  at  once,  and 
patience  must,  therefore,  be  exercised.  Hence  popery 
is  simply  biding  its  time.  But  the  day  is  not  dis- 
tant, it  hopes,  when  this  favored  land  shall  be  under 
Catholic  rule.  Then  shall  the  good  old  times 
of  the  Inquisition  be  restored!  Then  shall  the  tor- 
turing and  burning  of  heretics  be  revived !  Then 
shall  the  stake  and  the  rack  and  the  dungeon  be 


again  in  vogue  I  Civil  and  religious  liberty  will 
then  be  dead  and  buried,  and  priestly  cruelty  and 
bigotiy,  and  Romish  intolerance  and  superstition 
will  have  taken  its  place  I 

These  things  considered,  it  Is  time,  we  think,  for 
the  people  of  the  United  States  to  awake  to  the 
emergency.  It  is  time  they  should  prepare  to  de- 
fend their  liberties  against  this  implacable  foe  of 
human  freedom  and  human  progress.  Our  repub- 
lican institutions  have  cost  too  much  to  be  surren- 
dered without  a  struggle.  The  blood  of  our  fathers 
flowed  in  rivers  that  this  land  might  be  free.  Our 
noble  sires  died  that  they  might  bequeath  to  us  the 
inheritance  of  freedom.  And  shall  we  quietly  give 
up  what  it  cost  so  much  to  procure  for  us?  Shall 
we  stand  idly  by  while  the  pillars  of  our  republican 
edifice  are  being  undermined?  Shall  we  see  the 
danger  coming  and  give  no  warning  of  its  approach  ? 
May  Heaven  forbid !  We  "do"  see  the  danger,  and 
we  "will"  give  the  warning.  And  to  give  this  warn- 
ing is  the  great — the  patriotic  mission  of  the  Jolly 
Giant  ! 

He  would,  therefore,  warn  the  American  people  of 
the  silent  growth  of  popery  in  the  United  States, 
and  the  danger  to  our  institutions  to  be  apprehend, 
ed  from  that  growth.  He  would  warn  them  against 
the  wiles  of  Jesuitism  and  the  machinations  of 
Rome.  He  would  impress  upon  them  the  truth  that 
popery  is  the  foe  of  republicanism,  the  foe  of  edu- 
cation, and  the  foe  of  civil  and  religious  liberty; 
and  he  would  call  upon  them,  in  clarion  tones,  to 
arouse  themselves,  to  shake  off  their  lethargy  and  "1 
their  sleep  of  indifference  and  prepare  to  defend 
their  schools,  their  religion,  and  their  homes! 


Something  for   Lord   Dundreary's  Half 
Brother,  "  Saam." 

"  Saam  "  Kent — "  Truthful  Saam  " — promises  to 
become  the  guest  of  the  city  before  long,  with  his 
bungling  of  the  streets.  In  every  quarter  of  the 
city  do  we  hear  complaints  about  "Saam's"  incom- 
petency as  a  Street  Superintendent,  Here  is  the 
last  from  Fourth  street : 

,  San  Francisco,  August  31,  1874. 

Editor  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant — Dear  Sir: 
I  noticed  in  a  recent  number  of  your  paper  a  com- 
plaint from  a  lax-payer,  in  regard  to  the  miserable 
condition  of  Fourth  street,  between  Folsoin  and 
Harrison.  I  desire  to  thank  the  writer,  and  you,  sir, 
for  publishing  the  complaint — not  because  it  is  the 
first  good  service  you  have  rendered  the  people  in 
this  direction  by  exposing  and  holding  up  to  the 
contempt  of  an  outraged  community,  this  man  who 
is  intrusted  with  the  people's  money  and  lives — as 
it  were.  For  all  this,  my  personal  thanks  are  ten- 
dered. I  am  a  sufferer  in  this  particular  case,  and 
I  assure  you  that  the  sentiments  I  have,  or  may  utter 
in  regard  to  this  matter,  have  already  been  unani- 
mously adopted  by  my  neighbors.  We  are  all  be- 
ginning to  realize  that  the  Jolly  Giant  U  the  only 
true  friend  of  the  people,  (in  the  shape  of  a  news- 
paper), that  there  is  published  in  this  city.  None 
other  daring  to  expose  the  rottenness  and  corruption 
in  social,  civil  and  ecclesiastical  high  places,  or 
having  courage  enough  to  advocate  the  rights  and 
defend  the  liberties  of  the  people,  regardless  of 
consequences.  But,  no  matter  jiow  brave  or  cour- 
ageous a  journal  may  be,  it  cannot  win  the  battle 
without  an  army,  and  it  seems  that  the  people  have 
overlooked  or  failed  to  realize  this  fact,  St.  Paul 
says,  "With  Christ  helping  me  I  can  do  all  things," 
and  I  believe  when  the  Jolly  Giant  shall  have 
secured  the  aid  and  co-opperation  of  the  good  peo- 
ple, of  San  Francisco  "all  things"  that  are  necessary 
will  be  done. 

Having  said  this  much,  I  desire  to  say  that  Sam. 
Kent  has  miserably  failed  to  do  his  duty  on  the 
above  portion  of  Fourth  street. 
Tours,  etc.,  etc., 

A  Fourth-street  Tax-payer. 
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Ill 


THE     PAIR. 


■LOOK    OCT    for    THK    10TH    8EPTEMBEBI 


Tin;  Illustrates  Jolly  Giant,  ever  desirous 
of  exhibiting  the  industries  of  the  State  of  Califor- 
nia, lias  resolved  to  publish  an  extra  (gratuitous) 
Id  tin-  issue  of  September  l9th,of  the  Ninth  Indus- 
trial  Fuir,  now  open  In  this  city.  This  elaborate 
work  is  now  being  prepared  by  the  Giant's  cele- 
brated artist,  Mr.  George  F.  Keller,  with  Diore  than 
ordinary  seal  and  care.  A  full  view  of  every  stand 
and  stall  within  the  building  will  be  exhibited,  as 
ulso  a  faithful  likeness  of  the  President  and  Direct- 
ors of  the  Mechanics1  Institute. 

Just   Like    Him. 

Unlike  other  journals  in  San  Francisco,  we  are 
never  afraid  to  speak  out  in  praise  or  condemna- 
tion of  a  man  because  of  his  wealth  or  influence, 
Wc  hold  and  treat  all  men  alike,  until  they  deserve 
to  get  special  notice  from  us  for  some  act  of  ihcirfc. 
True  to  this  practice  and  custom  of  ours,  we  have 
heretofore  spoken  well  of  Mr.  W.  C.  Ralston,  while 
other  journals  were  cowardly  sneaking  around  the 
hedge,  and  half  hinting  at  his  "fastness,"  etc.  We 
came  out  then  and  enlightened  the  people  of  this 
coast  upon  the  good  qualities  of  Mr.  Ralston  to  a  poor 
woman  who  had  money  deposited  in  his  bank.  Since 
that  time  wc  have  another  case  of  Mr.  Ralston's 
"fastness"  in  alleviating  the  troubles  of  a  desolate 
home.  One  day  last  week,  a  man  named  Donavan, 
a  hod-carrier  employed  on  the  Palace  Hotel,  (now 
in  the  course  of  erection),  fell  from  off  the 
scaffolding  and  had  his  legs  badly  hurt.  Mr. 
Ralston  happened  to  be  upon  the  gronnds  at  the 
time  of  the  accident,  and  like  a  philanthropic 
gentleman,  which  he  is,  came  to  the  poor  man's 
assistance  and  did  all  he  could  to  relieve  his  suffer- 
ings. He  sent  in  to  the  Grand  Hotel  for  a  mat- 
trass,  pillow  and  blanket,  and  had  the  injured  man 
taken  in  a  carriage  to  his  home,  giving  instruc- 
tions to  his  friends  to  have  him  treated  by  the 
best  physicians  in  the  town  and  have  the  bill  sent 
to  him.  As  soon  as  Donovan's  wife  heard  of  the 
accident  to  her  darling  husband,  she  hastened  to 
the  scene,  and  as  is  usual  with  "Irish  ladies"  of 
her  kind,  she  cried  bitterly  over  the  loss  of  her 
darling,  kind-hearted  husband's  hard  earnings. 
Mr.  Ralston  was  moved  at  the  woman's  tears; 
he  put  his  hand  into  his  pocket  and  pulled  out  .$100 
and  gave  it  to  her,  and  told  her  to  go  home  and 
look  well  to  her  good  husband,  and  send  all  her 
bills  to  him  until  Donovan  was  sufficiently  recov- 
ered to  carry  the  hod  again.  Now  what  shall  we 
say  to  such  a  whole-souled  man  as  this  Mr.  Ralston, 
in  this  age  of  the  world's  greed  for  saving  money? 
Can  you  get  a  long.faced,  psalm-singing,  church- 
going  Christian  to  do  such  an  act  of  kindness  as 
this?  No,  you  cannot  The  church-going  Christian 
would  probably  thank  God  that  Donovan's  neck 
was  not  broken,  whereas,  Mr.  Ralston  relieves  the 
■wants  of  the  distressed  wife,  first  with  cash,  and  af- 
terwards thanks  God  for  the  poor  man's  escape. 
This  is  what  wc  call  real  genuine  Christianity.  May 
such  men  as  James  Lick  and  W.  C.  Ralston  long 
remain  an  ornament    to  this  city. 


The  Jews  in  Council. 


Our  worthy  citizens,  the  Jews,  have  assembled  in 
council,  in  one  grand  body,  known  as  the  order  of 
A.  J,  0.  K.  S.  B.  This  order  is  universal  and  be- 
nevolent. Its  good  works  extend  to  all  parts  of  the 
world  where  an  Israelite  may  be  in  need,  or  perse- 
cuted by  tyrants,  like  the  Romish  monsters  who 
cursed  the  world  with  their  unholy  presence.  A. 
Blackman,  Esq.,  is  the  Most  Worshipped  Grand 
Saar  of  the  Pacific  coast.  We  wish  the  members  of 
this  society  peace,  plenty  and  happiness  for  them- 
selves and  their  brethren  until  they  assemble  next 
year  again.  It  is  consoling  to  learn  that  the  Jews 
to-day  are  thought  more  of,and  more  respected,  than 
their  persecutors,  the  Catholics.  "The  -ways  of  the 
Lord  are  slow,  but  just."  Roman  Catholicism  is 
the  most  rotten  concern  on  earth  to-day. 


Supervisor  Menzies'  Pile. 

Stewart  Menzies  believes  in  making  a  big  noise 
before  he  leaves  this  world,  hence  his  proposition  to 
this  city  to  purchase  (lie  Spring  Valley  Water  Works 
for  the*  lax-payers  at  the  small  sum  of  $0,200,000, 
whereas  that  property  is  only  valued  upon  the  hooks 
of  the  Assessor  at  $500,000,  "This,  Mr.  Mcnziea  is  an 
honest  man  no  doubt,  and  as  such  we  would  recom- 
mend him  to  retire  to  private  life  and  give  up 
representing  the  city  in  the  Board  of  Supervisors  in 
future.  We  can  find  plenty  of  rogues  to  attend  to 
the  city's  interest  without  calling  upon  Stewart 
Menzies  to  loose  his  time  purchasing  water  for  the 
tax-payers  at  this  figure.  It  would  be  wrong  to 
think,  much  less  to  express,  that  the  Spring  Valley 
Water  Company  would  recompense  Mr.  Menzies 
should  he  succeed  in  selling  their  property  to  the 
ignorant  citizens  of  San  Francisco  who  have  no  ex- 
perience in  what  it  costs  them  yearly  for  water.  Ah! 
no,  we  do  not  express  any  such  opinion.  It  is  be- 
cause of  Stewart  Menzies  Innocence  that  we  recom- 
mend him  to  retire  to  private  life.  He  is  by  far  too 
honest  and  innocent  to  be  around  the  City  Hall. 
However,  there  is  one  consolation  left  to  his  friends, 
that  this  is  his  last  official  "splurg."  After  another 
year  Stewart  Menzies  will  be  as  little  dreaded  or 
courted  as  the  leader  of  the  Hibernian  panorama  is 
at  the  present  time.  We  think  this  city  can  get 
along  pretty  well  without  such  honest  or  innocent 
men  as  Stewart  Menzies  and  Mr.  Supervisor  J. 
Kenny.  The  next  election  will,  no  doubt,  indorse 
our  opinion. 

Hope  it  Will  Become  a   Law. 


(Bee  Illustration  on  page  120.) 
The  Board  of  Supervisors  have  hit  upon  the  best 
plan  of  remedying  one  of  the  worst  vices  prevalent 
in  this  city,  namely,  removing  the  "she-devils"  from 
the  whisky  "dives"  on  Barbary  Coast,  There  is  no 
other  evil  in  this  community  of  half  the  magnitude 
of  this  one,  of  tolerating  the  brazen  prostitute  to  ex- 
hibit themselves  in  the  doorways  of  their  dives.  Our 
love  for  bettering  the  morals  of  our  young  people, 
has  tempted  us  to  take  an  occassional  nocturnal 
ambulation  through  the  evil  precincts  of  this  city, 
so  as  we  would  be  better  able  to  judge  of  the  vice 
and  wickedness  of  those  "dives"  from  an  outside 
stand-point.  A  description  of  what  we  saw  would 
not,  we  think,  tend  to  better  the  morals  of  our  read- 
ers, hence  we  forbear  describing  the  hellish  sights 
to  be  seen  in  the  Barbary  Coast  and  in  a  certain 
portion  of  the  uptown  districts — such  as  Sacramento 
street,  between  Dupont  and  Stockton.  All  we  have 
to  say  is,  that  wc  hope  the  present  act  now  passed 
to  print,  forbidding  cyprians  from  exhibiting  them- 
selves, or  being  present  in  saloons,  will  become  a 
law;  and  further,  we  do  most  earnestly  hope  that 
no  judicial  tribunal  will  minutely  search  into  its 
technical  parts,  so  as  to  declare  its  unconstitution- 
ality in  the  face  of  the  urgent  necessity  for  such  a 
reformation  among  our  grown  up  youths.  The 
gaudy-dressed  harlot  possesses  sufficient  attraction 
when  standing  in  the  doorway  of  her  whisky  "dive" 
to  gather  a  crowd  of  unwashed  hoodlums  about  her 
and  thus  offer  a  painted  bait  for  them  to  enter  and 
get  literally  poisoned  in  both  mind  and  body. 


A  Heavenly  Blessing-. 


There  is  nothing  more  a-wanting  in  this-city  than 
a  bath-house,  where  the  great  mass  of  the  people 
could  go  to  and  have  a  comfortable  bath  at  a  mod- 
erate price.  Dr.  A.  M.  Loryea,  recently  from 
Turkey,  has  seen  the  necessity  of  supplying  this 
much  wished  for  comfort  to  the  working  people 
who  unfortunately  cannot  have  the  comforts  of  a 
bath-tub  in  their  small  residences.  To  remedy  this 
evil',  this  gentleman  has  philanthropically  taken  the 
requirements  of  this  class  of  people  into  considera- 
tion, and  has  commenced  a  building  on  Dupont 
street,  near  Market,  for  that  purpose'  The  founda- 
tion was  laid  on  last  Monday,  by  the  experienced 
builder,  Mr.  Stevens,  who  has  created  quite  a  furore 
among  the  builders  of  this  city  of  late,  by  his  stylish 
and  substantial  structures.  The  late  new  building, 
on  the  corner  of  Post  and  Kearney  streets,  bears 
testimony  of  this  gentleman's  ability  and  taste  in 
putting  up  houses  in  San  Francisco  that  has  hither-, 
to  been  unknown.  We  regret  that  our  space  does  not 
permit  us  to  give  a  synopsis  of  the  grandeur  of  this 


bath-house,  now  in  course  of  erection;  but  the  pub- 
lic will  have  au  opportunity  (if  inspecting  its  good 
qualities  in  about  two  months,  as  Mr.  Stevens  says 
he  will  have  the  structure  finished  by  that  time. 
Dr.  Loryea  intends  to  superintend  the  management 
of  the  institution  himself,  a  sufficient  guarantee  to 
the  public  that  they  will  be  well  treated  and  every 
satisfaction  given  them.  When  this  work  isfinished 
expect  to  see  our  old  men  grow  young  and  our 
dirty  youths  grow  clean. 

Beecher  Whitewashed. 


We  have  said  some  time  ago,  that  this  year  was 
the  devil's  harvesting  time  among  ministers  of 
the  Christian  church.  Our  prophesy  has  been  more 
than  fulfilled.  The  irrevocable  downfall  of  Henry 
Ward  Beecher,  notwithstanding  the  lame  attempt  of 
his  church  committee  to  whitewash  him.  This 
seems  to  be  the  grand  climax  of  Satan's  haul.  To 
be  sure,  Brother  J.  E.  Glendenning  has  fallen  too, 
but  the  public  eye  has  not  been  permitted  to  rest 
upon  him  long,  in  consequence  of  the  noise  Satan 
has  been  making  In  the  "bull-frog"  church  at  Ply- 
mouth. Glendenning,  like  Beecher,  says  he  can 
prove  his  entire  innocence  of  the  crime  laid  to  his 
charge,  but,  as  yet,  we  have  not  heard  of  his  hearers 
applying  the  whitewash  brush  to  his  filthy  carcass. 
Beecher  is  more  fortunate.  So  far  he  has  had  his 
spots  neatly  covered,  and  to-day  there  is  not  another 
"Bible-pounder"  in  Christendom  so  pure  or  holy,  in 
the  eyes  of  the  "bull-frogs"  of  Plymouth  Church,  as 
Henery  Ward  Beecher.  But,  alas!  it  is  far  from  be- 
ing otherwise  outside  of  Plymouth  Church.  The 
great  public  verdict  is,  that  Beecher  is  guilty,  and 
that  the  committee  has  whitewashed  him  pro  tem, 
but  there  is  a  moral  certainly  that  the  iniqutious 
ulcers  will  break  out  again  with  horrid  freshness. 
Mr  Beecher  may  suit  the  Plymouth  congregation  as 
a  sensational  pulpit  star  for  a  short  time,  but  it  is 
very  doubtful  if  his  style  suits  Jesus  Christ,  who 
recommends  pureness  in  teachers  of  his  Holy  Word. 
The  fall  of  Beecher  and  Glendenning  has  done  more 
to  break  the  back  of  the  Christian  religion  in  this 
country  than  the  ranting  of  all  the  "isms"  put  to- 
gether. 

We  find  no  condonation  for  Beecher's  acts;  he 
was  a  married  man, having  his  wife  living  with  him ; 
he  was  a  minister  of  Christ's  gospel;  he  was  the 
leading  light  of  America,  and  yet  he  sinned  with 
the  wife  of  his  bosom  friend;  he  brought  eternal 
disgrace  upon  himself  and  on  all  his  relatives ;  loaded 
the  Christian  church  down  with  ignominy,  ruined 
the  happy  life  of  Mrs.  Tilton,  broke  up  the  house  of 
her  husband,  and  yet  his  congregation  whitewashed 
and  make  him  as  pure  as  an  angel  from 
Heaven.  Can  we  believe  it?  No,  we  do  not  believe 
that  Henry  Ward  Beecher  will  ever  preach  in  Ply- 
mouth Church  again.  It  is  impossible  to  believe  it. 
No  sane  man  would  attempt  any  such  thing  in  the 
face  of  public  opinion  as  it  is  now  against  him. 
\m     m   i  ^  

■ The  San  Francisco   Presbyterian   ministers 

have  considered  spiritualism  of  sufficient  impor- 
tance to  take  notice  of  it  as  a  religious  power.  The 
ministerial  followers  of  Calvin  have  consulted  upon 
the  advisability  of  pronouncing  the  wisdom  of  their 
theological  minds  upon  this  subject.  They  are 
divided  as  to  whether  the  spirits  are  the  angels  of 
darkness  or  the  ghosts  of  departed  sinners.  This 
verdict  of  the  Presbyterian  ministers  of  this  city 
will  work  very  little  change  in  the  ranks  of  the 
believers  of  the  disembodied  spirits.  Spiritualism 
at  the  present  time  is  making  no  little  headway.  It 
is  becoming  a  power  in  this  land,  and  such  a  power 
as  threatens  to  shake  the  Christian  church  pretty 
severely. 

»■»-* 

Exhibition. — Duncan  S.  Tyson  should   be 

compelled  to  procure  a  municipal  license  from  the 
city  authorities  for  holdinga  daily  and  nightly  ex- 
hibition at  his  residence,*87  Market  street,  near 
Second.  Wc  know  of  no  reason  why  Mr.  Duncan 
S.  Tyson  should  be  privileged  to  hold  an  exhibition 
Without  a  license  no  more  than  any  other  citizen. 
It  is  true  he  has  only  received  an  invoice  of  "Edin- 
burg  Ale"  in  barrels,  together  with  some  "Centennial 
Scotch  Whisky."  But  this  is  no  reason  why  he 
should  keep  an  exhibition. 
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OTJK  MAN  ABOUT  TOWN. 


What  He   Knows  and  Sees  About  Our  Public  and 
Prominent  Men  and  Women  too. 


HE   VISITS   THE   FAIK. 

Our  Man  About  Town  lias  taken  up  his  abode  at 
the  Pavillion.  His  daily  and  nightly  study  is  in 
watching  the  fashions  and  fooleries  of  the  great  mass 
of  our  people  who  visit  the  Industrial  Fair. 

Having  rigged  an  eighteen-inch  smoke-stack  on 
the  top  of  his  head,  and  a  pair  of  dog-skin  gloves,  to- 
gether with  an  eye-glass  and  cane,  he  sauntered  along 
with  the  same  awkward,  idiotic  gait,  as  is  custom- 
ary to  "Saam"  Kent,  when  going  to  Calvary  Church. 
Our  Man  has  cheek,  bear  in  mind,  and  this  he  con- 
siders sufficient  upon  this  occasion  to  occupy 
a  chair  at  the  center  fountain,  and  throw  one  leg  as 
carelessly  over  the  other  as  does  Dr.  Carpenter,  of 
the  Dolly  Varden  creed  religion.  With  one  end  of 
his  cane  in  his  mouth  here  he  sits  the  whole  long 
evening,  observing  the  multitudes  pass  and  repass. 
The  latest  fashions  he  pays  particular  attention ;  also 
the  gossip  of  the  ladies  who  sit  around  him  and 
jabber  away  upon  the  short  and  long  coinings  of 
their  neighbors  without  noticing  him,  hence  he  has 
learned  more  about  the  mysteries  of  San  Francisco 
society  since  the  fair  opened  than  he  ever  could  ex- 
pect to  become  possessed  of  under  any  other  circum 
stances. 

The  new  fashion  he  describes  is  nothing  more  or 
less  than  "  Paddy  Goeasy's,"  Cork  style  of  wearing 
his  coat,  buttoned  behind.  The  overskirt  is  simply 
turned,  and  the  place  where  the  shoulder-blades 
were,  answers  admirably  for  the  "two"  birds'  nests 
made  of  curled-hair  that  are  ingeniously  placed  in 
front  when  our  ladies«are  going  out  into  the  fash- 
ionable world.  The  Kangaroo  Hump  is  no  longer 
worn  on  the  peak  of  Mount  Blanc.  The  removal  of 
these  uncombly  humps — that,  to  say  the  least  of, 
made  a  lady's  reversible  side  look  very  ignorant  and 
intrusive  in  good  society — is  a  great  improvement,  at 
least  so  Our  Man  considers.  The  adorning  of  the 
hinder  parts  of  our  ladies  with  pieces  ot  tin,  cut  in 
all  manner  of  shapes,  is  a  great  advantage  to  weak 
minded  youths.  These  reflectors  as  it  were,  answers 
the  same  purpose  as  does  alight-house  to  the  inex- 
perienced mariner  who  is  seeking  a  safe  harbor, 
but  yet  there  is  great  danger  attending  the  wearers 
of  these  pieces  of  tin  on  their  spanker  quarters. 
Suppose  the  Lord  was  to  send  a  great  heap  of  light- 
ning some  afternoon.then  indeed  would  our  fair  and 
lovely  ladies  be  turned  into  "nigger  corpse;"  but  let 
us  pray  against  such  an  awful  calamity.  If  our  pres- 
ent stock  of  fools  were  all  killed  we  would  indeed 
miss  our  daily  amusement,  so  says  Our  Man. 

The  present  style  of  hats  are  very  lovely  indeed. 
Our  Man  says  they  remind  him  of  an  Irish  "scare- 
crow" that  he  had  seen  rigged  up  in  Cork  to  keep 
the  crows  from  stealing  Mickey  Crowley's  "praties;" 
but  as  fashions  will  be  in  the  world'and  fools  too,  there 
is  no  use  in  cutting  Our  Man's  nose  off  about  them ; 
better  sit  down  a*hd  hear  the  scandal  of  the  whole 
community  as  Our  Man  does  every  night  at  the 
fair. 

The  chairs  around  the  center  'fountain  are  at  all 
time  taken  up  with  fat,  greasy-looking  women,  and 
spooney  young  men,  who  turn  up  the  soles  of  their 
feet  to  have  them  cleaned  in  the  ladies  fashionable 
dresses.  Our  Man  being  one  of  the  latter  class  he  en- 
joys his  evenings  hugely.  The  following  is  a  syn- 
opsis of  what  he  hears  talked  of  on  every  side  of 
mm: 

Fat  Lady — Oh,  dear  me,  ain't  it  hot  Jenny  ? 

Jenny— Yes,  very,  hot.  Say,  mama,  how  do  you 
like  that  dress  ? 

Fat  Lady — Not  at  all ;  I  don't  like  those  box-plaits, 
do  you? 

Jenny — No,  mama. 

Here  Our  Man's  attention  was  attracted  by  the 
squeaking  voice  of  a  thin,  lanky-looking  lady,  who 


was  dressed  in  a  blue  satin  dress.  She  was  speak- 
ing to  Mrs.  R about  Lizzie  M -,  who  left  her 

good  home  and  went  away  with  th'atlazy.idle  "bum," 
Johnny  D . 

Mrs.  R. — Are  they  married  ? 

Thin  Lady — I  really  don't  know,  but  I  guess  not. 

Mrs.  R. — What  a  face  she  must  have,  to  come 
here,  and  does  not  know  but  she  might  meet  her 
friends. 

Thin  Lady — Oh, her  mother. was  not  much  better; 

old  Jack  L kept  her  for  years,  on  the  corner  of 

Kearny  and  Washington  streets,  before  she  married 

o'.d  L . 

On  the  other  side  of  Our  Man  two  married  ladies  were 
engaged  in  very  close  conversation  about  the  merits 
and  dc  m  irits  of  their  repsective  husbands.  From 
what  Our  Man  could  catch  of  their  conversation, 
one  of  the  ladies  had  been  watching  her  husband 
who  had  been  playing  truant  on  her.  "Icaughthim," 
she  said,  "In  the  Capitol  building  in  the  act.  What 
would  you  advise  me  to  do.,,  "I  would  advise  you 
to  apply  for  a  divorce  at  once,"  answered  her 
friend.    "That  I  will,  you  bet,"  she  replied. 

This  conversation  was  interrupted  by  a  gentleman 
and  lady  who  sat  close  behind  Our  Man's  back,  and 
who  were  figuring  upon  where  they  should  stop  in 
San  Jose.  From  the  tenor  of  the  conversation  it 
was  evident  that  an  elopement  was  being  conject- 
ured by  the  pair.  Further  interest  in  the  conversa- 
tion was  lost  upon  Our  Man  by  the  appearance  of 
The  greatest  wonder  of  the  fair, 
The  woman  with  the  long  hair, 
Who  was  followed  around  the  pavilion  by  a  crowd 
of  ladies  and  gentlemen,  all  anxious  to  ascertain 
whether  the  hair  was  natural  or  artiScial.  Their 
curiosity  was  satisfied  by  the  owner  assuring  them 
that  it  was  genuine  and  all  produced  by 
the  wonderful  remedy  now  for  sale  by 
Mme.  Morrow  at  her  Bazaar  and  Pattern  stand  in 
the  fair.  Our  man  after  assuring  himself  that  the 
hair  was  not  flax  withdrew,  to  the  cider  stand,  kept 
by  Messrs.  Vinning  &  Jinkins,  where  he  refreshed 
himself  with  a  bottle  of  excellent  cider,  previous  to 
retiring  for  the  night. 


Spiritualism  vs.  Catholicism. 

WRITTEN   BY  AN   OAKLANDER    FOR     THE   ILLUSTRA- 
TED JOLLY   GIANT. 


Dear  Sir:  Your  paper  is  full  of  important  truths 
and  timely  warnings  against  the  wily  designs  of 
the  Catholic  Church  in  America.  I  cannot  but 
rejoice  that  there  is  one  writer  in  the  city  of  San 
Francisco  who  dares  to  s'ing  his  ink  square  into 
the  face  of  the  hydra  monster.  To  the  majority 
of  the  press,  Catholicism  is  a  sacred  subject;  not 
because  they  respect  it,  but  because  her  political 
patronage  must  be  held  and  fostered  and  pacified. 
The  future  welfare  of  our  country  with  the  politician, 
compared  with  party  prosperity,  is  a  secondary  con- 
sideration, and  must  remain  so,  until  the  church  by 
some  overt  act  shall  open  the  eyes  of  the  masses. 
According  to  the  census  of  1870,  the  Catholics  in 
America  number  1,990,514.  Although  this  is  a 
small  part  of  the  American  Christian  church,  in 
point  of  numbers,  their  political  power  doubles 
all  the  other  churches  combined.  Their  selfishness 
unites  them,  for  they  appreciate  the  adage,  "that  in 
union  there  is  strength."  While  for  the  very  same 
reason  the  Protestant  church  is  divided  and  split  up 
into  fragments,  with  very  little  power  and  less 
united  feeling  for  each  other,  each  separate  church 
damns  the  other,  and  the  Catholic  church  damns  the 
whole  of  them.  The  late  efforts  of  the  Protestant 
churches  to  unite,  is  futile;  they  are  too  far  apart 
and  too  selfish.  They  can  never  successfully  cam- 
bat  the  influence  of  the  Catholic  power  in  America. 

Now,  Mr.  Editor,  by  this  time  you  begin  to  ask 
yourself, — well!  what  has  this  other  ism  to  do  with 
all  this  ?  Be  patient  and  attentive.  It  can  be  of  no 
earthly  consequence,  to  the  solution  of  tnis  ques- 
tion, whether  you,  or  the  writer  or  the  reader, 
believes  or  denies  the  truths  of  the  dogmas  of  the 
one,  and  the  phenomena  of  the  other.  Spiritualism 
and  Catholicism  are  in  deadly  antagonism  to  each 


other,  in  every  thing  that  goes  to  make  up  their 
belief,  their  hope  and  their  future.  Spiritualism  is 
liberal,  tolerant,  patriotic,  intelligent  and  American 
the  grand  question  of  their  mission,  and  in  opposi- 
in  all  their  hopes  and  feelings.  They  are  united  on 
tion  to  all  priesthood,  and  especially  to  the  Catholic 
priesthood.  They  are  made  up  of 'nothingarians" 
aid  infidels,  but  principally  from  the  Protestant 
churches,  all  of  whom  have  been  educated  to  oppose 
Catholicism  in  every  shape  and  form.  Judge 
Edmonds,  of  New  York,  now  deceased,  in  his  day, 
was  one  of  the  great  lights  of  Spiritualism.  He 
claimed  there  was  (four  or  five  years  since)soniewhere 
about  10,000,000  believers  in  the  United  Slates.  At 
a  meeting  of  the  Catholic  bishops,  in  Baltimore, 
preparatory  to  the  meeting  of  the  Ecuminical 
council  at  Rome,  in  computing  the  number  of 
heretics  in  America,  he  gave  the  Spiritualists  11,000,- 
000  believers,  which  is  one  million  more  than  is 
claimed  by  their  most  intelligent  writers. 

I  have  before  stated,  that  the  Catholics  number 
only  1,990,514;  their  church  is  illiberal,  intolerant, 
dogmatic,  and  the  masses  ignorant.  Their  make-up 
are  nearly  all  of  foreign  element — anti-Americans— 
without  any  special  sympathy  for  the  home  of  their 
adoption.  The  Pope  is  their  God,  the  church  their 
Heaven,  the  priest  their  guide  and  mouthpiece. 
The  Pope's  Bull  and  the  priest's  promptings  are 
Piramount  law  to  their  ignorant  masses — church 
first  and  government  last.  Their  church  was  estab- 
lished here  in  the  early  days  of  the  colonies;  the 
Spiritualists  date  their  starting  point  about  twenty 
five  years  ago.  Now,  take  the  Bishop's  estimate 
of  the  number  of  Spiritualists  in  America,  and  the 
number  of  Catholics,  according  to  the  census  of  1870, 
and  strike  the  balance — only  10,105,086  difference.  It 
may  be  that  the  bishops  only  approximate  to  the 
number  of  Spiritualists  in  America,  but  the  intelli- 
gent reader  will  not  deny  that  the  church  facility 
tor  gathering  such  statistics  is  in  advance  of  all 
other  churches,  throwing  all  other  statisticians 
into  the  shade  in  such  matters. 

As  early  as  1856,  the  Pope  issued  a  Bull  against 
Spiritualism,  and  its  followers  throughout  the 
world,  and  by  these  confessionals  was  he  apprised 
of  their  numbers  and  wonderful  rapid  progress.  The 
Bull  was  published  in  the  press  of  San  Francisco.  That 
act,and  the  numbering  of  Spiritualists  by  the  Catholic 
bishops,  at  Baltimore,  for  the  benefit  of  the  Pope, 
showrs  that  they  know  who  their  great  future  antag- 
onist is  to  be,  and  they  are  taking  secret  measures, 
no  doubt,  to  ward  off  the  blow  from  the  only  enemy 
they  fear.  In  numbers  there  is  weight;  in  weight, 
force,  and  in  union,  there  is  strength.  Spiritualists 
have  all  these  qualities.  The  rapid  stride  of  Spirit- 
ualism, within  the  last  quarter  of  a  century,  has  no 
parallel  in  the  religions  or  isms  of  the  day.  It  has 
entered  the  domain  of  science,  art,  religion  and  the 
literature  of  the  country.  Romanism  eeing  Protes- 
tantism divided  into  fragments,  fear  only  the  rapid 
march  of  Spiritualism.  It  has  not  been  the  writer's 
object  in  this  article  to  degrade  Catholicism  or  to 
elevate  Spiritualism,  but.  to  present  some,  thoughts 
and  facts  which  he  believes  points  out  who  the  true 
antagonist  of  Popery  is,  and  where  the  power 
and  strength  will  eventually  come  from,  whose  heel 
shall  crush  the  serpent's  head.  Oaklander. 

[We  do  not  advocate  Spiritualism  in  the  columns 
of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant,  yet  we,  with  our 
well-known  liberality,  give  Oaklander's  article 
space. — Ed.  J.  G.] 

■    i    » 

Getting-  Washed. 


Buckley,  the  City  License  Collector,  is  getting 
washed  by  the  Board  of  Supervisors.  We  cannot 
tell  yet  how  he  will  look  until  he  dries  out;  from 
the  amount  of  dirty  suds  that  we  have  seen  running 
down  the  city  sewers,  we  hardly  think  Mr.  Buckley 
will  come  out  a  good  white.  But  then,  again,  we 
are  puzzled  to  know  what  will  come  out  of  this 
municipal  washing,  because  the  next  man  who 
goes  into  public  office  will  steal  just  as  sure  as  he 
gets  a  good  show.  Suppose  Buckley  was  sent  to 
San  Qucntin  for  life — that  is,  if  he  be  guilty?  This, 
we  think,  would  do  more  good  towards  purifying 
the  corruption  that  now  exists  in  public  offices  in 
this  country  than  anything  else  that  we  know  of. 
However,  we  will  anxiously  await  the  result  of 
this  present  washing. 
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The  Fnll  of  Babylon. 


Fallen  is  mighty  Babylon, 

Her  titles  and  estates  are  gone, 

Her  temples,  palaces  and  towers, 
Stem  desolation  now  devours; 
Her  chariot's  horses,  and  men  of  power, 
Shall  tread  nor  battle-fields  no  more, 
Like  Sodom  in  one  boar,  her  name 
Was  blotted  from  the  list  of  fame. 

Lo !  a  beast  of  blasphemy 

She  stately  sat — a  Queen  was  she, 

Intoxicated  with  the  blood 

Of  the  most  precious  saints  of  God; 

In  purple  and  in  scarlet  robe 

She  seemed  as  mistress-of  the  globe, 

Adorned  with  pearls  anil  precious  stones 

And  trinklets  made  of  martyr's  bones. 

Upon  her  forehead,  stamped  with  blood, 
Her  magic  name  conspicuous  stood, 
"Mother  of  harlots,"  gay  and  grave, 
Of  all  whom  popish  robes  enslave; 
Of  every  foul  abomination, 
In  every  age  and  every  nation, 
Since  Bonifioe  the  Third  was  known 
To  sit  upon  the  papal  throne. 

Emblem  of  her  alluring  arts, 
Bewitching  unenlightened*hearts, 
A  chalice,  framed  of  purest  gold, 
Filled  with  the  filters  which  she  sold; 
She  held  and  bade  the  nations  drink 
While  millions  not  innure'd  to  think, 
Quaffed  of  the  mixture  and  became 
Defenders  of  her  sin  and  shame. 

She,  in  a  gloomy  leaden  hour, 

Trampled  on  kings  and  mocked  their  power; 

Some  held  her  stirrups  while  she  rode, 

While  others  basely  kissed  her  toes; 

And,  as  for  Britain's  far  famed  crown, 

She  hurled  it  from  the  head  of  John 

Till,  trembling  on  his  bended  knees, 

He  swore  her  ladyship  to  please. 

Meanwhile  her  vile  inventive  mind 
Devised  communion  in  one  kind 
And  taught  her  priests  the  magic  trade 
Of  making  him  who  all  things  made; 
For  o'er  a  piece  of  parched  paste 
Enrobed  she  stood  and  cried,  "  Hoc  est 
Corpus  Menium,"  behold!  'tis  he, 
Soul,  body,  blood,  divinity. 

This  great  enchantress  in  her  pride 
Proclaimed  herself  the  Saviour's  bride, 
Seized  Peter's  chair  and  stole  his  keys 
And  sat  infallibly  at  ease; 
Cursing  all  men  on  earth  who  dwelt, 
Down  to  the  lowest  shades  of  hell, 
Who  dared  to  doubt  or  thwart  her  word, 
However  wicked  or  absurd. 

To  show  that  she  alone  was  wise, 
She  bid  her  votaries  close  their  eyes, 
And  moved  them  by  her  magic  call, 
Like  puppets  strung  around  a  wall ; 
She  bade  them  worship  wood  and  stone 
And  pray  to  ghosts  and  saints  unknown, 
And  caused  their  blinded  hearts  to  dread 
False  apparitions  of  the  dead. 

With  juggling  necromantic  art, 

On  earth's  wide  stage  she  played  her  part, 

Processions,  holy  rareeshows, 

Up  at  her  secret  touch  arose ; 

While  painted  purgatorial  fire 

Blazed  round  the  late  departed  sire, 

And  led  their  trembling  sons  to  pay 

For  masses  till  the  judgment  day. 

Parent  of  Cardinal  institutions, 
Confessionals  and  absolutions — 
A  vast  insurance  office  she 
Established  for  iniquity; 
Enclosed  she  sat  and  waved  her  keys, 
While  bankrupt  sinners  at  her  knees 
Enrolled  their  lengthened  list  of  sins 
And  paid  their  usual  premium  in. 

At  length,  in  madness,  guilt  and  pride, 
Casting  all  past  restraint  aside, 
Indulgences  for  sin  she  sold, 
And  bartered  heaven  itself  for  gold; 


Yet,  still,  she  feasted,  drank  and  sang, 
Ami  still  her  joy-bells  loudly  rang, 

And  still  slir  revelled  in  the  hall, 

Nor  dreamed  that  she  was  doomed  to  fall. 

But,  lo!  a  potent  angel  came, 
Ami  stretching  forth  his  wings  of  fame, 
The  earth  was  lighted  with  his  rays, 
And  Koine  stood  trembling  in  amaze; 
Then  Luther  raised  his  mighty  voice 
And  bade  the  heavens  and  earth  rejoice. 
'•  Fallen  is  Babylon,"  he  cried, 
With  all  her  triumphery  and  pride. 

Since  that  bright  day  of  reformation 

She  long  became  the  habitation 

Of  screaming  owls, night  birds  still  complaining, 

Of  Jesuits  skilled  in  plots  and  training; 

Of  satyrs  grim  and  doleful  creatures, 

Of  priests,  with  gaunt  and  rueful  features, 

Roaming  through  hogs  and  mountain  glens, 

And  doling  masses  in  their  dens. 

Three  hundred  years  had  scarcely  past, 

When,  lo !  another  beast  at  last 

Rose  from  an  abbey  near  the  main, 

A  fitting  place,  called  Derrymane; 

On  that  romantic,  ruthless  shore, 

Where  the  Atlantic  waters  roar, 

The  pirate-monks,  amidst  the  foam, 

First  found,  then  brought  the  creature  home. 

Soon  as  he  grew  to  beastly  prime 
They  sent  him  forth  in  fitting  time, 
Praying  that  he  might  never  lack, 
They  tied  their  pouches  on  his  back; 
Placed  the  big  "O."  before  his  name, 
That  men  might  marvel  at  his  fame, 
While  he  revised  the  ancient  power 
Which  would  the  nations  all  devour. 

Oft,  like  the  lamb,  he  spoke, 
Enticing  thousands  to  his  yoke, 
Then,  like  the  dragon  in  his  ire,      * 
Would  vomit  smoke  and  flames  of  fire; 
Blacken  and  scorch  both  church  and  state, 
And  stamp  and  rage,  and  mock  and  hate, 
All  who  bad  hearts  to  understand, 
And  spurn  to  bear  his  popish  brand. 

High  was  his  head  and  long  his  tail, 
Clad  in  the  first  beast's  coat  of  mail, 
King  of  the  proud  and  wicked,  he 
Would  never  bend  his  scaly  knee; 
Unless  when  Rome  came  forth  to  ride 
And  show  herself  in  purple  pride, 
Then  in  the  ruirey  street  he'd  fall 
To  lift  her  ladyship  withal. 

With  massy  bit  of  Irish  mould 
They  fill'd  his  mouth,  'twas  purest  gold, 
But  when  'twas  empty  he  would  roar 
And  bellow  his  vast  exploits  once  more; 
Sing  softening  strains  of  liberty, 
"Ye  bondsmen,  all  who  would  be  free, 
'Yourselves  must  strike  the  mighty  blow 
"And  conquering  on  to  conquer  go." 

Securely  now  she  rode  anew, 
And  flaunting  in  her  scarlet  hue, 
And  made  her  subjects  by  land  and  sea 
Pay  homage  to  the  beast  and  me ; 
I  will  regain  my  ancient  strength 
And  burn  the  heretics  at  length, 
Or  make  them  worship  and  adore 
The  host  which  they  despised  before. 

On  she  galloped  at  full  speed, 
Heedless  of  what  high  heaven  decreed 
That  in  her  triumph  she  should  fall 
And  never  more  be  found  at  all. 
In  one  full  moment  came  her  doom, 
For  tumbling  on  John  Wesley's  tomb, 
She  broke  her  neck  and  killed  the  beast, 
And  left  the  fowls  of  heaven  a  feast. 

"Where  is  she  now,"  ye  martyrs  say, 
"And  hail  the  grand  millennial  day?" 
The  very  ground  on  which  she  trod 
Is  consecrated  now  to  God. 
The  splendid  temple  which  she  built, 
Fruit  of  ambition,  craft  and  guilt, 
Are  houses  now  of  praise  and  prayer, 
While  God  alone  is  worshiped  there. 


Where  is  she  now,  ye  happy  saints, 

Who  long  were  fettered  with  long  complaints, 

Ye  clergy  who  have  loved  to  preach  and  tell 

The  goodness  of  the  beast  so  well? 

Her  combinations  are  all  gone, 

Her  agitations  are  all  done, 

Nor  shall  her  blighted  whirlwinds  more 

Produce  confusion  and  uproar. 

Fallen  is  Babylon  the  great, 
And  with  her  scornful  pride  and  hate, 
While  tumult,  perjury  and  crime 
No  more  polutc  this  happy  clime; 
Her  mighty  champions,  men  of  fame, 
Have  sunk  in  silence  and  in  shame, 
Her  bubbling  names  fled  like  a  dream, 
No  more  to  float  on  memory's  stream. 

Now  all  in  heaven  and  earth  combined, 
Holy  apostles  and  prophets  join, 
Parents  and  children,  church  and  state, 
To  triumph  at  great  Babylon's  fate ; 
Her  vile  confessionals  no  more 
The  family  secrets  shall  explore, 
Nor  shall  her  mountains,  plains  and  glens 
Display  the  blight  of  Peter  Dens. 

^     <     ^   

Irish    Priestly    Brutality. 

Editor  Jolly  Giant — Dear  Sir :  Observing  with 
pleasure  your  able  attacks  upon  the  Irish  brutal 
priests,  I  take  this  opportunity  of  indorsing  every- 
thing which  I  have  seen  in  your  excellent  paper 
under  this  heading.  I  am,  sir,  an  Irishman  myself, 
and  as  such,  have  had  bitter  experience  of  the  bru- 
tality of  Irish  priests  in  general,  but  more  particu- 
larly of  one  brute  named  Father  O'Reilly,  who  was 
parish  priest  of  the  parishes  of  St.  Peter's  and 
Drumm,  in  the  town  of  Athlone,  County  Galway, 
Ireland.  This  brute  not  only  used  the  cudgel,  but 
became  a  usurper  of  the  people's  rights.  There  was 
in  that  brute's  parish  a  drunken  Catholic,  named 
Pat.  Naughton, who  was  pretty  wealthy;  however, 
his  wealth  did  not  restrain  his  devijish  appetitie 
from  strong  drink.  He  drank  so  hard  as  that.he  be- 
came partly  insane,  as  soon  as  this  condition  was 
noticed  by  the  neighbors,  Father  O'Rielly  took  him 
in  charge  in  his  own  priestly  house,  but  the  time 
was  not  long,  for  poor  Naughton  died  suddenly  and 
was  buried  without  an  inquest  or  anything  of  that 
sort.  After  his  death  his  friends  (the  Tully  family) 
took  possession  of  his  fine  farm;  but  their  title 
was  disputed  by  Father  O'Reilly  and  his  brother  by 
virtue  of  a  will  made  by  the  drunken  idiot,  Naugh- 
ton. The  consequence  was,  that  the  Tully  family 
and  the  priestly  family  of  O'Reilly's  had  an  Irish 
fight;  in  this  fight  one  of  the  Tullys  was- so  injured 
that  he  became  insane  and  had  to  be  taken  to  the 
Athlone  Insane  Asylum,  where  he  died  shortly  after 
from  the  injuries  which  he  received  from  Father 
O'Reilly's  mob.  There  are  two  members  of  the  Tully 
famiTy  now  in  this  State,  one  a  married  lady  named 
Mulry,  who  lives  in  Grass  Valley ;  the  other  is  an 
unmarried  lady,and  lives  in  Woodland.  Both  those 
two  ladies  know  the  truth  of  what  I  state  about 
Father  O'Reilly's  brutality,  also  about  the  "land- 
jumping" 

Now,  Mr.  Editor,  I  believe  that  those  Irish"  Ro- 
mish priests  would  do  the  same  thing  to-morrow  in 
California.if  they  dared.  May  your  excellent  paper 
live  long,  and  be  a  beacon  of  light  to  us  Irishmen, 
who  have  never  seen  our  priests  thoroughly  stripped 
of  their  so-called  St.  Peter's  clothes  before. 

Yours  Respectfully        James  Hill. 

Sacramento,  August  24th  1874. 


There  is  one  useful  man  in  Los  Angeles,  and 

this  one  is  Sam  Berge.  Mr.  Berge  keeps  the  only 
news  office  in  that  city,  and  besides  this,  lecturers, 
theatrical  men  and  others  find  him  more  than  use- 
ful and  accommodating  in  his  branch  of  bill-posting 
in  and  around  the  city  and  neighborhood.  Men 
who  wish  to  get  well  advertised  should  send  their 
orders  to  Sam  at  once. 


The  place  to  lunch  is  at  Van  Bergen's,  425 

Sansome  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  Van  Bergen  keeps 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  of  any  man  in  San 
Francisco. 
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Reflections  from  the  Vatican. 


WRITTEN      EXCLUSIVELY     FOR     THE     BENEFIT     OF 
IRISH    ROMAN    CATHOLICS. 


The  Romish  priests  of  this  city  finding  that  they 
could  neither  intimidate  us  or  purchase  bur  silence 
upon  their  designs  and  attacks  upon  the  public 
schools  and  other  branches  of  the  government  of 
this  country,  have  resorted  to  their  well-known 
dodge  of  pronouncing  everything  which  appears  in 
the  columns  of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant, 
bearing  upon  themselves  and  their  designs,  to  be 
false  and  heretical. 

To  the  charge  of  heresy  we  plead  guilty,  so  far  as 
it  appertains  to  the  doctrine  of  the  Romish  church, 
but  as  to  the  charge  of  falsity  we  deny  in  tjto.  "We 
challenge  any  or  all  the  Romish  priests  in  Cali- 
fornia, nay,  the  world,  to  contradict  us  upon  a  logi- 
cal base  as  to  the  truth  of  what  we  state. 

We  will  now  proceed  to  show,  upon  the  best  of 
authority,  where  Pope  John  XXIII.  was  expelled  or 
kicked  out  of  St.  Peter's  chair  by  a  council  of  cardi- 
nals, bishops  and  priests,  for  the  following  crimes : 

POPE  JOHN  XXIII.  EXPELLED. 

"That  John  XXIII.  had  caused  the  death  of  his 
predecessor,  Alexander  V.,  by  poisoning,  through 
the  instrumentality  of  his  physician,  Daniel  of  St. 
Sophia,  with  wine  of  cypress.  Further,  that  he, 
Pope  John  XXIII.,  had  violated  the  chastity  of 
tnree  hundred  young  nuns  of  different  convents. 
Further,  that  Pope  John  XXIII.  had  been  guilty  of 
incestuous  relations  with  the  wife  of  his  own 
brother.  Further,  that  he  was  addicted  to  the  un- 
natural crime.  Further,  that  he,  Pope  John  XXIII., 
had  abused  a  whole  family,  consisting  of  the  mother, 
son  and  three  young  sisters,  of  whom  the  oldest  was 
not  twelve  years  old.  Further,  that  he,  Pope  John 
XXIII.,  had  trafficked  in  bishoprics,  holy  orders, 
indulgence,  taxes,  graces,  and  even  in  excommuni- 
cations; and  finally,  that  he,  Pope  John  XXIII., 
had  put  thousands  of  innocent  persons  in  Bologna 
and  Rome  to  death  by  torture." 

In  consequence  of  these  facts  and  crimes,  the 
council  rendered  the.  following  sentence:  -'The 
general  council  of  Constance,  after  having  in- 
voked the  name  of  Christ  and  examined  the  accu- 
sations brought  against  John  the  Twenty-third,  and 
established  on  irrefragable  proof,  pronounces,  de- 
crees, and  declares,  that  Balthasar  Cossa  (Pope 
John  XXIII.)  is  the  oppressor  of  the  poor,  the 
persecutor  of  the  just,  the  support  of  knaves,  the 
idol  of  simoniacs,  the  slave  of  flesh,  a  sink  of  vices, 
a  man  destitute  of  every  virtue,  a  mirror  of  infamy, 
a  devil  incarnate;  as  such,  it  deposes  him  from  the 
pontificate,  prohibiting  all  Christians  from  obeying 
him  and  calling  him  Pope.  The  council  further 
reserves  to  itself  the  punishment  of  his  crimes  in 
accordance  with  the  laws  of  secular  justice;  and 
his  pursuit  as  an  obstinate  and  hardened,  nox- 
ous  and  incorrigible  sinner,  whose  conduct  is  abom- 
inable, and  morals  infamous ;  as  a  simoniac,ravisher, 
incendiary,  disturber  of  the  peace  and  union  of  the 
church ;  as  a  traitor,  murderer,  sodomite,  poisoner, 
committer  of  incest,  and  corrupter  of  young  nuns 
and  monks ! ! . . "  The  decree  of  the  fathers  contained 
fifty-four  articles,  which  the  bishop  of  Posnania 
read  in  public,  and  twenty  other  secret  ones,  so 
frightful  were  the  crimes  which  they  announced! 
And  yet  the  monster  who  committed  them  was  en- 
titled sovereign  pontiff,  chief  of  the  church,  father 
of  the  faithful,  successor  of  the  apostle,  vicar  of 
God  on  earth !  He  was  declared  to  be  infallible, 
and  his  decrees  were  received  as  if  they  had  emana- 
ted from  the  Divinity  itself! !  Such  are  the  doctrines 
of  these  depraved,  ambitious,  and  cruel  men,  who 
endeavor  to  bring  the  art  of  duping  the  people  to 
perfection,  and  who  coin  money  on  the  steps-.of  the 
altar  and  the  throne. 

This  man,  according  to  the  new-fangled  dogma  of 
the  last  council  at  the  Vatican,  was  infallible.  Yet, 
here  is  the  ugly  proof  that  the  council  in  1490  de- 
throned and  declaredjhim  to  be  a  "devil  incarnate," 
and  still  more  startling  he,  the  dethroned  Pope, 
signed  the  findings  of  the  council  and  thus  vouches 
for  his  own  hellish  acts.  Now,  we  defy  all  the  Irish 
priests  on  earth  to  deny  this  fact.    Then  we  ask,  in 


all  sincerity,  how  in  the  name  of  God  can  Pius  IX. 
claim  infallibility,  wherein  this  council,  in  1490, 
dethroned  Pope  John  XXIII.  and  elected  his  suc- 
cessor while  he  was  yet  living  ?  This  is  something 
for  the  priests  to  explain  to  their  poor,  ignorant 
followers.  It  is  much  easier  pronouncing  what  ap- 
pears in  the  Jolly  Giant  to  be  false  than  in  prov- 
ing its  falsity.  Let  the  priests  meet  this  in  the  shape 
of  an  argument  and  we  will  give  them  plenty  more 
to  lecture  their  flock  upon  besides  stuffing  them 
with  the  idea  that  what  we  publish  is  false. 


Not  Probable. 


Just  now  politicians  are  figuring  over  the  pros- 
pects of  General  Grant  running  for  a  third  term. 
We  have  always  held  that  President  Grant  was  a 
sensible  man  and  fortunately  we  have  no  reason  to 
change  our  opinion,  hence  we  consider  it  entirely 
improbable  that  our  worthy  President  would  make 
a  fool  of  himself  now  at  this  stage  of  his  useful  and 
honorable  life  by  accepting,  even  it  was  offered 
him,  much  less  seeking  a  nomination  for  a  third 
term.  President  Grant  knows,  as  well  as  what  we 
do,  that  he  would  not  be  re-elected,  consequently  it 
would  be  much  better  for  him  to  retire  now  with 
the  laurels  Which  he  has  so  meritously  won  than 
break  the  camel's  back  with  the  last  straw  of  perse- 
verance and  bull  headedness. 


It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestants 

throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 


Do  you  smoke,  chew,  or  deal   in   tobacco  ? 

If  you  do,  we  would  advise  you  to  call  on  Ernest 
De  Prati,  wholesale  agent  and  dealer  in  Gilroy  to- 
bacco and  cigars.  Office,  206%  Bush  street,  oppo- 
site Cosmopolitan  Hotel.  He  has  reduced  the 
price  of  their  cigars  and  tobacco.  He  is  now 
selling  Pejique  smoking  tobacco  at  one  dollar  per 
pound.  He  also  sells  other  cigars  and  tobacco  at 
the  same  rate.  Call  and  examine  for  yourself  be- 
fore purchasing  elsewhere. 


Washington  Beer  Hall,  John  Hauser,  pro- 
prietor, 304  Montgomery  avenue,  above  Broadway. 
Two  billiards,  two  bagatelles  and  a  shooting  gal- 
lery are  ready  for  the  accommodation  of  Mr. 
Hauser's  friends.  No  hoodlums  allowed.  All  the 
newspapers  and  periodicals  in  the  German  and 
English  language  kept  for  the  benefit  of  the  visitors. 
The  celebrated  Washington  Rrewery  beer  for  sale 
at  five  cents  a  glass. 


Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.    This  is 

every  persons  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 


Every  man  loves  to  admire  a  pretty  horse, 

but  no. horse  can  look  pretty  when  clad  with  an  old 
or  ill-made  set  of  harness.  The  man  that  would 
thus  disfigure  a  pretty  horse,  knowing  that  Hugh  S-: 
C.  CoSbie  keeps  the  cheapest  and  handsomest  sets 
of  harness  at  his  store,  on  Mission  street,  between 
18th  and  19th,  in  this  city,  ought  to  get  flogged  till 
death  would  release  him  from  further  torture. 


A  NEW  AND  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 
LITHOGRAPHIC      PAKIOR 

AMUSEMENT— New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Chromo  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  Union 
Pacific,  Burlington  Route,  Michigan  Central, 
Great  Western,  New  York  and  Erie  Railroads — 
The  Most  Entertaining,  Instructive  and  Amus- 
ing Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TEETON,  Author  and  Publisher,  No.  423  Wash- 
ington Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "  A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City ;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 
Col.  Geo.  Thistleton, 
Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office, 
423  Washington  street,  near  Postoflice. 


Removal  of  the  Dime  Savings  Bank  to  646 

Market  street,  near  Kearny.  Incorporated  April, 
1869.  Dime  principle  adopted  July  19th,  1873. 
Depositors  from  that  date  to  May  31,  1874,  1,505! 
in  June,  471 — total  in  12  months,  1976!  Guaran- 
tee Fund,  $100,000.  Deposits  received  in  Currency, 
Silver  and  Gold,  from  one  dime  to  $10,000.  pay- 
able on  Demand,  (no  notice  required),  draw  6  per 
cent,  interest.  Term  deposits  1  per  cent,  per  month. 
Deposits  invested  in  U.  S.  Bonds,  Currency,  Gold 
and  Silver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are  always  pay- 
able on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus  over  all 
liabilities.  N.  B. — Currency  (greenbacks)  and  Sil- 
ver and  Gold  bought  and  sold  upon  the  best  terms. 
Drafts  and  Certificates  of  Deposits  collected  on 
Eastern  Banks.  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
book.  W.  S.  Thomson,  President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary.  Bank  open  from  9  o'clock  A.  M.  till  5 
p.  m.  and  Saturday  evenings  till  9  o'clock. 


Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  come 

out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mme.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 
^v. 

Ought  to  Know  Better. — Mr.  James  D. 

Lee,  33  Geary  street,  ought  to  know  better  than  to 
blockade  the  entire  sidewalk  in  front  of  his  saloon 
on  the  above  street  with  about  "three  hundred" 
cases  of  gin,  which  he  has  just  received  direct  from 
England.  Mr.  Lee  may  not  have  room  in  his  saloon 
for  this  large  importation  of  liquor,  yet  the  public 
should  not  be  inconvenienced  because  of  his  in- 
ability to  find  storage.  He  told  an  officer,  who 
spoke  to  him  about  this  nuisance,  that  he  knew  the 
entire  cargo  would  be  consumed  inside  of  one  month, 
but  this  is  no  excuse  in  our  eyes,  the  Street  Super- 
intendent ought  to  look  after  him. 


Thistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,  September  5,  1874. 
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Tom  Flyiin's  Letter. 

nvn  FRANcieee.Ang/Ell,  1874. 

tDlTOB  of  the  J.u.i.v  (invr— Misther  Editor: 
Will  I  In-  permitted  to  bother  you  jusl  trance  again 
doings  of  the  clnrgy,  wid  this  poor  outcast 
of  a  Tim  McCarty.  Sure  if  he'd  bin  a  woman  an' 
Father  Powers  bad  him  in  hand,  it  would  a  bin  a 
short  shrift  an'  a  bit  of  a  -hi  irk  to  bring  her  to  asinse 
of  obadience.  But  Tim  McCarty  is  another  sthripe 
entirely.  He's  a  straight  up  an'  down  specimen  of 
n  thriic  Irish  boy,  weighs  a  hundred  an'  eighty 
ponnds,an'  moves  himself  like  a  tiger  cat,so  he  does. 
The  divil  himself  would  think  twice  before  tackling 
Misther  McCarty,an'  be  glad  enough  to  get  through 
wid  him  wid  whole  bones.  Thin  the  money  man, 
the  money  gives  him  a  stiff  upper  lip.  Tim  is  worth 
tin  thousand  dollars  in  rale  estate,  an  feels  as  indU 
pendint  an'  high-minded  as  though  all  the  blood  of 
the  McCarty's  was  cintered  in  him.  Sure  he  walks 
as  straight  as  a  rail,  an'  divil  an  American  sover- 
#cign  holds  himself  wid  more  dignity. 

Well,  whin  the  Joi.r.Y  Giant  was  disposed  of,  an' 

the  priests  had  dispersed,  barrin'  Bishop  O'C , 

Father  Gallagher.and  the  fluent  an'  gassy  Buchard, 
the  Bishop  said  lo  one,  "Tom,  be  afther  going  over 
to  the  house  an'  sayin'  to  Misther  McCarty  that  we 
would  be  plased  wid  the  honor  of  his  company 
to-day  if  he  could  spare  the  time." 

"Howly  Moses !"  sed  I  to  meself,  as  I  banged  the 
dure  behind  me,  "Is  it  Jlisther  McC'arty  their  rev- 
erences are  sendin'  me  for  iu  that  bland  and  courtly 
style  V"  Its  meself  that  has  niver  doubted  a  single 
article  of  the  creed,  niver  been  a  whole  month  out 
of  the  confessional,  an' niver  wint  without  a  good 
account  to  square  up,  or  the  money  to  pay  for  it,an' 
Jlisther  Flynu  has  niver  rolled  olf  the  tongue  of 
wan  of  them.  An'  as  to  bein'  plased  wid  the  honor 
of  me  company,  or  the  like  of  that;  divil  a  wan  of 
them  ever  thought  of  it,  an'  me  in  a  shtate  of  grace 
an'  full  communion  too!  An'  this  McCarty  an' 
apostalc  an'  heretic!  Begorra  I  belave  its  better 
an' more  respictable  to  have  tin  thousand  dollars 
in  house  and  property  than  the  blessins  of  all  the 
bishops  in  Christendom, so  I  do. 

But  away  I  wint,  an'  soon  Misther  McCarty  had 
the  polite  missage.  He  received  it  wid  amazin' 
coldness,  an'  puttin'  on  his  business  suit,  wint  off  to 
the  sanctuary.  The  honorable  Misther  Flynn.that's 
meself,  was  at  his  heels,  determined  to  hear  the  fra- 
cas. I  expected  to  hear  MeCarty  dressed  pretty 
lively  for  his  backslidin'  an'  neglect  of  the  sacra- 
ments, but  you  shall  see,  Misther  Giaxt,  you  shall 
see  how  it  was  yourself. 

"Good  morning,  Misther  McCarty,"  said  the 
Bishop.as  Tim  came  in,  "you  know  Father  Buchard, 
an'  Father  Gallagher,  I  suppose?" 

McCarty  just  took  off  his  hat,  bowed  slightly,  an' 
advanced  to  shake  hands  wid  'em,  which  lie  d'id,  as 
though  it  was  Pat  Welch  an'  John  Mulloy. 
"Did  you  ever  see  the  likes  of  that  now  ?"  said  I  to 
meself.    'What  nixt,  what  nixt?" 

"Gintlemin,"  said  McCarty ,"Tom  Flynn  said  you 
wanted  to  see  me,an'  I  am  plased  to  see  three  gintle- 
min so  distinguished  in  the  church."  An'  there 
stood  the  form  of  Tim,  an'  you  could  not  tell  which 
was  the  biggist,  or  the  calmist,  or  which  was  the 
Bishop,  barrin'  the  dress. 

"By  me  sowl,"  thinks  I,  "Misther  McCarty,  you're 
playing  your  hand  pretty  high,  but  wait  a  bit, 
Father  Gallagher  will  take  the  starch  out  of  ye,  an' 
its  pinence  you'll  be  after  doin'  for  that." 

An'  sure  enough  Father  Gallagher  spoke  nixt. 
"Misther  McCarty,"  said  he,  "you're  a  born  son  of 
the  church,  you're  one  of  the  children  of  the  isle  of 
saints.  Ireland  will  never  abandon  the  holy  mother 
the  Church;  an'  no  true  son  of  Erin  can  turn  his 
back  on  the  ould  sod.  You  cannot  be  true  to  your 
blood,  your  kindred,  your  ancestors,  an'  your 
eountry,an'  place  yourself  in  opposition  to  the  faith. 
We  want  your  countenance  an'  support.  It  is  our 
duty  to  keep  the  fold  together  and  protect  the  sheep. 


Tin-  wolves  we  know  how  to  meet. the  wolves  within, 
the  church  has  given  us  power  over.  We  rebuke, 
we  persuade,  we  admonish,  but  when  they  will  no1 

pul  oil  the  wolfs  skin,  and  demean  themselves  as 
Iambs  of  the  Bock,  the  church  has  given  us  power 
to  curse;  and  our  curse  is  registered  in  Heaven,  and 
a  mill-tour  around  the  neck  of  a  drowning  man  is 
lighter  and  safer  to  bear.    Misther  McCarty,  tarn 

we  detind,  il'we  cannot    have  your  whole  heart  anil 

mind  and  approbation,  on  your  being  at  church, 
with  u-  in  appearance  at  Least,  and  on  your  encour 
aging  other-  lo  stand  by  the  faith  and  lend  obedience 

to  its  commands.  We  have  a  right  to  an  answer  that 

we  may  know  where you  -land,  and  frame  our  con- 
duct accordingly." 

Sure  if  ever  man  was  in  a  tight  place  in  the  world, 
Tiin  was  in  it  thin.  That  poor,  uneducated  Irish- 
man, stood  before  a  learned  bishop,  a  smooth  an' 
polished  Orator,  an'  the  cutest  Jesuit  on  the  Pacific 
Coast.  He  had  to  dale  wid  wily  diplomats,  an'  Jie 
all  unpractised  in  the  art.  But  Tim  stood  it  like  a 
man,  an'  bothered  both  me  and  thim,  so  he  did.  He 
stood  uncovered  an' respictful  before  thim. but  spoke 
like  a  man,  an'  said  words  that  have  burned  many  a 
martyr  at  the  stake;  and  would  burn  Tim  McC'arty 
to-day,  here  in  Amcriky,  if  the  Catholic  Church  had 
the  power  in  this  countliry,  that  it  hopes  sooner  or 
later  to  possess.     Here  it  is,  word  for  word  : 

Reverend  Fathers !  do  not  think  that  I  am  want- 
ing in  respect  to  your  high  offices,  in  what  I  am 
about  to  say.  Do  not  imagine  that  I  have  lost  my 
love  for  you,  as  my  countrymen,  or  for  that  dear  old 
Ireland  that  belongs  to  us  in  common.  Neither  do  I 
forget  that  you  are  learned  and  wise,  and  should 
know  everything  that  pertains  to  the  church  and  its 
duties;  while  I  come  to  these  cpaestions  with  the 
simplicity  of  a  little  child,  and  perhaps  ought  not 
to  set  my  judgment  against  yours.  But  there  are  a 
tew  tilings  on  which  it  seems  to  me  I  cannot  be 
mistaken. 

The  great  founder  of  our  religion  said,  "Bless  and 
curse  not,"  while  your  church  professing  to  come 
from  him,  has  been  cursing  all  through  its  history, 
an'  you  tell  me  even  now  you  are  ready  to  do  it 
again  in  my  case.  He  said  "Forgive,  and  ye  shall 
be  forgiven,"  while  you  teach  that  the  heretic  and 
unbeliever  shall  never  be  forgiven,  neither  in  this 
world,  nor  the  world  to  come.  He  said  "Judge  not, 
and  ye  shall  not  be  judged,"  but  you  set  yourselves 
up  to  be  the  judges  of  all, and  undertake  to  condemn, 
curse,  persecute  and  consign  to  everlasting  perdition 
all  wdio  do  not  believe  as  jrou  believe. 

He  said,  "Blessed  are  the  poor,  and  the  meek,  and 
the  humble,  and  the  lowly ;  and  he  that  would  be 
the  greatest  among  you,  let  him  bo  the  servant  of 
all."  These  words  are  but  a  part  of  what  Christ 
said.  But  you  are  none  of  these;  you  are 
neither  poor,  nor  humble,  nor  lowly.  You 
wear  Papal  crowns,  cardinal's  hats,  bish- 
op's mitres  and  priestly  robes;  claim  to  be  infal- 
lible, and  dominate  mankind.  You  have  been,  and 
are,  the  allies  of  emperors,  kings  and  princes;  you 
have  shared  their  profits,  and  aided  to  oppress  the 
body,  as  you  have  enslaved  the  mind.  There  is 
some  grand  mistake  in  your  teachings  that  I  can- 
not reconcile,  you  have  doubtless  a  subtle  logic  by 
which  you  explain  and  justify  these  things,  but  I 
cuinot 'comprehend  it.  When  I  read  the  teachings 
of  Christ,  I  find  hiin  a  friend  of  the  poor,  of  fair, 
open  ecpaality,  and  brotherly  love.  When  I  look  at 
you  and  the  church,  I  find  it  baud  and  glove  with 
power  and  oppression.  Besides,  I  am  a  republican. 
I  believe  in  government  by  the  people,  for  the  bene- 
fit of  the  people ;  you  do  not ;  you  pretend  to  favor  a 
republic  for  Ireland;  but  in  every  other  case  you 
are  on  the  side  of  monarchy,  imperialism  and  pa- 
pacy. If  you  had  a  majority  in  this  country,  you 
would  put  the  Pope  above  the  Congress  and  Presi- 
dent; I  have  no  sympathy  wdth  these  designs ;  I  can 
not  help  them  along,  and  I  cannot  support  your 
church  without  doing  so, therefore,  I  let  it  alone. 

Should  you  at  any  time  go  back  to  the  teachings 
of  Christ,  abandon  your  temporal  power,  eschew 
the  alliances  of  kings,  throw  off  your  crowns  and 
mitres.and  become  the  priests  of  the  peophyningling 
with  them  and  defending  their  rights,  I  will  join 
you  and  give  you  my  support.  Till  then  I  cannot  do 
so.  I  should  be  a  traitor  to  the  republic  I  have 
sworn  to  defend.  The  American  people  have  made 
me  a  sovereign  with  them,  and  given  me  a  share  in 
the  law-making  power;  and  I  will  defend  their  lib- 
erty and  my  own,  against  all  the  powers  on  earth. 
I  shall  be  sorry  to  have  your  ill-will,  very  sorry  to 


incur  your  curse,  and  the  many  inco.iveniences  it 
will  bring  to  me  from  many  of  my  well-meaning 
country-men  and  women.  But  if  it  must  come  I 
shall  accept  it  as  best  I  can;  but  I  should  deem  my- 
self unworthy  of  the  name  of  an  American  freeman, 
if  I  should  allow  it  for  one  moment  to  bend  me 
from  the  strong  dictates  of  my  own  judgment.  Shall 
1  say  niore/T  will  Ibis  suffice? 

Be  me  soul,  but  thim  words  were  writ  down  in 
your  plain  English,  as  you  see,  Misther  Giant,  by 
Father  Buchard, an'  I  stole  a  copy.  Its  a  nate  spachc, 
an'  ought  lo  be  printed.  The  Bishop  was  aghast, 
an'  seemed  ehokin'  to  death  ;  Father  Gallagher  sank 
back  in  his  chair,  an'  looked  as  if  he  bad  had  a 
sunstroke;  Father  Buchard  looked  up  from  his  pa- 
per an'  said,  ".That  will  do  man,  you  may  go.  Tom, 
show  the  gintleman  out." 

This  is  what*happened  to  Tim  McCarty, 

Tom'  Flynn. 


Old  Boots. 


FewT  things  seem  more  worthless  than  an  old 
boot;  and  yet  it  is  not  absolutely  without  value.  It 
may  undergo  a  kind  of  metamorphosis,  and,  under 
a  new  form,  be  again  made  to  do  dutj'.  Most  of 
us,  in  throwing  awaj'  a  boot  we  have  wrorn  a  twelve- 
month or  more,  would  be  willing  to  wager  we 
should  know  it  again  if  it  ever  came  in  our  wray ; 
but  in  this  we  should  undoubtedly  be  mistaken. 
The  manufacturer  puts  it  through  such  a  variety  of 
processes,  and  returns  it  to  us  so  thoroughly 
changed  in  form,  that  recognition  is  impossible. 
With  that  same  old  boot  we  might  button  our  coat, 
or  comb  our  hair,  or  whittle  a  stick,  and  yet  be  ig- 
norant of  its  identity.  In  being  subjected  to  the 
various  processes  in  the  hands  of  the  manufacturer, 
cast-off  boots  and  shoes  are  cut  into  small  pieces, 
and  placed  for  two  days  in  chloride  of  sulphur. 
This  substance  has  theefiect  of  making  old  leather 
hard  and  brittle.  Then  the  leather,  thus  hardened, 
is  withdrawn  from  the  action  of  the  chloride,  and 
is  washed  with  water  and  dried.  When  thoroughly 
dry  it  is  ground  to  powder  and  mixed  with  some 
substance  like  glue  or  gum,  that  causes  it  to  stick 
well  together.  The  mixture  is  then  put  into  moulds 
and  shaped  into  various  articles  of  domestic  use, 
such  as  knife-handles,  buttons  and  combs.  Hence 
it  is  we  should  not  be  able,  under  ordinary  circum- 
stances, to  recognize  the  old  shoes  we  have  thrown 
away;  and  hence  it  is,  also,  that  the  button  with 
which  we  fasten  our  clothes,  and  the  comb  with 
which  we  adjust  our  locks,  and  the  handle  of  the 
knife  with  which  we  cut  our  beefsteak,  may  have 
previously  seen  service  in  the  form  of  her  Majesty's 
slipper,  the  President's  boot,  or  Sambo's  brogan. 


Lord  Dundreary's  Half-brother  "Saam" 
as  a  Nepotist. 


"Saam,"  our  "Saam,"  truthful  "Saam,"  of  bad 
street  fame,  believes  in  making  hay  while  the  sun 
shines.  To  accomplish  this  good  work,  "Saam"  has 
sent  to  Iowa  for  his  wife's  cousin,  a  young  gentle- 
man named  E.  B.  Drake,  and  has  appointed  him  as 
an  outside  deputy  on  the  street  brigade.  Fearing 
that  that  would  not  be  enough  of  the  stock,  he  has 
sent  for  another  cousin,  and  will,  no  doubt,  give  him 
an  appointment  as  soon  as  he  lands.  "Saam"  is 
right  in  providing  for  all  his  half-brothers  and 
cousins  for  the  next  twelve  months,  because  after 
that  time  "Saam"  and  his  relatives  will  have  to 
ret're  to  the  city  front  to  "hock"  wood  once  more, 
except  a  merciful  Providence  provides  him,  "Stain," 
with  a  lot  in  Lone  Mountain,  where  his  history  will 
die  with  him,  except  iu  the  memory  of  the  relatives 
of  that  portion  of  this  community  who  will  un- 
doubtedly have  their  necks  broken  before  the  com- 
ing winter  is  over,  by  being  thrown  out  of  their 
vehicles  in  some  of  the  many  "dead-falls"  so  numer- 
ous now  in  the  streets  of  this  city.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  "Saarn's"  cousin  from  Iowa,  knows  more  about 
street  work  than  his  uncle  of  the  Dundreary  stock; 
if  so,  we  will  excuse  "Saam"  for  his  selection  of  the 
young  man.  After  "Saani's"  term  expires,  we  would 
recommend  him  to  offer  himself  to  Mr.  Sothern.and 
fill  the  genuine  role  of  Lord  Dundreary'shalf-brother. 
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Indulgences  in  the  Roniish  Church. 


BY     FILIUS. 


It  seems  a  hard  thing  to  say  of  any  Christian  de- 
nomination, thatits  influence  is  never  for  good,  but 
always  for  evil ;  yet  such  can  be  truthfully  said  of 
the  Church  of  Rome.  In  all  ages  she  has  been  the 
same  uncompromising  enemy  of  human  freedom 
and  human  progress,  keeping  her  votaries  in  ignor- 
ance and  enslaving  them  body  and  soul.  Her  spirit 
does  not  change  with  the  lapse  of  time,  and  the 
advancement  of  civilization.  She  is  to-day  just  as 
relentless,  intolerant,  bigoted  and  tyrannical  as  at  any 
time  in  her  past  history.  In  the  light  of  the  nine- 
teenth century  her  practices  are  as  corrupt,  and  her 
doctrines  as  dangerous  as  they  were  in  all  the 
darkness  of  the  fourteenth  century.  Her  teachings, 
instead  of  making  humanity  better,  actually  tend 
to  encourage  "crime,  foster  vice,  and  promote  im- 
morality. Look,  for  example,  at  her  doctrine  of 
"  Indulgences,"  and  the  effects  it  produces.  It 
absolutely  removes  all  incentives  to  virtue,  and 
grants  a  sort  of  patent  right,  or  carte  blanche,  to 
commit  any  crime,  or  indulge  in  any  vice.  The 
most  heinous  crime  sits  lightly  on  the  conscience  of 
the  criminal,  when  he  feels,  that  the  turpitude  of  his 
act  can  be  easily  removed,  and  his  sin  forgiven. 
And  the  lesser  crimes  he  will  assuredly  not  hesi- 
tate to  commit,  if  by  a  little  penance  as  a  punish- 
ment, his  sins  may  be  entirely  wiped  out.  It  is  idle 
to  suppose  that  any  church,  or  system  of  religion, 
which  advertises  "  Plenary  Indulgence"  on  its  door- 
posts and  lintels,  can  be  pure  in  itself,  or  can  put 
any  effective  check  on  the  commission  of  crime. 

But  what  is  ment  by  "Indulgence"?  Bellarmine 
says  it  is  "  the  remission  of  the  puishments  which 
remain  to  be  satisfied  tor,  after  the  remission  of 
faults;"  that  is  to  say,  after  the  sin  is  forgiven,  the 
penalty  of  the  sin  must  be  satisfied.  And  this  is 
done,  either  by  a  certain  amount  of  suffering  in 
Purgatory,  or  else  by  a  sum  of  money  which  is 
accepted  as  an  equivalent  for  that  suffering ! 

These  "  letters  patent"  to  commit  sin,  otherwise 
styled  "  Indulgences,"  were  first  issued  by  Pope 
Urban  II,  in  the  eleventh  century.  They  were 
offered  by  way  of  reward  to  such  as  woud  join  the 
crusade.  By-and-by,  however,  others  than  crusaders, 
could  secure  them,  by  contributing  a  sum  of  money, 
to  be  used  in  the  accomplishment-of  any  pious  work 
enjoined  by  the  Pope.  They  thus  became  a  matter 
of  barter  and  sale.  It  was  so  much  hard  cash  against 
so  much  immunity  from  Purgatorial  suffering!  It 
was  by  the  sale  of  these  fire-insurance  policies  that 
the  work  of  building  the  church  of  St  Peters  in 
Rome  was  carried  on  in  the  time  of  Leox.  That 
pontiff  granted  plenary  remission  to  every  man  who 
contributed  money  for  that  purpose.  The  project 
was  successful,  and  the  barter  immensely  popular. 
For  convenience,  the  pontiff  farmed  out  the  benefit 
of  the  indulgences  to  the  highest  bidder  in  any 
given  province  or  country:  and,  in  order  to  make 
the  most  out  of  the  bargain,  the  farmers  employed 
the  ablest  preachers  to  act  in  the  capacity  of  insur- 
ance agents,  or  auctioneers,  so  that  the  desirable- 
ness of  the  policies,  or  if  you  please,  the  value  of  the 
ware,  might  be  fully  explained.  And  right  faith- 
fully did  these  clerical  auctioneers  perform  their 
part.  "  Purchase,"  said  they,  "these  letters  of 
indulgence,  and  you  will  be  sure  of  eternal  salva- 
tion. Purchase  indulgence  for  a  soul  that  is  now 
suffering  in  Purgatory,  and  just  as  soon  as  the 
money  tinkles  in  the  chest,  will  that  soul  be  released 
from  suffering  and  ascend  to  Heaven!  Purchase 
these  indulgences.for  there  is  no  crime  so  great  that 
they  cannot  satisfy  its  penalty !  Were  it  possible 
for  a  man  to  violate  the  person  of  the  Blessed  Virgin, 
even  that  unspeakable  crime,  they  are  sufficent  to 
expiate,  and  the  offender  would  feel  himself  free 
from  punishment  and  free  from  guilt.  Lo!  the 
heavens  are  open;  if  you  enter  not  now  when  will 
you  enter  ?  For  a  mere  trifle  you  may  redeem  the 
soul  of  your  father  out  of  Purgatory ;  and  are  you 


so  ungrateful  that  you  will  not  do  it  ?  If  you  had 
but  one  coat,  it  would  be  your  duty  to  strip  your- 
self at  once,"  and  sell  it,  so  as  to  purchase  an  indul- 
gence and  secure  his  release  from  torment!  " 

Such  is  a  specimen  of  the  extravagant  terms  in 
which  these  clerical  auctioneers  praised  and 
described  their  ware.  "  But,"  the  reader  may  ask, 
"what  was  the  cost  of  a  letter  of  indulgence  for  the 
various  crimes  of  the  calendar'"  That  depended,  as 
it  depends  to-da}',  upon  the  character  of  the  crime 
and  the  wealth  of  the  criminal.  The  following  list 
of  crimes,  with  the  cost  of  indulgence  therefor,  is 
tabulated  for  the  benefit  of  the  reader. 

Perjury,  forgery  and  lying $2  00 

Robbery 3  00 

Burning  a  house 2  75 

Eatiug  meat  in  Lent 2  75 

Striking  a  priest 2  75 

Killing  a  layman 1  75 

Procuring  an  abortion 1  50 

Murder  of  father,  mother,  sister,  brother  or  wife  2  50 

Marrying  on  a  clay  forbidden  ! 10  00 

Priest  for  keeping  a  concubine 2  25 

Nun  for  frequent  fornication,  either  in  or  out 

of  the  nunnery 5  00 

Priests  for  incest,  rape,  adultery  and  fornica- 
tion, with  his  relatives,  nuns,  married  women, 
virgins,  and  his  concubines,  with  the  joint 

pardon  of  all  his  whores 10  00 

Absolution  of  all  crimes  together 12  00 

Itwill  be  observed  that  the  fearful  crime  of  marry- 
ing on  a  forbidden  day,  requires  an  "  Indulgence" 
costing  ten  dollars,  whilst  the  trivial  matter  of 
procuring  an  abortion,  killing  a  layman,  or  murder- 
ing a  father,  mother,  sister,  brother,  or  wife,  very 
properly  requires  one  costing  only  about  two  dol- 
lars and  a  half! 

The  reader  may  further  inquire  whether  indulgen- 
ces are  granted  at  the  present  day  as  in  days  of  yore. 
In  later  years  the  Popes  have  been  more  sparing  in 
the  exercise  of  this  power.  For  a  proper  considera- 
tion,however,  the  Pope  stands  ready  to-day  to  absolve 
the  vilest  criminal  from  all  his  sins,  transgressions 
and  excesses,  how  enormous  soever  they  may  be ;  to 
remit  to  him  all  punishment  which  he  deserves  on 
account  of  those  sins  and  excesses:  to  restore  him 
to  the  holy  sacraments  of  the  church,  to  the  unity 
of  the  faithful,  and  to  that  innocence  and  purity 
which  he  possessed  at  baptism;  to  assure  him  that 
when  he  dies,  the  gates  of  punishment  shall  be 
shut,  and  the  gates  of  the  paradise  of  delight  shall 
be  opened;  and  to  pledge  his  holy  word  and  honor, 
that,  though  death  may  not  take  place  at  once,  and 
many  crimes  be  committed  between  the  present 
moment  and  the  moment  of  dying,  the  indulgence 
now  granted,  will  still  be  in  full  force  when  needed, 
so  as  to  secure  immunity  from  Purgatory,  and  an 
immediate  entrance  into  Heaven. 

.What  presumption  does  this  granting  of  indulgen- 
ces argue  ou  the  part  of  the  Pope?  What  ignorance 
and  spiritual  blindness  on  the  part  of  his  devotees  ? 
Would  that  the  rank  and  file  in  the  Romish  Church 
would  only  read  and  think  for  themselves!  Surely 
if  they  did,  they  would  see  the  absurdity  of  what 
they  are  taught.  But  reading  and  thinking  for 
themselves  is  what  the  Romish  church  most  strongly 
forbids  in  her  votaries.  Her  teachings  will  not  bear 
the  light,  and  hence  she  keeps  her  followers  in 
darkness.  Protestants,  while  enjoying  the  light,  can 
only  regret  that  their  Roman  Catholic  fellow  citizens 
are  not  similarly  blessed,  and  cannot  enjoy  with 
them  the  advantages  of  true  religious  liberty. 


Who  Will  Have  Them? 


The  First  Light  Dragoon's  ball  came  off  on 

Friday  night,  August  28th,  at  La  Grand  Armory, 
and  was  what  we  anticipated,  asplendid  affair.  The 
music  was  good,  the  dancing  was  excellent,  and  the 
inner  man  and  woman,  too,  was  made  happy  and 
cheerful  by  the  good  wines  supplied  by  Mr.  Dun- 
can S.  Tyson,  the  affable  proprietor  of  the  "Banks  'o 
Clyde,"  857  Market  street,  who  kept.the  bar  and  re- 
freshment rooms  upon  that  grand  occasion. 
•-•-« 

The  Tenth  Ward  is  known  to  contain   some 

"tough"  grog-shops;  but,like  all  other  general  rules, 
there  are  exceptions;  so  it  is  in  this  case.  Mr.  Conrad 
Mundelius,  who  keeps  the  "Berliner  Beer  Hall,"  at 
947  Folsom  street,  between  Fifth  and  Sixth  streets, 
is  a  notable  exception  indeed.  The  thirsty  and  ex- 
hausted can  rely  upon  getting  good  liquors  and 
civil  treatment. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  120.) 
The  latest  problem  is,  who  will  have  the  Chinese 
prostitutes?  Judge  Morrison  declares,  them  foitl 
loathsome,  and  unfit  to  be  lauded  in  this  city. 
Judge  Quint  and  Hall  McAllister  objects  to  this  decis- 
ion, and  says  they  are  sweet,  wholesome  and  fair,  and 
ought  to  be  landed  to  meet  the  requirements  of  the 
Mongolians  who  have  come  to  this  country  on  a  sort 
of  a  pilgrimage.  The  moon-eyed  imp3  have  been 
carted  about  this  city  like  so  many  hogs  at  an  Irish 
fair.  The  last  cartage  to  the  Mail  Dock  ought  to 
have  ended  their  ride.  If  the  Mail  Company  refused 
to  take  them  from  whence  they  came,  Sheriff  Mc- 
Kibben  should  have  dumped  them  into  the  bay  nnd 
thus  end  the  controversy  as  to  where  they  should  be 
located.  In  the  meantime  the  tax-payers  have  got 
to  support  them  in  the  County  Jail  until  the  Su- 
preme Court  shall  decide  as  to  their  virtuous  stand- 
ard. How  this  is  to  be  ascertained  remains  a  mys- 
tery; probably  the  American  theory  may  be  resorted  * 
to,  of  having  "nine  physicians"  called  in  to  examine 
the  moon-eyed  maidens.  If  Coroner  Rice  had  been 
seized  with  a  spasm  previous  to  his  boarding  the 
steamer  "Japan"  the  question  would  have  been  very 
satisfactorily  settled  by  this  time.  Our  worthy 
Coroner  should  practice  this  thing  of  making  haste 
slowly  when  he  is  entrusted  with  the  service  of  a 
writ  of  "  habeas  corpus,"  where  the  bodies  shows 
evident  signs  of  taint  and  polution.  However,  we 
have  sufficient  faith  in  the  honesty  of  our  Supreme 
Judges  to  believe  that  the  filthy  damsels  will  be  re- 
'turned  to  China,  notwithstanding  the  eagerness  of 
the  Chinese  disciple,  Bro.  Gibson,  to  gain  control  of 
them  there. 

The  Fenians  in   Council.  • 


A  telegram  from  New  York  informs  us  that  the 
Fenians  are  again  in  council.  Ah !  this  must  be  a 
matter  of  great  importance  to  the  American  people 
whereas  the  news  is  sent  over  the  wires  to  California. 
Wonder  how  many  Irish  priests  are  in  the  conclave  ? 
His  Grace,  the  "Dublin  Castle  Hack,"  and  "Scout" 
Cullen,  ought  to  be  at  the  head  of  the  New  York 
assembly  so  as  he  would  be  then  in  position  to  enlight- 
en the  English  Government  upon  the  plans  of  the  Fe 
nians  to  liberate  Ireland.  The  assembling  of  the 
Fenians  in  New  York  is  indicative  of  a  levy  upon 
the  Irish  living-out  "Bids"  throughout  the  length 
and  breadth  of  this  land  for  the  support  of  another 
thief  or  two,  who  will  "vamoose"  as  soon  as  he  fills 
his  pockets  with  the  half  dollars  of  the  ignorant 
dupes  who  open  their  mouths  like  so  many  father- 
less young  birds  to  swallow  whatever  isjriven  them. 
Such  martyrs  as  James  Stevens  has  helped  the 
"b'hoys"  well  in  their  attempts  to  liberate  Ireland. 
And  having  the  priests  to  carry  their  secrets 
and  Cardinal  Cullen  to  reveal  the  same  to  the  Lord 
Lieutenant  of  Ireland,  will  soon  free  Ireland.  The 
Irish  Catholics  must  have  received  great  encourage- 
ment in  their  struggle  from  the  support  which  the 
Spanish  Republican  party  has  received  from  the 
priests  in  that  country  to  kill  the  monarchical  party. 
If  the  Irish  liberators  were  not  asses  of  the  most 
consumate  school,  they  would  have  seen  this  years 
ago.  They  ought  to  know  that  the  priests  are  ene- 
mies to  every  form  of  government  where  the  Pope  is 
not  recognized  emperor,  king  and  God.  No  repub- 
can government  can  acknowledge  the  Pope  as  its 
monarch,  hence  comes  the  priests  opposition  to  Ire- 
land's liberty. 


The  Dupont  street  Chinese  priests  held  pub- 
lic service  in  the  open  street  on  last  Saturday  morn- 
ing, at  3  o'clock,  in  honor  of  the  victory  gained  by 
the  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court  over  the  Immi- 
gration Commissioner,  in  restraining  the  Chinese 
cyprians  from  being  sent  back  to  China.  This  ser- 
vice reminded  us  of  the  joy  experienced  by  Pope 
Gregory  XIII.  when  his  murdering  envoys  re- 
turned to  Rome  after  the  massacre  of  St.  Bartholo- 
mew, and  upon  their  presentation  of  the  head  of 
Admiral  Coligny  to  His  Holiness. 
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Tl"x%  SECRET  OF   THE  AURICULAR 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 


The  •!■. In.:  of  the  Nuns  and  Priest*  in  the  Convents 
of  the  United  niBlllll  HHl  Ullm  ltevelutluns  of 
tlie  Infallible  Church  of  Home  for  tiie  Uee  of 
1  ..I  In- 1,,  HuNbnndH   mnl    Brothers, 


WKITTEN     BY    AN     KX-CATHOI.IC     PUIEST     FOB     THE 

BE.NEl-'IT   OK   THE  JESUITS. 


(Continued.) 
I  would  especially  invite  the  attention  of  my 
readers  to  the  above  letter.  A  proper  understanding 
of  this  correspondence  between  the  executive  of  this 
country  and  the  Pope,  through  their  representa- 
tives, will  set  at  rest  a  question  long  mooted  in 
ever;  section  of  the  United  States,  viz.,  whether  the 
Pope  is  a  temporal  or  spiritua  potentate.  If  the 
former,  Mr.  Van  Buren  and  the  President  of  the 
United  States  did  but  their  duty  in  giving  the  assur- 
ances contained  in  the  above  letter.  This  was  due 
to  him  as  an  independent  sovereign.  As  king  of 
Home,  he  was  as  well  entitled  to  it  as  any  of  the 
sovereigns  of  Europe;  and  so  far  from  blaming 
Mr.  Van  Buren,  for  the  respectful  and  courteous 
manner  in  which  he  addressed  his  r"yal  holiness, 
*(  I  should  be  among  the  first  to  award  him  just 
praise.  The  numerical  weakness  of  a  foreign  po- 
tentate's subjects^  the  paucity  of  their  numbers,  or 
their  intellectual  degradation,  is,  now-a-days,  no 
argument  against  the  legitimacy  of  their  independ- 
ent sovereignty.  But  if  the  latter,  if  the  Pope  of 
Rome  is  not  an  independent  and  sovereign  poten- 
tate, if  his  sovereignty  is  only  spiritual,  as  all  the 
Romish  priests  and  bishops  in  the  United  States 
would  persuade  us,  then  I  contend,  that  Mr.  Van 
Buren,  the  President  of  the  United  States,  or  any 
other  man  who  with  his  sanction,  writes  such  a 
letter  as  the  above,  is  a  conspirator  against  the  gov- 
ernment, and  should  be  prosecuted  as  such. 
•  Among  the  foreign  powers  known  to  this  govern- 
ment, no  such  power  as  a  spiritual  one  is  enumer- 
ated. The  constitution  of  the  United  States  recog- 
nizes no  spiritual  power, either  at  home  or  abroad; 
and  if  Mr.  Van  Buren,  as  the  representative  of  this 
government,  has  corresponded  with  a  foreign  spirit- 
ual potentate,  he  did  that  which  he  was  not  author, 
ized  to  do  by  our  national  charter,  and  which  the 
executive  of  the  United  States  had  no  more  right  to 
order  hi  m  to  do,  than  I  had.  If  the  cabinet  of  his  hoi  i- 
ness,  the  king  of  Rome,  have  half  the  intelligence, 
tact  and  management  for  which  they  get  credit, 
they  must  have  felt  highly  amused  at  the  simplicity 
and  sycophancy  of  Mr.  Van  Buren's  letter.  If  the 
power  of  the  Pope,  in  these  United  States,  be  only 
spiritual,  what  has  he  to  do  with  this  government, 
or  this  government  with  him  ?  The  constitution  of 
the  United  States,  and  the  various  constitutions  of 
the  respective  States,  recognize  no  spiritual  power 
whatever.  No  court  of  law  nor  equity,  from  one 
end  of  this  country  to  the  other,  understands  what 
a  spiritual  power  is;  nor  have  they  made  any 
provision  to  maintain  or  enforce  it.  What,  then,  is 
it  ?  Where  is  it  to  be  found  ?  Is  it  visible  ?  Is  there 
any  record  of  it?  Is  it  tangible?  In  whom  is  it  cen- 
tred ?  No  trace  of  it  can  be  found  among  us,  and 
yet  we  are  told  that  it  exists ;  and  three  millions  of 
Papists  in  the  United  States,  are  bound  to  obey  this 
invisible  and  intangible  thing,  or  whatever  it  is. 

We  have  been  told  by  Bishop  Hughs,  that  the 
Pope  claims  only  spiritual  jurisdiction  .over  this 
country.  It  would  be  a  loss  of  time  to  explain  what 
Papist  mean  by  spiritual  jurisdiction  and 
spiritual  power.  The  legerdemain  and  humbuggery 


of  the  whole  affair  are  too  transparent  to  deceive 
any  eye  but  that  of  a  credulous  American.  Without 
this  doctrine  of  spiritual  allegiance  to  the  Pope  of 
Rome,  Papish  priests  could  raise  no  money  for  his 
holiness,  in  the  United  Slates,  and  they  dare  not 
openly  claim  for  him  any  civil  allegiance. 

Had  the  Romanists  of  the  presentday,  the  spirit  of 
the  ancient  Romans,  they  would  spurn  this  shame- 
ful exaction  upon  their  credulity,  but  especially 
upon  their  purse.  It  is  base  to  submit  to  it;  even  a 
Pagan  Romanist  would  spurn  at  it.  He  did  so  once 
before,  and  it  his  Pagan  spirit  were  not  broken  by 
worse  than  Paganism — Popery — he  would  do  so 
again.     "  For  I,"  said  Brutus, 

"Can  raise  no  money  by  vile  means; 

By  heavens,  I  had  rathei  coin  my  heart 
And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,  than  to  wring 
From  the  hard  hands  of  peasants  their  vile  trash 
Qy  any  indirection!" 

Yes,  even  a  Pagan  would  spurn  and  scorn  the 
deception,  cupidity  and  hypocrisy  of  Popish 
Jesuits  and  priests. 

Was  there  ever  upon  the  Papal  throne,  since  the 
days  of  Hiklebrand,  a  Pope  who  did  not  claim 
sovereign  and  temporal  jurisdiction  over  the  king- 
doms of  the  earth?  Do  the  annals  of  mankind 
record  so  dispassionate  and  so  solemn  an  act  of 
treachery,  or  so  glaring  an  evidence  of  temporal 
power  and  despotism,  as  that  of  Hiklebrand, 
known  as  Gregory,  over  the  Emperor  of  Germany? 
The  universal  monarchy  and  sovereign  power 
which  he  and  Rome  wrung  from  a  bleeding  world, 
was  never  more  absolute  than  that  which  the  Popes 
of  Rome  wrung  from  the  superstitions  of  mankind, 
in  almost  every  age  of  the  world ;  and  now,  in  the 
nineteenth  century,  the  present  Pope  has  the  unpar- 
alleled insolence  to  fasten  upon  our  necks,  through 
bis  agents,  a  yoke  more  galling  than  that  which 
heathenism  imposed  upon  the  Romans. 

This  they  cannot  do  by  argument,  because,  to 
use  argument  with  effect,  man  must  be  in  the 
right;  but  to  make  the  best  possible  use  of  bad 
arguments,  may  be,  nevertheless,  the  privilege  of 
genius,  craft  and  intrigue.  Hence  the  introduction 
of  the  auricular  confession.  Hence  it  is  that  Rom- 
ish bishops  and  priests  persuade  their  people  to  go 
to  confession,  where  they  have  complete  mastery 
over  their  feelings,  passions  and  judgment.  They 
know  if  they  can  debauch  aud  seduce  one  female  in  a 
family,  the  whole  of  the  household  is  at  their 
mercy.  It  is  in  that  accursed  tribunal  that  they 
persuade  the  people,  first,  "that  it  is  abominable  to 
maintain  that  men  can  work  out  their  own  salvation, 
under  any  form  of  creed  whatever'  provided  their 
morals  are  pure."  Second,  "that  it  is  odious  and 
absurd,  to  grant  to  the  people  liberty  of  conscience." 
Third,  "that  it  is  impossible  to  hold  liberty  of  the 
press  in  too  great  detestation."  Every  Papist  is 
compelled  in  the  confessional,  to  subscribe  to  these 
degrading  concessions.  He  must  swear  solemnly 
that  these  propositions  are  orthodox,  and  that  every 
government  should  be  compelled  to  acknowledge 
them  as  such.  No  man  can  die  in  the  faith  of  the 
Romish  church,  until  he  acknowledges  that  these 
propositions  are  true.  No  individual  can  be  con- 
firmed as  a  member  of  the  Romish  church,  at  least 
in  Catholic  countries,  until  he  assents  to  them.  No 
one  can  be  ordained  a  Roman  Catholic  priest  until 
he  solemnly  swears  to  maintain  them. 

They  familiarlize  the  human  mind  to  these  infa- 
mous axioms  of  theirs,  from  its  very  infancy;  and 
thus  when  they  arrive  at  the  age  at  which  they  are 
permitted  to  go  to  confession,  which  is  generally 
from  eight  to  twelve,  there  is  no  difficulty  in  con- 
firming their  people  in  the  belief  of  these  horrid 
principles. 

The  following  passage  may  be  found  in  the  ency- 
clic letter,  addressed  by  the  actual  Pope,  to  all  the 
bishops  of  France,  in  1832,  in  order  that  they  might 
conform,  they  and  their  flocks,  to  these  instructions, 
although  they  are  in  direct  opposition  to  the  laws  of 
the  country,  and  the  rights  of  its  citizens.  Is  it  neces- 
sary to  say  that  M.  Lamennais  protested  with  al  lthe 
powers  of  his  great  soul,  against  such  odious  max- 
ims as  these,  stated  in  all  their  ultramontane  candor? 

"We  now  come,"  says  the  holy  father,  "to  another 
cause  by  which  we  lament  to  see  the  church  afflicted 
at  this  moment.    To  wit :  to  that  indifference,  or  per- 


verse opinion,  which  has  spread  itself  abroad  on  all 
sides,  by  the  artifice  of  evil  men,  and  in  accordance 
to  which,  men  may  attain  everlasting  salvation  by 
the  profession  of  "any  creed,  provided  that  their 
niorals  are  pure.  It  will  not  be  difficult  for  you,  in 
a  matter  so  clear  and  evident,  to  repel  an  error,  so 
fatal  as  this  for  the  people." 

Is  this  clear  enough  ?  A  word  to  those  of  our 
number,  who  are  intrusted  to  the  care  of  these  pas- 
tors. So  here  is  an  Italian  monk,  the  ultramontane 
head  of  our  bishops,  who  annuls,  at  a  single  dash 
of  his  pen,  one  of  our  most  sacred  rights,  a  rightthe 
maintenance  of  which  has  cost  the  country  torrents 
of  bloodshed,  in  the  religious  wars,  like  water. 

"From  this  corrupt  course  of  indifference,"  pro- 
ceeds the  holy  father,  "originates  that  absurd  and 
erroneous  opinion,  or  madness  rather  which  asserts 
that  the  liberty  of  conscience  must  be  secured  and 
guaranteed  to  every  one,  whomsoever.  The  way  is 
being  cleared  for  this  pernicious  error  by  the 
liberty  of  opinions,  full  and  unbounded,  which 
spreads  itself  far  and  wide,  to  the  ruin  of  civil  and 
religious  society." 

(To  be  Continued.) 


'Hot  Bricks"  for  Masons. 


The  above  is  the  heading  of  an  article  in  last 
week's  "Monitor,"  and  relates  to  Masonry.  In  this 
article  the  ''Chicago  Pilot,"  trom  whence  the  article 
was  copied,  would  endeavor  to  make  its  readers  be- 
lieve that  Masonry  was  the  divine  work  of  the  devil, 
insomuch  as  that  such  men  as  Daniel  Webster,  Ezra 
Styles,  President  Madison,  Hon.R.  Rush,  Governor 
Hancock  and  John  Q.  Adams  did  not  belong  to 
the  fraternity.  Those  men  have,  it  is  said,  expressed 
anopinion  that  Masonry  wasnot  good;  if  they  have 
done  so  they  have  simply  been  guilty  of  "Damnaut 
quod  non  intelligunt,"  It  matters  very  little  to  the 
Masons  of  the  Universe,whether  those  men  have  been 
fairly  or  unfairly  impressed  with  the  heavenly  beau- 
ties of  Masonry.  So  far  as  the  Romish  church  is  con- 
cerned, and  great  object  in  view  in  publishing  these 
"  stories,"  are  for  the  purpose  of  detering  Catholics 
from  becoming  Masons.  If  these  two  journals  only 
that  body  ought  to  be  content  at  knowing  that  every 
Pope  who  lived  and  reigned  in  Rome  were  Masons, 
even  Pope  Pius  IX.  himself  was  a  Free  Mason  for 
over  thirty  years  of  his  lifetime,  and  would  yet  if 
his  conduct  had  been  good ;  but  by  virtue  of  him 
making  himself  a  filthy,  lying.perjured  blackguard, 
he  was  expelled  the  same  as  any  other  com- 
mon man ;  for,  let  it  be  borne  in  mind,  Masonry 
is  so  like  the  divine  nature  of  God,  it  is  no  respecter 
of  persons,  but  rather  the  qualities  of  the  man;  and 
as  God  has  made  some  bad  men,  for  reasons  only 
known  to  himself,  there  is  no  reason  why  some  of 
those  black-tainted  serpents  would  not  find  their 
way  into  the  "mystic  lodge."  So  it  was  with  Pius 
IX.  when  he  became  a  Mason ;  he  was  to  all  intents 
a  good  man,  but  in  his  old  age  he  permitted  the 
devil  in  hell  to  corrupt  his  mind,  and  thus  rebelled 
against  the  divine  law  of  God  for  such  rebellious- 
ness, together  with  being  a  wilful,  corrupt  and  no- 
torious perjurer  to  his  trust  before  God  and  man, 
he  has  been  expelled  from  the  brotherhood  of  Ma- 
sons. 

However,  the  object  the  "Pilot"  and  "Monitor" 
has  in  publishing  their  "Hot  Bricks  for  Masons"  is 
to  partly  show  their  ignorant  readers  that  George 
Washington  was  not  Master  of  a  Masonic  Lodge.  If 
the  Masons  of  these  United  States  had  any  doubts 
upon  their  minds  upon  this  question  they  most  as- 
suredly would  not  apply  to  either  the  "Pilot"  or 
"Monitor"  for  the  necessary  information.  The  other, 
knew  the  dislike  that  Masons  have  in  general  of 
"Irish  Micks"  joining  their  lodges,  very  few  indeed 
would  trouble  themselves  about  seeking  admission. 
Catholics  of  every  other  nationality  in  the  world  ex- 
cept the  Irish,  make  good  Mason,  this  fact  has  be- 
come so  well-known  that  no  lodge  in  this  city  (ex- 
cept Doric)  will  have  one  of  them  enter  its  portals. 
They  have  been  found  too  cowardly  at  the  hour  of 
death  and  thus  betray  their  trust.  While  alive  they 
are  ignorant,  boorish,  unsocial,  and  invariably 
either  wants  to  rule  or  ruin  the  lodge  which  they 
belong  to,  hence  they  are  an  unwelcome  guest  to 
any  well-regulated  Masonic  lodge. 
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THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday 


September  12,  1874 


TERMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTION,   PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE. 

One  Tear $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 

The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con- 
sented to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
the  proprietor  at  this  office. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 
W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 

Rob't  H.  Coulter,  Pacheco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 

A  Splendid  Gift  to  the  Subscribers  of  the 
"Jolly  Giant." 


.  The  "Chronicle"  gave  a  gift  map?  the  "Call" 
proposes  to  give  an  inferior  Chromo  picture  to  sub- 
scribers of  that  old  fogy  paper.  But  the  Jolly 
Giant  will  give  to  all  subscribers  who  pay  a  year 
in  advance  the  beautiful  Lithographic  Chromo  pic- 
ture and  game,  entitled  "The  Wolf  in  the  Fold," 
illustrating  the  twelve  wise  jurymen,  who  acquitted 
the  Fair  Laura  with  the  golden  locks,  and  the  beau- 
tiful centre  piece,  showing  Laura  in  the  act  to  catch 
a  flea."  On  the  receipt  of  $4,00  we  will 
send  the  Jolly  Giant  for.one  year,  and  this  beauti- 
ful picture.  Send  in  your  names,  gentlemen,  for  we 
have  but  a  few  of  these  pictures  left.  Jolly  Giant 
office,  423  Washington  street,  near  the  Post  Office. 

Our   subscribers    and   the    public  will  be 

pleased  to  learn  that  we  have  fulfilled  our  promises 
to  the  many  inquirers  who  have  made  applications 
to  us  for  bound  back  numbers  of  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant.  We  have  now  a  limited  number 
bound,  which  will  be  given  to  applicants  for  the 
sum  of  $3  50.  Send  your  orders,  if  you  desire.  It 
is  a  really  valuable  and  amusing  companion. 


The  Growth  of  Propery  and  the  Jolly 
Giant's  Mission. 


The  growth  of  the  Romish  Church  in  the  United 
States  has  been  marvelously  rapid.  From  an  insig- 
nificant beginning  it  has  become  a  formidable  pow- 
er in  our  Republic.  Thirty  years  ago,  the  proportion 
of  papists  in  our  population  was  about  one  in  twelve ; 
to-day  it  is  probably  one  in  seven.  This  increase  is 
without  parallel.  Now  when  we  study  the  history 
of  popery,  in  other  countries,  and  see  the  evils  it 
has  brought,  and  the  misery  it  has  entailed,  we  con- 
fess to  a  feeling  of  alarm  at  the  progress  it  is  making 
in  America.  If  it  were  used  for  its  legitimate  pur- 
pose merely,  as  a  system  of  religion  intended  to 
benefit  man  both  here  and  hereafter,  we  should 
have  no  particular  quarrel  with  it,  for  we  cheerfully 
accord  to  every  man  the  right  to  worship  God  as  he 
pleases,  and  to  adopt  whatever  system  of  religion 
he  prefers:  but, used,  as  it  has  always  been,  to  crush 
the  liberties  of  the  people,  and  advance  the  am- 
bitious schemes  of  wicked  priests,  we  hate  and  de- 
nounce it,  and  will  oppose  it  to  the  bitter  end.  We 
regard  it  as  an  unmitigated  evil — as  the  most  fearful 
scourge  that  was  ever  sent  to  afflict  a  free  people. 
To  us  it  is  the  synonymn  of  tyranny  and  oppression, 
the  very  essence  of  crueltj'  and  hypocrisy,  and  the 
sum  of  all  villanies  and  abominations.  Its  history 
is  but  the  history  of  immorality  and  wickedness  in 
every  form — of  perjury,  rapacity  and  avarice,  of 
incest,  adultery  and  concubinage,  of  murders,  mas- 
sacres and  persecutions.  Popery  is,  in  great  part 
at  least,  a  human  invention,  founded  on  superstition 
and  error,  and  sustained  and  perpetuated  by  decep- 
tion and  falsehood.  In  the  guise  of  religion  it  has 
deluged  the  world  with  crime,  and  filled  it  with 
suffering.  Its  object  is  not  so  much  the  salvation 
of  souls,  as  the  aggrandizement  and  elevation  of 
priests.  Dominion  and  power  are  the  theme  of  its 
noonday  revery,  and  the  burden  of  its  midnight 
dream.  Popery  usurps  the  prerogatives  and  titles 
and  sovereignty  of  God.  It  absolves  from  sin,  and 
dispenses  eternal  happiness,  or  eternal  misery,  to 
the  souls  of  men.  There  is  no  limit  to  its  blasphe- 
mous presumption.  It  had  even  dared  to  add  to  the 
persons  in  the  Godhead.  We  have  witnessed,  in  our 
own  day,  the  apothesis — first,  of  the  Virgin  Mary, 
and  next  of  Pope  Pius  IX. ;  so  that  now,  according 
to  papist  belief,  the  Godhead  lb  no  longer  a  trinity, 
hut  a  quintality — no  longer  a  three-in-one,  but  a 
five-in-one — consisting  of  his  holiness  the  Pope,  the 
Blessed  Mother,  with  the  Father,  Son  and  Holy 
Spirit  superadded !  Surely  this  is  the  climax  of 
popish  presumption,  imposture  and  blasphemy ! 

In  every  age,  and  every  country,  popery  has 
shown  an  aggressive  spirit  against  culture  and  pro- 
gress. Hence  we  see  it  to-day,  throughout  the 
length  and  breadth  of  our  land,  crying  out  against 
our  Public  Schools,  and  denouncing  them  in  the 
bitterest  terms.  Papists  are  forbidden  to  send  their 
children  to  those  schools  on  pain  of  excommunica- 
tion, or  worse.  If  they  dare  to  disregard  the  behests 
of  the  preists  on  this  matter,  they  are  cursed  from 
the  altar,  and  threatened  with  direful  punishment. 
Ignorant  parents  are  thus  coerced  into  submission, 
and  the  poor  children  are  denied  those  advantages 
that  would  tend  to  produce  liberality  of  sentiment 
as  well  as  intellectual  growth  and  expansion.  But 
popery  desires  no  such  qualities  as  these  in  its 
votaries.  It  hates  liberality,  and  it  hates  free 
thought  and  free  speech.  It  demands  blind  sub- 
mission from  its  devotees.  It  denies  the  right  of 
private  judgment,  and  denounces  it  as  a  "damn- 
able heresy;"   and  the  assertion  or    advocacy    of 


that  right  it  would  punish  with  the  stake  or  the 
dungeon. 

Americans  are  justly  proud  of  their  free  institu- 
tions and  their  system  of  schools;  and  Romish 
priests  are  here  in  our  midst  denouncing  both,  and 
using  every  effort  to  overthrow  both.  Popery  wants 
possession  of  this  country,  and  full  control  of  its- 
affairs.  Nor  will  it  be  satisfied  with  less,  as  may  he 
inferred  from  occasional  declarations  of  its  priests 
and  press.  In  the  city  of  New  York,  from  the  altar 
of  the  Cathedral  on  Mott  street,  we  ourselves  heard, 
it  proclaimed  that  "  what  we  (the  papists)  have  lost 
in  the  old  world  shall  be  gained  in  the  new ;  we 
must  possess  the  whole  of  this  country  from  the 
Atlantic  to  the  Pacific."  But  will  Americans  permit 
this  ?  Will  they  fold  their  arms  and  wait  until  this 
nefarious  purpose  is  accomplished?  Will  they  re- 
main inactive  until  the  palladium  of  their  liberty  is 
destroyed,  and  the  torch  of  freedom  extinguished  » 
Will  they  do  nothing  until  their  glorious  country 
shall  have  become,  like  Italy  or  Spain,  or  the  south, 
of  Ireland,  covered  with  ignorance  and  overridden 
by  priestly  tyranny  ?  If  they  do,  upon  their  own 
heads  be  the  consequences !  But  we  believe  they 
will  not.  We  are  persuaded  that  if  they  can  only 
be  aroused  to  a  sense  of  danger,  if  they  can  only  be 
convinced  of  the  designs  of  popery,  they  will  be 
earnest  and  vigorous  in  opposing  and  thwarting 
them.  But  who  is  to  remove  the  incredulity  of 
Americans  ?  How  is  their  indifference  to  be  over- 
come ?  Who  will  warn  them  of  danger,  and  picture 
to  them  the  baneful  influence  of  popery,  and  the 
villainy  and  corruption  of  its  priests?  We  have 
wondered  at  the  indifference  of  the  Protestant  press,, 
and  the  apathy  of  the  Protestant  pulpit.  Evangeli- 
cal ministers  are  supposed  to  be  watchmen  on  the 
walls  of  Zion,  whose  duty  it  is  to  give  notice  of  the 
approach  of  an  enemy,  and  to  sound  ths  alarm  if 
any  danger  is  threatened.  Are  they  asleep  at  their 
post,  or  have  they  forgotten  their  duty  ?  Nothing  is 
heard  from  them,  and  yet  the  enemy  is  advancing 
with  his  cohorts  to  invest  the  city  and  capture  the 
citadel.  In  the  midst  of  this  apathy  the  Jolly 
Giant  has  undertaken  to  arouse  his  countrymen 
and  warn  them  of  danger.  He  appeals  to  the  press 
to.  shake  off  its  indifference,  to>  the  pulpit  to  do  its 
duty,  and  to  the  people  to  awake  and  bestir  them- 
selves. There  is  no  time  to  be  wasted.  The  enemies 
of  the  good  old  cause  are  at  work.  Why  should  its 
friends  be  idle  ?  He  pledges  himself  never  to  swerve 
from  the  duty  he  has  undertaken,  nor  shrink  from 
the  responsibility  it  imposes.  While  there  is  a  shot 
in  the  locker  he  will  expend  it  on  popery,  and  he 
will  die.  in  the  last  ditch  fighting  for  his  country, 
arjd  for  the  glorious  heritage  of  freedom ! 


Footprints  of  the  Beast  in  Brazil. 

The  old  beast  at  the  Vatican  is  feeling  the  burden 
of  his  infallibility  pretty  badly  at  the  present  time, 
he  having  been  "wailopped"  out  of  Europe,he  takes 
refuge  in  South  America  and  endeavors  to  leave  the 
impression  of  his  cloven  hoof  upon  that  Catholic 
country.  The  late  news  from  Brazil  shows  that  by  the 
cunningness  of  the  Jesuits,  the  Ministry  of  that 
empire  were  censured  for  treason  and  conspiracy, 
insomuch  as  that  body  rejected  certain  plans  and 
overtures  made  to  them  by  the  servants  of  the  beast 
in  the  name  of  the  church.  The  Ministry,  as  a  mat- 
ter of  course,  rejected  the  sneaking  plans  of  the 
Jesuits  to  give  the  Romish  church  a  particle  of  a  po- 
litical show  in  that  government,  hence  the  impeach- 
ment dodge  was  gotten  up  on  them,  but  we  are  hap- 
py to  say  without  any  effect.  The  Chamber  of  Depu- 
ties have  indorsed  the  action  of  the  Ministers,  thus 
virtually  shutting  off  the  papal  authority  iu  that 
empire.  This  piece  of  news  will  be  gladly  received 
by  our  readers,  we  have  not  the  slightest  doubt. 
Pope  Pius  IX.  has  but  the  one  nationality  on  earth 
now  to  suck  his  big  toe,  and  this  one  is  Ireland.  We 
would  advise  His  Holiness  to  repurchase  that  ignor- 
ant isle  from  England,  and  take  himself  there  for 
life.  This  is  the" only  way  which  we  can  advise  for 
the  eternal  unhappiness  of  both  the  Irish  and  the 
Holy  Father. 
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THE      FAIR. 


Upon  second  consideration  we  discovered  our  in- 
ability tu  produce  the  Extra  Supplement  promised 
iu  our  last  issue  ii|i"u  the  I9tb  hist.  The  getting 
out  of  Hint  "promised  picture"  would  hare  interfered 
with  our  regular  Issue.  But  as  there  ia  no  such  thing 
us  disappointment  known  to  us,  we  will  issue 

"THE     FAIR     EXTRA  " 

On  next  Wednesday,  September  10th.  The  illustra- 
tion will  be  printed  upon  extra  heavy  paper,  thus 
making  a  suitable  picture  for  framing.  In  order  to 
bring  this  valuable  and  historic  picture  within  the 
reach  of  every  person  we  have  put  the  price  down 
to  Tex  Cents.  This,  as  a  matter  of  course,  will  by 
no  means  cover  the  expense,  but  we  do  not  hesitate 
about  a  few  dollars'  loss  where  our  readers  and  the 
public  arc  to  be  benefitted  upon  such  a  mammoth 
show  of  Art,  Science  and  Industry  as  the  Nixth 
Industrial  FA.ru  now  open  in  this  city  as  pro- 
nounced to  lie  by  all. 

E^"  Agents  and  newsboys  will  please  take  notice 
that  next  Wednesday,  September  16th,  the  Illus- 
trated Joi.i.v  Giant's  Fair  Extra  will  be  issued 
at  3  o'clock,  p.  m. 


The  City  Hall  Kobbery — Edward  P-at- 
rick  Buckley  Comes  to  Grief. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  133.) 
The  San  Francisco  Municipal  government  at  one 
time  bid  fair  to  come  up  to,  if  not  to  rival  the  New 
York  den  of  Tammany  thieves.  "Were  it  not  for  the 
indomitable  will  and  pluck  of  the  better  class  of 
voters  who  roso  up  at  the  eleventh  hour  to  save  their 
property  from  utter  spoliation,  New  York  would 
undoubtedly  have  been  far  surpassed  iu  wickedness 
by  this  time.  The  last  election  gave  promise  of  a 
reformation  in  the  various  departments  of  our  city 
government,  but,  American  like,  as  soon  as  theBoard 
of  Supervisors  took  their  seats,  they  with  that  pusil- 
lanimousncss  beneath  the  principles  upon  which 
they  were  elected  refused  to  fumigate  the  City  Hall 
of  the  Irish  element  which  had  so  long  and  persist- 
ently disgraced  the  fair  name  of  California.  Ever 
since  the  dark  days  of  Frank  McCoppin  and  his 
homogeneous  appointees  to  public  positions 
there  has  been  an  undercurrent  of  thieving  going  on 
about  the  City  Hall  that  would  cause  the  evil  one  to 
blush  with  shame  if  it  was  made  public.  There 
has  been  hundreds  of  investigations  held  about  the 
City  Hall  to  inquire  into  the  thefts  of  city  officials, 
but  as  we  have  already  said  in  a  recent  article,  the 
municipal  whitewasher  always  followed  in  the  wake 
of  the  official  farce,  and  managed  to  leave  things 
just  as  they  were.  The  long-looked-for  Messiah  of 
the  tax-payers  came  at  last  in  the  person  of  Super- 
visor Ebbets,  who  has  admirably  unearthed  a  heap 
of  Hibernian  filth  and  rottenness  under  the  feet  of 
Mr.  Edward  P — atrick  Buckley,  the  gentle  and  mild 
looking  License  Collector,  who,  like  a  good  many 
of  his  countrymen,  believe  in  the  Spanish  saying: 
"Hurter  pard  dar  por,"  (it  is  no  harm  to  steal  if  you 
give  part  to  the  church).  Mr.  Edward  P — atrick 
Buckley  must  have  made  quite  a  good  thing  of  it 
during  his  time  as  a  Collector  of  License  in  this 
city,  but  his  time  has  come  at  last  and  his  Irish 
wind-pipe  has  been  cut — forever,  we  hope.  We  are 
sorry  that  the  two  Germans,  Hellreigel  and  Neime- 
ler,  has  so  far  forgotten  themselves  as  to  be  led  astray 
by  the  bad  example  showed  them  by  their  employer, 
but  then,  what  else  can  be  expected  from  under 
clerks  other  than  to  follow  the  example  of  their 
"boss."  If  Mr.  Edward  P — atrick  Buckley  from 
Ireland  had  set  a  good  example  for  the  clerks  eni- 


plnyed  under  him  they  would  have  followed  it.  Wo 
trust  that  Mr.  Thomas  P— atrick  Hyan  will  use  the 
same  exertions  in  having  his  thieving  countryman, 
Mr.  Edward  P— atrick  Buckley,  indicted  before  the 
next  Grand  Jury,  as  he  has  done  before  the  two  last 
juries,  to  have  the  proprietor  of  this  journal  in- 
dieted  for  exposing  such  frauds  as  the  one  con- 
tained  herein. 

A  few  more  such  investigations  about  the  munici- 
pal officials  will  have  a  good  influence  upon  the 
pockets  of  the  poor  tax-payers,  who  have  been  virtu- 
ally robbed  by  a  lot  of  thieves.  The  first  act  of 
those  foreigners  when  they  come  to  this  country  is 
to  get  clothed  with  the  rights  of  citizenship,  and 
their  next  is  to  get  into  public  office,  so  as  they  can 
steal  for  the  benefit  of  themselves  and  their  friends ; 
and  lastly,  and  always  for  the  "  church."  The 
tables  are  turned,  gentleman,  since  the  good  old 
days  of  McCoppin  &  Co. 


A  Midnight  Duel  Ended  Without  Blood, 
as  seen  by  Our  Man  About  Town. 


(See  Illustration  on  Title  Page.) 
San  Francisco  has  had  duels  of  a  bloody  nature, and 
duels  of  an  unbloody  nature,  but  the  last  duel  was 
the  grand  climax  of  all  others  known  in  past  days. 
Last  Saturday  afternoon  our  "scamp,"  known  as  the 
"Man  About  Town,"  was  standing  at  the  corner  of 
Mission  and  Third  streets,  chewing  some  nut-meg 
as  a  remedy  against  swollen  joints,  when  he  over- 
heard a  conversation  between  two  respectable  look- 
ing young  men — not  of  the  hoodlum  type,  however 
— discussing  the  prospects  of  "the  trouble"  between 
Charles  Metzier  and  Jack  Littlefield,  about  "that 
young  lady."  This,  as  a  matter  of  course,  lent  an 
encl#antinent  to  Our  Man's  hearing,  and  be  paid  all 
the  more  attention  to  the  conversation  until  he 
heard  the  two  young  gentlemen  name  the  place 
which  was  near  St.  Mary's  College.  It  was  finally 
arranged,  however,  that  the  whole  party  should 
meet  at  the  corner  of  Mission  and  Eighth  streets 
and  there  take  the  cars  out  to  Twenty-sixth  street 
and  walk  the  balance  of  the  way.  This  programme 
was  faithfully  carried  out.  During  the  journey  out 
on  foot  Our  Man  recognized  Thomas  Phips,  Harry 
Gardiner,  Willie  Taylor,  George  Bromley,  Billy 
Miller,  Jack  McDougal  and  Al  Hoage,  together 
with  the  two  principals  and  their  seconds,  Charles 
Thomas  and  Dick  Dolan.  After  reaching  the  sum- 
mit of  the  hill,  near  the  College,  Billy  Miller's 
courage  failed  him,  and  he  sat  down  upon  the 
ground  and  said  he  did  not  wish  to  witness  murder. 
The  party  proceeded  without  him  until  they  reached 
the  ground  chosen,  about  half  a  mile  off  the  road. 
Here  Our  Man  joined  the  boys  and  learned  the  cause 
of  the  trouble.  It  appears  that  the  two  young  gentle- 
men were  both  paying  their  addresses  to  Miss ; 

both  were  confident  of  being  the  owner  of  the  young 
lady's  affections.hence  a  dispute  arose  between  them, 
and  it  was  decided  that  a  duel  be  fought  to  end  the 
matter.  With  this  understanding  the  two  gentle- 
men with  their  seconds,accompanied  by  their  friends 
already  mentioned,  repaired  to  the  scene.  The  duel 
was  to  be  fought  with  deringcr  pistols  at  twelve 
paces.  The  night  being  dark  it  was  decided  that  both 
the  combatants  should  take  off  their  coats  so  as 
good  aims  might  be  insured.by  reason  of  the  white- 
ness of  their  shirts.  These  preliminaries  all  having 
been  amicably  adjusted,  the  seconds  proceeded  to 
load  the  pistols,  as  is  customary  upon  such  honor- 
able occasions.  This  having  been  accomplished, 
each  man  nervously  grasped  the  deadly  weapons ; 
when  the  order  to  march  the  twelve  sad  paces  was 


given  they  both  stripped  oil".  The  seconds  stood  at 
a  safe  distance.  Ned  Bromley  climbed  upon  a 
fence  out  of  range,  and  with  a  handkerchief  to  his 
eyes  was  heard  to  sob  for  the  loss  of  one  or  perhaps 
both  of  his  friends.  George  Bromley  squatted  down 
upon  the  ground  and  covered  his  eyes  with  both  his 
hands.  William  Taylor  stood  behind  the  referee, 
holding  the  hats  and  coats  of  the  expected  corpses. 
Jack  McDougal  took  a  copy  of  the  Methodist  burial 
service  from  his  pocket  and  read  aloud.calling upon 
the  Allwisc  to  pardon  the  crimes  of  the  two  wicked 
men  who  were  bent  upon  bloodshed  for  the  sake  of 
a  young  lady.  By  this  time  everything  had  as- 
sumed the  appearance  of  a  graveyard  around  that 
lonesome  spot.  But,  alas !  the  ways  of  the  Creator 
are  strange  to  those  whom  he  has  taken  under  his 
charge,  by  a  strange  coincidence  just  as  both  men 
had  stepped  nine  paces  with  their  pistols  behind 
their  backs,  they  wheeled  suddenly  around  as  if  by  a 
mutual  understanding  and  both  exclaimed :  "ForGod 
sake,  can't  this  thing  be  settled  without  the  loss  of 
blood  V'JThere  being  no  answer  given  to  this  piteous 
appeal,  Harry  Gardiner  stepped  forward  and  exam- 
ined each  man's  mouth  for  a  piece  of  lead,  as  he 
said  that  it  was  customary  for  men  to  chew  a  bul- 
let on  sucli  occasions.  The  seconds  here  came  to 
the  rescue  and  made  the  combatants  shake  hands 
over  the  broil  and  promise  to  be  good  friends  ever 
after.  This,  as  a  matter  of  course,  was  well  received 
by  all.  But  the  cream  of  the  joke  was,  that  the  pis- 
tols had  no  bullets  in  them;  the  seconds,  when  load- 
ing, put  the  bullets  in  their  vest  pockets  and  left  the 
danger  of  taking  life  perfectly  harmless.  This  was 
doubted  by  Our  Man,  but  he  was  soon  convinced  of 
the  joke  when  both  pistols  were  fired  off  along  side 
of  him;  this  created  new  merriment  among  the  boys, 
as  might  be  expected  and  left  the  two  heroes  a  little 
crestfallen.  After  this  was  all  over  the  entire  party 
returned  to  town  alive,  and  each  man  was  sworn 
not  to  tell  the  Jolly  Giant,  an  abjuration  which 
they  all  faithfully  adhered  to,  Our  Man  included. 

P.  S. — Since  the  above  was  written  Our  Man  has 
called  upon  us,  in  great  rage,  complaining  that 
some  scribbler  furnished  a  false  account  of  the 
would-be  duel  to  the  "  CalL"  He  says  it  must  have 
been  the  courageous  Mr.  Miller,  who  had  a  dream 
on  the  brow  of  the  hill.  The  above  report  is  true, 
as  Our  Man  was  one  of  the  party  "  in  cog." 


Sent  Back. 


We  had  full  confidence  in  the  Supreme  Court 
judges,  in  the  matter  of  the  Chinese  cyprians,  who 
created  such  an  uproar  in  the  columns  of  the  "Jesu- 
itical Guile"  last  week.  That  miserable  sheet  would 
have  the  people  of  this  city  to  believe  that  no  ease 
can  be  safe  when  once  taken  into  that  honorable  tri- 
bunal. However,  we  are  delighted  to  find  that  His 
Honor  Judge  McKinstry  decided  that  those  filthy 
cyprians  are  unfit  to  live  amongst  a  civilized  people. 
If  our  Immigration  Commissioners  would  use  the 
same  exertion  to  stop  the  influx  of  white  cyprians 
who  are  imported  into  this  city,  by  bagnio  keepers.on 
Waverly  Place,  Sacramento,  Post,  Geary,  O'Farrell 
and  Sutter  streets,  the  people  of  this  city  would  feel 
much  indebted  to  them ;  or,  if  Thomas  P—  atrick 
Ryan  would  use  his  official  ability  to  have  about  6,- 
000  of  his  countrywomen  who  havemadethe  Barbary 
Coast  so  notorious  by  their  unholy  presence,  sent 
back  to  Ireland,  the  American  people  would  feel 
doubly  grateful  to  him.  We  are  at  loss  to  know  the 
difference  between  a  shipload  of  Chinese  cyprians 
and  the  same  number  of  white  women  imported  for 
the  same  purpose.  "Let  the  laws  be  fairly  admin- 
istered above  all  things."  Such  is  the  language  of 
our  Constitution,  and  it  is  but  right  that  the  authori- 
ties should  carry  out  the  principle  contained  therein. 
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The  Late  Grand  Jury  Thomas  P— atrick 
Byan  and  the  Jolly  Giant. 

(See  Illustration  on  page  126.) 
The  late  futile  attempts  made  by  the  District 
Attorney,  Thomas  P — atrick  Kyan,  to  suppress  the 
publication  of  this  paper  adds  another  link  to.  our 
already  conclusive  argument  of  the  intolerance  of 
the  popish  church,  and  its  ignorant  folio  wers  if  they 
had  but  the  power  which  they  so  earnestly  desire. 
Thos.  P — ATBiCKRyan  must  know,  if  he  knows  any- 
thing at  all  about  law  and  justice,  that  he  could  no 
more  suppress  the  publication  of  our  paper  than  he 
could  by  his  own  individual  ability  restore  the 
man  God  of  the  Vatican  to  his  temporal  power  in 
Europe  at  the  present  time.  But,  with  Thomas 
P — atrick  Byan,  law  and  justice  is  not  to  be  taken 
into  consideration  where  the  interest  of  the  Pope's 
church  and  the  welfare  of  the  Jesuits  are  at  stake. 
The  laws  which  governed  the  inquisition  in  the 
bloody  days  of  Papacy  would  be  more  in  accord 
with  Thomas  P — atrick  Byan's  notion  of  law  and 
justice  in  this  case  than  the  Constitution  of  this 
State.  Previous  to  Thomas  P — atrick'b  assumption 
of  official  duty  we  gave  him  credit  for  having  at 
least  sense  enough  to  keep  him  out  of  the  Insane 
Asylum,  but  since  that  event,  we  are  compelled  to 
say  that  "gross  tete  et  peu  de  sens"  would  be  more 
applicable  to  his  character  than  anything  else  we 
known  of.  It  must  be  evident  to  Thomas  P — atrick 
Byan's  mind  ere  this,  that  he  made  a  fool  of  him- 
self for  the  interest  of  the  Romish  church,  when  he 
undertook  to  indict  us  because  we  publish  an 
American  liberal  independent  journal,  antagonistic 
to  the  longevity  of  priestly  power,  superstition 
and  the  ignorance  of  his  unfortunate  Irish  country- 
men in  this  enlightened  age  of  the  of  the  world.  Now 
let  us  suppose,  for  the  purpose  of  illustrating  the 
illiberal  spirit  of  Roman  Catholics,  even  in 
this  liberal  age  and  country,  what  such  poor  blind 
fanatics  as  Mr.  Thomas  P — atrick  Ryan  would  do 
if  they  had  but  the  power.  Suppose  Thomas 
P — atrick  had  a  Boman  Catholic  Grand  Jury,  a 
Eoman  Catholic  judge,  and  a  Roman  Catholic  petty 
jury  to  work  within  our  case,  who  would  doubt  the 
result  ?  Why,  we  would  be  convicted  and  sentenced 
to  State  Prison,  and  there,  if  the  prison  authorities 
were  Boman  Catholics,  would  we  remain, 
no  matter  how  short  a  term  our  sentence 
expressed.  There  would  be  means  found  in  the 
lonely  cell  at  San  Quentin  to  have  us  expire  by  the 
visitation  of  a  just  God  from  a  Roman  Catholic 
stand-point,  as  in  days  of  yore  in  Catholic  countries, 
where  popedom  and  priestcraft  ruled  supreme. 
But,  thank  God  and  Martin  Luther,  those  days  are 
gone,never  more  to  return,  no  matter  how  madly  such 
rabid  fanatics  as  Thomas  P — atrick  Ryan  of  Tip- 
perary  stock  may  chew  the  bitter  "cud"  of  disap- 
pointment and  mortification.  We  told  Thomas 
P — atrick,  sometime  ago,  when  he  commenced  to 
howl  at  our  publication,  that  we  defied  him  and  all 
the  Jesuits  in  the  United  States  to  indict  us,  so  long 
as  we  observed  the  laws  of  journalism,  decency  and 
honesty.  Ryan,  poor  fellow,  may  not  be  so  much 
to  blame  after  all ;  there  was  great  pressure,  no 
doubt,  brought  to  bear  upon  him  by  the  priest,  as 
also  by  the  Jesuit's  contemtible  "Evening  Guile." 
This  miserable,  scurrillous,  blackmailing  sheet,  is 
part  ana  particle  of  the  Romish  Church,  yet,  true  to 
its  "guilish"  nature,  it  is  compelled  to  blind  the 
public  as  to  its  real  mission  and  thus  call  itself  a 
"newspaper."  It  has  as  much  claim  to  that  honor- 
able title  as  what  the  devil  has  to  the  Kingdom  of 
Heaven. 

We  cannot  close  this  article  without  publicly 
returning  the  gratitude  and  thanks  of  all  liberal- 
minded  men  to  the  last  two  Grand  Juries  for  their 
timely  snubbing  the  brazen  audacity  of  Mr.  Thomas 
P — atrick  Ryan,  who  asked  them  as  American  citi- 
zens to  suppress  an  American  journal  for  the  interest 
of  the  Romish  Church  in  this  exclusively  Protestant 
country.  Those  gentlemen  have  our  sincere  thanks 
on  behalf  of  the  American  Protestants  of  this  State. 
In  conclusion,  we  trust  that  Mr.  Thomas 
P — atrick  Ryan,  of  Tipperary  Catholic  stock  will 
confine  himself  to  his  legitimate  duties   and  not 


prostitute  his  honorable  office  for  the  interest  of 
the  Pope,  Jesuits  or  Irish  priests  in  this  city.  The 
"Evening  Guile,"  we  cannot  expect  this  much  from, 
because  its  daily  nourishment  comes  from  the 
Romish  pap.  Having  said  so  much  on  this 
unpleasant  subject,  we  now  assure  our  readers 
that  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  will  be  run  in 
precisely  in  the  same  groove  of  exposing  the  nefari- 
ous designs  of  the  Pope's  emissaries  and  their 
insiduous  attacks  upon  our  Free  School  System  and 
governmental  departments,  and  to  all  who  think  to 
the  contrary  we  say  "Honni  soit  qui  mal  y  pense." 


A  Protestant  Minister  After  the  Popish 
School. 


It  is  not  often  that  we  have  occasion  to  mention 
the  names  of  any  of  our  Protestant  ministers  in  this 
city  for  stupidity  or  bullheadedness,  much  less  for 
being  tainted  with  the  symbolic  errors  of  Popery, 
but  in  the  present  case  we  are  reluctantly  compelled 
to  write  up  the  shortcomings  of  the  Rev.  J.  M. 
Buehlerr-mjnister  of  St.  Paul's  German  Evangeli- 
cal Lutheran  Church,  on  Mission  street,  between 
Fifth  and  Sixth.  This  "divine  gentleman"  believes, 
as  does  the  Romish  Church  regarding  secret  socie- 
ties of  a  private  or  secret  nature,  and,  indeed,  his 
hatred  for  such  goes  so  far  as  to  prevent  him  from 
doing  his  duty  as  a  minister  of  Christ's  Gospel  to- 
wards any  of  his  congregation  who  may  have  the 
misfortune  to  belong  to  any  such  society  contrary 
to  his  most  august  pleasure.  A  point  in  fact  oc- 
curred two  weeks  ago  where  this  German  clergy- 
man positively  refused  to  perform  the  burial  ser- 
vice over  the  remains  of  a  German  named  Claus 
Witt,  who  had  been  a  member  of  the  Redmen  and 
Tuetonic  societies  during  a  portion  of  his  lifetime. 
When  Mr.  Witt  died  his  wife  sent  word  to  the  Rev. 
J.  M.  Buehlcr  that  she  wished  him  to  perform  the 
last  sad  rites  over  the  body  of  her  husband.  Mr. 
Buehler  sent  back  word  that  he  would  not  attend, as 
her  husband  was  a  member  of  a  secret  society.  Just 
then  there  was  no  time  to  argue  the  question  with 
the  reverend  gentleman,  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  Lobscheid, 
a  clergyman  of  the  same  denomination,  whose 
church  is  on  Geary  street,  near  Powell,  was  sent  for 
and  willingly  complied,  and  the  body  of  Mr.  Witt 
was  interred  with  all  the  rites  and  ceremonies  of  a 
good  Christian.  On  the  following  week  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Buehler  called  upon  Mrs.  Witt  to  explain  ths 
reasons  why  he  refused  to  attend  her  husband's  fun- 
eral. He  assigned  as  his  reason  that  "he  never  would 
attend  the  funeral  of  any  man  who  belonged  to  any  se- 
cret society  whatever,"  adding  that  Jesus  Christ  is 
denied  by  all  secret  societies!  This  assertion  is  too 
preposterous  in  this  age  of  the  of  the  world  for  us  to 
comment  upon  it.  Mr.  B.  shows  a  woeful  amount  of 
ignorance  when  he  states  any  such  thing*  We  may 
well  apply  the  forcible  quotation  "Damnant  quod 
non  intelligunt"  to  his  assertion. 

This  act  upon  the  part  of  this  Bev.  gentleman  has 
stung  Mrs.  Witt  and  her  friends  to  the  quick,  inso- 
much as  this  Bev.  gentleman  was  compelled  to  re- 
sign his  charge  of  the  St.  Mark's  Church,  on  Geary 
street,  near  Powell,  some  seven  years  ago  for  a  simi 
lar  refusal  to  that  of  the  present  case.  At  that  time 
Mrs.  Witt,  together  with  other  kindhearted  ladies, 
took  compassion  upon  him,  and  by  their  industry 
and  perseverance  succeeded  in  raising  sufficient 
money  to  build  his  present  church  and  install  him 
as  their  pastor,  notwithstanding  the  bad  feeling 
created  against  him  by  the  majority  of  the  old  con- 
gregation, through  his  bull-headedness  in  refusing 
to  attend  the  funeral  of  one  of  the  members  of  the 
congregation  because  he  belonged  to  a  secret  so- 
ciety. From  the  foregoing  facts,  together  with  the 
love  of  our  much  respected  German-Americans  for 
uniting  themselves  into  secret  societies,  we  hardly 
think  that  the  Bev.  J.  M.  Buehler  will  ever  become 
very  popular  in  San  Francisco.  Perhaps  the 
Jesuits'  religion  would  be  more  in  keeping  with 
this  gentleman's  sense  of  church  discipline  than 
that  of  a  follower  of  the  great  liberator,  Martin 
Luther. 


A   Deliberate  Insult. 


Judge  Stanly  sent  the  case  of  Charles  De 

Young  back  to  a  future  Grand  Jury.  The  Judge 
may  have  done  right,  but  the  same  end  will  again 
terminate  the  case. 


The  Society  of  California  Pioneers  has  had  al- 
ways our  greatest  respect.  We  admire  them  for 
their  pluck,  energy  and  industry  in  building  up 
this  great  State.  But  yet,  we  hardly  can  pardon 
their  egotism  in  claiming  the  whole  glory  of 
"  California"  to  themselves,  as  was  the  case  ou  last 
Wednesday,  when  they  deliberately  insulted  the 
Veterans  of  the  Mexican  War,  by  not  inviting  that 
body  to  join  in  the  procession,"  If  we  Wished  to 
become  sarcastic,  we  could,  perhaps,  attribute  the 
risks  of  a  good  many  of  the  Pioneers  to  Utter  neces- 
sity in  coming  to  this  State,  All  will  admit  that  a 
very  different  motive  prompted  the  young  men  who 
volunteered  thirty  years  ago  to  fight  the  Mexicans 
and  drive  them  and  their  lazy  priests  from  this 
paradise  which  is  now  loved  and  cherished  so  much 
by  the  Pioneers  and  their  followers. 

By  ignoring  the  services  of  the  Veterans  of  the 
Mexican  War,  the  Pioneers  have  not  carried  out 
that  liberal  and  philanthropic  principles  which  they 
so  lovingly  boast  of  towards  the  real  Pioneers — the 
"  Veterans."  We  are  sorry  that  this  willful  insult 
has  been  heaped  upon  those  brave  heroes  who  have 
at  the  risk  of  their  lives  cleared  the  way  for  the  second 
batch  of  "  egotistical  Pioneers."  But  whether  the 
San  Francisco  so-called  Pioneers  insult  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Veterans  of  the  Mexican  War  or  not,  it 
makes  but  little  matter  to  the  great  public,  who 
cherish  the  memory  of  those  brave  and  heroie  war- 
riors who  in  reality  has  made  California  what  she 
is  to-day — the  Golden  State  of  the  Union. 


What  "Will  They  Do  With  Him? 


From  every  section  of  the  city  do  we  hear  com- 
plaints coming  in  about  Lord  Dundreary's  half 
brother,  "Saam"  Kent,  Street  Superintendent.  His 
Hon.  Mayor  Otis  remarked  a  few  nights  ago  before 
the  Board:  of  Supervisors,  that  they  (wagons)  "always 
would  be  needing  repairs  while  the  streets  were  in 
their  present  condition.  If  an  estimate  could  be 
made  it  would  be  interesting  to  know  how  much 
the  bad  pavements  of  San  Francisco  cost  in  the 
way  of  ruined  horses  and  repairs  to  vehicles.  Cer- 
tainly enough  to  pay  for  keeping  the  pavements  in 
good  condition."  This  is  correct  indeed.  We  are 
pained  to  see  a  city  boasting  of  the  wealth  of 
San  Francisco  with  such  miserable  streets.  Of 
course  the  fault  lies  at  the  door  of  the  Street  Super- 
intendent; but  then  again,  he  is  not  so  much  to  be 
blamed.  It  cannot  be  expected  that  a  watchmaker 
would  make  as  neat  a  fitting  coat  as  a  tailor  or  vice 
versa.  The  people  cannot  reasonably  expect  a  man 
who  has  lived  all  his  life  chopping  wood  to  be  an 
engineer.  It  requires,  at  all  events,  an  intelligent 
man,  even  that  he  be  not  a  practical  engineer,  to  lay 
out  streets  and  fill  up  holes  in  the  streets  to  a  level. 
But  we  confess  our  present  street  incumbent  lacks 
any  of  those  necessary  qualifications.  Hence  our 
streets  are  in  a  miserable  condition  with  no  hopes 
of  any  improvement  for  twelve  months  to  come. 

The  A.  P.  A's. 


We  have  often  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
title  mean.  Our  answer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
"American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a  benevo- 
lent society,7and  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
the  utmost  of  their  power  to  support  and  defencf  the 
liberties  of  this  country  from  the  designs  and 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility. 
It  is  exclusively,  a  Protestant  Association,  and  the 
members  pledge  themselves,  a9  far  as  in  their  power 
lies,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
to  preserve,  inviolate,  that  most  glorious  privilege, 
"Liberty  of  Conscience,",  and  to  protect  good  citi- 
zens from  violence,  oppression  and  wrong.  Any 
further  information  in  reference  to  the  formation  of 
Lodges,  etc.,  can  be  had  by  addressing  this  office, 

We  are  creditably  informed  that  the  notori- 
ous murderer,  robber,  assassin,  incenclarian,  cut- 
throat and  felon  "Byan  Puck,"  who  was  hanged  in 
Tipperary  some  years  ago,  was  not  a  brother  of 
our  much  respected  and  talented  District  Attorney, 
Thomas  Patrick  Byan,  of  this  city. 


Thistletons   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  September  12,  1874. 
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Calumniating  the  Virtues  of  the  Blessed 
Virgin    Mary. 

Eton  i  i  R  \tkd  Jdi.lt  Giaht— Dear  Sir: 
I  am  what  may  bo  culled  a  liberal  Irish  llomau 
Catholic.  I  read  your  paper  notwithstanding  the 
"fa  good  many  o(  my  Catholic  neighbors; 
but  this  is  not  the  object  of  me  writing  now  to  you. 
What  I  have  to  say  is,  that  in  a  recent  number  of 
your  paper  you  spoke  disparagingly  of  the  merits 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary,  or  in  other  words,  you 
her  virtues.  You,  as  a  Protestant  *  do 
no)  know  the  veneration  that  we  Roman  Catholics 
have  for  the  Mother  God,  insteall  of  believing  in 
her  saving  qualities.  No  Roman  Catholic  believes 
that  the  Mother  of  God  can  save  them. 

Please  publish  this  in  justice  to  a 

Liberal  Inisu  Catholic. 

P.  3.— I  will  write  you  more  fully  up-'U  this  sub- 
ject by-and-by.  L. 

We  take  much  pleasure  in  publishing  the  above 
from  a  "liberal  Irish  Roman  Catholic."  Nothing- 
gives  us  more  pleasure  than  to  see  an  Irish  Catholic 
commence  to  think.  We  know  if  the  great  majority 
of  Irish  Catholics  would  only  start  in  to  thiuk  for 
themselves  that  in  a  very  short  time  they  would  be 
free  from  the  chains  of  an  everlasting  net-work  of 
priestcraft.  The  'Liberal  Catholic"  thinks  we  do 
not  know  much  about  his  devotion  to  the  Blessed 
Virgin  Mary.  We  are  of  the  opinion  tint  we  could 
astonish  him  with  our  knowledge  upon  this  point, 
but  as  we  are  heretics  and  he  a  Catholic,  he  would 
not  be  willing  to  accept  our  bare  statement  upon 
this  question.  In  order  to  place  him  and  his  church 
in  a  corner  where  they  cannot  easily  creep  out  of 
without  shame  and  confusion, we  will  refer  him  to  the 
works  of  the  great  Roman  Catholic  light  St.  Liguori. 
This  Saint  devoted  his  whole  life  to  the  adoration 
of  the  Virgin  Mary.  We  produce  numerous  ex- 
tracts from  his  works,  and  we  trust  that  no  popish 
priest  will  denounce  them  as  fraudulent  documents, 
coming  from  a  hostile  pen.  Besides  the  many  ex- 
tracts from  his  works  there  are  other  saints  who 
shared  this  blind  devotion.    St.  Liguori  says: 

"  When  God  saw  the  great  desire  of  Mary  to  de- 
vote herself  to  the  salvation  of  men,  he  ordained 
that  by  the  sacrifice  and  offering  of  the  lite  of  this 
same  Jesus,  she  might  co-operate  with  him  in  the 
work  of  our  salvation,  and  thus  become  mother  of 
our  souls." 

"  God  could  indeed,  as  St.  Anselm  asserts,  create 
the  world  from  nothing;  but  when  it  was  lost  by 
sin,  he  could  not  redeem  it  without  the  co-operation 
of  Mary." 

"The  kingdom  of  God  consisting  of  justice  and 
mercy,  the  Lord  has  divided  it:  he  has  reserved  the 
kingdom  of  justice  for  himself,  and  he  has  granted 
the  kingdom  of  mercy  to  Mary,  ordaining  that  all 
the  mercies  which  are  dispensed  to  men  should 
pass  through  the  hands  of  Mary,  and  should  be 
bestowed  according  to  her  good  pleasure." 

"  St.  Bernard  asks :  '  Why  does  the  Church  name 
JIary  Queen  of  Mercy  ?'  And  answers :  '  Because 
ve  believe  that  she  opens  the  depths  of  the  mercy 
oi  God,  to  whom  she  will,  when  she  will,  and  as 
sin  will ;  so  that  not  even  the  vilest  sinner  is  lost  if 
Mu*y  protects  him.'  " 

"In  Mary  we  shall  find  every  hope.  .  .  In  a  word, 
we  hall  find  in  Mary  life  and  eternal  salvation." 

"?or  this  reason,  too,  she  is  called  the  gate  of 
hea'en  by  the  Holy  Church.  ...  St.  Bonaventure, 
monover,says  that  Mary  is  called  the  gate  of  Heaven, 
becaise  no  one  can  enter  heaven  if  he  does  not  pass 
through  Mary,  who  is  the  door  of  it." 

"  R chard,  of  St.  Laurence,  says:  '  Our  salvation 
is  in  tie  hands  of  Mary.'  Cassian  absolutely  affirms 
that  th>  salvation  of  tile  whole  world  depends  upon 
the  favor  and  protection  of  Mary." 

"  0  how  many,"  exclaims  the  Abbot  of  Cellos, 
"  who  msrit  to  be  condemned  by  the  Divine  justice, 
are  savel  by  the  mercy  of  Mary!  for  she  is  the 
treasure  >f  God  and  the  treasure  of  all  graces; 
therefore  t  is,  that  our  salvation  is  in  her  hands." 
"Thou  last  a  merit  that  hast  no  limits,  and  an 
entire  power  over  all  creatures.  Thou  art  the 
mother  of  ftod,  the  mistress  of  the  world,  the  Queen 


of  Heaven.  Thou  art  the  dispenser  of  all  graces, 
the  glory  of  the  Holy  Church." 

"  Do  not  say  that  thou  canst  not  aid  me,  for  I 
know  that  thou  art  omnipotent,  and  dost  obtain 
grhatsover  thou  desirest  from  God." 

-Says  St.  Peter  Damian,  'The  Virgin  has  all 
power  in  heaven  and  on  earth.'  " 

"Yes,  Mary  is  omnipotent,  adds  Richard.  of  St. 
Laurence,  since  the  Queen,  by  every  law,  must  enjoy 
the  same  privileges  as  the  King.  .  .  .  And  St.  An. 
toninussays:  'God  has  placed  the  whole  Church, 
not  only  under  the  patronage,  bu'  also  under  the 
dominion  of  Mary.'  " 

St.  Liguori  says :  "  Not  only  Most  Holy  Diary 
is  Queen  of  Heaven  and  of  the  saints,  but  also 
of  hell  and  of  the  devils;  for  she  has  bravely 
triumphed  over  them  by  her  virtues.  From 
the  beginning  of  the  world  God  predicted  to 
the  infernal  serpent  the  victory  and  the  empire 
which  our  Queen  would  obtain  over  him,  when 
He  announced  to  him  that  a  woman  would  come 

into  the  world  who  should  conquer  him 

Mary,  then,  is  this  great  and  strong  woman  who 
has  conquered  the  devil,  and  crushed  his  head  by 
subduing  his  pride,  as  the  Lord  added,  'She  shall 
crush  thy  head.'  .  .  .  The  Blessed  Virgin,  by  con- 
quering the  devil,  brought  us  light  and  life." 

"  'Very  glorious,  O  Mary,  and  wonderful,'  ex- 
claims St.  Bonaventure,  '  is  thy  great  name.  Those 
who  are  mindful  to  utter  it  at  the  hour  of  death 
have  nothing  to  fear  from  hell,  for  the  devils  at 
once  abandon  the  soul  when  they  hear  the  name  of 
Mary."' 

"  St  Bernardine,  of  Sienna,  does  not  hesitate  to 
say  that  all  obey  the  commands  of  Mary,  even  God 
Himself." 

"  Rejoice,  O  Mary,  that  a  son  has  fallen  to  thy  lot 
as  thy  debtor,  who  gives  to  all  and  receives  from 
none." 

"She  knows  so  well  how  to  appease  Divine  jus- 
tice with  her  tender  and  wise  entreaties,  that  God 
Himself  blesses  her  for  it,  and,  as  it  were,  thanks 
her,  that  thus  she  restrains  Him  from  abandoning 
and  punishing  them  as  they  deserve." 

"Rejoice,  0  mother  and  handmaid  of  God!  re- 
joice! thou  hast  for  a  debtor  Him  to  whom  all 
creatures  owe  their  being.  We  are  all  debtors  to 
God,  but  God  is  debtor  to  thee." 

"  O  Mother  of  my  God,  and  my  Lady  Mary,  as  a 
poor  wounded  and  loathsome  wretch  presents  him- 
self to  a  great  queen,  I  present  myself  to  thee,  who 
art  the  Queen  of  Heaven  and  earth.  From  the  lofty 
throne  on  which  thou  art  seated  do  not  disdain,  I 
pray  thee,  to  cast  thine  eye3  upon  me,  a  poor  sin- 
ner," etc. 

"  I  venerate,  0  most  pure  Virgin  Mary,  thy  most 
sacred  heart.  I,  an  unhappy  sinner,  come  to  thee 
with  a  heart  filled  with  all  uncleanness  and  wounds. 
0  mother  of  mercy,  do  not,  on  this  account,  despise 
me,  but  let  it  excite  thee  to  a  greater  compassion, 
and  come  to  my  help." 

"  0  Mother  of  God !  0  Queen  of  angels !  0 
hope  of  men,  listen  to  him  who  invokes  thee,  and 
has  recourse  to  thee.  Behold  me  to-day  prostrate  at 
thy  feet;  I,  a  miserable  slave  of  hell,  consecrate 
myself  to  thee  as  thy  servant  forever,  offering  my- 
self to  serve  and  honor  thee  to  the  utmost  of  my 
power  all  the  days  of  my  life." 

"  0  Lady,  I  know  that  thou  dost  glory  in  being 
merciful  as  thou  art  great.  I  know  that  thou  dost 
rejoice  in  being  so  rich,  that  thou  mayest  share  thy 
riches  with  us  sinners.  I  know  that  the  more 
wretched  are  those  who  seek  thee,  the  greater  is  thy 
desire  to  help  and  save  them." 

"  0  Mary !  O  my  most  dear  mother,  in  what  an 
abyss  of  evil  I  should  find  myself,  if  thou,  with  thy 
kind  hand,  hadst  not  so  often  preserved  me!  Yes, 
how  many  years  should  I  already  have  been  in 
hell,  if  thou,  with  thy  powerful  prayers,  had  not 
rescued  me!  My  grievous  sins  were  hurrying  me 
there;  divine  justice  had  already  condemned  me; 
the  raging  demons  were  waiting  to  execute  the  sen- 
tence, but  thou  didst  appear,  0  mother,  not  invoked 
nor  asked  by  me,  and  hast  saved  me." 

"  Hearken,  0  most  Holy  Virgin,  to  our  prayers, 
and  remember  us.  Dispense  to  us  the  gifts  of  thy 
riches  and  the  abundant  grace  with  which  thou  art 
filled.  All  nations  call  thee  blessed;  the  whole  hie- 
rarchy of  Heaven  blesses  thee,  and  we,  who  are  of 
the  terrestrial  hierarchy,  also  say  to  thee :  Hail,-  full 
of  grace." 

"  Holy  Virgin,  mother  of  God,  succor  those  who 
implore  thy  assistance.  ...  To  thee  nothing  is  im- 


possible, for  thou  canst  raise  even  the  despairing  to 
the  hope  of  salvation.  .  .  .  Thou  dost  love  us  with 
a  love  that  no  other  love  can  surpass.  .  .  .  All  the 
treasures  of  the  mercy  of  God  are  in  thy  hands." 

Now,  from  the  above  quotations,  taken  from  the 
very  best  Roman  Catholic  authorities.together  with 
Pius  the  Ninth's  Immaculate  Conception  of  the 
Virgin  and  his  Encyclical  letter  of  November  1st, 
1870,  where  he  exhorts  all  the  faithful  to  go  to  the 
foot  of  the  altar  and  engage  in  the  intercession  of 
the  Immaculate  Virgin  Mary,  mother  of  God,  etc. 
We  have  no  hesitation,  whatever,  in  stating  that  the 
Romish  church  has  fallen  into  idolatry  of  the  dark- 
est kind, through  this  thing  of  believing  in  the  inter- 
cession of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary.  It  is  true  never- 
theless,that  the  Romish  church  is  now  ashamed  of  this 
error,  and  the  priests  here  in  America  endeavor  to 
explain  this  devotion  for  "merely  respect  to  her 
as  the  mother  of  God."  Whereas,  all  Roman  Catho- 
lics living  to-day  know  and  believe,  that  without 
the  aid  of  "Mary"  they  would  be  eternally  lost. 

For  the  sake  of  truth,  let  us  quote  the  second 
commandment  of  God  Almighty  .upon  this 
question;  "Thou  shalt  not  have  strange  Gods  be- 
fore me;  thou  shalt  not  make  to  thyself  a  graven 
thing, nor  the  likeness  of  anything  that  is  in  Heaven 
above;  or  the  earth  beneath,  nor  ot  those  things 
that  are  in  the  waters  under  the  earth.  Thou  shalt 
not  adore  them,  nor  serve  them ;  I  am  the  Lord  thy 
God,  mighty,  jealous,  visiting  the  iniquity  of  fathers 
upon  their  children  unto  the  third  and  fourth  gener- 
ations of  those  that  hate  me;  and  showing  mercy 
unto  thousands  of  those  that  love  me  and  keep  my 
commandments."  (This  commandment  is  taken 
from  the  Catholic  Bible).  When  we  compare  this 
language  with  the  dream  of  St.  Bernard,  where  he 
saw  two  ladders  reaching  from  earth  to  Heaven, and 
at  the  top  of  each  stood  Jesus  Christ  and  Mary. 
The  ladder  which  Mary  stood  at  was  a  success  as  an 
entry  into  Heaven,  whereas,  the  one  that  Jesus  Christ 
stood  at  was  a  failure.  Hence,  comes  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  Romish  church  by  the  desire  of  the  Al- 
mighty, Creator  of  the  Heavens  and  earth.  It  is  to 
be  hoped  that  these  extracts,  from  the  best  Catholic 
authorities,  will  convince  "Liberal  Catholic"  that 
we  know  something  about  the  errors  of  the  Romish 
Church. 


Let    the   Tomb    of   Washinton  be   En- 
shrouded. 


If  Spiritualism  be  a  correct  theory,  we  are  more 
than  sure  that  nothing  on  earth  would  be  more 
pleasing  to  the  good  and  pure  spirit  of  the  great 
George  Washington,  than  to  see  his  tomb  enshrond- 
ed  by  the  true  American  people  upon  the  nuptial 
day  of  Miss  Sherman,  Gen.  Sherman's  daughter, 
with  one  Fitch  of  the  TJ.  S.  Engineer  Corps.  We 
are  of  the  opinion  that  if  George  Washington  had 
known,  during  his  life  time,  that  an  Archbishop  of 
the  Romish  church  would  be  joining  the  daughter 
of  the  General  commanding  the  United  States  Army, 
in  wedlock  at  the  White  House,  in  Washington,  in- 
side of  ninty-eight  years  after  this  country  should 
become  free,  he  would  never  have  drawn  his 
sword  to  establish  this  Republic.  It  was  to  conquer 
such  monsters  as  Archbishop  Purcell  and  his  mas- 
ter, the  Pope,  that  prompted  Washington  to  fight  so 
gallantly  for  the  establishment  of  this  great  and 
glorious  Republic.  The  next  move  we  expect  from 
this  quarter  will  be  to  elect  Gen.  Sherman  President 
of  the  United  States,  with  Archbishop  Purcell  as 
Secretary  of  State.  Then,  as  a  matter  of  course,  the 
Jesuits  would  become  detectives  of  the  secret  service, 
and  the  grand  finale  would  be  another  terrible  and 
bloody  war  in  this  country.  But  we  expect  the 
American  loyal  voters  will  permit  Gen.  Sherman  to 
count  his  beads  and  dip  his  ringer  and  thumb  in 
popish  holy  water  outside  the  White  House. 
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Tlustleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  September  12,  1874. 


The  Jolly   Giant's  Rocking  Chair. 


•'A  little  nonsense  now  and  then 
Is  relished  by  the  best  of  men." 


A  Yankee  Trick. — A  Kentuckian  and  a  Yankee 
"were  once  riding  through  the  woods,  the  former  on 
a  fine  black  horse,  the  latter  on  a  wretched  nag  not 
■worth  fifty  dollars.  The  Yankee  wanted  to  make  a 
"swap,"  but  he  did  not  see  how  he  was  going  to  do 
it  as  the  Kentuckian  refused  to  trade.  At  last  he 
hit  upon  a  plan.  His  horse  had  been  taught  to  ait 
down  like  a  dog  whenever  he  was  touched  with  the 
spurs.  Happening  to  see  a  wild  turkey,  the  Yankee 
immediately  made  his  nag  perform  this  trick,  and 
then  told  the  Kentuckian  that  there  was  game 
somewhere  near,  for  his  horse  was  "pinting"  it. 
The  Kentuckian  was  somewhat  incredulous,  but, 
neverthelass,  he  rode  in  the  direction  indicated  by 
the  horse's  nose,  and  up  rose  a  turkey.  That  settled 
the  matter.  The  Kentuckian  wanted  just  such  a 
horse,  and  forthwiih  intimated  his  willingness  to 
"swap."  The  trade  was  made,  and  saddles  were  ex- 
changed. As  they  rode  on  they  came,  by-and-by, 
to  a  creek  that  was  swollen  and  somewhat  rapid. 
The  black  horse  carried  the  Yankee  over  with  ease; 
but  the  Kentuckian,  on  the  Yankee's  nag,  found 
great  difficulty  in  getting  over.  When  he  reached 
the  middle  of  the  stream  he  began  to  fear  the  old 
horse  would  allow  himself  to  be  carried  away,  and 
he  endeavored  to  spur  him  up  to  a  more  vigorous 
action.  At  the  touch  of  the  spur  down  went  the  nag 
.on  its  haunches. 

''Look  here !"  shouted  the  enraged  Kentuckian  to 
?the  Yankee  on  the  other  side,  "what  the  devil  does 
all  this  mean." 

"I  want  you  to  know,  stranger,"  cried  the  Yankee, 
preparing  to  ride  away,  "that  horse  will  'pint'  fish 
jist  as  well  as  he  will  fowl." 

That  Air  Hoss. — In  the  State  of  Maine,  the  inter- 
course between  judges  and  witnesses  seems  to  be, 
occasionally  at  least,  of  a  very  pleasant  colloquial 
Sort.  Not  long  since,  a  certain  judge,  who  had  the 
reputation  of  being  skilled  in  horseflesh,  as  well  as 
law,  was  holding  court  at  Saco.  The  trial  of  a 
horsecasewas  on.  Oneofthewitnessesnotsoclearin 
his  testimony  as  was  desirable  and  the  judge  said  to 
Mm:  "Describe  the  animal  more  minutely."  "Why, 
judge,"  replied  the  witness  in  the  most  patronizing 
manner,  "all  you  Saco  fellers  know  that  air  hoss. 
'Twas  the  Bill  Littlefield  hoss  that  Al.  Hodgkins 
used  to  ride." 

At  this  reply  the  "Saco  fellers"  on  the  bench 
smiled  quietly ;  the  rest  of  the  "fellers"  smiled  audi- 
bly, till  the  "sheriff  feller"  was  obliged  to  call 
"order  in  court." 

A  Long  Wat  from  Headquarters.  —  While 
trudging  along  one  day  alone,  a  soldier  met  a 
Methodist  circuit-rider,  whom  he  recognized  at 
once  as  such  but  affected  ignorance  of  it. 

"What  command  do  you  belong  to?"  inquired  the 
preacher. 

"A  Texas  regiment  in  Van  Dorn's  army,"  answer- 
ed the  soldier.  "What  command  do  you  belong  to  ?" 

"I  belong,"  solemnly  rejoined  the  preacher,  "to 
the  army  of  the  Lord." 

"Then,  my  friend,"  said  the  soldier,  "you've  got 
a  long  way  off  from  headquarters!" 

A  Georgia  colored  preacher,  during  a  funeral  ser- 
mon lately,  said: — "He  ruminates  no  longer  among 
us ;  he  have  exonerated  from  the  syllogisms  of  this 
world's  discrimination,  and  when  he  gits  to  the  cold, 
dry  stream  of  the  river  Jordin,  the  Kerosines  and 
Periphenes  will  meet  him  dar  to  row  him  over  on 
dry  land  to  the  silverstering  city." 

K.  (on  entering  offiee)^Good  morning,  Colonel. 
Colonel— Good  morning,  K — .    What  can  I  do 
foryou  ? 
K. — I  want  a  chew  of  tobacco  and  six^bits ! 

Why  is  the  treadmill  like  a  true  convert?  Because 
its  turning  is  the  result  of  conviction. 

Why  is  a  close-fitting  coat  like  de'.irieum  tre- 
mens?   Because  it  is  a  tight  fit. 

The  children's  kiugdom— Lapland. 


Only 


a    Healthy    Cook    Can    Prepare 
Wholesome    Pood. 


BY      FIUCS  . 


It  is  not  sufficient  that  your  cook  be  skilled  inhis 
art.  He  must  be  healthy  as  well.  His  stomach 
should  digest  perfectly,  his  blood  circulate  uniform- 
ly, and  all  the  functions  of  his  body  be  duly  per- 
formed. In  addition  to  this  he  should  have  a  joy- 
ous look  and  a  merry  heart.  These  are  the  in- 
dispensable qualifications  of  a  good  cook,  and  if  a 
culinary  artist  does  not  possess  them,  the  food  he 
prepares  will  be  lacking  in  wholesomeness.  At 
first  blush  this  may  seem  a  fanciful  idea;  but  the 
more  it  is  considered  the  more  real  it  appears.  Each 
one  of  us  is  surrounded  with  an  "aura"  of  his  own; 
and  this,  according  to  the  condition  of  the  body,  is 
freighted  either  with  health  or  disease.  If  the  body 
is  healthy  the  "aura  is  healthy ;  if  the  body  is  dis- 
eased is  so  also  the  "aura."  Now  this"aura"is  radiated 
from  us  in  every  direction,  and  it  has  its  influence 
upon  every  person  and  everything  with  which  it 
comes  in  contact.  Physicians  thoroughly  under- 
stand this  principle  in  physiology,  and  have  fre- 
quent opportunities  of  bringing  it  to  bear  for  the 
benefit  of  tlieir  patients.  The  confirmed  invalid  of 
forty-five  is  advised  to  marry  a  healthy,  buxom  wo- 
man of  twenty -five.and  if  he  can  find  such  a  person, 
and  is  successful  in  his  suit,  and  marries  her,  his 
condition  is  soon  improved.  This  is  no  new  doc- 
trine,nor  is  the  principle  involved  a  novelty  in  science 
If  not  "as  old  as  the  hills,"  it  is,  at  least,  as  old  as 
disease.  King  David  understood  and  profited  by  it. 
The  reader  will  doubtless  readily  recall  the  experi- 
ment suggested  to  his  Majesty  by  his  faithful  at- 
tendants" and  the  result  of  the  experiment  as  per- 
formed through  the  instrumentality  of  a  young  girl, 
known  as  Abishagthe  Shunamite.  When,  as  we 
are  informed,  the  King  had  become  old  and  feeble, 
it  became  a  matter  of  difficulty  to  keep  him  warm. 
The  superposition  of  coverlets  and  blankets  had  no  ef- 
fect. The  natural  heat  of  the  body  had  declined  and 
nothing  seemed  capable  of  raising  it  to  the  healthy 
standard.  Then  it  was  that  the  servants  of  the  King 
naively  suggested  to  him,  that  some  young  person 
might  be  procured  to  sleep  in  his  bosom — some 
healthy  young  girl  whose  vital  emanations  might 
warm  him  and  prolong  his  life.  Little  persuasion, 
we  can  readily  understand,  was  required  to  induce 
his  Majesty  to  adopt  this  therapeutical  arrange- 
ment! Accordingly  search  was  made  through- 
out the  kingdom  of  Israel,  and  Miss  Abishag  afore- 
said  was  selected  for  the  honor  of  sleeping  in  the 
King's  bosom,  and  imparting  to  him  a  little  more 
animal  heat.  Miss  Abishag  was  very  pretty  as 
well  as  very  healthy,  and  as  a  matter  of  course  the 
King  was  greatly  benefited  by  the  prescription. 
The  record  shows  us  moreover,  that  the  relations  be- 
tween the  girl  and  his  Majesty  were  purely  platonic. 
Of  course  they  were !  It  is  queer  that  the  record 
should  contain  such  a  reminder!  Surely  no  one 
save  some  ungodly  editor,  doctor  or  lawyer  would 
ever  suspect  the  contrary!  But  to  return  for  a 
moment  to  the  cook: — Let  it  be  repeated  that  he  who 
would  prepare  our  food  wholesomely  must  be  healthy 
and  happy.  The  food  that  such  a  one  prepares willbe 
filled  with  healthy  emanations  from  his  body;  the 
food  that  is  dressed  by  an  unhealthy  cook  is  filled 
with  unhealthy  gases — is  simply  surcharged  with 
death.  The  poison,  thus  introduced  into  our  sys- 
tems, is  more  deleterious  than  the  miasm  from  the 
fens  of  Yorkshire  or  the  Mississippi  swamp. 


Flowers  as   Disinfectants. 


It  is  known  to  the  scientific  world  that  ozone  is 
developed  by  certain  odorous  plants.  "Ozone!" 
says  the  unlettered  reader^'what'a  that?"  Well, 
that  is  a  question  which  has  caused  much  discus- 
sion as  well  as  research,  among  the  learned.  The 
most  trustworthy  experiments,  however,  indicate 
that  it  is  simply  a  modified  form  of  oxygen.  It  has 
a  peculiar  and  somewhat  metallic  odor,  and  the  pe- 
culiarity of  its  odor  suggested  its  name.  The  word 
"ozone"  is  derived  from  a  Greek  verb  which  signi- 
fies to  smell.    Ozone  is  produced  by  the  action  of 


electric  sparks  on  atmospheric  air,  hence  the  odor 
peculiar  to  it  is  frequently  felt  during  the  occur- 
rence of  a  thunderstorm.  Now  ozone  is  a  powerful 
oxidizing  agent  and  disinfectant,  and,  as  previously 
stated,  is  developed  by  odorous  flowers.  Mint,  lav- 
ender, lemon,  cherry-laurel, '  southernwood  and 
many  other  strong-smelling  plants  produce  it  in 
large  quantity.  The  most  fragrant  plants  produce 
it  in  greatest  abundance;  indeed  the  quantity  seems 
proportioned  to  the  strength  of  the  perfume  emitted. 
Since,  then,  ozone  is  a  strong  oxidizing  agent  and 
disinfectant,  it  must  have  a  corrective  influence  on 
foul  air  and  miasmatic  poison.  Hence  if,in  marshy 
districts,  fragrant  flowers  and  shrubs  are  planted 
abundantly  around  the  dwelling,  the  ozone  they  de- 
velop will  destroy  the  malarial  poison,  and  thus 
purify  the  air.  This  suggestion  was  first  made  by 
Professor  Mantegazza,  who,  by  the  way,  was  the 
first  to  discover  the  development  of  ozone  by  flow- 
ers. The  suggestion  is  valuable  and  ought  to  be 
acted  on  by  those  who  live  in  malarious  regions.  It 
is  certainly  an  agreeable  antidote  to  a  deadly  poison ; 
and  is  an  easy  way  to  make  a  malarious  district 
salubrious. — Filius 


The  Amphioxous  or  Lancelot. 

The  amphioxous  is  a  very  small  fish  found,  prin- 
cipally, in  the  Mediterranean  sea,  on  the  coast  of 
Italy,  but  sometini3s  also  in  the  Atlantic  Ocean, 
and  as  far  north  a3  the  British  Isles.  It  is  about 
three-quarters  of  an  iuch  in  length,  having  a  blunt 
head  and  a  pointed  tail.  It  is  slightly  flattened  at 
its  sides,  and  is  provided  with  a  fin  which  extends 
along  the  whole  length  of  the  back  and  tail,  and  as 
far  forward,  beneath,  as  the  abdomen. 

This  apparently  archetypal  animal  stands  at  the 
very  bottom  of  the  vertebrate  series.  It  is  a  singu- 
larly interesting  creature  butli  on  account  of  its 
diminutive  size  and  its  peculiar  and  exceptional 
organization.  Sonu  naturalists  think  it  is  possibly 
an  embryo  condition  of  a  higher  form  of  fish,  but 
this  is  mere  conjecture,  unsupported,  as  we  think, 
by  any  degree  of  probability. 

The  law  of  bilateral  symmetry,  aocordiug  to 
which  the  organs  of  sensation  and  locomotion  are 
double,  prevails  in  the  animal  body.  In  the  am- 
phioxous this  law  is  apparently  violated,  or,  at  any 
rate,  it  is  not  carried  out.  In  other  animals,  for  ex- 
ample, there  are  two  olfactory  organs,  whilst  in  the 
fish  under  description,  there  is  but  one. 

The  amphioxus  has  no  heart — that  is  to  say,  no 
single  central  heart;  but  in  the  course  of  the  chief 
blood  vessels  there  are  numerous  contractile  cavities 
which  serve  the  purpose  of  that  organ.  The  blood 
of  this  little  lish  is  also  peculiar,  in  that  it  contains 
white  glcbules,  but  no  red  ones. 

The  amphioxus  can  scarcely  be  said  to  have  a 
stomach  proper,  for  that  part  of  its  alimentary  canal 
which  is  called  the  stomach  is  scarcely,  or  not  at 
all,  dilated. 

Its  nervous  system,  too,  isverypeculiar,being  com- 
posed of  a  spinal  cord  which  consists  almost  entirely 
of  nerve-cells  of  a  spherical  form.  From  the  sides  of 
the  cord  about  fifty  or  sixty  pairs  of  nerves  are  given 
off  not  by  double  but  single  roots.  Says  an  English 
writer :  "  No  trace  of  a  sympathetic  system  has  yet 
been  described  in  the  amphioxus.  Had  not  so  sim- 
ple a  form  of  the  vertebrate  cerebro-spinal  nervous 
system  been  actually  seen,  it  would  have  been  diffi- 
cult to  suppose  its  existence.  One  is  naturally 
tempted  to  compare  it  with  the  nervous  system  of 
animals  still  lower  in  the  scale,  especially  with  that 
of  the  annulosa.  But  the  homologies  between  it 
and  them  are  not  easily  traceable ;  however  simpli- 
fied, the  fundamental  plan  of  its  construction  fol- 
lows a  different  type;  the  oesophagus  does  not  per- 
forate its  anterior  portion,  and  a  chorda  dorsalis 
runs  between  it  and  the  perivisceral  or  body  cavity." 

FiLros. 
■       m  

The  following'  is  a  scale  of  the  average  duration 
of  life  in  certain  well-known  beasts  and  birds :  A 
goat  will  liveS  years;  a  pigeon,  8;  a  hare,  10;  a 
cat,  10 ;  a  sheep,  10 ;  a  dog,  16 ;  an  ox,  20 ;  a  hog, 
25 ;  a  turtle  dove,  25 ;  a  partridge,  25 ;  a  raven,  100 ; 
a  goose,  100;  an  eagle,  100. — [Filius. 
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Another  liliickxuard  Koniish  Priest  on 
the  Loose. 

The  Romish  prioathood,  the  "moral"  teachers  of 
Christianity,  the  enemies  of  »ur  public  aohobl  Bys- 
turn,  the  avowed  and  sworn  rebels  of  our  It, 'publi- 
can form  of  government,  the  enemies  of  progress 
ami  education,  the  men  who  have  publicly  and 
barefacedly  insulted  our  mothers,  sisters  and  wives 
by  declaring  them  to  be  bastards  and  concubines, 
nave  in  their  own  good  time  fallen  into  shame  and 
Slsgrace,  notwithstanding  their  sham  claim  of  in- 
fallibility for  themselves  and  their  church. 

We  have  done  our  duty  in  exposing  the  rotten- 
ness of  those  Romish  priests  upon  the  Pacific  coast. 
We  are  delighted  that  we  are  not  alone  in  the  fight 
Tie-  Following,  taken  from  the  Cleveland  (Ohio), 
"Evening  News,"  of  August  25th,  will  show  what 
the  Romish  priests  are  capable  of  doing  : 

Another  reverend  gentleman  has  got  himself  into 
trouble,  and  this  time  it  is  a  Catholic  priest  who 
forgot  the  teachings  of  the  Great  Book  in  regard  to 
chastity,  and  the  tenets  of  his  church  in  regard  to 
dealings  wiili  unchaste  women.  His  name  is  Rev. 
Father  X.  Fleming,  and  he  figures  in  a  light  that 
will  not  add  any  lustre  to  his  reputation  for  temper- 
ance or  add  to  his  sanotity  as  a  priest. 

It  appears  from  the  best  of  authority  that  on  Mon- 
day morning,  August  24th,  about  half-past  one 
o'clock,  the  Reverend  Father,  in  company  with  an- 
other parly,  whose  name  is  not  known,  paid  a  visit 
to  a  house  of  bad  repute,  No.  124  Champlain  street. 
The  establishment  is  well  kuown  in  the  city  as  be- 
ing one  of  the  "high-toned"  sort,  and  familiarly 
goes  by  the  name  of  "Cal  Green's  place,"  although 
the  party  bearing  that  name  lias  not  been  actively 
connected  with  it  for  sometime.  It  is  a  large 
brick  situated  near  No.  3*3  engine  house. 

The  clerical  gentleman,  with  his  friend,  knocked 
at  the  door  and  were  readily  admitted,- having  been 
there  before.  They  made  themselves  as  agreeable 
as  possible,  ordered  a  bottle  of  wine  and  sat  down 
to  a  conversation  with  the  syrens,  whose  attractions 
had  charmed  them  thither.  The'  bottle  of  wine  was 
soon  consumed,  and  by  this  time  Father  Fleming 
was  considerable  the  worse  for  his  cups.  In  other 
words,  he  was  quite  drunk  when  he  entered,  but 
still  more  drunk  at  the  time  alluded  to. 

The  keeper  of  the  place  appeared,  and  the  friend 
of  the  priest  inquired  what  the  bill  would  be,  and 
the  answer  was  given  that  "  one  bottle  of  wine 
amounts  to  five  dollars." 

Fleming  had  already  dived  deep  into  his  pockets 
for  stamps,  but  when  he  heard  this  answer  he 
paused.  "Five  dollars!"  he  gasped:  "I  shall 
pay  no  such  sum  for  a  little  wine.  I  am  a  wine 
merchant  myself,  and  I  know  what  liquor  of  that 
kind  costs.  Here  is  a  dollar,  and  that  is  all  I 
will  pay.     You  can  take  it  or  leave  it,  as  you  wish." 

The  keeper  of  the  house  objected  to  receiving  the 
tendered  amount,  and  a  conflict  of  words  arose.  The 
priest  grew  stubborn  and  his  friend  grew  wrat.hy. 
The  housekeeper  stuck  to  her  determination — five 
dollars  or  nothing.  At  last,  when  she  saw  that  an 
attempt  was  made  to  "heather  out  of  her  cash,"  as 
she  stated  to  the  police  officer,  she  grasped  Flem- 
ing's five  dollar  plug  hat  and  said  she  would  keep 
that,  if  she  could  not  have  her  money.  Thereupon 
the  friend  of  the  priest  grasped  the  woman  by  the 
arms,  dragged  her  across  the  floor  and  threatened 
all  manner  of  things.  The  woman  screamed,  the 
nymphs  in  the  other  room  shrieked  "Watch !  watch  !" 
and  ran,  and  a  disturbance  was  on  hand  immediately. 
The  friend  then  let  go  of  the  woman,  after  dragging 
her  across  the  floor,  grasped  the  fought  for  hat,  and 
ran  into  the  hall.  Throwing  open  the  door,  he 
rushed  down  the  steps  with  all  his  might,  and  as  he 
■went  he  slammed  the  door  behind  him,  striking  the 
keeper  of  the  house  in  the  nose  and  badly  damaging 
that  important  feature  of  her  face.  The  fireman  then 
ran  away,  and  the  last  that  was  seen  of  him  his  coat 
tails  were  flapping  in  the  breeze  around  the  cor- 
ner ot  Ontario  street.  Meanwhile  the  priest  stood 
in  the  house,  halless  and  bewildered,  and  hardly 
knowing  what  he  was  about  or  where  was.  The 
woman  returned  and  the  visitor,  now  cowed  and 
completly  suhdued,  paid  the  five  dollars  and  started 
toward  the  door. 

But,  alas  !  his  trouble  was  yet  in  the  bud,  and 
was  destined  soon  to  blossom  into  a  full  blown  rose 
that  had  any  amount  of  thorns  concealed   within 


it.  Police  officer  Gilchrist,  a  quiet,  shrewd  man, 
who  keeps  his  eye  open  but  does  not  have  much  to 
Say,  was  on  that  beat,  and  hearing  the  noise  at  the 
door,  started  toward  the  house  t,»  see  what  was  up. 
lie  arrived  at  the  proper  moment,  and  his  open 
anus  were  spread  just  iu  time  anil  shape  to  catch 
the  form  of  Fleming  as  he  came  outward  from  the 
door. 

The  officer  immediately  appointed  an  invesligal- 
mgcommittee  ot'  one,  with  himself  as  chairman* 
The  first  witness  he  called  up  was  the  keeper  of  the 
bouse,  who  deposed  as  above  stated.  The  next 
witness  was  one  of  the  "boarders,"  who  corrobor- 
ated the  statement.  The  reverend  gentlemen  was 
was  then  questioned,  but  he  gave  the  officer  to 
understand  that  he  did  not  propose  to  be  cross- 
examined,  and  that  he  would  still  remain  dry  after 
any  amount  of  pumping.  The  ollicer  said  :  "Who 
is  your  friend  that  ran  away';"  and  the  priest  would 
not  tell  him.  Gilchrist  then  took  him  by  the  arm 
and  said  :  "  Well,  I  must  lock  you  up  i'or  being 
drunk,"  and  then  led  him  down  the  steps,  hatless, 
and  with  a  chilly  breeze  blowing  his  raven  locks 
over  his  classic  brow  in  a  promiscuous  manner. 

In  silence  the  two  approached  the  station-house, 
until  at  last  the  prisoner  said  :  "  This  is  too  bad  to 
put  me  in  jail;  I  am  a  Catholic  priest."  The 
ollicer  did  not  seem  much  affected  by  this  an- 
nouncement, but  led  his  man  along  as  before.  At 
the  station-house  the  paisouer  gave  his  name  as 
above  stated,  and  claimed  that  he  was  a  priest.  The 
officers  would  not  at  first  believe  this,,  but  wdieu 
they  found  a  certificate  upon  his  person,  signed  by 
Bishop  Gilmour,  and  stating  that  he  was  a  priest 
empowered  to  officiate  in  this  diocese,  their  doubts 
vanished  and  they  were  compelled  to  admit  that 
his  story  was  a  true  one.  His  name  was  entered  on 
the  books  opposite  the  charge  of  "drunk,"  and  he 
was  placed  away  safely  iu  one  of  the  cells  of  the 
prison. 

Before  he  was  locked  up  he  was  severely  cross- 
examined  in  regard  to  his  articles  of  belief  by  a 
man  named  Monyhan,  who  was  present  and  is  a 
devout  Caiholic.  This  person  is  something  of  a 
character  in  himself.  He  was  educated  for  priestly 
order,  is  well  versed  in  political  and  literary  mat- 
ters, but  has  a  habit  of  imbibing  too  often  for  his 
own  good.  For  some  time  past  he  has  been  about 
the  city,  claiming  at  times  that  he  was  a  retired 
journalist,  and  at  others  that  he  is  a  temperance 
reformer.  He  is  a  character,  goes  well  dressed,  and 
shows  various  eccentricities  that  arc  evidences  of 
good  talent  gone  to  seed. 

This  man  happened  to  be  present  when  Fleming 
was  brought  into  the  station,  and  he  upbraided  the 
Reverend  Father  that  he  should  so  have  forgotten 
the  church  as  to  he  caught  in  a  plight  of  this  kind. 
"What !"  said  he,  "Isn't  it  bad  enough  that  a  Protest- 
ant minister  should  go  to  the  bad  without  a  Catho- 
lic priest  following  in  his  footsteps?" 

This  personage  volunteered  to  go  with  the  officer 
back  after  the  priest's  hat,  and  they  accordingly 
started,  Monyhan  all  the  time  protesting  against  his 
brother's  immorality.  When  the  place  was  reached 
the  keeper  of  the  house  was  called  out  and  the  pro- 
fessed moral  man  began  questioning  as  to  the  char- 
acter of  the  place,  but  was  soon  quieted  by  the 
woman,  who  said :  "What  occasion  have  I  to  answer 
your  questions  ?  You  have  been  here  often  enough 
to  know  all  about  it,"  When  they  left,  Monyhan 
admitted  that  the  charge  was  true,  but  said  he- had 
merely  dropped  in  occasionally  but  it  was  "only  to 
study  human  nature." 

The  hat  was  found  in  a  gutter  where  the  friend 
had  thrown  it,  and  it  was  in  a  decidedly  battered 
and  muddy  condition  when  returned  to  its  owner. 

Father  Fleming  reposed  in  his  cell  all  night,  and 
on  yesterday  morning  paid  a  three  dollar  fine,  plead- 
ing gutlty  to  Judge  ilbbey  out  of  Court.  He  at  first 
denied  the  charge,  but  finally  thought  that  meek- 
ness was  the  better  part  of  valor  and  accordingly 
come  down  with  the  cash.  It  yet  remains  to  be  seen 
what  action  his  church  will  take  in  the  matter. 


Our  attention  has  been  called  to  a  case  where 

a  gentleman  attended  an  Irish  ball,  at  Hibernia  Hall, 
last  Friday  evening,  and,  where  he  says  he  was 
rudely  ejected  by  a  police  officer  from  the  door 
without  any  cause  whatever.  We  are  sorry  for  this 
occurence  on  account  of  the  police  force,  but  no 
gentleman  has  any  business  going  among  such  a 
crowd. 


Coming    To  It. 

There  is  no  denying  the  fact  but  the  Romish 
church  is  gradually  coming  up  to  the  final  crisis  of 
her  own  destruction.  The  latest  piece  of  intolerance 
from  a  Romish  priest  is  reported  to  us  from 
Vermont,  where  one  of  the  Pope's  emissaries  wil- 
fully breaks  the  law  of  that  State,  by  virtue 
of  his  authority  as  a  Romish  priest.  The 
School  Committee  of  Brattleboro'  have  established 
a  rule  that  no  pupil  shall  be  absent  from  the  school 
without  the  permission  of  the  tei  c'ler  or  the  Com- 
mittee. On  the  occasion  of  the  feast  of  Corpus 
Chrisli  the  Catholic  priest  of  the  town  asked  that 
the  children  of  Catholic  parents  be  permitted  to 
absent  themselves  for  the  day,  which  permission 
was  refused.  They  remained  away  despite  the  pro- 
hibition, and  were  suspended  from  the  school  for 
the  rest  of  the  term.  The  parents  applied  to  the  Courts 
for  au  injunction  to  compel  the  teachers  to  revoke 
the  suspension,  but  their  application  was  denied, 
and  they  have  now  appealed  to  the  Supreme  Court. 

The  adoration  by  the  children  of  Roman  Catho- 
lics of  a  piece  of  dried  paste, made  by  the  hands  of 
a  priest  or  nun,  is  of  more  importance  to  the  Ro- 
mish church  than  a  good  education.  The  feast  of 
"Corpus  Christi"  in  the  Pope's  church  consists  in 
exhibiting  a  round  piece  of  dried  dough,  called  the 
"Host,"  to  the  gaze  of  a  lot  of  ignorant,superstitious 
creatures  who  believe  that  it  is  really  and  truly 
Jesus  Christ.  This  feast  iu  Catholic  countries  is 
generally  wound  up  with  a  public  procession  through 
the  streets  of  the  cities  and  towns.  Here  the  "Host" 
is  carried  by  the  bishop  or  priest  and  exposed  to 
full  view,  and  must  be  worshipped  by  all  as  Jesus 
Christ  himself  would  be  if  he  were  present.  This 
superstitious  worship  the  Vermont  priest  considers 
to  be  of  sufficient  importance  to  retain  the  children 
of  his  denomination  from  their  study. 

That  "thing,"  for  we  confess  our  ignorance  as 

fo  its  sex,  called  Spitts-emily-stevens,  has  again  be- 
come resurrected.  We  thought  that  this  "thing" 
had  retired  to  private  life  long  ago.  But  lo !  no. 
Here  "it"  is  again,  chirping  like  an  ill-omen  cricket, 
about  something  that  "it"  has  heard  or  smelt. 
Whether  it  is  about  Laura  D.  Fair,  or  Frank 
Whitney,  "Dod"  only  knows,  for  we  don't.  We 
would  recommend  Coroner  Rice  to  analyze  this 
"thing"  and  define  "its"  sex,  or,  perhaps,  it  would 
be  advisabls  to  have  "it"  sent  to  Sacramento  and  ex- 
amined by  the  "nine  physicians,"  who  examined 
the  two  young  ladies  in  that  city  recently.  Any- 
thing to  satisfy  the  people  of  this  city  as  to  what 
this  "thing"  is  that  makes  so  much  noise  in  the 
community.  The  sex  and  species  of  Sallie  Hart  is 
defined  by  herself.  She  has  said  "that  a  dog  is 
better  than  a  German,"  hence  a  dog  is  better.from  her 
own  standpoint,  than  what  she  is,  as  her  father  was 
a  German.  We  do  not  say  this  upon  our  own 
authority,  but  from  the  expressions  made  use  of  by 
Sallie  herself,  in  Alameda,  at  the  Local  Option 
election.  Now  we  have  no  objection  to  Sallie 
bringing  herself  beneath  the  canine  species,  but  it 
is  the  sex  of  Stevens-einily-spitts  that  puzzles  us. 

The  Irish  Roman  Catholic  "  Monitor,"  pub- 
lished in  this  city,  urges  the  Roman  Catholics  to  be- 
come united  into  one  grand  political  mass,  in  order  to 
carry  everything  their  own  (Popish)  way  at  the  next 
election.  This  advice  is  useless  on  the  part  of  the 
Irish  "Monitor,"  as  the  Irish  Roman  Catholics  are 
already  a  unit  upon  this  question.  It  is  one  of  the 
fundameutal  doctrines  of  their  church  to  oppose  all 
heretics  to  public  office.  Let  Protestants  of  every 
denomination  take  notice  and  govern  themselves 
accordingly. 

Something  really  worth  bearing,  the  versa- 
tile and  humorous  recitative,  Mr.  E.  V.  Millett,  gave 
a  musical  and  literary  entertainment  at  the  Young 
Men's  Christian  Association  Hall  on  last  night. 
The  affair  was  quite  enjoyable,  and  the  audience 
laughed  until  they  became  fairly  sick  at  the  com- 
micalities  of  Mr.  Millett ;  besides,  the  music  and 
literary  entertainments  were  well  received.  The 
affair  was  a  success. 

Bishop  Alemany,  Buchard  &  Co.  are  hugely 

disgusted  with  the  "  success "  which  Misther 
Thomas  Patrick  Ryan  obtained  in  his  high-handed 
attempts  to  suppress  the  Jolly  Giant.  Poor  Ryan 
will  have  to  suffer  in  Purgatory  for  this,  except  he 
"  stumps"  down  some  "  twenties"  to  appease  the 
anger  of  the  holy  church. 
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Micky  Hickey   Came    Near    Setting  the 
World  on  Fire. 


There  never  was  yet  a  big  row  but  what  the  orig- 
inator was  a  worthless  creature,  just  like  Mrs. 
O'Leary's  cow,  in  Chicago.  Mrs.  O'Leary  and  her 
Irish  cow  enwrapped  the  city  of  Chicago  in  a  tre- 
mendous Are,  ye„  the  both  would  not  be  worth  the 
powder  that  would  blow  them  to  Purgatory.  So  it 
was  with  Micky.  Hickey,  of  Terre  Haute,  in  In- 
diana. Micky,  like  a  great  many  of  his  co-relig- 
ionists, made  one  splurge  to  free  himself  from  the 
chains  of  priestcraft  and  popish  superstition.  Micky 
became  a  Freemason,  and  like  all  other  Irish  Ro- 
man Catholics,  lived  pretty  well  up  to  the  rules  and 
regulations  of  the  craft,  while  he  possessed  health 
and  strength ;  but  as  soon  as  death  made  its  appear- 
ance Micky's  courage  failed  him,  and  he  sent  for 
his  priest  to  have  the  road  smoothed  for  his  troubled 
soul.  After  a  short  illness,  the  Catholic  spirit  of 
Micky  took  flight,  and  as  is  usual,  the  Masons  step- 
ped in  to  bury  the  body  according  to  their  ancient, 
holy  and  impressive  rites.  Here  they  were  met  by 
a  burly  big-bellied  priest,  named  Father  Joseph, 
who  claimed  the  body  of  Micky.  Saying  that  it 
was  Micky's  request  to  be  buried  in  the  Roman  Cath- 
olic consecrated  ground,  and  in  proof  of  this  state- 
ment the  good  father  showed  a  paper  to  the  Masons 
wherein  Micky  Hickey  expressed,  previous  to  his 
dissolution,  a  desire  to  be  so  interred,  together  with 
the  deed  of  a  lot  purchased  by  him  from  the  Catho- 
lic priest  for  that  purpose.  Those  documents  the 
big-bellied  priest  thought  were  conclusive  and 
would  have  the  effect  of  sending  the  Masons  home 
with  a  "flea  in  their  ear,"  as  they  say  in  Ireland. 
The  Masons  proved  themselves  more  than  a  match 
for  the  Romish  priest,  by  complying  with  the  de- 
ceased "chaw's"  request.  This  they  did  by  going 
in  a  body  to  where  Micky  Hickey's  corpse  lay  and 
took  it  off  to  the  Roman  Catholic  consecrated  bury- 
ing ground,  and  there  buried  it  with  all  the  rights 
and  usages  of  Masonry ;  saying,  as  "did  Charles  Mc- 
Cormick,  Worshipful  Master  of  Crockett  Lodge  in 
this  city  some  time  ago  upon  a  similar  occasion :  "If 
Masonry  be  good  enough  for  a  Catholic  to  live  by, 
it  is  surely  good  enough  to  die  by."  The  Romish 
priest  seeing  that  he  was  outwitted  endeavored  to 
kick  over  the  lamp  of  enlightenment  by  getting  up 
a  row  and  a  breach  of  the  peace  in  the  air.  His  rev- 
erence applied  to  the  Mayor  for  protection,  but  that 
dignitary  heeded  him  not,  then  came  threats  from 
the  priest  that  the  body  of  Micky  Hickey  would  be 
exhumed  and  purified  in  holy  water  and  bog  Latin, 
but  the  good  father  was  nonplussed  again  as  the 
Masons  placed  a  watch  over  the  grave  until  such 
time  as  Micky's  body  became  unpleasant  to  the 
sense  of  smell,  thus  ending  the  indecent  interfer- 
ence of  an  ignorant  priest  with  the  deposition  of  the 
body  of  a  man  who  no  doubt  through  fear  at  his 
dying  moments  yielded  to  the  serpent-like  whispers 
of  an  insidious  imp  of  the  vampire  brood.  This 
goes  to  show  the  force  of  our  article  published  some 
time  ago  upon  Irish  Roman  Catholics  becoming 
Masons.  We  repeat  the  same  protest  now  against 
any  of  that  brood  entering  a  Masonic  Lodge.  No 
well  regulated  Masonic  Lodge  should  permit  one  of 
theie  poor  unreliable  creatures  to  enter  its  portals. 
It  is  all  well  and  good  during  life,  but  when  death 
comes,  the  fear  of  an  early  ignorant  and  supersti- 
tious training  causes  them  to  shake  at  the  knees  and 
send  for  the  priest. 


—. —  The  Verein  Eintracht  held  their  annual  ball 
at  Horticultural  Hall  last  Thursday  night.  The 
affair  was  a  grand  success,  and  every  person  pres- 
ent enjoyed  themselves  as  Germans  only  can  do  at 
a  ball.  Those  little  social  parties  are  very  pleasant 
and  tends  to  blend  society  into  that  harmonious  ex- 
istence that  makes  gootDneighbors  and  peaceful 
citizens.  The  following  gentlemen  made  them- 
selves more  than  prominent  in  their  exertions  to 
make  every  person  happy  and  comfortable:  Messrs. 
F.  M.  Fereund,  John  Kolmeck,  C.  H.  Kochnke,  H. 
Grille,  Charles  E.  Fernen  and  Ed.  B.  Hintzel. 


Thomas  Patrick  Ryan  can't  make  out  why 

the  late  Grand  Jury  don't  see  through    Romish 
spectacles. 


Twenty-five  Tears  Ago. 

On  last  Wednesday  the  State  of  California  cele- 
brated her  quarter  centennial  anniversary.  The 
Pioneers  made  a  very  impressive  and  dignified  ap- 
pearance upon  the  streets  of  San  Francisco.  They 
were  escorted  by  three  regiments  of  the  State  Militia. 
The  weather-beaten,  but  honest  faces  of  the  interior 
pioneers  had  a  striking  contrast  from  the  smooth 
and  more  polished  faces  of  their  city  brethren  of 
the  '49ers.  It  was  pleasant  to  behold  those  old 
warriors  who  faced  death,  and  we  might  say  starv- 
"ation  in  '49,  for  the  double  purpose  of  enriching 
themselves  and  civilizing  the  Indian  savages,  also 
of  driving  out  the  old  lazy  Spanish  monks,  who 
lived  in  this  State  at  that  time  in  sloth  and  ignor- 
ance upon  the  superstition  of  an  illiterate  people. 
The  contrast  of  to-day  compared  with  that  of  twenty- 
five  years  ago  was  brought  vividly  before  our  minds, 
when  we  say  a  young  beardless  Roman  Catholic 
priest  on  horseback  as  Chaplain  to  the  Third  Regi- 
ment of  our  State  Militia  and  the  superstitious  days 
of  1776,  when  the  lazy  old  Father  Junipere first  built 
the  old  Mission  mud  church  out  on  Sixteenth  street. 
What  a  contrast !  To-day  California,  by  virtue  of  a 
brave  lot  of  American  pioneers,  preceded  by  the 
still  braver  band  of  heroes,  the  Veterans  of  the 
Mexicau  War,  an  open  Bible  and  a  liberal  Flag, 
stand  preeminently  prominent  on  the  map  of  pro- 
gress and  advancement,  whilst  her  neighbor,  Mexico, 
under  the  iron  chains  of  a  tyrannical  Pope  and  a 
corrupt  priesthood,  has  hot  advanced  one  inch — 
except  to  plunge  deeper  and  deeper  into  super- 
stition and  idolatry. 


Exhibition. — Duncan  S.  Tyson  should  be 

compelled  to  procure  a  municipal  license  from  the 
city  authorities  for  holding  a  daily  and  nightly  ex- 
hibition at  his  residence,  587  Market  street,  near 
Second.  We  know  of  no  reason  why  Mr.  Duncan 
S.  Tyson  should  be  privileged  to  hold  an  exhibition 
without  a  license  no  more  than  any  other  citizen. 
It  is  true  he  has  only  received  an  invoice  of  "Edin- 
burg  Ale"  in  barrels,  together  with  some  "Centennial 
Scotch  Whisky."  But  this  is  no  reason  why  he 
should  keep  an  exhibition. 


Do  you  smoke,  chew,  or  deal  in  tobacco? 

If  j'ou  do,  we  would  advise  you  to  call  on  Ernest 
De  Prati.  wholesale  agent  and  dealer  in  Gilroy  to- 
bacco and  cigars.  Office,  206}^  Bush  street,  oppo- 
site Cosmopolitan  Hotel.  He  has  reduced  the 
price  of  their  cigars  and  tobacco.  He  is  now 
selling  Peiique  smoking  tobacco  at  one  dollar  per 
pound.  He  also  sells  other  cigars  and  tobacco  at 
the  same  rate.  Call  and  examine  for  yourself  be- 
fore purchasing  elsewhere. 

Washington  Beer  Hal),  John  Hauser,  pro- 
prietor, 304  Montgomery  avenue,  above  Broadway. 
Two  billiards,  two  bagatelles  and  a  shooting  gal- 
lery are  ready  for  the  accommodation  of  Mr. 
Hauser's  friends.  .No  hoodlums  allowed.  All  the 
newspapers  and  periodicals  in  the  German  and 
English  language  kept  for  the  benefit  of  the  visitors. 
The  celebrated  Washington  Rrewery  beer  for  sale 
at  five  cents  a  glass. 


— —Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.  This  is 
every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
Citt  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 

Every  man  loves  to  admire  a  pretty  horse, 

but  no  horse  can  look  pretty  when  clad  with  an  old 
or  ill-made  set  of  harness.  The  man  that  would 
thus  disfigure  a  pretty  horse,  knowing  that  Hugh  St 
C.  Cosbie  keeps  the  cheapest  and  handsomest  sets 
of  harness  at  his  store,  on  Mission  street,  between 
18th  and  19th,  in  this  city,  ought  to  get  flogged  till 
death  would  release  him  from  further  torture. 


The  place  to  lunch  is  at  Van  Bergen's,  485 

Sansome  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  Van  Bergen  keeps 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  of  any  man  in  San 
Francisco. 


A  NEW  AND  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 
IilTHOGRAPHIC       PAKLOB 

AMUSEMBNT-Neiv  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Chromo  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  Union 
Pacific,  Burlington  Route,  Michigan  Central, 
Great  "Western,  New  York  and  Erie  Railroads— 
The  Most  Entertaining,  Instructive  and  Amus- 
ing Parlor  Game  ever  Inventefl.  GEO.  THIS- 
TXETON,  Author  and  Publisher,  No.  423  Wash- 
ington Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "  A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City ;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 
Col.  Geo.  Thisti.eton, 
Author-and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office, 
423  Washington  street,  near  Postoftice. 


Removal  of  the  Dime  Savings  Bank  to  646 

Market  street,  near  Kearny.  Incorporated  April, 
1869.  Dime  principle  adopted  July  19th,  1873. 
Depositors  from  that  date  to  May  31,  1874,  1,505  V 
in  June,  4?1— -total  in  12  months,  1976!  Guaran- 
tee Fund,  $100,000.  Deposits  received  in  Currency, 
Silver  and  Gold,  from  one  dime  to  $10,000.  pay- 
able on  Demand,  (no  notice  required),  draw  6  per 
cent,  interest.  Term  deposits  1  per  cent,  per  month. 
Deposits  invested  in  U.  S.  Bonds,  Currency,  Gold 
and  Silver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are  always  pay- 
able on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus  over  all 
liabilities.  N.  B. — Currency  (greenbacks)  and  Sil- 
ver and  Gold  bought  and  sold  upon  the  best  terms. 
Drafts  and  Certificates  of  Deposits  collected  On 
Eastern  Banks..  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
book.  W.  S.  Thomson,  President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary.  Bank  open  from  9  o'clock  A.  M.  till  5 
p.  m.  and  Saturday  evenings  till  9  o'clock. 

Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  come 

out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  eveiy  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mme.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty,  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco ;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 

■ Ought  to  Know  Better. — Mr.  James  D. 

Lee,  33  Geary  street,  ought  to  know  better  than  to 
blockade  the  entire  sidewalk  in  front  of  his  saloon 
on  the  above  street  with  about  "three  hundred" 
cases  of  gin,  which  he  has  just  received  direct  from 
England.  Mr.  Lee  may  not  have  room  in  his  saloon 
for  this  large  importation  of  liquor,  yet  the  public 
should  not  be  inconvenienced  because  of  his  in- 
ability to  find  storage.  He  told  an  officer,  who 
spoke  to  him  about  this  nuisance,  that  he  knew  the 
entire  cargo  would  be  consumed  inside  of  one  month, 
but  this  is  no  excuse  in  our  eyes,  the  Street  Super- 
intendent ought  to  look  after  him. , 


ThistletoH's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  September   12,  1874. 
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THE  SECRET  OP   THE  AURICULAR 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 


The  doing  of  the  Nunn  und  Prk'nU  In  the  Convent* 
of  the  United  States —  Startling  Revelations  of 
the  lufulllble  Chureh  of  Home  for  thy  rue  of 
Futhertt,  H unhands  und    Brother*. 


WRITTEN     I1V    AN    EX-CATHOLIC     PRIEST     FOR     THE 
BENEFIT  OK  THE  JESUITS. 


(Continued.) 
It  is  evident  that  the  holy  father  commands  our 
bishops  to  inspire  their  flocks  with  a  horror  of  one 
of  the  fundamental  laws  of  our  society.  Let  us 
conclude  with  an  attack  by  the  same  holy  father, 
by  no  means  less  violent,  or  less  conclusive,  against 
the  dragon  of  the  press : 

"  With  this  is  connected  that  fatal  liberty,  of 
which  we  cannot  but  stand  in  awe,  the  liberty 

OP  LIBRARIES  TO  PUBLI8U  ANT  WRITING  WHAT- 
SOEVER— a  liberty  which  some  persons  still  dare  to 
solicit  and  extend  with  as  much  noise  as  ardor." 

"  Pope  Gregory  XVI.  had  scarcely  ascended  the 
pontifical  throne,  when  he  heard  of  the  revolt  of 
Bologna.  His  first  movement  was  to  summon  the 
Austrians  and  excite  the  revolt  of  the  Sanfedistes. 
The  Cardinal  Albani  beat  the  Liberals  at  Ceserna; 
his  soldiers  pillaged  the  churches,  sacked  the  town, 
and  ravished  the  women.  At  Forli,  the  bands  com- 
mitted assassination  in  cold  blood.  In  1832,  the 
Sanfedistes  showed  themselves  in  broad  day,  wear- 
ing medals,  with  effigies  of  the  Duke  of  Modena 
and  of  the  holy  father,  letters  patent,  in  the  name 
of  the  apostolic  congregation,  privileges  and  indul- 
gences. The  Sanfedistes  took  the  following  oath 
literally:  "I  swear  to  elevate  the  altar  and  the 
throne  upon  the  bones  of  the  liberals,  and  to  exter- 
minate them  without  pity  for  the  cries  of  their 
children,  or  the  tears  of  their  old  men  and  women. 
The  disorders  committed  by  these  brigands  passed 
all  bounds;  the  court  of  Rome  made  anarchy  regu- 
lar, organized  the  Sanfedistes  into  bands  of  volun- 
teers, and  granted  to  these  bands  extraordinary 
privileges." — [The  Revolution  and  Revolutionists  of 
Italy.    Review  of  the  Two  Worlds.    Nov.  15,  1844. 

This  is  a  specimen  of  the  spiritual  supremacy  of 
the  Pope,  as  taught  in  this  country;  and  thus, 
Americans,  would  they  erect  altars  upon  your 
bones,  "  heedless  of  the  cries  of  your  old  men  and 
your  old  women,"  should  the  Pope's  spiritual  power 
ever  gain  the  ascendancy  over  your  strong  arms,  qr 
should  his  priests,  by  intrigue  and  by  a  play  of  pas- 
sions (as  Rodin  expressed  it)  and  excitement,  obtain 
the  control  of  your  hitherto  clear  intellects.  Pause, 
Americans;  hesitate  for  a  moment.  You,  young 
men  and  young  ladies,  who,  under  the  influence  of 
some  momentary  excitement,  may  be  tempted  to 
unite  yourselves  with  the  Romish  church,  or  go 
into  their  nunneries ;  the  first  advance  you  make, 
the  very  first  step  you  take  to  effect  this,  is  in  itself 
utterly  degrading  to  you.  It  is  the  abandonment 
of  your  whole  selves,  bodies  and  souls,  judgment, 
intellect,  understanding,  mind,  liberty  and  all,  to 
the  guidance  of  a  body  of  men  whose  political  in- 
trigues and  public  and  private  immoralities  have 
blackened  the  pages  of  history  for  the  last  sixteen 
hundred  years. 

The  Roman  Catholic  Bishop  of  Strasburg,  in  a 
letter  to  the  Paris  "Constitutional,"  has  denied 
that  such  doctrines  as  those  contained  in  the  three 
propositions  which  I  have  quoted  above,  are  taught 
in  the  popish  colleges.  He  pledges  his  honor  in 
support  of  this  assertion.  I  have  quoted  from  the 
"Casuists,"  a  work  written  by  the  fathers  of  the 
Jesuit  Society.  The  bishop  does  not  deuy  the  doc- 
trines positively,  but  says  that  the  work  from  which 
the  quotations  are  made  was  written,  not  by  Jesuits, 
but  by  a  Rev.  Dr.  Moulet,  a  secular  priest.  If  any 
other  proof  were  necessary  to  show  the  iniquity  of 
Jesuit  doctrines  and  the  truth  of  every  word  that  I 
have  said,  and  of  what'  others  before  me  have  said, 
against  Jesuit  intrigue  and  tergiversation,  this  ad- 
mission of  the  Bishop  of  Strasburg  would  be  suffi- 
cient.    What  is  the  difference   between   a  Jesuit 


father  and  :;  secular  priest !  It  is  simply  this :  Jesu- 
its are  limited  in  the  sphere  of  their  duties  by  the 
general  of  their  order  ;  and  whenever  a  Jesuit 
makes  his  appearance  in  the  diocese  of  any  popish 
bishop,  he  is  subject,  while  there,  to  the  said  bishop. 

The  Strasburg  profess*  ir  may  succeed  in  imposing 
upon  those  who  know  not  the  difference  between 
a  secular  priest  and  a  Jesuit.  The  matter  is  not 
mended,  nor  the  difficulty  removed,  by  having  the 
book  written  by  a  "secular"  priest;  it  is  so  much 
the  worse.  An  evil  deed — for  instance,  treason — 
when  committed  by  a  servant  is  bad  enough ;  but 
it  is  much  worse  when  committed  by  his  master. 
An  act  of  perfidy  or  immorality  committed  by  a 
priest,  under  the  jurisdiction  ot  a  bishop,  merits 
execration,  and  should  receive  it;  but  if  committed 
by  the  bishop  himself,  would  become  still  more 
execrable. 

I  presume  that  when  the  Bishop  of  Strasburg 
pledged  his  honor  that  the  crimes  imputed  by 
others,  as  well  as  myself,  to  him  and  his  tools,  were 
not  sanctioned  by  his  college,  or  by  the  writings  of 
Jesuits,  he  had  Brother  Jonathan  in  view.  His  let- 
ter to  the  Paris  "  Constitutional"  was  intended  ex- 
clusively for  Americans,  whom  Jesuits  know  by 
the  name  of  "  dolts,  double  dolts." 

Let  us  now  see  how  far  the  word  and  honor  of 
this  Jesuit  Strasburg  bishop  are"  entitled  to  credit. 
It  is  proper  to  do  so,  as  his  letter  has  found  its  way 
into  several  of  our  presses  in  the  Western  country. 

I  pronounce  the  assertion  of  the  Bishop  of  Stras- 
burg, an  unqualified,  deliberate  and  unmitigated 
falsehood.  An  issue  is  now  made  between  myself 
and  the  bishop.  The  question  between  us  is  one  of 
veracity;  and  I  am  willing  to  leave  the  decision  to 
a  jury  of  the  public.  The  bishop  is  a  Jesuit,  and 
bound,  by  his  oath  of  allegiance,  to  the  Pope,  to 
support  him  and  the  doctrines  of  the  church,  at  the 
expense  of  all  Protestant  governments.  He  is 
bound  by  his  oath,  to  "hold  no  faith  with  heretics." 
He  is  bound  by  his  oath,  "to  destroy  heretics."  He 
is  not  a  citizen  of  this  country.  He  has  nothing  in 
common  with  Americans  but  the  eternal  configura- 
tion of  humanity.  He  is  not  personally  known  to 
any  American,  as  far  as  I  am  acquainted;  and  under 
these  circumstances,  he  comes  before  the  American 
public  with  the  naked,  unsupported  assertion,  that 
what  history  has  handed  down,  and  I,  a  fellow  citi- 
zen of  their  own,  have  confirmed  and  declared  to 
be  true,  is  false.  Is  he  to  be  believed  in  preference 
to  me,  even  if  history  was  silent  ? 
(To  be  Continued.) 


Gleanings  from  the  Vatican. 

In  this  age  of  the  world  it  is  but  right  that  the 
people  who  have  surmounted  the  popish  barricades, 
as  also  the  unfortunate  blind  creatures  who  have  not 
as  yet  been  able  to  free  themselves  from  the  heavy 
yoke  of  popish  superstition  and  mock  infallibility, 
should  know  something  about  the  lives  of  the  so- 
called  infallible  popes  who  have  adorned  the 
Vatican  of  the  world  and  the  chair  of  St.  Peter.  To 
none  more  than  the  Irish  Catholics  are  these 
"Roman  Gleanings"  of  more  value.  The  Irish  Cath- 
olics in  particular  are  taught  to  look  upon  Protestant 
history  as  a  wicked  and  heretical  production, 
written  expressly  at  the  command  of  the  evil  one 
for  their  eternal  destruction.  It  is  our  object  here 
to  prove  to  the  minds  of  our  Irish  friends  that  this  is 
but  one  more  Romish  lie  added  to  the  already 
too  long  catalogue  of  lies  and  slanders  heaped  upon 
Protestant  writers  by  the  cunningness  of  a  well-train- 
ed system  of  Irish  priestcraft,  for  the  purpose  of 
keeping  their  ignorant  dupes  in  subjection.  Every 
Roman"  Catholic  knows  by  this  time,  that  before 
Pius  IX.  could  claim  infallibility  for  himself  he 
had  to  make  all  his  predecessors  infallible,  otherwise 
his  claim  could  not  be  traced  back  to  the  infallible 
foundation  of  the  Christian  church,  as  is  claimed  to 
rest  with  St.  Peter  onty. 

Now,  to  show  that  this  infallibility  did  not  rest  in 
the  Roman  Catholic  church  since  the  third  century, 
it  will  be  necessary  tor  us  to  "glean"  from  the 
history  of  Roman  Catholics  themselves.  There  is 
no  man  living  to-day  who  is  ignorant  of  the  date  of 
the  reformation,  hence  all  history  preserved  previous 
to  that  date  must  have  been  written  and  "preserved 
by  Roman  Catholics."    Relying  upon  this  authenti- 


city, we  respectfully  invite  the  attention  of  our 
readers  to  the  Catholic  history  of  our  popes  previous 
to  the  reformation.  The  first  act  which  we  find  worthy 
of  consideration,  is  the  breaking  and  burning  of  reli- 
gious images  in  the  church,  in  the  year  752,  under 
Pope  Stephen  III.  Here  is  the  language  of  the 
council: 

"Three  hundred  and  thirty-eight  bishops  assisted 
at  this  assembly.  After  a  sufficiently  long  preamble, 
the  fathers  made  the  following  declaration:  'Jesus 
Christ  delivered  men  from  idolatry,  and  taught 
them  to  worship  inspirit  and  truth;  but  the  devil, 
jealous  of  the  power  of  the  church,  now  seeks  to 
restore  the  worship  of  idols,  under  the  appearance 
of  Christianity,  by  persuading  the  faithful  that  they 
should  prostrate  themselves  before  creatures.  Thus, 
to  combat  the  prince  of  darkness,  we  order  the 
priests  to  cast  out  from  the  temples  all  the  images 
that  defile  them,  and  to  destroy  those  which  are  ex- 
posed for  adoration  in  churches  or  private  houses, 
under  penalty,  for  bishops,  priests,  and  deacons,  of 
deposition;  for  monks  and  laymen  of  anathema; 
and  without  prejudice  to  the  corporal  punishment 
inflicted  on  the  guilty  by  the  imperial  laws.' 

"  When  the  synod  rose,  Constantino  went  in  great 
pomp  to  the  public  square,  and  published  the 
decrees  of  the  council  of  bishops.  The  iconoclastic- 
priests  hurried  immediately  into  the  churches  and 
destroyed  the  images  and  overthrew  idolatrous 
ornaments,  seized  upon  crosses  enriched  with 
precious  stones,  the  sacred  vases,  rich  vestments,, 
precious  veils,  and  the  services  of  gold  or  silver  des- 
tined for  divine  service,  and  broke  them  all  up." 

Here  now  is  a  difference  of  oninion  between: 
Stephen  III.  and  Pius  IX.  The  latter  holds  that; 
the  wearing  of  rags,  stones,  gospels,  crosses,  Agnus 
Deis,  using  holy  water,  (common  water  taken  from 
a  faucet  and  mixed  with  salt  by  a  priest,)  etc., 
is  essentially  necessary  for  salvation.  Whereas  the 
former,  in  752,.  held  that  the  using  or  the  presence 
of  such  articles  in  the  church  was  idolatrous  and 
devilish,  and  he  had  them  all  taken  out  and  burned. 
Now  either  Stephen  III.  or  Pius  IX.  was  in  error, 
which  of  them  we  do  not  know,  but  we  are  inclined 
to  think  that  Stephen  was  right  on  this  point,  and 
that  Pius  IX.  is  a  fraud. 

Stephen's  successor,  Paul  I.,  turned  out  a  grave 
digger  and  had  all  the  bodies  of  the  notable  men  of 
Rome  exhumed,  and  their  foul  smelling  bones 
placed  on  the  altars  of  the  churches  in  Rome, 
adored  and  worshipped  by  his  people.  Whether 
this  act  was  from  an  infallible  inspiration  or  a  loath- 
some desire  on  his  part  to  dwell  over  the  maggoty 
bones  of  dead  men  we  Have  not  been  enlightened  by 
the  church  as  yet. 

However,  there  is  sufficient  here  to  confuse  the  now 
remaining  Catholics  as  to  the  genuineness  of  Pius 
IX's  pretensions  to  infallibility,  it  must  be  evident 
to  the  world  that  where  there  is  such  a  contradiction 
as  this  truth,  either  Pius  IX.  or  Stephen  III.  must 
have  been  in  error.  We  leave  the  Catholics  to  solve 
the  mystery,  as  they  are  more  interested  in  the  truth 
of  their  popes  than  we  are.  However,  we  will  con- 
tinue from  time  to  time  to  give  them  "gleanings 
from  the  Vatican"  for  their  special  edification. 


It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestants 

throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  wdien  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 


■ There  is  one  useful  man  in  Los  Angeles,  and 

this  one  is  Sam  Berge.  Mr.  Berge  keeps  the  only 
news  office  in  that  city,  and  besides  this,  lecturers, 
theatrical  men  and  others  find  him  more  than  use- 
ful and  accommodating  in  his  branch  of  bill-posting 
in  and  around  the  city  and  neighborhood.  Men 
who  wish  to  get  well  advertised  should  send  their 
orders  to  Sam  at  one.'. 
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THE      OKI  TIC. 


Saturday    :     :    :     :  September  19,  1874 


TERMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTION,   PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE. 

One  Tear $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  'Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 

The  following  named  gentiemeu  have  kindly  con- 
sented to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  ia  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  can  he  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
the  proprietor  at  this  office. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  48  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 
W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 

Rob't  H.  Coulter,  Pacheco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal 


THE    MECHANICS'     INSTITUTE. 


A  Brief  History  of  the  Mechanics'  Insti- 
tute since  1855,  together  with  tlie  Suc- 
cessful and  Unsuccessful  Fairs,  etc. 


Fairs,  or  Exhibitions— or  "  Expositions,"  as  the 
French  have  it,  tends  to  bring  into  general  use  the 
art  and  science  of  nations  and  countries.  Without 
a  suitable  place  to  exhibit  the  value  and  utility  of 
millions  of  new  inventions  gotten  out  year  after 
year  by  thinking  and  scientific  men,  art  and  science 
would  almost  become  dormant  in  this  world  and  we 
would  find  ourselves  graduately  drifting  back  to  the 
middle  or  dark  ages  in  which  science  was  looked 
upon  as  deviltry  or  the  promptings  of  the  evil  one 
himself.  But,  thank  God,  we  have  passed  by  that 
age,  and  to-day  the  value  of  each  invention  will 
have  a  full  and  fair  trial  before,  the  people  by  virtue 
of  exhibitions,  or  fairs,  as  we  are  pleased  to  term 
\them,  in  this  city. 


No  sooner  did  the  city  of  San  Francisco  assume 
a  size  sufficiently  large  to  authorize  a  fair  than  did 
the  people  take  hold  of  the  undertaking  with  right 
good  will. 

In  the  month  of  December,  1854,  the  mechanics 
and  capitalists  of  this  city  held  a  meeting  in  the 
Tax  Collector's  office,  for  the  purpose  of  consider- 
ing the  advisability  of  formiug  a 

mechanics'  institute. 

At  that  meeting  G.  K.  Gluyas  was  elected  tempo- 
rary Chairman,  with  Roderick  Matheson  as  Secre- 
tary. Messrs.  Ben.  Haywood,  Roderick  Matheson, 
John  S.  Williams,  E.  T.  Steen  and  H.  E.  Carlton 
were  appointed  as  a  Committee  to  draft  a  Constitu- 
tion and  By-Laws  for  the  society. 

On  the  16th  of  the  following  March,  1856,  the 
Committee  reported  and  the  whole  of  the  Constitu- 
tion and  By-Laws  were  unanimously  adopted.  The 
specifications  contained  within  the  Constitution,  as 
how  to  provide  funds,  etc.,  were,  that  a  capital  stock, 
amounting  to  $75,000,  be  raised  by  the  sale  of  shares 
at  $25  eacli,  for  the  purpose  of  erecting  a  suitable 
building,  and  the  formation  of  a  Library,  etc.  On 
the  29th  of  the  same  month  a  permanent  organiza- 
tion was  formed  with  the  following  officers:  Ben. 
Haywood,  President;  John  Sime,  Vice  President; 
J.W.Brooks,  Treasurer;  P.  B.  Dexter,  Recording- 
Secretary,  and  William  M.  La  Roach,  Corresponding 
Secretary.  The  Directors  were  Gardner  Elliott,  S. 
H.  Williams,  John  C.  Macredy,  Geo.  Cofran,  James 
Ballentine,  Eli  Cook  and  S.  C.  Bugbee.  The  By- 
Laws  were  revised  by  those  gentlemen,  and  the 
Treasurer  was  enabled  to  make  the  following  state- 
ment at  their  first  'meeting  :  Amount  received, 
$1,106.S6;  disbursement,  $1,085.37,  leaving  a  bal- 
ance in  the  Treasury  of  $21.49,  with  two  hundred 
members  who  had  paid  up  on  their  stock,  and  one 
hundred  and  fifteen  who  had  paid  their  first  and 
second  instalments,  and  ninety  two  who  had  paid 
their  quarterly  instalments,  thus  leaving  the  Insti- 
tute with  four  hundred  and  seven  members  in  good 
standing. 

On  the  4th  of  March,  1856,  another  election  was 
held, when  the  following  officers  were  elected :  Rod- 
erick Matheson,  President ;  Gardner  Elliott,  Vice- 
President;  Eli  Cook,  Treasurer;  P.  B.  Dexter,  Re- 
cording Secretary  and  H.  F.Williams  Correspond- 
ing Secretary.  Directors,  C.  L.  Taylor,  D.  Van  Pelt, 
J.  E.  Kincad'e,  William  McKibben,  G.  D.  -Street,  F. 
P.  Swett  and  Jonathan  Kitteridge.  The  following 
July,  Mr.  Matheson  resigned  and  Mr.  Elliott  was 
elected  in  his  place  as  President. 

THE  FIRST   FAIR. 

On  the  following  December  the  officers  issued  a 
circular  to  the  citizens  of  San  Francisco  that  they 
proposed  to  open  the  First  Industrial  Fair  on  the 
following  September.  During  that  Winter  and  the 
Spring  and  Summer  of  1857  the  mechanics  of  this 
city  brushed  the  rusty  sweat  from  off  their  eyebrows 
and  set  to  in  real  good  earnest  to  invent  something 
that  would  be  really  useful  to  the  great  mass 
of  the  people  who  were  then  coming  here 
in  thousands  to  open  up  our  mines  and  plough 
our  deserted  hills  and  fertile  valleys.  The  fair 
was  held  as  undertaken  by  the  management  and 
proved  a  decided  success  in  a  financial  point  of  view, 
as  well  as  being  highly  satisfactory  to  exhibitors 
and  others  who  had  profited  by  the  great  facility  of 
viewing  the  latest  improvements  known  to  the  sci- 
entific minds  of  our  mechanics.  The^  proceeds  of 
.of  this  fair'  added  $1,029  50  to  the  treasury. 
Some  short  time  after  the  fair  closed  an  election 
was  held  the  only  change  of  any  importance  in  the 
officers  wasjthe  election  of  John  Sime  to  the  Presi- 


dental  chair,  Mr.  Elliott  having  retired.  In  the  lat- 
ter part  of  the  same  year  another  election  was  held 
with  the  following  result:  F.  W.  Macondray,  Presi- 
dent; Wm.  Neely  Thompson,  Vice-President,  with 
the  same  Treasurer  and  Secretaries. 

THE  SECOND  FAIR 

Was  opened  on  the  2d  of  September,  1858,  and  clos- 
ed on  the  26th  of  the  same  month.  Mr.  Thomas  Ten- 
nent  was  President,  during  this  fair,  and  by  bis  able 
management  the  success  attending  the  undertaking 
was  highly  satisfactory  to  the  Institute  aud  the  pub- 
lic in  general.  George  Cofran  followed  Mr.  Ten- 
uent  as  President  and  managed  the  Institute  satis- 
factorily during  his  term. 

The  Third  Fair  was  a  dead  failure, and  its  history 
remains  a  blank  upon  the  otherwise  bright  history 
of  fairs  in  this  city. 

THE  FOURTH  FAIR. 

Was  held  on  the  2d  of  September,  1864,  and  remain- 
ed open  just  one  month.  Immediately  after  the 
close  of  this  fair  an  election  was  held  with  the  fol- 
lowing result:  Joseph  Brittian,  President;  A.  S. 
Hallidie,  Vice-President;  P.  B.  Dexter,  Recording 
Secretary ;  William  Patton, Corresponding  Secretary ; 
Edward  Numan,  Treasurer.  The  proceeds  of  this 
fair  left  $36,511  06  in  the  Treasury. 

THE   FIFTH   FAIR.  ' 

Was  opened  on  the  10th  of  August,  1865,  and 
closed  on  the  9th  of  September,  leaving  a  gain  of 
$22,808.   20  in  the  Treasury. 

THE  SIXTH   FAIR. 

Was  held  on  Union  Square,  and  was  opened  on  the 
8th  of  August  and  closed  on  the  12th  of  September. 
Previous  to  the  opening  of  this  Fair,  Mr.  Hallidie 
was  elceted  President  and  has  remained  as  such 
ever  since.  This  fair  yielded  the  handsome  sum  of 
47,569.  08  to  the  Treasury. 

THE  SEVENTH  FAIR. 

Was  held  in  the  same  place  and  opened  on  the  14th 
of  September.  The  receipts  of  this  fair  amounted 
to  $55,373.  25,  which  goes  to  show  that  under  Mr. 
Hallidie's  management  the  Fairs  had  come  well  up 
inside  of  a  few  years. 

THE    EIGHTH    FAIR. 

Opened  on  the  8th  of  August  and  closed  on  the  7th 
of  September,  leaving  the  handsome  sum  of  $58,- 
820  75  in  the  Treasury. 

THE  NINTH  AND  LAST  FAIR. 

Is  now  open  and  the  illustration  on  the  reverse 
side  of  this  article  will  show  what  a  mammoth  con- 
cern the  Ninth  Industrial  Fair  is.  We  caunot  as 
a  matter  of  couase,  give  the  net  income  of  this  Fair 
now ;  but  we  are  sure  it  will  be  in  advance  of  any 
of  its  predecessors. 

The  building  is  situated  on  the  junction  of  Eighth 
and  Market  streets  and  runs  right  through  to  Mis- 
sion, where  the  grand  entrance  is.  It  would  be 
superfluous  upon  our  part  to  enter  into  any  further 
details  about  the  present  building,  as  so  many 
people  has  visited  the  building  since  it  was  thrown 
open.  But  we  cannot  close  without  saying  that 
the  present  gigantic  growth  of  the  Institute  and  the 
success  of  the  past  four  fairs  is  entirely  owing  to 
the  able  management  of  Mr.  A.  S.  Hallidie,  its 
President.  Our  thanks  is  tendered  to  Mr.  Hurlbnrt 
the  Librarian.in  the  Mechanics  Institute.for  his  cour 
tesy  in  supplying  us  with  books  whereby  we  were 
enabled  to  refresh  our  memory  relative  to  the  his- 
tory of  the  various  fairs.  We  trust  that  the  future 
career  of  the  Institute  and  the  success  of  its  exhibi- 
tions will  be  "Excelsior!  excelsior!"  every  time. 
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Lafayette's     Prophecy     About     To     Be 
Fulfilled. 

"If  ever  our  liberty  ofthia  Republic  be  destroyed, 
it  will  be  by  Romish  priests."  These  striking  words 
were  uttered  by  the  illustrious  Lafayette,  and  they 
embody  a  truth  that  ought  to  sink  deep  into  the 
hearts  of  the  Ameriean  people.  Thoroughly  con- 
vinced ourselves  cil'  the  importance  of  this  truth  we 
are  endeavoring  to  impress  it  upon  others.  We  want 
our  countrymen  to  read  for  themselves,  and  learn 
from  history  the  lesson,  that  Popery  and  Repub- 
licanism are  utterly  incompatible.  We  have  under- 
taken to  warn  our  people  against  the  wiles  of  Jesuit- 
ism and  the  machinations  of  Rome.  In  the  per- 
formance of  this  self-imposed  duty,  it  is  necessary 
to  prove  what  Popery  has  done  in  other  countries, 
in  order  to  show  what,  if  it  ever  gain  asceudancy,  it 
will  do  in  our  own.  It  is  necessary  to  prove  from 
history  the  cruelty  and  tyranuy  of  the  Romish 
church,  and'  the  vice  and  corruption  and  unbound- 
ed ambition  of  its  leaders.  We  were  well  aware 
from  the  first,  that  in  attempting  to  expose  the  rot 
tenness  of  Rome  we  should  incur  the  deadly  hatred 
of  papists.  We  expected  to  be  abused  and  villified, 
and  we  have  not  been  disappointed.  We  have  the 
satisfaction  of  knowing  that  the  Jolly  Giant  is 
the  best-abused  and  most  cordially-hated  sheet  on 
the  Pacific  Coast,  if  not  in  America.  We  have 
been  denounced  by  every  votary  of  Popery  in  the 
city  and  State,  from  the  mitred  bigot  in  the  bishop's 
chair  to  the  humblest  zealot  that  kneels  before  him. 
If  execration  could  annihilate,  we  should  have 
ceased  to  exist  long  ago.  The  Jolly  Giant  is  a 
tabooed  paper,  and  papists  are  forbidden  to  read  it. 
It  contains  so  many  truths,  taken  from  history  and 
.  from  current  events,  in  reference  to  Popery  and  its 
teachers,  that  it  does  not  constitute  pleasant  reading 
for  that  class  of  our  citizens.  Hence  priests  de- 
nounce it  and  forbid  their  people  to  read  it;  and 
their  blinded  followers,  accustomed  to  obey — accus- 
tomed to  kiss  the  hand  that  smites  them,  bow  in  ac- 
quiescence, and  yield  implicit  obedience.  They  will 
not  read  the  Jolly  Giant,  nor  will  they  patronize 
any  one  in  business  affairs  that  uses  it  as  an  adver- 
tising medium.  Of  this  latter  fact  we  have  been 
only  recently  advised.  Men  whose  places  of  busi- 
ness have  been  noticed  in  our  columns  have  been 
called  upon  by  papists,  and  threatened  with  detec- 
tion of  friends,  and  loss  of  patronage  if  their  marts 
or  their  wares  were  advertised  in  our  paper!  For 
all  this  we  were  quite  prepared.  We  had  measured 
our  work  and  counted  the  cost.  They  stagger  under 
the  blows  of  the  Giant.  Like  patients  under  surgi- 
cal treatment,  they  wince  when  the  probe  reaches 
the  tender  spot.  It  is  all  right  for  Popish  priests  to 
denounce  Protestantism  as  "  damnable  heresy,"  and 
the  public  schools  of  our  country  as  engines  of  the 
evil  one,  but  it  is  a  terrible  thing  in  a  Protestant  to 
say  anything  of  Popery,  or  the  bad  men  that  teach 
it.  It  is  all  right  for  Polish  priests  to  denounce  all 
Protestant  wives  as  concubines  and  their  children  as 
bastards,  but  it  is  an  unpardonable  offense  in  the 
Jolly  Giant,  to  expose  the  libertinism  of  priests 
and  the  concubinage  of  nuns.  We  have  spoken  the 
truth,  however,  and  nothing  but  the  truth,  as  we  find 
it  recorded  by  historians,  Papist  as  well  as  Protest- 
ant. We  have  certainly  no  desire  to  misrepresent 
any  one.  God  forbid  that  we  should !  If  the  history 
of  Popery  will  not  bear  the  light,  that  is  not  our 
fault.  Ii  Popish  priests  are  ashamed  of  it,  let  them 
express  their  regrets  for  past  errors,  and  promise 
amendment  for  the  future.  But  are  they  ashamed 
of  it?    Nay  verily.    The  cruelties  they  perpetrated 


in  by -gone  days  they  would  repeat  to-day  if  they 
dared.  Jesuits  are  as  busy  plotting  to-day  as  they 
ever  were.  Not  more  anxious  nor  more  busy  were 
they  to  get  rid  of  Clement  XIII.  than  they  are  at 
the  present  time  to  get  rid  of  Chancellor  Bismarck. 
Not  more  anxious  were  they  in  1830  to  silence  the 
press  of  France  than  they  are  now  to  close  our  pub- 
lic schools  and  overthrow  our  Republican  institu- 
tions. These  are  the  pests  we  like  to  expose;  and 
we  shall  continue  to  expose  them  as  we  have  oppor- 
tunity and  ability.  We  shall  continue  to  speak 
freely,  telling  the  truth,  the  whole  truth,  and  noth- 
ing but  the  truth.  Nor  shall  we  be  deterred  from 
our  purpose  by  the  worn-out  old  "bull-dog"  that 
barks  in  the  Vatican  any  more  than  by  the  mangiest 
cur  that  yelps  by  his  side. 

Coroner  Rice  and  the  Vultures  of  San 
Francisco  fightingr  over  Death's 
Victims.  

(See  Illustration  on  page  144.) 
We  recollect  having  read  Charles  O'Malley  when 
we  were  a  boy,  and  so  far  as  our  recollection  serves 
us,  we  think  that  the  officers  of  Her  Majesty's  Third 
Dragoon  Guards  made  a  lamentable  mistake  in  not 
retaining  the  burly  Dr.  J.  R.  Rice,  the  Coroner  for 
this  American  city  and  county,  in  that  regiment  to 
act  the  fool's  part  so  admirably  played  by  "Mickey 
Free"  in  the  work  alluded  to.  It  would  no  doubt  be 
interesting  to  the  people  of  this  city  to  know  the 
history  of  Dr.  Rice ;  we  will  do  so.so  far  as  we  know, 
accommodate  this  desire  among  the  people.  Dr. 
James  R.  Rice  is  a  native  of  Dublin,  Ireland,  he 
was,  like  a  good  many  more  of  his  countrymen, 
baptized  in  the  Roman  Catholic  Church,  hence  he 
is  a  firm  follower  of  the  old  beast  at  the  Vatican. 
Rice  was  first  intended  for  the  Church,  but  owing 
to  his  extraordinary  appetite  and  greed  in  eating 
roasted  "praties"  before  breakfast  in  the  morniDg. 
His  parents  acting  under  the  advice  of  Father  Mc- 
Kowan,  relinquished  the  idea  of  ever  making  a 
priest  of  him,  because  his  appetite  was  such  that 
gormandizing  himself  with  cold  slop  vituals  had  a 
nTeater  hold  upon  his  mind  than  any  devotion, 
either  to  the  Pope  or  the  Virgin  Mary.  At  the  time 
that  Rice's  appetite  had  increased  to  this  extraor- 
dinary height,  he  had  mastered  a  little  Irish  bog 
Latin,  by  reason  of  his  attending  a  Latin  class  under 
the  control  of  Dr.  Cullen,  now  Cardinal  Cullen, 
in  Marlborough  Street  School.  This  was  a  di- 
lemma to  his  parents;  to  keep  him  at  home,  would 
be  to  starve  the  remainder  of  the  family.  What  was 
to  be  done  ?  Ah !  a  grand  thought  struck  Bishop 
Cullen,  it  was  to  make  a  physician  of  him,  accord- 
ingly James  R.  Rice  was  sent  under  the  charge  of 
Dr.  Hughes,  brother  of  Baron  Hughes,  a  Roman 
Catholic  also.  This  learned  physician  found  food 
and  reflection  for  young  Rice  around  the  many  hos- 
pitals in  Dublin,  until  finally  after  undergoing  a 
very  strict  examination  on  the  autopsy  of  a  defunct 
male  ass  which  was  found  in  the  Phoenix  Park  one 
morning  by  the  police,  Rice  passed  triumphantly 
and  obtained  his  diploma.  There  was  yet  some- 
thing more  required  to  make  him  happy  and  com- 
fortable; his  diploma  to  be  sure  ought  to  be  suffi- 
cient, but  yet  nature  is  nature,  and  so  it  was  with 
the  hero  of  this  sketch.  His  appetite  did  not  decrease 
by  reason  of  his  severe  study,  but  on  the  contrary  in- 
creased to  such  an  alarming  extent  as  to  fill  his 
friends  with  alarm  for  his  safety.  However,  Bishop 
Cullen  had  an  interest  in  the  young  man,  and  put 
his  wits  to  work  to  provide  for  his  earthly  wants. 
He,  by  his  cunnigness,  obtained  a  commission  for 
Dr.  Rice,  from  the  Lord  Lieutenant,  as  an  assistant 
surgeon  in  the  Third  Dragoon  Guards.  Here  it 
must  be  supposed  that  he  obtained  sufficient  food  to 
produce  his  present  bulk.  How  long  he  remained 
in  the  army  we  do  not  kuown,  but  as  soon  as  the 
Fenians  broke  out  he  came  to  California,  and  by  his 
early  training  into  the  mysteries  of  Irish  priestcraft 


he  formed  the  Ancient  Order  of  Hoodlums  (Hiber- 
nians we  meant)  in  this  city.  From  this  he  became 
popular,  and  was  finally  elected  Coroner  for  this 
city.  How  long  be  will  retain  this  positon  is  not 
known,  there  is  a  pretty  fair  prospect  ot  him  bring- 
ing up  at  San  Quentin  before  long. 

The  "Chronicle"  has  published  certain  articles  of 
a  very  damaging  nature  upon  him  and  his  admin- 
istration. We  will  give  one  more  item  which  has 
not  appeared  in  the  "Chronicle."  In  January  lsta 
a  man  named  W.  E.  Byrne  died  suddenly  at  No.  5 
Broadway  street.  Dr.  Rice  held  an  inquest  over  the 
remains,  and  the  deceased  mac's  property  consisted 
of  a  trunk  which  was  sold  for  $2  50,  and  $5  cash, 
which  was  due  the  deceased  by  his  employer, 
Thomas  Calender.was  handed  over  to  Dr.  Rice.  We 
have  made  it  our  business  to  call  at  the  Treasurer's 
office  in  the  City  Hall,  and  examine  the  Coroner's 
half-yearly  report;  we  could  not  find  any  valuables 
whatever  returned  to  the  Treasurer  from  the  estate 
of  W.  E.  Byrne.  The  $5  was  paid  to  the  Coroner  by 
Mr.  John  B.  Harrington.  There  is  no  return  given 
for  this  with  the  Treasurer.  This  is  a  case  which 
Mr.  Thomas  P — addy  Ryan,  the  District  Attorney, 
ought  to  look  into. 

The  late  unseemly  conduct  between  Dr.  Rice 
Father  Hugh  Gallagher,  Gallagher  and  Flanaghan 
against  Jimmy  McGinn  and  other  undertakers,  is  a 
disgrace  to  any  civilized  people.  We  have  it  upon 
pretty  good  authority  that  Father  Gallagher  pub- 
licly cursed  Jimmy  McGinn  from  the  altar  in  the 
Ninth  street  Church  three  Sundays  ago,  because,  as 
he  (Gallagher)  said:  "This  man,  who  dresses  as  a 
priest,  shaves  as  a  priest,  wears  a  band  as  a  priest, 
and  '  gets  drunk  as  a  priest,'  has  given  a  heretical 
(Jolly  Giant)  paper  certain  information  about  me. 
This  man  will  die  like  a  dog  and  be  buried  like  a 
dog,  and  the  curse  of  God  and  my  curse  will  attend 
him.  In  justice  to  Mr.  McGinn,  we  are  bound  to 
state  that  he  has  never  given  us  any  information 
about  Gallagher  or  any  other  person,  simply  be- 
cause we  never  asked  him. 

Father  Gallagher  and  Coroner  Rice  have  both 
used  their  official  offices  for  the  purpose  of  build- 
ing up  a  business  for  Father  Gallagher's  nephew, 
of  the  firm  of  Gallagher  &  Flanaghan,  where  the 
Coroner's  office  is  now  held,  against  Jimmy  Mc- 
Ginn and  other  undertakers  in  this  city.  We  con- 
sider that  the  people  of  this  city  have  no  right  to 
be  annoyed  and  their  feelings  outraged  by  a  horde 
of  Irish  Roman  Catholic  vultures,  consisting  of 
priests,  doctors  and  speculative  undertakers.  Dr. 
Rice  has  a  right  to  be  arrested  and  made  to  ex- 
plain the  charges  published  against  him  in  the 
"  Chronicle."  As  for  Father  Gallagher,  we  do  not 
know  what  ought  to  be  done  with  him.  Perhaps ' 
Bishop  Alemany  could  devise  a  plan. 


The  Sentiments  of  the  "Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant"  fully  Indorsed  by  Pius  IX. 

(See  Illustration  on  page  138.) 
It  will  require  but  a  very  few  words  upon  our 
part  to  show  the  entire  American  people  the  truth 
of  our  previous  and  present  theory;  that  the 
Romish  church,  notwithstanding  the  most  infernal 
lies  of  her  priests  in  this  country  to  the  contrary,  is 
the  avowed  enemy  of  a  republican  form  of  govern- 
ment. 

Do  the  American  people  require  any  more  to  con- 
vince them  upon  this  point  than  the  blank  refusal 
of  that  would-be  monarch,  Pope  Pius  IT.,  to  recog- 
nize the  struggling  Goddess  of  Liberty  now  in  Spain, 
when  she  applied  to  him  for  his  recognition  ?  Did 
he  welcome  her  to  his  infallible  arms?  No!  he  did 
not,  it  would  be  contrary  to  his  tyrannical  nature  to 
see  Spain  free.  Yet  the  San  Francisco  priests  will 
tell  us  about  the  loving  liberty  of  their  Romish 
church  and  Pope.  Are  they  not  confounded  liars  ? 
We  say  they  are,  and  the  Holy  Father  has  proven  it. 


The  San  Francisco  Society  of  (egotistical) 

Pioneers  are  outrageously  mad  at  the  cheek  of  those 
"  '49  "  hoosiers  from  the  frog  counties  who  thought 
themselves  entitled  to  respect  upon  their  arrival  in 
thi»  city.  Poh!  what  claim  have  the  country  pio- 
neers to  respect  amongst  a  lot  of  pot-bellied  Metro- 
politan bloats.    We  would  like  to  know. 
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Tliistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   September   19,  1874. 


METROPOLITAN    "ITCHINGS." 


The  Presbyterian    divines    have  taken  tHe 

question  of  guardian  angels  into  consideration. 
The  Rev.  Poage  of  Sand  Hill,  (Local  Option  noto- 
riety), says  he  believes  in  the  presence  of  a  guardian 
angel;  so  well  he  ought,  otherwise  he  would  have 
been  hung  long  ago  as  an  unpardonable  nuisance. 
Dr.  Scott  very  sensibly  says  he  don't  believe  that 
angels  have  wings.  This  is  a  slight  variation  from 
the  Doctor's  previously  expressed  opinions.  Rev. 
M.  M.  Gibson  (not  the  Chinese  flunk)  thinks  St. 
Luke  saw  angels,  but  b'elieves  that  they  don't  come 
to  Rome  now-a-days.  Bro.  Wells  saw  angels  by  the 
ten  thousands,  and  more  if  he  could  but  count  them. 
Father  Woodworth  did  not  believe  in  angels;  he 
only  believes  that  his  father  is  his  father,  nothing 
more.  Dr.  Carpenter,  of  the  Dolly  Varden  creed, 
believes  in  angels  having  spotted  wings  without  a 
body,  substance  or  creed.  Bro.  Beecher  believes 
that  angel9  are  the  nursings  of  "love,"  and  that  Mrs. 
Tilton  ought  to  be  an  arch-angel.  Up  to  the  present 
there  is  no  fixed  opinion  about  presence  of  angels 
in  the  Presbyterian  churches. 

The  Lord  be  thanked  justice  has  overtaken 

that  notorious  thief,  Misther  Buckley  (surnamed 
P — atrick),  who  helped  himself  to  the  people's 
money.  What  a  change  it  must  be  for  P — atrick, 
now  to  find  himself  wealthy  and  a  criminal,  wherein 
if  he  was  in  his  native  "owld  sod"  the  probabilities 
are  that  he  would  be  cutting  turf  (peat)  barefooted 
and  barelegged  with  Mr.  Thomas  P — atrick  Ryan's 
ancestors — not  of  the  Ryan  Puck  brood,  however, — 
in  the  county  of  Tipperary,  Ireland.  No  wonder 
that  the  Mikes  like  America.  It  is  the  only  coun- 
try on  this  earth  where  they  would  be  trusted  with 
two  cents  or  a  loaf  of  bread. 

Noah    Flood,   a   lawyer    of    renown,    and 

P — atrick  J.  Murphy,  of  the  "Jesuitical  Guile," 
had  an  Irish  recognition  on  the  street  last  week. 
P — atrick's  blackthorn  got  broken  over  the  recep- 
tion, by  coming  in  contact  with  Flood's  "noggin." 
This  settled  the  affair. 

The  unregencrated,  ungodly  and  abominable 

animals,  known  as  the  San  Francisco  hoodlums,  are 
spinning  their  own  hemp  rapidly.  The  people  need 
not  be  astonished  if  the  lamp  posts  of  this  city  be 
found  manned  some  morning  with  the  "toughs"  of 
the  hoodlum  species. 

Peter  Leggett  and  his  spouse  in  the  flesh  held 

an  interview  before  Squire  Louderback  in  explana- 
tion of  how  deep  a  knife  cau  cut  through  human 
flesh.  Peter  passed,  whilst  his  wife  obtained  a  sec- 
ond diploma  for  her  ability  in  slinging  a  beer  can 
at  Leggett's  head. 

Judge  Louderback  holds  a  young  hoodlum 

matinee  every  day  after  the  Court  recess.  We  would 
advise  his  honor  to  bring  in  the  patrons  of  those 
hoodlums,  the  Irish  priests,  and  have  them  con- 
fronted with  their  young  stock. 

John  Doyk,  John  O'Brien  and  James  Shaw, 

three  Chinese  hoodlums,  contributed  $80  to  the 
Municipal  funds  for  the  privilege  of  getting  beastly 
drunk  and  making  an  Irish  noise  contrary  to  hereti- 
cal governments. 

The  Irish  Roman  Catholic  graduates  of  Du- 

pont  street  gave  a  public  exhibition  of  their  Irish 
early  convent  education  on  last  Tuesday  night.  The 
d — 1  blushed,  we  are  told,  and  the  police  ran  away, 

William  Perkins  was  taken  under  Municipal 

patronage  for  his  ability  in  making  an  informal 
autopsy  on  the  head  of  one  McFagen,  on  Fourth 
street,  last  week. 

The  "Alta,"  "Call"  and  "Bulletin"  have  join- 
ed issue  against  the  "Chronicle."  This  attack  re- 
minds us  of  Thos.  P — atrick  Ryan's  blind  attempt 
to  suppress  the  Jolly  Giant. 

William  Burnett  was  permitted  to  contribute 

towards  the  city  funds  for  his  proficiency  in  using 
classic  language  only  known  amongst  the  profes- 
sional hoodlums. 

John  Williams  and  Henry  Jones  passed  a 

successful  examination  before  the  Admiralty  Court 
as  to  their  marine  ability  in  stealing  a  boat. 

Dr.  Rice  denies  being  a  drunkard ;  he  says 

he  only  gets  full. 


Thomas  Brown  has  proved  himself  a  crack 

shot,  he  having  one  day  this  week  effectually  put  a 
bullet  clean  through  his  own  head. 

Beecher  has  become  the  most  popular  "Bible 

pounder"  in  the  United  States.  He  may  thank  Mrs. 
Tilton  for  this. 

The  Methodist  divines  are  cooing  together 

under  the  paternal  wings  of  Bishop  Merrill. 

Bishop  Alemany  has  blessed  all  the  bells  in 

Vallejo  on  last  Sunday. 


A   Drunken   Priest  —  Our   Man    About 
Town  in  Bad  Company. 


(See  Illustration  on  title-page.) 

Since  Our  Man  About  Town  has  attended  the  R.  C. 
Church  on  last  Sunday  evening,  he  has  had  a  jolly 
old  time  of  it  with  the  priest.  On  last  Tuesday 
evening,  at  eight  o'clock,  during  his  rambles 
"about  town,"  he  espied  a  full-fledged  Roman 
Catholic  Irish  priest  holding  on  to  a  lamp-post  on 
the  corner  of  Stockton  and  Market  streets.  This, 
as  a  matter  of  course  was  just  what  "  Our  Man  " 
wanted,  so  he  propped  himself  up  against  the 
side  of  a  building  at  a  very  respectable  distance 
from  the  drunken  Father,  who  was  holding  on  to 
the  lamp-post  with  an  infallible  tenacity.  After 
the  "worthy"  follower  of  the  Holy  Church  had 
sufficiently  balanced  himself,  he  let  go  of  the 
anchor  of  hope  and  staggered  off  towards  O'Farrell 
street.  Here  he  smelt  an  Irish  Catholic,  and  went 
right  full  put  up  against  him,  saying: 

"  Can  y-o-u  tell  me  where  St-t-St  Pa-tr-k's  Chur-ch 
is?" 

"  Yes,"  your  riverence,"  responded  the  true  son 
of  the  faith;  "it's  on  Mission  street,  atween  Third 
and  Fourth." 

After  receiving  this  information,  the  good  and 
holy  man  of  God  staggered  back  to  Market  street, 
followed  by  "  Our  Man."  On  the  crossing  of  Mar- 
ket, the  spiritual  carcass  of  the  man  of  wine  came 
very  near  being  crushed  into  atoms  by  a  passing 
car,  but  the  timely  interference  of  Our  Man  saved 
him,  by  pulling  his  "  riverence's"  coat  by  the  holy 
tail,  and  thus  hauling  the  "  corpus"  laden  with 
bad  whisky  out  of  danger.  For  all  this  kindness 
the  good  Father  did  feel  thankful.  He  rudely 
turned  upon  Our  Man,  and  said : 

"  Hi,  hi !  do  you — hie — know  who  I  am  ?  I'm 
a  pri'st." 

"  Begorra,  I  knew  it,  yer  riverence,"  quickly 
answered  Our  Man. 

This  expression  acted  like  a  doze  of  globber 
salts  upon  a  sick  calf,  and  had  the  effect  of  restoring 
a  mutual  understanding  between  Our  Man  and  the 
good  but  beastly  drunken  priest. 

"  Father,"  said  Our  Man,  "  I  only  saved  ye  from 
danger." 

"God  and  His  b-1-e-s-s-e-d  Mother  'ill  save  the 
n-tight,"  answered  the  good  priest. 

Here  Our  Man  very  generously  offered  the  Father 
his  arm,  which  was  indignantly  refused.  The 
Father  said:  "  What  is  built  on  a  r-ock  must  st-'d." 

Our  Man  consented,  but  kept  the  priest  company, 
fearing  them  naughty  Iiish  Roman  Catholic  hood- 
lums, so  numerous  in  the  Tenth  Ward,  might  pick 
his  pockets. 

The  good  Father  staggered  along  the  best  he 
could  until  he  came  to  St.  Patrick's  Church.  Here 
he  propped  his  annointed  back  against  the  garden 
fence,  and  after  hiccuping  and  smacking  his  lips 
for  about  ten  minutes,  he  at  last  inquired  Our 
Man's  name. 

Our  Man. — Me  name  is  O'Brien,  yer  riverence. 

Drunken  priest. — Haw,  you  are  an-other  sin-ner 
are  ye  ? 

0.  M. — Oh,  yes,  yer  riverence.  Might  I  ask  yer 
riverence  what  is  your  name  ? 

D.  P. — Me  name  ?  I'm  a  foll-er  of  Je-us  Ch-ch-rst. 
My  name  is — well,  a  pr'st.  I'm  six  weeks  from 
New  'Ork.  I  com  for  me  health.  I'm  stoppin' 
here  wid  Fath'r  Pow'rs.  Fath'r  Grey  is  'way,  an' 
we  have  a  good  time.  I  sleep  in  the  basement, 
down  there  (here  he  pointed  down  to  a  doorway 
which  led  into  the  basement). 

O.  M. — How  do  ye  like  Bishop  Alemany,  Father? 

D.  P. — Ah!  he's  no  good;  he  don't  like  us  Irish 
pr-i-ests.    Wish  he  was  gone. 


O.  M. — How  is  it  that  Father  Pendergast  has  got 
so  good  a  hold  with  him  ? 

D.  P. — Pend'gast  is  smart  and  cunning.  He  got 
Alem'y  right — hie. 

O.  M.—I  suppose  you  have  heard  of  Father 
Duggan  ? 

D.  P. — Oh,  yes ;  'deed  I  have. 

O.  M. — Where  is  he  now  ? 

D.  P. — He — he — is  in  Italy,  fully  restor'd,  thank 
God,  on  his  blessed  Mother. 

Here  the  jovial,  good  drunken  priest  treated  Our 
Man  to  a  cigar,  after  which  his  reverence  staggered 
down  the  steps  into  the  basement. 

The  above  somewhat  jocular  account  of  this 
scene  may  appear  to  some  of  our  readers  as  a  piece 
of  humor,  etc.  But  we  can  assure  such  doubtful  be- 
lievers that  it  is  nothing  of  the  kind.  We  can  pro- 
duce  creditable  witnesses  to  prove  that  a  priest  was 
seen  drunk  at  the  places  indicated  by  Our  Man. 
His  reverence,  is  a  man  about  5  feet  10  inches  in 
height,  round,  full  face,  florid  (from  drink,  no 
doubt)  complexion.  He  wore  a  low,  wide-brimmed 
black  hat,  and  had  his  black  frock-coat  closely 
buttoned  up  to  his  chin  (to  eonceal  his  priestly 
band,  no  doubt).  If  any  priest  or  Roman  Catholic 
has  any  doubts  about  this  statement,  they  can  veiy 
easily  find  out  the  truth  of  this  by  inquiring  at  St, 
Patrick's  Church  whether  there  is  a  priest  answer- 
ing the  above  description  or  not. 

^   •   ^ 

Priestcraft  in  Vallejo. 

(See  Illustration  on  page  139.) 
The  Roman  Catholic  priests  of  this  country  have 
more  "  gall"  than  any  other  species  of  the  animal 
creation  which  we  have  ever  heard  of  or  seen.  It 
is  truly  mortifying  to  us  to  continually  hear  those 
vampires  abusing  our  Republican  form  of  Govern- 
ment, when  at  the  same  time  they  never  lose  a  chance 
to  pack  as  many  of  their  bliud  followers  into  the 
service  of  this  same  heretical  Government  as  they 
possibly  can.  We  have  too  much  proof  of  this  fact 
here  in  this  city.  Here  is  an  ignorant,  boorish 
Irish  priest,  known  as  Father  Hugh  Gallagher, 
This  man  never  loses  an  opportunity  to  curse  our 
public  schools  as  being  ungodly  and  damnable  in 
the  extreme,  yet  he  managed  by  his  political  cun- 
ning as  a  priest  to  secure  a  position  in  the  United 
States  Mint  for  a  brother  of  his,  not  long  since  de- 
ceased, but  also  another  position  in  the  United 
States  Custom-house  for  another  brother  of  his. 
This  priestly  "  gall  "  has  extended  itself  to  Vallejo, 
in  the  person  of  one  Father  Lewis,  who  somehow  or 
other  manages  to  monopolize  the  entire  Mavy  Yard 
at  that  place. 

Our  Vallejo  correspondent  informs  us  that  an 
honorably  discharged  soldier  or  sailor  has  not  the 
slightest  chance  of  obtaining  a  stroke  of  work  from 
the  authorities  up  there  so  long  as  there  are  any  Irish 
Roman  Catholics  to  be  found  who  are  fortunate 
enough  to  obtain  a  recommendation  from  this 
Father  Lewis  to  a  man  named  Sargent,  who  is  en- 
trusted with  the  employing  of  the  workmen  on  the 
yard.  This  Misther  Sargent  makes  his  headquar- 
ters at  Haase's  saloon,  known  as  the  "  Pantheon." 
In  the  basement  of  this  elegant  retreat  Misther  Sar- 
gent can  be  found  every  night,  holding  "high  jinks 
jubilee"  with  his  wide-mouthed  countrymen.  Sar- 
gent has,  by  a  peculiar  instinct  or  training  from 
his  young  days,  accustomed  himself  to  sitting  on 
the  railing  in  front  of  this  saloon.  This  custom  is 
no  doubt  hereditary  in  Mr.  Sargent,  as  in  certain 
parts  of  his  native  country  there  are  no  stools  or 
chairs  used.  A  large  "  botheen "  of  straw,  or  a 
"skunk"  of  turf  cut  by  the  boys  in  summer  time, 
and  tempered  with  the  summer's  sun,  answers  in 
lieu  of  chairs,  etc. 

Besides  this,  Mr.  Sargent  is  a  comical  young  man, 
that  is,  he  has  a  peculiar  itching  for  Irish  jokes, 
yankeefied-  When  he  accomplishes  any  original 
fun  of  his  own  manufacture  he  generally  sings  out, 
"All  aboard, and  haul  in  the  plank,"  after  this  wise  ex- 
pression he  generally  laughs  for  fifteen  minutes. 
He  has  the  greatest  love  and  respect  for  Father 
Lewis.  Indeed,  any  man  who  brings  him  a  note 
signed  by  Lewis  is  sure  of  a  position  in  the  Navy 
Yard.  Now  it  is  not  with  Mr.  Sargent's  Irish  jokes 
that  we  find  fault,  but  with  the  authorities  in 
charge  of  the  Mare  Island  Navy  Yard  for  ignoring 
the  just  claims  of  honorably  discharged  sailors  and 
soldiers,  and  giving  the  preference  to  Father 
Lewis'  Irish  Catholic  pets. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  September  19,  1874. 
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SCENE   AT    THE    FAIR. 


ON    SATURDAY    NIGHT. 


Of  alj  swicl  sights  thai  man  may  sec, 
By  far  the  sweetest  one  to  me, 
Is  maiden  young,  with  golden  hair, 
With  classic  face,  and  form  must  fair; 
On  some  strong  man  her  fortunes  cast 
And  swear  to  ipve  him  to  the  last. 

The  sun  had  sank  in  Ocean's  breast — 
Had  gone  to  bed  to  take  his  rest 
Before  the  work  of  another  day 
I  I'er  'Frisco's  town  he  would  essay — 
The  moon  and  stars  had  jnst  come  out 

And  decked  the  heavens  round  about. 

The  lights  throughout  the  city  shone 
And  many  t<>  the  Fair  had  gone, 
And  yet  upon  the  spacious  floor 
There  still  was  room  for  many  more. 

The  city's  pride,  and  wealth,  and  power, 
Was  ever  coming — more  each  hour. 
The  hall  grew  packed,  the  ceaseless  tread 
In  lofty  gal  Tries  overhead 
Was  like  the  march  of  armed  foe 
That  carries  death,  and  pain,  and  woe. 
But  this  a  legion  fair  and  bright 
That  comes  to  bask  in  gaseous  light. 

The  poet,  sage  and  priest  were  there, 
The  manly  youth  and  maiden  fair. 
Ami  some  that  not  with  beauty  blest, 
Nor  in  the  latest  style  were  dress'd, 
Came  pouring  through  the  open  door, 
To  swell  the  thousands  on  the  hour. 

Of  all  the  sights  in  the  mammoth  show, 
The  funniest  one  that  now  I  know 
Was  a  man  not  less  than  six  feet  four, 
Leading  a  maiden  four  feet — no  more. 

His  legs  are  long,  his  arms  are  long, 

And,  oh!  his  tongue  is  longer  still. 

For  many  a  year  he's  been  in  town 

And  run  a  school  of  some  renown. 

He's  taught  the  youngsters  how  to  spell, 

And  when  they  couldn't,  has  whipped  them  well. 

Though  mathematics  are  his  forte 

He  don't  pursue  them  just  for  sport. 

But  for  the  monthly  dividends 

That  all  in  stocks  be  always  spends. 

The  lady's  small,  as  said  before, 
Her  height  in  feet  not  over  four. 
But  though  so  small  she  has  some  note, 
She  strove  ere  while  to  make  us  vote 
'Gainst  the  license  side  in  fights  just  had 
In  which  some  men  behaved  so  bad. 
She's  known  alike  across  the  bay 
And  on  the  streets  of  San  Jose. 

They  walk  aloug  through  spacious  ball 
Gazing  at  all  things  great  and  small, 
Through  rooms  of  art  they  slowly  pass 
And  sigh  for  pleasures  that  may  not  last. 
In  the  crowd  be  stands  like  beacon  light 
While  she,  poor  thing,  is  lost  from  sight. 

He'd  whisper  words  that  are  ever  sweet, 
But  while  she  stands  upon  her  feet 
He  is  compell'd  to  bow  his  bead. 
His  bat's  knocked  off— the  scamp  has  fled, 
He  strives  to  reach,  his  legs  are  long, 
The  bat  lies  still.    Although  'twas  wrong 
Full  well  they  laugb'd  this  sight  who  saw — 
O'er  all  the  rest  we'll  curtains  draw. 

Whoami. 

Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  come 

out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mme.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 


Tom  Flynn's  Letter. 

San  Francisco,  Sept.  15,  1874. 

ImTon  ok  the  JOLLY  Giant — Misther  tditori 
1  am  here  agin,  so  I  am,  as  complate  as  an  unpeeled 
potato,  ban-in'  Hie  scratches  an'  bruises  on  the  bead 
of  me.  Oh,  I'm  kilt  entirely.  Last  Saturday  night 
UcOarty  paid  me  twinty  dollars  like  a  gintleman, 
for  the  month's  cookin'.  It  was  meself  was  covered 
all  over  wid  joy,  an'  jumpin1  up  an'  down  wid 
i.vstacy.  Twinty  dollars,  Misther  Giant!  Did  ye 
iver  see  the  like  of  that  now?  If  you  bad  it  you're- 
self,  the  grin  on  you're  pictur  would  go  all  the  way 
round  you're  face,  an'  would  be  without  head  alto- 
gether, so  you  wou'd.  Oh,  it  looked  mighty  swate, 
an'  full  of  pleasure  an'  sin,  an'  so  it  was  to  poor 
Tom  Flynn. 

You  know  the  crater  that  lives  in  the  basement, 
(well,  if  you  don't  know,  I  won't  be  aflher  tellin' 
ye ;  ye'll  be  the  better  for  tellin'  her  alone,)  she  got 
wind  of  the  twinty,  an'  the  shadow  had  but  just 
come  over  the  window,  whin  her  tap  came  to  the 
shutter.  "  Tom !  Tom !"  says  she,  "come  out  of  this ! 
There's  the  natest  bit  of  company  ye  iver  see  in  the 
cellar,  an'  only  nades  Misther  Flynn  to  make  it 
complate." 

Oh,  the  crater's  voice  has  a  touch  of  the  old  sar- 
pint  in  it,  and  Tom  Flynn  is  not  the  boy  to  be  afther 
bein'  betther  than  his  forefathers.  Away  I  wiut, 
Misther  Giant,  an'  a  dhrop  ov  poteen,  an'  the  twin- 
kle of  the  pairs  of  roguish  Irish  black  eyes,  tuk 
the  sinse  out  ov  me,  so  they  did.  At  first  1  wished 
ye  had  been  there.  Ye  niver  wor  so  jolly  as  Tom 
Flynn  would  have  made  ye  for  an  hour  or  two. 

An'  tbim  things  got  mixed,  somehow.  That  dirty 
blackguard,  O'Donnell,  got  off  some  of  his  blarney 
forninst  wan  ov  the  ladies.  "  It's  a  lie  you're  afther 
tellin',  Misther  O'Donnell,"  says. I.  An'  in  a  jiffy 
my  eyes  wor  filled  wid  lightning.  Sure,  the  next 
thing  I  knew  I  was  lyin'  on  me  back  on  the  nure, 
holdin'  ODonnell,  while  the  gals  ran  screechin'  for 
the  police,  an'  he  batin'  the  life  out  ov  me  all  the 
while.  The  dirty  spalpeen  tuk  hold  ov  me  hair, 
an'  raisin'  me  head,  brought  it  down  whack  on  the 
Sure  about  twinty  times,  just  to  mark  the  spot 
where  I  held  him  down,  bad  luck  to  him. 

Well,  I'm  not  just  afther  recollectin'  what  hap- 
pened nixt,  till  poor  Tom  Flynn  was  in  the  Police 
Court  an'  a  thousand  puzzlin'  questions  put  to  him. 

"How  did  you  manage  to  get  thim  black  eyes?" 
said  the  Chafe  ov  Police. 

"  Divil  a  management  about  it,"  said  I;  "the 
trouble  was  to  kape  from  gettin'  more  ov  'em." 

"  Have  ye  any  small  change  about  your  clothes  ?" 
said  the  worthy  official  again. 

An',  be  me  sowl,  on  a  severe  scrutiny,  nayther  the 
twinty  nor  a  copper  ov  the  change  put  in  an  ap- 
pearance. 

"You've  been  in  bad  company,"  said  the  Chafe 
ov  Police. 

"  Divil's  doubt  ov  it,"  said  I,  "sure,  your  honor's 
a  witch. 

'  Thin  I  sint  for  Mr.  McCarthy  an'  towld  him  the 
straight  uv  it,  an'  asked  him  would  he  be  afther 
advancin'  fine  for  the  police  an'  takin'  me  back  to 
the  owld  stone.  Be  me  sowl,  what  a  face  he  made, 
an'  what  a  lecture  he  read  to  me.  Father  Gallag- 
her was  niver  the  gintleman  to  talk  morality  in 
that  way. 

"Tom,"  said  he,  "you're  a  had  egg,  so  you  are, 
an'  ought  to  be  cut  entirely,  an'  would  be,  but  for 
the  dear  owld  sod  an'  the  natural  affection  that 
comes  to  an  Irishman  for  all  that  belongs  to  it. 
Besides,  you  have  been  raised  this  way,  an'  don't 
know  any  better,  an'  it's  not  for  me  to  be  hard  on 
ye.  I  know  how  it  used  to  be  wid  mesilf.  But, 
Tom,  this  sinnin'  an'  repintin'  will  niver  do.  In 
fact,  there  is  no  rale  repintin'  when  the  sin  is  re- 
peated. The  man  who  really  sees  the  error  of  his 
ways,  and  is  sorry  for  having  done  wrong,  will  not 
do  it  again;  or,  if  he  does,  his  friends  may  well  re- 
gard his  repintance  as  a  sham.  I  will  help  you 
this  time;  but,  if  you  do  this  again,  you  must  look 
out  for  yourself.  We  have  been  without  a  cook  for 
two  days,  an'  put  to  real  inconvenience;  an' if  it 
happens  again  you  may  get  absolution  from  Father 


Gallagher,  an'  he  fit  ye  for  heaven,  but  ye  won't  do 
for  me.     I  shall  get  another  cook." 

1  lowly  Moses!  did  ye  iver  hear  the  like  of  that, 
Misther  Giant?  No  praste  iver  talked  to  me  in 
that  straight  up-and-down  way  about  a  bit  ov  a 
spree.  The  bishop  himself  is  not  as  hard  on  a 
poor  believin'  sinner  as  Tim  McCarthy.  An'  all 
this  strict  morality  an'  straight,  sober  conduct 
comes  of  bis  laviu'  the  church.  Sure,  he  says  since 
he's  quit  thinkin'  the  praste  can  forgive  sins  he's 
become  mighty  particular  about  committin'  any. 

But  what  would  I  do  widout  the  church,  Misther 
Giant?  Sure,  it's  asier  for  the  likes  ovine  to  swal- 
low a  bit  ov  cake  an'  pay  a  little  bit  ov  a  fee  to  the 
father  confessor  than  to  be  good  like  Mr.  McCarthy. 
I  couldn't  do  it — I  couldn't  do  it,  Misther  Giant. 

Monday  night  I  couldn't  ate  at  bit  ov  supper  for 
the  weight  on  me  conscience.  Divil  a  copper  in 
me  pocket,  an'  divil  a  use  to  go  to  confission  wid- 
out. No  pay,  no  cure!  That's  the  motto  wid  the 
church  an'  the  doctors. 

"  Misther  McCarthy,"  said  I,  "  it's  me  conscience 
that  troubles  me.  Be  a  good  man  entirely,  an'  lind 
me  a  bit  of  silver  for  the  pardon  ov  the  praste,  an1 
I'll  love  ye  foriver,  so  I  will." 

He's  not  a  bad  fellow  for  an  apostate,  after  all, 
Misther  Giant,  so  he  come  down  wid  the  change. 
Whin  I  saw  Father  Gallagher  he  looked  grave  an' 
severe.  He  said,  "Tom,  you  reprobate,  you've  been 
drunk  again,  an'  upon  my  sowl,  got  two  flaring 
black  eyes  an'  niver  a  cint  in  your  pocket.  You're 
a  disgrace  to  the  church  here  on  earth,  an'  if  ye  go 
to  heaven  it  will  be  full  of  whisky,  wid  a  broken 
head  an'  a  bruised  face.  Howly  Vargin,  what  a 
figure  you'll  make!" 

But  whin  I  showed  him  the  change,  an'  knelt 
clown  an'  blubbered  a  bit,  his  rivereucc  softened  en- 
tirely. "  Well,  Tom,"  said  he,  "  it's  of  no  use  to 
lave  such  a  penitent  out  in  the  cowld.  Be  aisy,  be 
aisy,  my  son.  The  church  loves  a  contrite  heart, 
and  where  sin  abounds,  grace  abounds  also.  The 
land  of  saints  is  renowned  for  diviltry  an'  broken 
bones.  One  like  you  is  worth  more  to  the  church 
than  a  dozen  apostates  like  McCarthy.  You're  a 
thrue  son  ov  the  church.  It's  mesilf  that's  happy 
all  over,  after  that.  Tom  Flynn. 


The  A.  P.  A's. 


We  have  often  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
title  mean.  Our  answer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
"American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a  benevo. 
lent  society ,Tand  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
the  utmost  of  their  power  to  support  and  defend  the 
liberties  of  this  country  from  the  designs  and 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility. 
It  is  exclusively  a  Protestant  Association,  and  the 
members  pledge  themselves,  as  far  as  in  their  power 
lies,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
to  preserve,  inviolate,  that  most  glorious  privilege, 
"Liberty  of  Conscience,"  and  to  protect  good  cit- 
zens  from  violence,  oppression  and  wrong.  Any 
further  informbtion  in  reference  to  the  formation  of 
Lodges,  etc.,  can  be  had  by  addressing  this  office. 


Removal  of  the  Dime  Savings  Bank  to  648 

Market  street,  near  Kearny.  Incorporated  April, 
1869.  Dime  principle  adopted  July  19th,  1873. 
Depositors  from  that  date  to  May  31,  1874,  1,505! 
in  June,  471 — total  in  12  months,  1976!  Guaran- 
tee Fund,  $100,000.  Deposits  received  in  Currency, 
Silver  and  Gold,  from  one  dime  to  $10,000.  pay- 
able on  Demand,  (no  notice  required),  draw  6  per 
cent,  interest.  Term  deposits  1  per  cent,  per  month. 
Deposits  invested  in  U.  S.  Bonds,  Currency,  Gold 
and  Silver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are  always  pay- 
able on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus  over  all 
liabilities.  N.  B. — Currency  (greenbacks)  and  Sil- 
ver and  Gold  bought  and  sold  upon  the  best  terms. 
Drafts  and  Certificates  of  Deposits  collected  on 
Eastern  Banks.  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
book.  W.  S.  Thomson,  President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary.  Bank  open  from  9  o'clock  A.  M.  till  5 
p.  ii.  and  Saturday  evenings  till  9  o'clock. 


Tne  place  to  lunch  is  at  Van  Bergen's,  425 

Sansome  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  Van  Bergen  keeps 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  of  any  man  in  San 
Francisco. 
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Tkistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  September  10,  1874. 


Mike's    "Poeth'ry"  to    his    Sweetheart 
Bridget. 


Well,  Bridget,  me  darlint,  Faun  landed  at  last, 
And  troth,  though  they  tell  me'the  sta'mer  was  fast 
It  sanies  as  if  years  upon  3rears  had  goue  by 
Since  Micky  looked  intil  your  beautiful  eye. 
For  Amerikay,  darlint, — ye'll  think  it  is  quare, 
Is  twinty  times  furder  than  Cork  from  Kildare; 
And  the  say  is  that  broad,   and  the  waves  are  that 

high, 
Ye're  tossed, like  a  fut-ball,  'twixt  wather  and  shky; 
And  ye  fale  like  a  pratie  just  burstin'  the  shkin, 
That  all  ye  can  do  is  to  howld  yersilf  in. 
Ochone !  but,  me  jewel,  the  say  may  be  grand, 
But  when  ye  come  over,  dear,  thravel  by  land ! 

It's  a  wondherful  country,  this — so  I  am  towld— 

They'll  not  look  at  guineas  so  chape  is  the  gowld; 

And  the  three  that  poor  mother  sewed  into  me  coat, 

I  sowld  for  a  tkrifle  on  lavin'  the  boat. 

And  the  quarest  of  fashions  ye  iver  have  seen! 

They  pay  ye  wid  picters  all  painted  in  green. 

And  the  crowds  that  are  rushin'  here  morning  and 

night, 
Would  make  the  Lord  Lieutenant  shake  with  the 

fright. 
The  sthrates  are  that  full  that  no  one  can  pass, 
And  the  only  law  is,  "Do  not  thread  on  the  grass." 
Their  grass  is  the  quarest  of  shows — by  me  vow, 
For  it  wouldn't  be  munched  by  a  Candlemas  cow. 

Tell  father  I  wint  as  he  bid  me,  to  see 

His  friend,  Tim  0 'Shannon,  from  Killycaughner. 

It's  rowlin'   in  riches  O'Shannonis  now. 

With  a  wife  and  tin  babies,  six  pigs  and  a  sow, 

In  anate  little  house  standing  down  from  the  sthrate, 

With  two  beautiful  rooms  and  a  pig-stye  complate. 

I  thought  of  ye,  darlint,  an'  drained  such  a  drame  I 

That  mebbe,  some  day  we'd  be  the  same; 

Though  troth,Tim  O'Sliannon's  wife  niver  could  dare 

(Poor  yaller-skinned  crayther)  with  you  to  compare, 

And  as  for  the  pigs,  sure  'tis  aisy  to  see 

The  bastes  were  not  mint  for  this  land  of  the  free. 

I  think  of  ye  darlint  from  morning  till  night, 
And  whin  I'm  not  thinkin'  you're  still  in  me  sightl 
I  see  you're  blue  e3'es  with  the  sun  in  their  glance — 
Your  smile  in  the  meadow,  your  fut  in  the  dance, 
I'll  love  ye  and  thrust  ye,  both  living  and  dead ! 
(Let  Phil  Blake  look  out  for  his  carrot)'  head!) 
I'm  working,  acushla,  for  you — only  you 
Aud  I'll  make  you  a  lady  yit  if  ye'll  be  true; 
Though  troth,  ye  can't  climb  Fortune's  laddher  so 

quick, 
Whin  both  of  your  shouldhers  are  loaded  with  brick. 
But  I'll  do  it — I  swear  it — by  this  and  that; — 
Which  manes  what  I  daren't  say — from 

Your  own  Micky. 


Where    was    the    Protestant    Religion 
Before  the  Reformation  ? 


Ignorant  Roman  Catholics — so  instructed  by  their 
designing  priests — when  attemptiug  to  argue  with 
Protestants — almost  invariably  inquire,  "Where  was 
your  religion  before  Martin  Luther?"  Or,  probaly 
the  same  question  with  Henry  VIH.  substituted  for 
Luther.  In  either  case  the  silly  question  may  be  an- 
swered thus, "  The  cannon  of  Scripture  was  com- 
pleted immediately  after  the  crucfixion  of  Jesus 
Christ,  and  Protestants  received  the  sacred  books  as 
they  were  then  handed  to  and  accepted  by  the  prim- 
itive Christians  without  addition  or  subtraction. 
The  unadulterated  Bible,  therefore,  is  the  basis  of 
their  religion." 

As  Protestants  we  are  not  aware  that  Martin  Luther 
or  Henry  VIII.  were  ever  referred  to  or  addressed  as 
objects  of  worship,  in  the  Ten  Commandments,  the 
Lord's  Prayer  or  the  Apostle's  Creed. 

Is  it  a  wonder  that  Roman  Catholics  should  ex- 
hibit such  lamentable  ignorance  as  to  the  religion  of 
Protestants  when  they  know  little  or  nothing  of  their 
own? 

That  corrupt  form  of  Christianity  known  by  the 
name  of  Roman  Catholicism,  has  been  growing 
worse  and  worse  ever  since  the  period  when  the 


Apostle  wrote  "The  mystery  of  iniquity  doth  already 
work."  Even  in  our  own  day  two  dogmas,  namely, 
the  immaculate  conception  and  the  infallibility  of  the 
Pope  have  been  added  to  the  before  cumbrous  ab- 
surdities of  that  false  system  of  religion. 

The  Council  of  Toulouse,  A.  D.,  1229,  decreed 
that  no  one  should  have  the  Bible  in  the  vulgar  ton- 
gue. 

Quesnel  maintained  that  "the  Scriptures  are  for 
all,  "  but  the  Pope(Clement  XI.)  in  the  famous  bull 
"Unigenitus,"  comdemned  that  sentiment  with  others 
as  "seditious,  infamous,  blasphemous,  suspected  of 
heresy,  and  savoring  of  heresy,"  &c,  &c.  The  bull 
"Unigenitus"  is  now  in  full  force  as  part  of  the 
Canon  law.  Archbishop  Murray  of  Dublin,  ad- 
mitted this  in  his  examination  before  the  English 
House  of  Commons. 

Saint  Alphonsus  Liguori  says  "  The  Scriptures  and 
books  of  controversy  may  not  be  permitted  in  the 
vulgar  tongue." 

The  creed  of  Pope  Pius  IV.  declares  "  that  the 
Scriptures  are  only  to  be  understood  according  to 
the  sense  of  the  Church  and  the  unanimus  consent 
of  the  Fathers."  Now,  as  there  is  no  such  thing 
as  the  "  sense  of  the  Church,"  or  the  "  unanimous 
consent  of  the  Fathers,  it  necessarily  follows  that 
the  Scriptures  are  not  to  be  understood  at  all. 

The  Bible  commands  us  to  "  Search  the  Scrip- 
tures." 

The  Council  of  Trent,  in  the  fourth  rule  of  the 
Index  states  "that  the  indiscriminate  reading  of  the 
Scriptures  would  do  more  harm  than  good." 

According  to  the  third  rule  of  the  Index,  the  bis- 
hop or  inquisitor  may  grant  the  reading  of  Scrip- 
ure  to  "  learned  and  pious  men." 

"Those  who  read  the  Scriptures  without  the 
written  permission  of  the  superior,  may  not  receive 
absolution  until  they  give  up  their  Bibles  to  the 
priest." 

According  to  Steyaert — no  mean  authority — the 
fourth  rule  of  the  Index  is  relaxed  among  heretics, 
in  which  term  the  Church  of  Rome  includes  Pro- 
testants, but  strictly  observed  in  countries  "al- 
together (Roman)  Catholic." 

Papists  very  commonly  ask  Protestants  whether 
the  opinions  ^f  secular  men  of  learning,  of  their 
faith,  are  of  no  value  on  theological  questions  ? 
We  answer,  as  a  rule,  none  whatever.  A  man  may 
be  a  skilled  architect,  a  clever  engineer,  or  a  first 
rate  fiddler,  yet  no  theologian.  We  have  already 
shown  that  in  Roman  Catholic  eyes  an  inquiry  iuto 
■the  truth  of  that  religion  is  a  crime,  and  as  we 
know  that  all  men  in  their  natural  state  are  disin- 
clined to  "search  the  Scriptures" — Roman  Catholic 
especially — we  are  not  harsh  in  coming  to  the  above 
conclusion. 

Protestants  are  taught  to  obey  the  command  of 
Jesus  Christ  by  reading  the  Word  of  God,  and  en- 
couraged, moreover,  to  read  Roman  Catholic  writ 
ings ;  thus  the  system  of  Rome  is  discovered  to  be  a 
deep  laid  scheme  to  secure  wealth,  ease  and  power 
for  the  priests.  We  will  go  further  and  say  that  no 
Roman  Catholic  could  thoughtfully  and  prayerful- 
ly read  his  own  Douay  Bible  for  six  months,  and  re- 
main in  communion  with  the  apostate  Church  of 
Rome. 


Exhibition. — Duncan  S.  Tyson  should  be 

compelled  to  procure  a  municipal  license  from  the 
city  authorities  for  holding  a  daily  and  nightly  ex- 
hibition at  his  residence,  587  Market  street,  near 
Second.  We  know  of  no  reason  why  Mr.  Duncan 
S.  Tyson  should  be  privileged  to  hold  an  exhibition 
without  a  license  no  more  than  auy  other  citizen. 
It  is  true  he  has  only  received  an  invoice  of  "Edin- 
burg  Ale"  in  barrels,  together  with  some  "Centennial 
Scotch  Whisky."  But  this  is  no  reason  why  he 
should  keep  an  exhibition. 


Go  where  you  can   enjoy  yourself.    This  is 

every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 


A  2JEW  AND  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 
LITHOGKAPHIC       PARLOR 

AMUSEMESTT—New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Chromo  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  tJnion 
Pacific,  Burlington  Route,  Michigan  Central, 
Great  Western,  New  York  and  Erie  Railroads— 
The  Most  Entertaining:,  Instructive  and  Amus- 
ing Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TIETON,  Author  aud  Pnhlisher,  No.  433  Wash- 
ington Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  clown,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "  A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 
Col.  Geo.  Thistleton, 
Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office, 
423  Washington  street,  near  Postoffice. 


A  Splendid  Gift  to  the  Subscribers  of  the 
"Jolly  Giant." 


The  "Chronicle"  gave  a  gift  map?  the  "Call" 
proposes  to  give  an  inferior  Chromo  picture  to  sub- 
scribers of  that  old  fogy  paper.  But  the  Jolly 
Giant  will  give  to  all  subscribers  who  pay  a  year 
in  advance  the  beautiful  Lithographic  Chromo  pic- 
ture and  game,  entitled  "The  Wolf  in  the  Fold," 
illustrating  the  twelve  wise  jurymen,  who  acquitted 
the  Fair  Laura  with  the  golden  locks,  and  the  beau- 
tiful centre  piece,  showing  Laura  in  the  act  to  catch 
a  flea."  On  the  receipt  of  $4,00  we  will 
send  the  Jolly  Giant  for  one  year,  and  this  beauti- 
ful picture.  Send  in  your  names,  gentlemen,  for  we 
have  but  a  few  of  these  pictures  left.  Jolly  Giant 
office,  423  Washington  street,  near  the  Post  Office. 

It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestants 

throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banuer  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest 
ants,  be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 


Ought  to  Know  Better. — Mr.  James  D. 

Lee,  33  Ge'ary  street,  ought  to  know  better  than  .to 
blockade  the  entire  sidewalk  in  front  of  his  saloon 
on  the  above  street  with  about  "three  hundred" 
cases  of  gin,  which  he  has  just  received  direct  from 
England.  Mr.  Leo  may  not  have  room  in  his  saloon 
for  this  large  importation  of  liquor,  yet  the  public 
should  not  be  inconvenienced  because  of  his  in- 
ability to  find  storage.  He  told  an  officer,  who 
spoke  to  him  about  this  nuisance,  that  he  knew  the 
entire  cargo  would  be  consumed  inside  of  one  month, 
but  this  is  no  excuse  in  our  eyes,  the  Street  Super- 
intendent ought  to  look  after  him. 


Tliistle.ton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  September   19,  1874. 
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OUU    MAN   ABOUT  TOWN, 


What   1I«    Kimus   una   See*   About  Our   Public  and 
Prominent  Men  ami  Women  U>«. 


HE     HAS    BBCOm      RELIGIOUS     AND     OOE8     TO     TUK 
CATnOUC    CHURCH. 

Our  Man  About  Town  has,  contrary  to  our  in- 
structions, attended  service  in  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church,  last  Sunday  evening.  He  chose  St  Mary's 
Cathedral  as  the  place  nest  suited  for  his  study  of 
human  nature  and  the  beauties  of  elocution— as  the 
Roman  Catholic  religion  boasts  of  its  early  com. 
mission  fronrSt.  Peter  to  teach  and  paeach  unto  all 
nations.  Our  Man  says,  taking  this  assertion  into 
consideration  that  the  service  ought  to  be  far 
superior  to  anything  of  the  kind  delivered  in  a 
Protestant    place  of     worship.    Accordingly,  7 :30 

o'clock,  las)  S lay    evening,    he    headed    for  St. 

Mary's  Cathedral  and  entered  that  splendid  struct 
lire.  The  sexton,  an  old  esasy-going  man  with  an 
Hibernian  phiz,  met  him  at  the  entrance,  and  in  re- 
sponse to  Our  Man's  inquiry  for  a  seat,  beckoned 
him  to  follow,  which  Our  Man  About  Town  did. 
The  sexton  showed  him  into  a  seat,  where  a  card 
posted  upon  the  front  of  the  pew  indicated  that  Mr. 
John  L.  Durkce,  the  Fire  Marshal,  had  two  sittings 
therein.    By  this  time  the  service  had  commenced. 

The  altar  was  decorated  with  artificial  flowers, 
tallow  dips,  gilt  candlesticks,  and  three  crosses,  to- 
gether with  a  lot  of  white  linen,  and  other  religious 
ornaments  too  intricate  to  mention.  Outside  of  the 
altar,  but  inside  of  a  close  railing,  which  separates 
the  sheep  from  the  shepherds,  sat  fourteen  youths, 
dressed  out  in  white  overskirts,  resembling  the  un- 
derskirts of  women,  or  in  plain  language,  petticoats, 
which  were  drawn  tightly  around  the  neck;  there 
were  two  arm-holes  cut  into  the  sides  of  those  gar- 
ments which  admitted  the  boy's  arms  .to  protude. 
The  arms  of  the  boys  were  decorated  in  scarlet-col- 
ored calico.  Upon  the  right  of  the  altar  sat  the 
Rev.  Father  Spreckles  with  two  big  boys,  one  on 
each  side,  of  him,  dressed  like  the  other  boys.  The 
Rev.  Father  wore  his  priestly  cap  and  another  such 
female  garment  around  his  neck;  this  Our  Man 
learned  is  called  a  surplice.  It  differs  from  that 
worn  by  the  boys  insomuch  as  it  had  sleeves  for  the 
priest's  arms,  and  was  decorated  with  lace  around 
the  cuffs. 

Around  the  walls  of  the  Church  stood  several 
boxes,  not  unlike  soldier's  sentry  boxes,  except  that 
these  boxes  contained  crosses  on  their  tops  and  two 
partitions,  one  on  each  side  of  the  main  box,  where 
the  priest  sits.  These  boxes  Our  Man  learned  are 
the  "Confessionals,"  where  the  devout  Catholics  go 
weekly,  monthly,  or  yearly,  to  have  their  sins — as 
they  believe — forgiven  them.  Over  the  main  en- 
trance and  directly  opposite  the  altar  is  a  gallery 
where  the  choir  is  stationed  during  service.  Over  the 
altar  is  a  tremendous  large  picture  of  St.  Mary,  bad- 
ly painted  upon  canvass ;  this  daub  Our  Man  was 
informed  cost  $15,000  in  Rome.  Whether  the  value 
of  this  is  enhanced  any  more  in  value  by  virtue  of 
its  receiving  the  Pope's  blessing  or  not  Our  Man 
does  not  know,  but  he  says  that  the  Jolly  Giant's 
artist  would  paint  a  much  better  one  for  $1,000,  and 
bless  it  into  the  banrain.  Upon  each  side  of  the  large 
altar  stands  a  small  altar,  one  in  honor  of  that  most 
essential  concomitant  of  the  church,  the  Blessed 
Virgin  Mary,and  on  the  other  in  honor  of  St.  Joseph ; 
these,  with  fourteen  horrid  looking  daubs  bung- 
around  the  walls  of  the  church,  which  represent  the 
the  "Fourteen  Stations  of  the  Cross,' '  are  the  princi- 
pal attractions  to  be  observed  by  a  heretic  upon  his 
entrance. 

The  service  last  Sunday  evening  consisted  in  a 
regular  "bout"  of  Latin  mumbling;  or,  perhaps, 
"chawing"  would  be  more  applicable.  The  first  half 
hour  of  the  service  consisted  in  the  choir  rendering 
such  horrid  rasping  on  an  ill-tuned  organ, 
with  a  still  more  horrid  squeaking  of  vocal 
music  by  a  young  girl  who  must  have  served  her 


time  to  ballad  singing  on  the  streets  of  Dublin — for 
Gtod's  sake  and  a  penny.  Father  Spreckles  respond- 
ed to  this  soul-rasping  music — God  save  the  mark, 
all  of  which  to  Our  Man,  and,  indeed,  to  the  entire 
congregation  must  have  been  Greek,  as  not  one  of 
lie  in  understood  one  word  of  which  was  said  by 
either  the  priest  or  the  choir.  The  proof  of  this  as- 
sertion was  plainly  visible  from  the  indifference  of 
the  congregation.  Some  were  seen  counting  their 
heads,  more  reading  the  devotions  to  the  Blessed 
Virgin  ;  more  were  yawning  with  large.open  mouths, 
while  the  balance  were  engaged  in  vacantly  looking 
about  them  and  gaping  like  so  many  ducks  on  a 
hot  summer  morning. 

The  arrival  of  Father  Prendergast,  at  8  o'clock, 
relieved  the  monotony  of  the  scene.  This  reverend 
gentlemen  appeared  dressed  in  his  surplice  and  cap 
as  was  Father  Spreckles,  immediately  after  he  paid 
his  respects  to  the  altar,  by  going  down  upon  both 
his  knees  and  crossing  himself,  he  ascended  the  pul- 
pit, and  after  a  few  shy  glances  around  the  body  of 
the  church,  he  commenced  his  address  by  reading 
the  Gospel  and  Epistle  of  the  day  which  he  took 
from  the  following  text.  The  Gospel  he  read  from 
St.  Luke,  xiv  eh.,  1st,  2d  aud  3d  verses,  the  Epistle 
f  oniEphesians,iii  ch.,  loth,  16th,  17th  and  18th  verses. 
After  reading  these  passages  he  closed  the  Bible  and 
c  liniienccd  his  semioi,  •  Ucmi  ore.by  comparing  the 
love  and  devotion  of  the  Catholic  Church  to  the 
love  and  devotion  of  an  earthly  mother  towards  her 
dying  child.  The  reverend  father — who  by-the-way 
is  one  of  the  very  smartest  Irish  priests  upon  the 
Pacific  Coast — made  the  most  he  could  of  his  lec- 
ture and  the  cause  of  his  church.  We  have  not 
space  to  review  the  whole  of  his  lecture,  but  Our 
Man  has  taken  exception  to  some  passages  of  it,  for 
instance,  Ihe  lecturer  said  when  discussing  the  du- 
ties of  the  priest  at  the  bed-side  of  the  dying  Catholic, 
is  to  give  him  absolution,  extreme  unction,  and 
finally  to  place  a  lighted  candle  in  one  hand  as  a 
symbol  of  faith,  and  in  the  oilier  a  crucifix,  which 
represents  his  Saviour.  Our  Man  thinks  if  the  Catho- 
lic faith  is  only  impressed  upon  the  mind  of  the 
dying  sinner  with  the  same  transitory  force  of  a 
burning  "dip,"  it  must  indeed  be  little  faith  that  is 
contained  in  his  nature  or  his  belief  about  the  di- 
vine uature  of  God.  Again,  Our  Man  wonderswhat 
semblance  there  is  between  a  rude  cross,  cut  or 
moulded  out  of  wood  or  brass,  to  the  divine 
likeness  of  Jesus  Christ  as  he  appeared  upon  the 
cross  1874  years  ago.  From  this  the  good  priest 
branched  off  into  the  substantiality  of  the  Eucharist, 
and  went  so  far  as  to  impress  upon  the  minds  of  his 
hearer  the  nothingness  of  the  manna  furnished  by 
Almighty  God  for  the  support  of  the  Israelites  in 
their  journey  through  the  wilderness  of  Arabia,  or 
the  food  given  to  Elijah  by  the  angels  of  God,  when 
compared  with  the  Roman  Catholic  bread  of  the 
Lord's  Supper.  "The  bread  furnished,"  said  Father 
Prendergast, "to  the  Israelites  and  to  Elijah  was  nat- 
ural bread,  whereas,  the  bread  given  by  the  Catho- 
lic Church  is  supernatural  bread  and  contains  life 
everlasting,  for  the  Lord  has  said,  'whosoever  eat 
eth  of  my  body  and  drinketh  of  my  blood  shall  have 
life  everlasting,'  hence,  the  blood  given  in  the  Sac- 
rament contains  life  everlasting."  Our  Man  says, 
the  reverend  gentleman  must  have  made  a  great 
mistake  when  he  put  forth  such  an  assertion,  be- 
cause the  wafer  used  by  the  Catholic  Church  is 
taken  from  common  wheat  flour  and  made  into  a 
thin  batter  by  the  priest,  his  housekeeper,  or  a  nun, 
and  dried  in  a  hot,  iron  mould,  then  given  to  the 
people  as  the  body  and  blood  of  Jesus  Christ.  Now 
if  Father  Prendergast,  by  his  power  as  a  priest  can 
make  Jesus  Christ  out  of  a  piece  of  dried  dough,  he 
certainly  possesses  as  much  power  as  God  Almighty, 
and  besides,  Jesus  Christ  ordered  most  distinctly 
that  wine  should  be  used  to  represent  his  blood, 
whereas,  Father  Prendergast  says  he  knows  better, 
and  "no  wiue  should  be  used."  Now  Our  Man 
says  there  is  a  notable  distinction  |here  between  the 
most  positive  command  of  Jesus  Christ  and  the  au- 
thority of  the  Pope's  church  upon  this  issue.  It  re- 
mains at  the  option  of  all  Christians  which  shall 
they  accept. 

After  the  sermon  the  evening  service  concluded 
with  a  benediction  given  by  Father  Spreckles.  This 
solemn,  and  to  Catholics  awful  ceremony,  consists 
in  burning  some  incense  and  the  public  exibition 
of  one  of  those  wafers  heretofore  spoken  of,  in  the 
hands  of  the  priest,  during  the  exhibition  one  of  the 
boys  keeps  constantly  ringing  a  bell,  while  another 
keeps  shaking  an  incense  pot  up  at  the  priest,  the 


whole  reminded  Our  Man  of  a  Chinese  Josh   house 
festival. 

Our  Man  was  delighted  upon  his  exit  from  the 
church  to  see  the  partner  ol  St.  Collins,  Miss  Amour 
setting  in  the  entrance  as  doudy  looking  as  any 
Irish  "Bid"  could  possibly  be,  collecting  some 
money  for — no  doubt — another  stigmatizing  miracle 
soon  to  be  wrought  for  the  greater  glory  of  the  Ro- 
inish  church. 


The  Jesuits  at  Work  in  Peru. 


San  Francisco,  September  16,  1874. 

Editor  of  the  Jolly  Giant — Sir:  In  this  age 
of  progress  aud  reform,  there  is  not  an  evil  that 
afflicts  humanity,  but  some  society,  or  newspaper, 
or  lecturer  is  determined  to  expose  and  exterminate* 
This  is  surely  the  age  of  association,  examination, 
purging,  purifying,  and  repudiating.  From  the 
king  on  his  prcsumptious  throne  to  the  poor  inebri- 
ate who  whips  his  wife,  or  even  his  dumb  brute, 
there  are  people  banded  together  to  stay  the  hand  of 
tyranny  or  outrage. 

And  for  the  most  part  the  would-be  reformers  are 
content  to  talk,  and  persuade,  and  wait.  They  do 
not  expect  to  accomplish  their  ends  in  a  day  They 
would  persuade  all,  but  coerce  none.  It  is  an  article 
of  their  faith,  that  when  the  people  are  well  inform- 
ed, abuses  will  cease,  and  not  till  then.  They  think 
that  thrones  will  crumble,  and  crowns  decay,  when- 
ever the  masses  are  qualified  for  self-government. 
They  are  no  longer  distinctives.  They  desire  to 
cultivate  and  build  up,  and  await  the  advent  of 
common  consent,  for  the  establishment  of  just  gov- 
ernment, and  the  acceptance  of  a  wise  and  benefi- 
cent religion. 

But  it  is  not  so  with  the  adherents  of  oppression 
and  error.  They  are  ready  to  fight  for  established 
wrong,  and  do  violence  in  the  cause  of  bigotry  aud 
fanaticism.  Wherever  true  knowledge  has  made  a 
step  in  advance,  they  are  eager  to  inaugurate  war 
and  bloodshed  to  enforce  a  return  to  kingly  oppress- 
ion, aud  priestly  overbearing.  In  Prussia  they 
would  assassinate  the  liberal  Bismarck.  In  France, 
for  a  Bourbon  or  a  Bonapart,  they  would  deluge  the 
land  in  blood.  In  Italy  they  would  reinstate  the 
Pope,  though  the  Romans  were  half  exterminated  in 
the  process.  And  in  Spain,  the  minions  of  the  pre- 
tender, Don  Carlos,  backed  by  the  Catholic  clergy, 
assume  the  right  to  rob  and  murder  the  people,  as 
though  they  were  indeed  the  vicegerents  of  God. 

And  now  we  fiud  the  same  spirit  on  our  own 
shores.  The  last  report  from  Peru  informed  us  that 
the  President  of  that  Republic  had  enforced  the 
law  for  the  expulsion  of  the  Jesuits,  and  imprisoned 
a  Roman  Catholic  bishop  for  keeping  them  in  the 
country  against  its  statute  law.  And  now  we  find 
that  his  life  is  sought  by  assassins,  and  has  been  at 
tempted  several  times. 

These  men  are  mistaken  iu  their  end,  and  danger- 
ous to  themselves  in  their  means.  While  the  people 
of  America  will  never  interfere  with  their  rights  to 
teach  their  religion  freely  and  openly,  and  defend 
them  in  the  exercise  of  these  just  rights,  they  will 
never  permit  them  to  interfere  with  the  same  rights 
in  others.  If  attacked  by  words,  they  must  defend 
by  words.  We  have  an  abiding  faith  in  the  power 
of  our  common  schools,  and  our  Protestant  aud 
other  teachers,  to  counteract  the  folly  and  presump- 
tion of  the  Catholic  priesthood,  if  only  they  can 
have  free  way  and  a  fair  hearing,  and  we  shall  see 
that  they  have  them.  The  friends  of  civil  and  relig- 
ious liberty  are  willing  to  wait,  and  go  forward 
slowly,  well  knowing  that  no  permanent  good  can 
be  forced.  But  they  will  permit  no  step  backward  : 
and  least  of  all  can  that  step  be  taken  by  violence 
in  our  country.  Rome  may  cajole  our  people  if  it 
can;  but  let  it  once  put  the  foot  of  violence  and 
coercion  on  our  soil,  and  its  whole  fabric  will  dis- 
appear like  a  vision.  The  Jolly  Giant  is  as  free 
as  the  Monitor,  and  must  remain  so.  If  they  can 
reply  to  your  arguments  we  make  no  complaint,  the 
law  gives  them  the  privilege.  But  if  they  draw  the 
sword  they  do  so  in  defiance  of  the  American  law 
and  people,  and  their  doom  will  be  as  sure  and  swift 
as  overtasked  human  patience  can  make  it. — Lake. 


142 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  September  19,  1874. 


The  Late  W.  J.  Santos. 


Mrs.  Mary  C.  Santos,  the  widow  of  the  late  W.  J. 
Santos,  has  sued  Jemmy  G.  Steele  for  $10,000  dam- 
ages for  the  loss  of  her  husband,  whom  she  asserts 
was  poisoned  by  a  drug  clerk  in  the  employment  of 
the  said  Steele.  Considering  the  premature  stage 
of  this  case,  we  are  not  yet  justified  in  offering  an 
opinion  upon  its  merits.  But  what  we  do  know  is, 
that  Dr.  Rice  is  an  intimate  friend  of  Jemmy  G. 
Steele's,  and  as  such  he  "might"  be  inclined  to  use 
the  whitewash  brush  so  as  to  cover  up  the  traces  of 
his  blunder  in  this  case,  provided  Mr.  Steele  has 
made  one  in  compounding  Dr.  Gibbon's  prescrip- 
tion for  Santos.  At  all  events,  we  think  the  public 
will  "hardly"  be  satisfied  with  Coroner  Rice's 
inquest.  The  Coroner  has  heretofore  shown  an  un- 
parallel  judicious  desire  to  sift  such  causes  of  death 
as  this  one  to  the  guilty  parties.  As  a  public  officer, 
we  think  Dr.  Rice  should,  in  justice  to  Mr.  Steele 
and  Dr.  Gibbons,  have  the  stomach  of  Santos  analyz- 
ed. It  will  hardly  be  satisfactory  to  the  friends  of 
Mrs.  Santos  and  the  general  public  for  Dr.  Rice  to 
say  that  Santos  died  from  disease  of  the  heart  pro- 
duced by  vomiting.  Supposing  that  the  deceased 
had  been  poisoned  and  in  his  spasms  he  had  burst 
a  blood-vessel.  Certainly  no  sane  professional  man 
would  attribute  death  to  heart  disease  whilst  there 
was  poison  iu  the  stc  mach.  There  seems  to  be  a 
murky  cloud  over  the  whole  affair.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  Coroner  Rice  will  clear  the  problem  so 
far  as  Mr.  Steele  is  concerned.  We  ourselves 
individually  would  not  care  to  have  our  prescrip- 
iions  put  up  at  Steele's  whilst  there  are  other  houses 
tn  town. 

^     B     W  

Tlie  San  Francisco  Rifles  Out  Shooting. 


Bread. 


EI      FILIUS. 


At  the  annual  target  shooting  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Rifles,  held  at  the  Summit  House,  on  Sunday, 
September  6th,  the  following  members  were  the 
lucky  winners: 

1st  prize,  Rud.  Mohr,  gold  medal,  presented  by  John 
Walldeck,  and  company  medal.  Second  prize,  Louis 
von  Harten,  half  dozen  silver  spoons,  presented  by 
Ch.  Forrath.  3d  prize,  H.  Hebel,  $10,  presented  by 
Fred.  Meyer.  Fourth  prize,  John  Schmidt,  $10, 
presented  by  Fred.  Bruns.  Fifth  prize,  Wm.  Moss, 
gold  sleeve  buttons,  presented  by  C.  Hubert.  6th 
prize,  Fred.  Hunecke,  $5,  presented  by  Capt. 
Sneider.  7th  prize,  Lieut.  McLean,  revolver,  pre- 
sented by  Capt.  Peters.  8th  prize,  D.  Knoche,  re- 
volver, presented  by  Wm.  Moses.  9th  prize,  F. 
Rieston,  gold  ring,  presented  by  D.  von  Senton. 
10th  prize,  Capt.  Peters,  clay  pipe,  with  $5, 
presented  by  Lieut.  Goetjen.  11th  prize,  Lieut. 
Goetjen,  gold  pen  and  holder,  presented  by  H. 
Beusse.  12th  prize,  H.  Topp,  one  box  French 
claret,  presented  by  H.  Brickwedel.  13th  prize, 
H.  Himdemann,  a  bound  volume  of  the  Jolly 
Giant,  and  a  parlor  game,  "  Across  the  Continent," 
presented  by  Col.  Thistleton.  14th  prize,  1  box  of 
cigars,  donated  by  Mr.  Johnson,  won  by  the 
Company. 

The  distribution  of  prizes  took  place  at  Germania 
Hall,  where  the  company  had  arranged  an  invita- 
tion party,  during  which  quiet  a  noteable  joke  oc- 
curred about  the  clay-pipe.  Capt.  Peters,  being  a 
very  passionate  smoker,  selected  the  "  ould  sod  " 
for  his  prize,  but  having  suspicion  that  the  "  ould 
sod"  might  be  loaded  with  powder  and  blow  him 
to  atoms,  he  examined  the  tobacco  before  lighting 
it,  and  found  a  five  dollar  note  instead.  The  pipe 
was  donated  by  Lieut.  Goetjen,  who  is  always  ready 
with  similar  jokes. 

The  party  broke  up  at  a  late  hour. 


The  German  Dragoons   held  their    second 

annual  target  excursion  at  Schuetzen  Park,  Alamada, 
on  last  Sunday.  The  company's  friends  turned  out 
"en  masse"  and  enjoyed  the  hospitalities  of  this 
generous  and  favorite  company.  There  is  one 
notable  and  praiseworthy  exception  in  the  German 
military  picnics,  they  never  sell  tickets,  hence  their 
festiviiies  are  of  a  select  and  sociable  nature.  It 
would  be  well  if  our  American  and  Irish  military 
companies  would  follow  this  much  admired  prac- 
tice. If  they  would  there  would  be  less  hoodlums 
of  both  sex  in  attendance. 


Bread  is  the  prime  article  of  diet  in  all  civilized 
countries.  Good  bread  never  cloys  the  appetite,  and 
never  becomes  distasteful  from  monotony.  Its  com- 
bination of  alimentary  principles  is  such  that  it 
goes  far  towards  meeting  all  the  wants  of  the  sys- 
tem, and  hence  it  has  been  called,  and  not  inappro- 
priately, the  "staff  of  life."  Still  a  diet  of  bread  alone 
is  not  capable  of  supplying  all  the  nutritive  de- 
mands of  the  economy.  It  will  barely  sus- 
tain life,  but  will  not  maintain  the  body  in  full 
vigor. 

Wheat  Bread. — In  the  manufacture  of  good 
bread  the  first  requisite  is  good  flour ;  and  as  wheat 
is  the  most  nutritious  of  all  grains,  the  flour  of 
wheat  must  be  the  best  for  making  nutritious  bread. 
Good  bread  must  be  porous,  the  quality  of  porosity 
imparting  to  it  a  greater  degree  of  digestibility. 
Bread  is  made  porous  by  the  generation  of 
gas  in  the  dough  before  baking  either  with  or  with- 
out fermentation.  When  fermentation  is  intended, 
yeast  or  leaven  is  used ;  and  the  bread  thus  formed  is 
is  the  ordinary  loaf  found  at  the  baker's.  When  fer- 
mentation is  not  intended,  carbonate  Of  soda  and 
hydrchloric  acid  are  employed,  and  the  bread  thus 
made  is  popularly  known  as  "aerated"  bread.  The 
importance  of  porosity  in  bread  has  been  proved  by 
experiments  on  animals.  A  quantity  of  porous 
bread  was  fed  to  a  dog,  into  whose  stomach  an  open- 
ing from  the  outside  had  been  previously  made ;  it 
was  digested  in  two  hours  and  fifteen  minutes.  Sub- 
sequently an  equal  quantity  of  non-porous  or  com- 
pressed bread  was  fed  to  the  animal ;  and  it  was  di- 
gested in  three  hours  and  thirty-five  minutes,  thus 
showing  a  difference  of  one  hour  and  twenty  min- 
utes in  favor  of  porous  bread. 

That  form  of  wheaten  bread, called  "brown  bread," 
is  made  of  partially  bolted  flour  or  else  of  flour  to 
which  a  little  brau  lias  been  added.  It  is  not  so 
light,  and,  to  some  palates,  not  so  agreeable  as  the 
other  variety.  But  it  is  really  a  better  bread,  for  it 
contains  a  greater  variety  of  nutritive  principles, 
and  is,  therefore,  better  fitted  (as  a  single  article  of 
food)  to  supply  the  demands  of  the  system.  But 
why  should  there  be  this  difference  ?  Is  it  because 
of  the  presence  of  the  bran  in  the  brown  bread  ? 
Even  so.  In  the  bran  is  contained  a  peculiar  prin- 
ciple called  cerealine,  which  is  capable  of  becoming 
a  very  active  ferment.  The  action  of  this  ferment 
is  to  change  the  starch  of  the  flour  first  into  dextrine, 
then  into  sugar,  and  last  into  lactic  acid.  But  its 
most  important  action  is  on  the  gluten  of  the  flour ; 
this  it  tranforms  into  ammonia,  a  brown  coloring 
matter,  and  a  new  ferment  capable  of  transforming 
sugar  into  lactic  acid.  Brown  bread  is  not  quite  as 
digestible  as  white  bread  from  the  fact  that  the  gas- 
tric juice  cannot  penetrate  it  so  readily,  but  it  is 
more  nutritious,  for  it  contains  a  greater  number  of 
nutritive  ingredients.  Brown  bread  will  sustain 
life  indefinitely,  white  bread  will  not.  Their  rela- 
tive value  in  this  respect,  was  tested  many  years  ago 
in  France,  by  M.  Majendie,  the  distinguished  phy- 
siologist. That  gentleman  experimented  on  dogs, 
and  found  that  "a  dog  eating  as  much  as  he  would 
of  white  bread  made  of  pure  wheat,  and  drinking 
at  will  of  pure  water,  did  not  live  beyond  50  days ; 
he  died  at  the  end  of  that  time,  with  all  the  signs  of 
gradual  exhaustion ;  that  a  dog  eating  exclusively  of 
military  brown  bread  lived  very  well,  and  its  health 
was  not  altered  in  any  way" — military  brown  bread 
in  France,  is  made  of  flour  from  which  15  per  cent, 
of  the  bran  has  been  removed.  Unbolted  flouf  con- 
tains 20  per  cent,  of  its  weight  of  bran. 

Corn  Bread. — Is  made  of  "corn  meal"  which  is  the 
flour  of  maize  or  Indian  corn.  It  is  a  very  nutri- 
tious bread,  and,  to  those  accustomed  to  its 
use,  very  palatable.  Maize  contains  a  large  pro- 
portion— 8  to  10  per  cent —  of  fatty  matter,  but 
rather  a  small  proportion  of  nitrogenized  matter,  and 
in  these  respects  it  differs  from  all  other  grains.  It 
contains  also  an  odorous  principle  which  imparts 
to  the  bread  a  very  peculiar,  yet  very  agreeable  fla- 
vor.   Corn  bread  is  a  common  article  of  food  in  the 


Southern  and  Southwestern  States ;  and  in  all  its 
forms  of  "dodger,"  hoe-cake,  ash-cake,  egg-bread, 
etc. — is  wholesome  and  easy  of  digestion.  That 
form  known  as  ash-cake  is  a  special  favorite  among 
all  classes,  white  as  well  as  black.  Sambo's  prefer- 
ence for  it  is  proverbial.  It  is  as  necessary  to  his 
comfort  as  rice  to  a  Chinaman,or  pork  and  beans  to 
a  Yankee.  His  ideal  of  earthly  happiness  is  incom- 
plete without  it,  that  ideal  consisting  of  seven  con- 
stituents, viz :  "de  ash-cake,  sweet  'tater,  hog  and 
hominy,  Dinah  and  a  banjo,  and  nuffin'  to  do!" 

Rye,  Buckwheat  or  Oatmeal. — Rye  bread 
is  less  nutritious  than  wheat  bread,  and 
not  more  digestible.  It  contains  more  dextrine  and 
sugar,  and  less  nitrogenized  matter. 

Buckwheat  %>read  does  not  differ  materially  from 
rye,  except  that  it  contains  much  less  dextrine  and 
sugar. 

Oatmeal  bread,  or  "oaten  bread,"  as  it  n  ,naiJTll" 
termed,  is  largely  used  in  the  north  of  England,  in 
Ireland  and  in  Scotland.  It  is  not  so  nutritious  as 
wheat  bread,  but  it  very  palatable,  digestible  and 
wholesome.  The  oatmeal  or  flour  of  which  it  is 
made,contains  more  than  5  per  cent,  of  fatty  matter. 

Passover  Bread  and  Sea-biscdit. — The 
Passover  bread  of  the  Jews,  and  sea  biscuit, 
are  made  of  flour  mixed  with  water,  and  will  keep 
almost  indefinitely.  They  are  sufficiently  nutritious 
but  are  not  very  palatable,  and  are  somewhat  diffi- 
cult of  digestion. 

Maccaroni  and  Vermicelli. — In  Italy,  those 
well-known  articles  of  food  called  maccaroni  and 
vermicelli,  take  the  place  of  bread.  They  are 
made  of  hard  wheat  with  its  outer  covering  remov- 
ed. In  the  process  of  manufacture  a  thick  paste 
is  formed  out  of  the  wheat,  and  is  then  forced 
through  perforated  metallic  plates.  It  is  in  this  way 
that  these  articles  are  made  to  assume  their  peculiar 
form.  Maccaroni  and  vermicelli  are  highly  nutri- 
tious— far  more  so  indeed  than  bread  itself,  for  they 
contain  much  more  gluten  and  oil.  In  nutritive 
value  100  parts  of  maccaroni  are  estimated  to  be 
equil  to  150  parts  of  bread. 

Bread  Made  with  Sea-water. — The  water  of 
the  ocean,  if  it  were  rare  or  could  not  be  readily 
procured,  would  be  the  most  precious  in  the  world. 
It  is  a  very  gentle  purgative  when  taken  in  doses 
of  two  or  three  glasses.  In  small  doses  it  has  tonic 
properties  which  render  it  a  powerful  excitant.  It  is 
disagreeable  to  the  taste,  however,  and,  to  some  per- 
sons, very  nauseating.  In  order,  therefore,  to  obvi- 
ate these  objections,  the  best  manner  of  employing 
it  is  as  a  substitute  for  fresh  water  in  the  making  of 
bread.  Bread  thus  made  has  the  desired  degree  of 
softness,  is  very  agreeable  to  the  taste,  ancl  keeps 
fresh  longer  than  the  bread  made  with  fresh  water. 
In  addition  to  this  it  increases  the  appetite  and  helps 
digestion.  It  is  therefore  a  hygienic  aliment  which 
possesses  the  advantages  of  sea- water  taken  in  small 
doses.     It  is  more  than  an  aliment;  it  is  a  tonic. 

During  a  voyage  of  five  months  from  Havre  to 
San  Francisco  in  the  "Louisiana" — a  vessel  having 
on  board  160  passengers  and  25  men  as  crew — bread 
made  of  sea-water  was  exclusively  used,  and  there 
was  not  a  single  case  of  sickness  either  amongst 
passengers  or  crew. 

Siberian  Bread  or  Manyalla. — The  Marry- 
alla  is  a  kind  of  bread  used  by  the  tribes  of  Siberia. 
It  can  scarcely  be  called  bread  however.  It  is  a 
mere  substitute  for  it,  and  is  the  nearest  approxima- 
tion which  native  ingenuity  can  make  to  the  staff  of 
life,  in  a  country  where  no  grain  can  grow.  Many- 
alla'is  also  valued  as  much  for  its  medicinal  virtues 
as  for  its  own  intrinsic  excellence  ancl  tastiness. 
The  ingredients  used  in  its  manufacture  are  three 
in  number,  viz:  grease,  clotted  blood,  and  the  half- 
digested  moss  found  in  the  stomach  of  the  reindeer. 
The  moss  eaten  by  the  reindeer  is  supposed  to  have 
undergone  some  essential  change  in  the  stomach  of 
the  animal  which  fits  it  for  human  consumption, 
health  and  happiness.  These  curious  ingredients 
are  boiled  up  together  with  a  few  handfulls  of  dried 
grapes  to  give  the  mixture  consistency.  The  dark 
mass  is  then  moulded  into  small  loaves  which  are 
frozen  and  put  away  for  future  use. 
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THE  SECRET  OF  THE  AURICULAE 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 


Tho  doing  of  III.-  Nun-,  and  Prluta  In  the  Convoatfl 
of  tin-  i  niu-.i  Btates — startling  Rovalatlona  of 
the  Injfalllbla  Chnrob  i>f  Rom4  for  the  Utw  of 
Fathers,  BtoBbanda  and    Brothers. 


WJU'lTEN     UV    A.N    BX.-CATHOLIC     PBIEST    FOR    TnE 

BKSKKIT   UK   THE   JESUITS. 


(Continued.) 

I  have  lived  in  this  country  more  than  thirty-five 
years,  ami  though  a  foreigner  by  birth,  I  will  ven- 
ture the  assertion,  that  no  Roman  Catholic  priest 
ever  cimic  to  America  with  higher  recommendations 
than  I  diil.  Bome  of  them  are  from  Roman  Catholic 
bishops,  and  are  now  in  my  possession ;  but  I  will 
not  ask  Americans  to  give  them  any  credit,  because 
a  Romish  bishop  or  Jesuit  would  recommend  the 
devil  himself,  if  lie  took  the  necessary  oath  of  allegi- 
ance to  Home,  and  swore  to  overthrow,  by  all  possi- 
ble  meaus,  the  heretical  government  of  the  United 
States,  which  sanctions — I  use  the  very  words  of  the 
Pope,— "that  fatal  liberty  of  the  press  of  which  we 
canuot  but  stand  in  awe,  the  liberty  of  libraries  to 
publish  any  writing  whatever  ;a  liberty  which  sumc — 
Americans — dare  to  solicit  with  noise  and  ardor." 

I  will  not  insult  Americans  by  asking  them  to 
give  me  credit  for  veracity  on  the  strength  of  recom- 
mendations from  Popish  bishops  in  Europe,  men 
who  are  sworn  enemies  of  everything  dear  to  free- 
men. I  brought  with  mc,  from  other  sources,  tes- 
timonials of  the  highest  respectability,  uot  as  a 
Popish  priest,  but  as  a  man.  Among  them  were 
introductions  to  that  eminent  patriot,  De  Witt 
Clinton  of  New  York,  who  immediately,  on  my 
arrival  at  his  hospitable  residence  in  Albany,  and 
during  the  session  of  the  Legislature,  had  me  ap- 
pointed Chaplain  to  the  Senate.  But  I  will  not  ask 
Americans  to  give  me  credit  for  veracity  on  account 
of  any  connections  or  acquaintances  which  I  form- 
ed while  I  was  a  Popish  priest.  The  very  fact  Of 
my  being  a  priest  was  in  itself  contamination.  It 
should  disqualify  a  man  from  being  considered  any- 
thing that  was  candid,  frank,  or  virtuous.  But  I 
will  ask  the  Americans  to  credit  me,  in  preference 
to  the  Bishop  of  Strasburg,  or  any  other  Jesuit 
priest,  upon  the  testimony  of  American  citizens, 
men  known  to  th_mselves,  men  of  honor,  pro- 
bity and  patriotism. 

I  have  been  a  member  of  the  bar  of  the  State  of 
Georgia,  for  nearly  twenty  years,  until  ill-health 
obliged  me  to  change  my  place  of  residence  tem- 
porarily; and  I  value  the  following  letter  which 
has  been  sent  to  me  by  William  Law,  Esq.,  then 
Judge  of  the  Superior  Court  of  Georgia,  more  highly 
than  all  the  documents,  testimonals  and  recom- 
mendations, which  the  Pope  of  Rome,  or  the  whole 
college  of  his  cardinals  and  Jesuits,  could  furnish : 

"  Savannah,  June  25th,  1832. 

"Dear  Sir:  Understanding  from  you,  that  it  is 
your  intention  to  leave  the  State,  with  a  view  to  the 
practice  of  law  elsewhere,  it  will,  I  apprehend,  be 
necessary  that  the  certificate  of  admission  to  our 
har,  furnished  you  by  the  clerk,  should  be  accom- 
panied by  a  certificate  from  myself  as  the  presiding 
judge  of  the  court  in  which  you  were  admitted. 
This  is  necessary  to  give  it  authenticity  in  another 
State.  It  will  afford  me  pleasure  to  append  that  verifi- 
cation to  it,  if  you  will  be  pleased  to  send  me  the 
certificate. 

"Permit  me,  as  you  are  about  to  leave  us,  to  offer 
you  my  humble  testimony  to  your  correct,  upright 
deportment  as  an  advocate  at  the  bar  of  the  superior 
courts  of  the  eastern  districts  of  Georgia,  since  your 
admission  to  the  practice  of  law  in  the  same. 

"Wishing  you  success  and  prosperity  wherever 
you  may  settle,  I  am,  dear  sir,  very  respectfully, 
"Your  obedient  servant, 

William  Law." 


Judge  haw  resides  now  in  Savannah.  Hi'  has  retired 
from  the  bench.     I  need  not  say  who  Judge  Law  is. 

lie  is  well  known  as  one  of  the  most  eloquent  and 
Learned  advocates  of  the  American  bar;  nor  is  he 
more  distinguished  for  his  legal  knowledge  than  for 
his  Christian  virtues  ami  exemplary  life,  lie  is  at 
present,  and  has  been  for  many  years,  an  elder  in 
the  Presbyterian  church,  in  that  city.  I  believe 
that  I  have  the  honot  and  friendship  of  this  worthy 
man,  up  to  the  moment  that  I  write.  Every  earthly 
interest  that  I  have  is  in  this  country.  Its  prosperity 
will  advance  mine.  The  overthrow  of  the  go  vernmen 
would  bury  in  its  ruins  all  that  I  have  to  support 
me.  Who  then  is  to  be  believed  by  Americans, — 
the  Jesuit  bishop  of  Strasburg,  whoso  country  is 
the  world,  whose  queen  is  the  Popish  church,  and 
whose  kindred  are  monks  and  Popish  priests?  Am 
I  unreasonable,  under  these  circumstances,  in  asking 
a  jury  of  Americans  for  a  verdict  in  favor  of  my 
veracity,  my  word  and  my  honor,  in  preference  to 
the  honor  of  a  foreign  Jesuit  bishop  of  Strasburg,  or 
any  Popish  bishop  or  priest  in  the  United  States ? 
Yon.  Americans,  are  the  best  judges.  In  addition 
to  tbfese  facts  and  circumstances,  I  shall  lake  the  liber- 
ty of  stating  that  nearly  the  whole  delegation  to  Con- 
gress from  the  State  of  Georgia,  where  I  have  so  long 
resided,  have  borne  testimony  to  my  correct  conduct, 
by  recommending  me  to  high  and  lucrative  offices 
under  this  government  Among  these  were  the 
names  of  the  Hon.  J.  M'Pherson  Berrien,  then  a 
next  door  neighbor  of  mine,  the  Hon,  Thos.  Butler 
Iving,  Wm.  C.  Dawson,  and  the  lamented  Richard 
\V.  Habersham,  of  Savannah.  This  last  named  gen- 
tlemen is  no  more ;  but  be  has  not  left  behind  him  one, 
whose  confidence  and  friendship  I  value  more  than 
his.  He  was,indeed,the  noblest  work  of  God, an  honest 
man.  His  n»me  is  now  revered  in  Georgia,  and  will 
be  there  venerated  as  long  as  she  has  records  to 
preserve  it.  I  have  in  my  possession  the  most 
friendly  and  affectionate  letters  from  this  Christian 
patriot  up  to  within  a  few  weeks  of  his  death.  I 
may  further  add  to  these  distinguished  names,  that 
of  the  Hon.  Wm.  C.  Preston,  of  South  Carolina,  the 
Hon.  Isaac  Holmes, of  the  same  State,  and  the  Hon. 
Judge  Wayne,  of  Savannah,  one  of  the  judges  of 
the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States.  I  have 
evidence  in  my  possession  of  the  personal  friend- 
ship of  that  elegant  gentleman,  Judge  Wayne.  I 
studied  law  with  the  Hon.  Mr.  Holmes,  and  never 
since  has  his  friendship  towards  me  been  interrupt- 
ed. As  a  literary  man  and  a  finished  classical 
scholar,  Mr.  Holmes  has  scarcely  a  superior  in  the 
countrv.  With  such  testimonals  as  these  of  my 
Americanism,  honor  and  veracity,  I  dread  not  the 
verdict  of  an  American  jury  in  the  case  now  pend- 
ing between  the  Jesuit  bishop  of  Strasburg  and 
myself. 

But  before  you  make  up  your  verdict,  I  beg  to 
submit  to  you  the  following  sketch  of  a  debate 
which  took  place  on  the  5th  of  March,  1845,  in  the 
Swiss  Diet  in  Switzerland,  on  the  subject  of  Jesuits 
in  that  country.  It  is  taken  from  a  speech  of  the 
Hon.  Mr.  Neuhaus,  a  representative  from  Berne. 
The  debate  commenced  by  the  Chancellor  laying 
before  the  assembly  petitions  from  the  people  of 
Switzerland,  signed  by  120,000  persons  praying 
that  the  Jesuits  might  be  expelled  from  that  coun- 
try. 

M.  Neuhaus  said,  "that  the  question  of  the  Jesuits 
which  was  raised  last  year,  had  made  great  progress 
since  that  time,  and  its  importance  might  be  esti- 
mated by  the  impression  which  it  had  produced  on 
the  population,  the  anxiety  with  which  the  result 
of  the  deliberations  of  the  diet  was  looked  forward 
to,  and  the  care  taken  by  all  the  great  councils  of 
the  cantons  to  have  their  opinions  duly  represent- 
ed. *  *  *  According  to  the  eighth  article  of 
the  federal  compact,  the  diet  took  all  the  measures 
necessary  for  the  internal  and  external  safety  of 
Switzerland.  That  right  on  the  part  of  the  diet 
was  incontestible,  and  had  been  put  in  force  on 
former  occasions  within  memory.  The  question, 
therefore,  was  not  whether  the  diet  had  a  right  to 
take  steps  against  the  Jesuits,  but  whether  the 
Jesuits  had  compromised  or  were  compromising 
the  safety  of  Switzerland.  It  was  therefore  the 
question  of  fact  only  that  he  would  approach. 
Were  the  Jesuits  dangerous  or  not?  Were  they 
particularly  dangerous  as  respecting  Switerland? 
Yes,  the  Jesuits  were  dangerous.'  1st.  Because  of 
their  immorality.  They  taught  the  people  to  com- 
mit, without  remorse  of  conscience,  the  most  culpa- 
ble   actions.     Their   immorality  necessarily  exer- 


cised on  those  exposed  to  their  influences  deleterious 
■  Sect;  and  a  writer  of  the  eighteenth  century  had 
said,  with  great  truth,  thai  he  detested  the  Jesuits 
because  they  were  an  order  aboutiss;uit.  Bui  in 
republics  morality  was  wanted  above  all  things. 
2nd.  The  Jesuits  were  dangerous  because  they  made 
use  of  the  ecclesiastical  character  to  carry  disorder 
into  families,  and  to  divide  the  members  of  them,  in 
order  the  more  easily  to  govern  them.  Examples 
abounded,  and,  if  necessary,  he  could  cite  many. 
3rd.  They  were  dangerous  because  the  order 
required  of  all  its  members  a  blind  obedience, 
an  absolute  submission.  He  who  was  a  member  of 
the  society,  whether  he  was  a  Jesuit  properly  so 
called,  or  merely  belonged  to  the  order  under 
another  denomination,  could  no  longer  have  either 
opinions  or  will.  As  soon  as  the  leaders  gave 
orders,  those  who  were  enrolled  in  that  militia  were 
obliged  to  obey,  without  examination,  whether  they 
gvhoughS  it  right  or  wrong.  But  what  was  necessary 
lo  the  people  of  Switzerland,  if  they  wished  to 
maintain  their  independence,  was  the  sentiment  of 
liberty  and  moral  force,  and  that  sentiment  the 
Jesuits    annihilated.    4th.    The  Jesuits  were  dan- 

ferous  because  they  had  neither  family  nor  country. 
.s  soon  as  a  Swiss  citizen  entered  the  order  of  the 
Jesuits,  he  only  belonged  to  that  order.  On  this 
account  the  governments  of  the  cantons  would  do 
well  to  make  a  law  that  any  one  entering  the  order 
of  the  Jesuits  should  lose  his  natural  rights.  When 
a  man  was  obliged  to  lay  aside  his  feelings  of  fam- 
ily, to  disowu  his  cantonal  as  well  as  federal  country, 
he  was  no  longer  a  Swiss;  he  was  nothing  but  a 
Jesuit  and  a  stranger  to  every  country.  5th.  The 
Jesuits  were  dangerous  because  they  endeavored 
everywhere  to  seize  upon  power.  In  despotic  and 
monarchial  governments,  where  the  head  was  invested 
with  extended  authority,  they  might  be  tempted  to 
make  use  of  the  Jesuits  as  auxiliaries.  As  loug  as 
the  Jesuits  did  not  dominate,  they  would  consent  to 
serve  a  master;  but  when  they  had  attained  their 
end,  they  took  advantage  of  the  services  which  they 
had  rendered  to  establish  their  domination  over 
those  who  had  recourse  to  them.  This  was  what 
made  all  the  governments  of  Europe  banish  them 
from  their  states.  They  were  dangerous  to  mon- 
archies and  still  more  to  republics,  where  the 
authorities  did  not  possess  the  elements  necessary 
to  counterbalance  their  pernicious  influence.  6th. . 
They  were  especially  dangerous  to  Switzerland 
because  one  of  the  principal  ends  of  the  order  was 
to  extirpate  Protestantism.  Without  doubt,  the 
Swiss  Catholics  had  a  right  that  their  Protestant 
brethren  should  respect  their  religious  convictions; 
but  Protestants  had  also  rights  that  should  be 
respected  by  the  Catholics;  and  the  deputies  of 
the  canton  of  Berne  would  demand,  if  those  Catholic 
cantons  which  tolerated  and  even  invited  into  their 
bosoms  an  order,  the  object  of  which  is  the  extirpa- 
tion of  Protestantism,  conducted  themselves  like 
good  confederates  towards  the  reformed  cantons;  if 
they  fulfilled  the  federal  duties,  and  if  those  states 
had  not  the  right  to  say  to  the  stateswhich  received 
the  Jesuits,  'We  have  no  congregation  which  labors 
for  the  extirpation  of  Catholicism, and  we  ask  of  you 
not  to  tolerate  a  corporation  so  hostile  to  us  as  the 
Society  of  Jesus.'  These  were  the  principal  reasons 
which  made  the  canton  of  Berne  consider  the  Jesuits 
dangerous;  but  there  were  many  others  which  l.e 
could  state,  and  among  others,  the  recent  events  in  the 
country  were  a  strong  proof  of  the  danger  of  the 
Jesuits.  The  only  legal  way  to  settle  the  question 
was,  by  taking  the  opinions  of  the  cantons  in  the 
diet,  and  if  twelve  of  the  cantons  voted  that  the 
Jesuits  were  dangerous,'  t..e  others  must  submit." 
M.  Neuhaus  concluded  by  reading  his  instructions 
from  his  canton,  which  were  to  demand  a  decree 
for  the  expulsion  of  the  Jesuits  from  every  part  of 
Switzerland. 
"The  action  of  the  diet  is  already  known." 
(To  be  continued.) 


Washington  Beer  Hall,  John  Hauser,  pro- 
prietor, 304  Montgomery-  avenue,  above  Broadway. 
Two  billiards,  two  bagatelles  and  a  shooting  gal- 
lery are  ready  for  the  accommodation  of  Mr. 
Hauser's  friends.  No  hoodlums  allowed.  All  the 
newspapers  and  periodicals  in  the  German  and 
English  language  kept  for  the  benefit  of  the  visitors. 
The  celebrated  Washington  Rrewery  beer  for  sale 
at  five  cents  a  glass. 
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THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday- 


September  26,  1874 


TERMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTION,   PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE. 

One  Tear $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 

The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con- 
sented to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
the  proprietor  at  this  office. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Liverniore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 
W.  H  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 

Rob't  H.  Coulter,  Pacheco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal 


What  We  Wish  To  Inculcate. 


The  mission  of  the  Jolly  Giant  is  purely  patri- 
otic. We  love  our  country  and  we  love  freedom 
and  the  defense  of  both  is  our  end  and  aim.  The 
signs  of  the  times  indicate  that  both  civil  and 
religious  liberty  are  in  danger,  and  that  the  found- 
ations of  our  free  institutions  are  being  silently 
sapped  by  a  foe  as  relentless  as  it  is  cunning.  We 
view  with  apprehension  the  silent  growth  and  in- 
creasing arrogance  of  the  Romish  church  in  these 
United  States.  We  regard  that  church  as  a  con- 
spiracy against  human  freedom,  and  its  influence  as 
a  withering  blight.  It  has  always  been,  and  will 
always  be,  inimical  to  republicanism.  The  liberties 
of  a  people  cannot  long  survive  where  it  exists.  In 
that  church  the  most  powerful  engine  for  the 
destruction  of  freedom  is  the  confessional.  By  its 
means  the  secrets  of  families  become  known,  and 
even  the  secrets  of  the  nation  at  large  are  pene- 


trated, and,  when  necessary,  are  duly  reported  to  the 
Bishop,  and,  through  him,  to  Rome.  Catholic  serv- 
ants enter  Protestant  homes,  and,  under  instruc- 
tions of  their  confessors,  eavesdrop  and  listen  and 
thus  get  possession  of  family  and  other  secrets.  All 
these  are  faithfully  related  to  the  confessors ;  and 
hence  it  is  that  Catholic  priests  keep  fully  advised 
of  the  secret  affairs  of  every  family  and  neighbor- 
hood. This  would  be  a  small  matter  if  these  secrets 
were  not  used  for  purposes  of  evil — if  priests  at 
tended  only  to  spiritual  things  and  dabbled  not  in 
temporal.  It  would  be  a  small  matter  if  the  influ- 
ence of  popery  were  always  for  good.  Its  influence, 
however,  is  always  for  evil.  It  is  constantly  at  work 
endeavoring  to  misdirect  the  will  and  control  the 
rights  of  the  people.  Power  is  its  study  by  day  and 
its  dream  by  night — power  over  both  body  and  soul ! 
Popery  would  make  our  glorious  country  what  it 
has  made  Italy,  Ireland  and  Spain — a  land  of  be- 
sotted ignorance,  spiritual  tyranny  and  priestly 
control.  Its  influence  is  retrogressive;  it  would 
say  to  progress,  "  Stop,"  and  to  the  tide  of  civiliza- 
tion, "Go  back."  Popery  has  in  all  ages  been  essen- 
tially the  same — relentless,  intolerant,  bigoted  and 
tyrannical.  From  policy  it  may  be  temporarily 
modified,  and  its  more  repulsive  features  hidden,  as 
is  the  case  at  the  present  day  in  the  United  States 
and  in  England;  the  priests  indeed  are  too  cunning 
to  permit  its  worst  features  to  be  exposed  in  Pro- 
testant communities;  but,  in  essence,  it  is  the  same, 
and  its  spirit  changes  not.  "No  faith  with  heretics" 
is  its  motto,  and  right  faithfully  has  that  motto  been 
practiced,  whenever  there  has  been  opportunity, 
from  the  day  it  was  first  proclaimed  by  Urban  VI. 
until  now.  Faith  is  not  to  be  kept  with  heretics, 
when  the  interests  of  the  church  are  to  be  subserved 
by  its  violation.  A  promise  to  a  heretic  is  not 
binding  if  its  fulfilment  would  injure  either  church 
or  priest.  Heretics  (that  is,  Protestants,)  have  no 
rights  that  good  Catholics  are  bound  to  respect. 
Denying,  as  they  do,  the  sanctity  of  the  priest  and 
the  infallibility  of  the  Pope,  they  deserve  to  be  tor- 
tured on  the  rock  or  burned  at  the  stake.  Religious 
liberty,  according  to  Bishop  O'Connor  of  Pittsburg, 
is  at  present  merely  endured  until  the  opposite  can 
be  carried  into  execution  without  peril  to  the  Cath- 
olic world.  It  cannot  be  destroyed  at  once,  and 
patience  must,  therefore,  be  exercised.  Hence  popery 
is  simply  hiding  its  time.  But  the  day  is  not  dis- 
tant, it  hopes,  when  this  favored  land  shall  be  under 
Catholic  rule.  Then  shall  the  good  old  times 
of  the  Inquisition  be  restored!  Then  shall  the  tor- 
turing and  burning  of  heretics  he  revived !  Then 
shall  the  stake  and  the  rack  and  the  dungeon  be 
again  in  vogue!  Civil  and  religious  liberty  will 
then  be  dead  and  buried,  and  priestly  cruelty  and 
bigotry,  and  Romish  intolerance  and  superstition 
will  have  taken  its  place ! 

These  things  considered,  it  is  time,  we  think,  for 
the  people  of  the  United  States  to  awake  to  the 
emergency.  It  is  time  they  should  prepare  to  de- 
fend their  liberties  against  this  implacable  foe  of 
human  freedom  and  human  progress.  Our  repub- 
lican institutions  have  cost  too  much  to  be  surren- 
dered without  a  struggie.  The  blood  of  our  fathers 
flowed  in  rivers  that  this  land  might  be  free.  Our 
noble  sires  died  that  they  might  bequeath  to  us  the 
inheritance  of  freedom.  And  shall  we  quietly  give 
up  what  it  cost  so  much  to  procure  for  us  ?  Shall 
we  stand  idly  by  while  the  pillars  of  our  republican 
edifice  are  being  undermined?  Shall  we  see  the 
danger  coming  and  give  no  warning  of  its  approach  ? 
May  Heaven  forbid !  We  "do"  see  the  danger,  and 
we  "will"  give  the  warning.  And  to  give  this  warn- 
ing is  the  great — the  patriotic  mission  of  the  Jolly 
Giant ! 

He  would,  therefore,  warn  the  American  people  of 
the  silent  growth  of  popery  in  the  United  States, 
and  the  danger  to  our  institutions  to  be  apprehend- 
ed from  that  growth.  He  would  warn  them  against 
the  wiles  of  Jesuitism  and  the  machinations  of 
Rome.  He  would  impress  upon  them  the  truth  that 
popery  is  the  foe  of  republicanism,  the  foe  of  edu- 
cation, and  the  foe  of  civil  and  religious  liberty ; 
and  he  would  call  upon  them,  in  clarion  tones,  to 
arouse  themselves,  to  shake  off  their  lethargy  and 
their  sleep  of  indifference  and  prepare  to  defend 
their  schools,  their  religion,  and  their  homes ! 


European  Monarchs  Becoming  a  Drug 
in  Market. 


The  days  of  monarchy  have  happily  for  the 
people  come  almost  to  a  close.  In  1859  Europe 
consisted  of  fifty-six  independent  States,  but  the 
consolidation  of  the  Italian  petty  States,  heretofore 
dealt  out  piece-meal  like,  by  the  Holy  Fathers  of 
Rome  to  their  bastard  children,  have  left  the  State 
of  Italy  of  no  good  to  those  illegetimate  offsprings, 
and  to-day  Italy  is  happy  and  prosperous. 

The  German  States  are  also  consolidated  into  one 
grand  Empire,  this  leaving  the  number  at  the  pres 
ent  time  reduced  to  fifteen,  not  including  the  petty 
independencies  of  Liechtenstein,  San  Marino,  Mo- 
naco, Andorra,  nor  the  semi-independent  States  of 
Roumania  Servia  and  Montenegro. 

The  entire  population  of  Europe,  according  to  the 
last  census,  is  301,000,000,  of  which  147,000,000  are 
worshippers  of  the  Pope,  or  Roman  Catholics; 
71,000,000  are  Protestants;  70,000,000  Greek  Catho- 
lics ;  5,000,000  Jews,  and  6,500,000  Mohammedans. 
The  foreign  possessions  of  European  States  have  a 
population  of  nearly  280,000,000,  over  200,000,000  of 
which  belong  to  England  alone.  Spain  has  6,000,- 
000  of  subjects  in  her  colonies;  Italy  has  27,000,000; 
France  has  36,102,921 ;  Great  Britain  and  Ireland, 
32,904,435 ;  Prussia,  24,656,078.  Total  of  the  German 
Empire,  41,000,000;  Russia,  71,174,198;  Spain,  10,- 
800,000 ;  Turkey,  9,800,000 ;  Austra-Hungary,  35,904,- 
435;  Roumania  (under  Turkey),  4,500,000.  The 
above  are  the  leading  powers  of  Europe  at  the  pres- 
ent time.  There  are  several  dependent  monarchs 
who  rule  over  certain  sections  of  the  people,  but 
they  are  like  so  many  pigs'  tails — more  for  orna- 
ment than  use.  The  Holy  Father,  not  unlike  our 
Emperor  Norton,  fancies  himself  monarch  of  the  . 
world;  but,  poor  old  man,  his  monarchy  and  his 
infallibility  have  but  only  a  place  in  his  own  dis- 
eased brain. 

The  past  twenty  years  has  wrought  a  great  change 
amongst  some  of  the  monarchs  of  Europe.  We 
find  during  a  portion  of  that  time,  King  George  V. 
of  Hanover,  was  driven  from  his  throne,  and  his 
country  became  annexed  to  Prussia.  The  elector, 
Frederick  William  of  Hessecassal,  fared  likewise. 
Duke  Adolf  of  Nassau,  finding  his  little  homestead 
going  from  him,  sold  out  to  Kaiser  William  for 
|l0,000,000.  Ferdinand  of  Portugal  abdicated  by 
the  force  ot  circumstances,  in  favor  of  his  nephew, 
Francis  Joseph  II.,  of  Austria.  Queen  Isabella,  of 
Spain,  took  a  sudden  departure  one  fine  morning 
and  has  never  returned  since.  King  Amades,  Victor 
Emmanuel's  son,  took  her  place,  but  he,  too,  found 
the  Spanish  crown  to  be  too  heavy  for  his  youthful 
brow.  Emperor  Napoleon  III.  found  to  his  cost 
that  making  roads  for  the  Pope  was  unprofitable ; 
he  had  to  seek  refuge  in  Protestant  Englaud,  where 
he  died  shortly  after. 

The  late  Republican  forms  of  government  having 
at  least  obtained  a  little  foothold  in  France  and 
Spain  will  do  much  to  lesson  the  value  of  monarchy 
in  Europe.  Of  course  no  shrewd  politician  or  states- 
man can  have  much  reliance  upon  the  French  or 
Spanish  Republics  at  the  present  time,  because  of 
the  power  of  the  Romish  priests.  England,  we 
would  prophesy,  will  become  the  first  republic  in 
Europe,  built  upon  a  firm  basis.  The  English  are 
to-day  thirsting  for  liberty,  but  so  long  as  Queen 
Victoria  lives  peace  will  exist.  But  with  her  death 
a  change  will  come  over  the  minds  of  the  great  mass 
of  the  people  who  are  to-day  robbed,  by  reason  of 
taxation  to  support  a  blackguard  Prince,  and  an 
ever-ending  tail  of  foreign  beggers  who  are  privil- 
eged to  marry  into  the  Royal  family.  To  England 
we  look  first  for  a  firm  and  sound  republic,  that  will 
hold  water  and  defy  the  intrigues  of  the  Jesuits  or 
their  sickly  idol  at  Rome. 


Rev.  Mother  Van  Codd  has  been  very  justly 

denied  a  license  to  howl  in  the  Methodist  Camp- 
meetings.  Better  for  her  to  join  Spitts  Stevens  and 
red-head  Sallie  Hart  than  make  a  mockery  of 
Christianity  by  her  ungodiy  holloing. 
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How    to    Find    the     "  Illustrated    Jolly 

Giant"   Office. 


-    ■  Illnstration  on  T 
i  en  frequently  aske  ea  si  i  iv'i'  _ 

our  oll'.e.    -Why  we  don'l  put  a  sign  out?    Our 

'-.  wo  are  loo  modi  si  to  .■■!.   rl       mi 

in  that  unbecoming  and  Cheap  John  style.    But  to 

please  our  pal  friends,-  wo  will  give  thein 

snfflciri  lion  so  as  they  may  find  our  offi.ee 

est  difficulty. 

Our  office  is  situated  on  Washington  street,  near 

io,  directly  opposite  where  ths  new  Apprais- 
er's Store  is  being  built  The  entrance  is  on  Wash- 
ington street,  forty  feet  east  of  Sansome.    But  as 

are  stuped  in  this  age  of  the  world  and  from 
the  frequent  complaints  01  untold  numbers  of  our 
friends  and  others  who  seek  us  on  business,  etc.. 
hut  cannot  easily  find  us.  Wo  have  hired  the 
most  remarkable  man  in  San  Francisco  to  sit 
in  the  center  of  the  hallway  down  stairs  in  cold 
weather,  and  on  the  center  of  the  sidewalk  on  fine 
'lavs.  This  gentleman  is  about  seventy-five  years  of 
age,  remarkably  straight,  large  feet  with  toes 
turned  out,  body  about  four  feet  lone,  posterior 
high,  not  unlike  a  kangaroo,  hair,  silver  gray,  and 
as  straight  and  as  stiff  as  an  icicle  hanging  out  of 
the  thatch  of  an  English  cottage,  on  a  frosty"Decein- 
ber  morning.  Nose,  red,  large,  and  full  of  carbun- 
cles, features,  not  recognizable  from  dirt  crust  and 
hair.  Hands,  very  large,  Ted  and  swollen  from  the 
weather  and  a  total  disregard  of  soap.  He  wears 
gray  clothes,  neat'y  enameled  with  a  conglomera- 
tion of  tobacco  juice,  spitlles,  tallow  grease,  and 
otiier  ingredients  to  numerous  to  mention,  all  of 
which  are  applied  "ad  infinitum,  ad  libitum."  The 
above  description  is  given  so  as  our  friends  may 
know  where  to  find  our  office,  rather  thanasadispar- 
aging  remark  upon  this  gentleman.  Because  wehave 
been  "most"  creditably  informed  that  he  has  plenty 
of  money  lying  past,  but  chooses  to  plead  poverty 
and  assume  his  present  rather  slovenly  appearance 
so  as  to  excite  charity.  If  any  person  wishes  him 
as  a  business  sign,  we  will  upon  a  consideration 
release  him  from  our  engagement. 


.    -     no  '    lisn  presented 
m  that  issue.    It  ]       been 

spect  tor 
hi6  wife  Calvary  Presbyterian 

but  is  i.  b  '  i.  mber  of  thai 

ting  t  i  do  with 
Phis  presi  at  foolisl      is  .  .  street   fu 

3;.:i  I. 


Is  He  Really  a  Fool? 

"We  may,  and  undoubtedly  are,  a  little  severe  upon 
"Saam"  Kent,  but  like  all  other  men  whom  we  par- 
ade before  the  public,  for  the  public  good.  We 
think  that  "Saam"  is  a  mistake  as  a  Street  Superin- 
tendent. In  the  first  place  he  has  not  shown  his 
ability  to  repair  the  holes  in  the  principal  streets  of 
the  city,  not  to  mention  the  miserable,  deplorable 
and  dangerous  condition  in  which  the  streets  on  the 
outskirts  of  the  city  are  permitted  to  remain.-  In 
the  next  place  he  has  no  more  idea  of  paving  a 
street  than  has  an  Irish  hog  of  dancing  a  hornpipe. 
To  illustrate  this  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  the 
tax-payers,  we  would  respectfully  ask  any  person 
who  wishes  to  become  convinced  of  "Saam's"  fool- 
ishness to  visit  Mission  street,  between  Fourth  and 
Sixth,  and  see  for  themselves  what  "Lord  Dun- 
dreary's half  brother  knows  about  paving."  On 
that  jstreet  "Saam"  is  putting  down  heavy  cobble- 
stone pavement  upon  a  soit,  sandy  bottom.  As  we 
passed  there  and  examined  the  work  we  paused 
and  asked  ourselves,  "Is  this  Street  Super- 
intendent really  a  fool,"  because  we  thought  then, 
and  we  have  no  reason  since  to  change  our  minds, 
that  no  man  but  a  "fool"  would  lavish  the  tax. pay- 
ers' money  in  that  manner.  Now,  Emperor  Norton 
or  Dr.  Rice  knows,  that  M  soon  as  the  heavy  rains 
-  set  in,  and  with  heavy  teams  traveling  over  a  pave- 
ment laid  upon  soft,  drift-sand,  that  large  holes  will 
follow,  just  as  certain  as  day  and  night  follow  each 
other.  Whether  "Saam"  ever  thought  of  this  conse- 
quences or  not  we  do  not  know,  but  what  we  do,  is 
that  the  voters' made  a  lamentable  mistake  in  elect- 
ing him  to  that  position  over  the  men  who  run 
against  him.  Of  course  "Saam"  wrung  in  by  being 
an  American  Protestant,  and  thereby  secured  the 
Crescent  vote,  as  it  was  then  called.    If,  what  we 


MUNICIPAL,    GLEANINGS. 


A  young  man  belonging  I  i  the  Y.  M.  C.  A., 

lately  filled  with  the  spirit  of  Him  whom  we  love  to 
EromTii  i.undi  took  to  preach  the  gospel  of 
Christ  to  the  refined,  educated  and  tolerant  sinners, 
who  dwell  in  the. vicinity  of  First  and  Mission 
streets  on  last  Sunday.  His  take  into  the  net  of 
Jesus  even  surpassed  that  of  St.  Peter's.  Peter,  we 
are  told,  only  caught  fish  and  men.  Whereas  our 
young  men  caught  hot  praties,  rotten  eggs,  beer 
glasses,  rotten  turnips,  squash,  melons,  bricks,  cob- 
ble stones,  and  divers  other  unclean  spirits.  He 
returned  to  his  headquarters  on  Sutter  street  and 
returned  thanks  to  God— not  for  the  "take"— but  the 
safety  of  his  life.  He  won't  go  again.  The  Irish 
don't  want  to  go  to  heaven  out  of  this  city ;  they  are 
too  well  off. 

The  would-be  Royal  "bull-frogs"  at  Wash- 
ington are  about  going  mad  just  now.  His  Royal 
Highness  Prince  Fred,  is  about  getting  married; 
Princess  Nellie  has  done  it ;  General  Sherman,  or 
rather  His  Royal  Highness  the  Commander  of  the 
United  States  Army,  is  about  getting  rid  of  his 
daughter  to  a  full-fledged  Roman  Catholic.  Bishop 
Bailey,  the  Pope's  nuncio  for  this  country,  is  the 
favored  individual  who  is  to  make  Miss  Sherman  a 
Mrs.  Fitch.  Oh !  ain't  we  happy,  if  we  only  knew  it.. 

The  "pepper  and  salt  religion,"  as  given  birth 

to  by  Dr.  Hugh  Carpenter,  hold  its  meetings  every 
Sunday  in  the  "  consecrated "  theatre  known  as 
"Maguire's  New  Play  House."  We  have  not  been 
informed  what  use  the  green-room  is  converted  to 
during  service.  Poage  hasn't  got  all  the  devils 
thrashed  yet.  A  nice  religion  this  for  a  sinner  to 
go  to  heaven  with.  We  would  rather  be  caught 
stealing  than  be  seen  mixed  up  with  a  "pepper  and 
silt"  church. 

The  Rev.  Poage,  of  Sand  Hill  notoriety,  has 

found  "the"  personal  devil  so  much  spoken  about  of 
late.  The  reverend  gentleman  got  him  in  his  pul- 
pit on  last  Sunday  morning  and  gave  him  hell  be- 
fore he  let  him  out.  Talk  of  whipping  the  devil 
around  a  post,  why,  that  would  be  but  child's  play 
when  compared  to  how  Poage  whipped  the  personal 
devil  of  San  Francisco.  Brother  Poage  has  earned 
notoriety  at  last  by  his  manly  seCto  with  the  devil. 

The  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  Company  are  in 

search  of  twelve  youths  to  go  aboard  their  ships 
and  make  sailors.  If  Misther  Connor,  the  "Port 
Stewart,"  had  a  voice  he  would  have  the  candidates 
selected  out  of  the  Jesuitical  College.  All  the  stew- 
artsjon  board  the  company's  boats  -since  Connor  got 
to  be  Port, Stewart  are  Irish  "chaws,"  holding  cer- 
tificates of  good  character  from  the  priest.  We 
hope  Captain  Van  Sise  will  retain  Connor. 

"Doctor   Dogberry,"    the  "Micky  Free"   of 

San  Francisco,  is  mil:  than  a  fool,  if  Mrs.  McKay's 
identity  be  correct  about  the  panther  skin  robe. 
Poor  Rice,  so  long  as  3'ou  remained  Grand  Sachem 
of  the  A.  O.  H.  you  were  all  right;  bet  er,  much 
betler,  had  you  remained  in  H.  E-.  M.  Third  Dra- 
goon Guards,  than  come  to  this  country  to  lead  the 
Irish  to  glory,  there  is  a  fair  prospect  of  your  going 
to  the  Irish  Catholic  Hall  at  San  Quentin. 

A  young  hoodlum  named  P — atriek  Foley,  a 

native  of  Persia,  was  convicted  in  the  Police  Court 
for  throwing  stones  at  the  members  of  the  Sons  of 
Temperance  the  other  night.  Father  Hennberry 
did  not  get  him  to  sign  the  pledge.  If  Foley  was 
of  Irish"  Catholic  parents  he  would  have  been  at 
home  in  bed,  but  you  see  those  Persians  don't  ob- 
serve our  laws. 

A  German  named  Keller  killed  himself  dur- 
ing the  week  because  his  "gal"  jilted  him.  Poor 
fool.  We  know  of  plenty  men  who  would  give  the 
world  to  be  free  from  the  bonds  of  matrimony.  How 
men  differ. 


•'      u  Walsh,  Jan  es  I  I'Brien,  Pat.  Evan   audi 

Bridget  M  i  phy  paid  ten  dollars  initiation  fees  into 

sury  last  week  for  the  right  of  using 

I   of  Billingsgate's  Dictionary.    Thc- 

.    ■■   all   Irish   Catholics,  as  their  names: 

will  indicate.     They  have  not  graduated  in  our  un- 

-    lly  si  hools. 

The  Presbyterian    ministers    are   bothering 

tin  mse  ves  considerably  about  where  the  soul  goes 
after  death,  Rev.  Poage  believes  in  a  half  way 
home  (Purgatory  no  doubt),  whilst  his  brethren  of 
the  Calvin  creexl  can't  see  it  in  that  light  Dr.  Car- 
hinks  that  it  assumes  a  Dolly  Varden  nature 
and  haunts  theatres. 

The   Irish   Catholics  are  going  to  build  a 

"National  Irish  Hall "  in  this  city!  It  is  useless; 
they  have  several  already — one  on  Broadway,  and  a 
first-class  one  at  San  Quentin. 

5 Father  Grey  has  returned  to  St.  Patrick's 

church.  The  only  parties  that  we  know  to  be  bene- 
fitted by  his  return  are  the  Chinese  cigar  sellers. 


Vallejo. 


A  gentlemen  writes  to  us  from  Vallejo  saying,  that 
Mr.  Sargent,  the  man  who  emploj-s  all  the  Irish 
Catholics  sent  to  him  by  Father  Lewis,  is  not  an 
Irishman  or  a  Roman  Catholic,  but  a  native  of' 
Massachusetts  and  a  Protestant  too.  We  certainly 
should  think  that  this  man  Sargent  ought  to  be 
ashamed  of  himself.  We  have  every  reason  tc* 
thank  God  that  there  are  very  few  such  Massachusetts: 
men  in  California  as  Sargent.  The  San  Francisco* 
"Chronicle"  of  last  Sunday  gave  some  news  about 
unruly  naval  officers  on  board  the  Receiving  Ships. 
at  Mare  Island.  Since  then  we  have  learned  upon 
good  authority,  that  Father  Lewis'  pet,  Lieutenant 
Delehanty,  is  one  of  the  unruly  officers  who  has  caus- 
ed the  court  martial  to  be  held  on  board  the  Independ- 
ence. We  would  be  exceeding  sorry  if  the  cotart. 
found  Delehanty  guilty  and  cashier  him  out  of  the 
heretical  service  of  a  Protestant  government- 
Father  Lewis,  no  doubt,  will  offer  a  mass  for  the 
troubled  Lieutennnt,  but  like  all  such  tomfoolery 
and  Irish  chawing  and  mumbling  of  "bog"  Latin, 
Lewis'  appeal  to  Heaven  will  be  of  very  little  ser- 
vice to  Misther  Delehanty  if  he  be  guilty  of  mis- 
conduct, which  we  hope  he  ain't  for  the  sake  of  the 
Irish  and  the  Romish  church.  The  Pope's  Brigade 
is  much  more  suitable  for  Mr.  Delehanty's  kind 
than  serving  a  heretical  Republic. 


Eats  Meat  On  Friday. 

Daniel  O'Connel,  the  poet  of  the  "Post"  and  the 
descendant  of  the  great  Dan.  O'Connell,  seems  to. 
have  collected  common  sense  enough  since  he  came 
to  California  to  disregard  the  behests  of  the  Pope's 
Church.  We  were  much  pleased  to  observe  young- 
Dan  and  his  wife  enjoying  their  dinner  of 
flesh  meat  in  a  restuarant,  on  last  Friday  week„ 
notwithstanding  the  terrible  punishments  proDounv- 
ced  against  Dan's  soul  by  the  Pope  for  this  sin. 
There  was  a  young  man,  an  attachee  of  the  "Irish 
Monitor,"  whose  name  we  do  not  care  to  mention — •■ 
m  company  with  Mr.  O'Connell,  but  he,  poor  fool 
did  not  have  backbone  enough  to  please  his  own, 
natural  desire  in  a  meat  dinner.  He  satisfied  his 
appetite  with  a  good  bowl  of  "mutton  soup"  and  a. 
fish  dinner.  This  is  just  how  the  cunning  Irish  do- 
They  say  the  church  does  not  prohibit  drinking; 
soup,  it  is  only  in  eating  "flesh  meat"  that  the  sic, 
is  committed.  This  is  playing  "hiding  go  sea-i."1 
with  the  Pope's  Bulls  if  you  like.  At  aTl  events,,  we, 
must  give  young  Dan.  O'Connell  credit  for  havaig; 
more  real  common  sense  than  his  namesake  anal 
predecessor  ever  had.  No  man  but  a  born  idiot  vecatlcii 
be  so  foolish  as  to  bel  ieve  that  it  is  a  sin  to  eat  meat  oia 
Friday,  simply  because  a  blasphemous  old!  Pbpe: 
has  so  ordered  it. 


The  place  to  lunch  is  at  Van  Bergen's-,.  42S 

Sansome  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  Van  Bergen  keeps 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  of  any  man.  in.  Sa» 
Francisco. 
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Reform  or  Revolution. 


In  one  sense,  these  words  are  the  tocsin  of  the 
alarmist  only,  and  well  calculated  to  rouse  a  spirit 
of  mischief  and  unrest.  In  another  they  are  merely 
judicious  warnings,  whose  only  healthy  effect 
should  be  to  promote  order  and  justice,  and  prevent 
the  necessity  of  appealing  to  violence,  which  de- 
stroys property  and  life  in  vain.  If  any  man  or  set 
of  men  pretend  that  there  is  anything  in  one  system 
of  government  which  could  be  made  better  by  revo- 
lution, or  that  revolution  is  the  proper  remedy  for 
any  ills  that  may  afflict  us,  they  must  be  as  blind  as 
new-born  tigers,  or  as  ravenous  and  cruel  in  their 
nature.  Our  fathers  purposely  formed  the  government 
of  the  United  States  flexible  and  amendable  at  the 
pleasure  of  the  pe  jple  for  all  time  to  come,  that  phy- 
sical violence  might  find  no  excuse  among  us.  The 
people  have  but  to  will  a  change.  Their  breath  is 
the  magic  wand  that  can  realize  any  picture  it  de- 
sires. Our  government  was  launched  upon  the  sea 
of  life  on  this  basis,that  the  people  should  rule,  and  the 
State  rely  on  their  intelligence  for  its  guidance  and 
safety.  If  this  principle  be  correct,  and  our  people 
can  only  be  educated  up  to  the  needs  of  the  hour, 
we  shall  need  no  revolution  forever.  It  is  absurd  to 
talk  of  it.  It  can  do  no  good.  The  majority  can 
have  just  what  they  desire  without  it ;  and  the  min- 
ority must  be  infatuated  indeed  if  they  believe  that 
they  can  overcome  the  majority.  Right  will  always 
be  patient,  and  talk,  and  agitate,  and  vote,  and  wait, 
till  the  majority  comes  over  to  their  way  of  thinking 
The  true  reformers  of  the  world  now  propose  to 
reach  their  ends  by  education,  and  not  by  destruc- 
tion. 

But  yat,  there  are  evils  in  one  country,  gigantic, 
anti-republican  evils,  which  must  be  abated  by  the 
good  sense  of  the  people,  which  must  be  subdued 
by  the  spread  of  better  and  higher  principles,  or 
they  will  eventually  lead  to  anarchy  and  bloodshed, 
not  by  the  efforts  of  reformers  to  amend  them,  but 
by  the  determination  of  their  supporters  to  rebel, 
and  destroy  the  republic,  rather  than  see  their  own 
pet  schemes  come  to  naught.  Of  such  a  nature  was 
slavery.  Had  the  American  people  seen  its  vast 
enormity  in  time,  and  legislated  it  out  of  existence, 
there  would  have  been  no  slave-holders  rebellion. 
We  have  growing  evils  among  us  to-day  of  the 
same  character,  and  either  our"  intelligence  must 
check  them  in  time,  or  they  will  become  turbulent 
and  ungovernable.  The  tending  to  immense  wealth 
on  one  side  and  extreme  poverty  on  the  other,  both 
anti-republican  conditions,  wilfeventually  be  a  ser- 
ious danger,  if  not  softened.  The  Republic  cannot 
live,  if,  when  our  country  is  peopled  like  France 
or  Holland,  where  there  are  only  extremely  rich  and 
tremely  poor.  Land  monopoly,  and  the  tendency  of 
great  corporations  to  aggregate  wealth  in  a  few 
hands,  are  other  evils,  which  menace  free  govern- 
ment, and  the  liberties  of  the  people.  The  palace, 
in  America,  never  can  be  safe,  unless  there  is  Are 
and  food,  clothing  and  education  in  the  cottage.  It 
is  the  interest  of  the  rich  and  the  poor  alike,  that 
the  children  of  the  cottage  shall  still  feel  that  they 
have  a  country  and  a  government  to  love  and  honor. 
There  is  anothor  danger,  the  republic  is  based  on 
absolute  freedom  of  mind  and  expression.  '  It  can- 
not live  without  them,  and  yet,  we  have  parties 
among  us  who  would  gladly  put  their  heels  upon 
these  inestimable  privileges.  Many  calling  them- 
selves Protestants,  are  leagued  together  to  put 
God  and  religion  in  the  Constitution,  contrary  to 
their  profession  of  faith,  which  says,  "that  though 
they  think  they  are  right,  they  are  not  infallioTe, 
and  may  be  wrong."  But  the  chief  danger  in  this 
direction  comes  irorn  the  Church  of  Rome.  It  ar- 
rogates to  itself  infallibility.  Its  great  teachers  ad- 
mit that  it  cannot  be  tolerant.  (See  Buchard's  lec- 
tures.) It  pays  homage  to  a  foreign  potentate,  who 
refuses  to  acknpwledge  a  republic.  Had  it  a  major- 
ity of  one,  in  our  country,  it  would  estab- 
lish itself  on  the  ruins  of  liberty,  and  even  in  the 
minority,  if  its  votaries  thought  that  by  aid  from 
abroad,  and  the  copious  shedding  of  Protestant 
blood,  they  could  succeed,    they   would    leave  no 


man  free  to  be  other  than  a  Catholic.  This  power, 
we  must  educate  down  like  slavery,  or  we  shall  one 
day  have  to  fight  it  clown.  "Which  is  the  cheapest? 
Which  is  the  best  ?  Think,  oh,  Americans !  ye  who 
are  bestowing  yourmoney  to  build  Catholic  churches 
and  convents,  and  multiply  priests  amongst  us,  that 
you  are  fortifying  a  power,  building  up  property, 
that  either  our  superior  education  must  turn  to 
other  uses,  or,  ere  long,  our  cannon  must  blow  to  de- 
struction. The  Republic  and  the  Catholic  Church 
cannot  live  together.  They  are  opposing  forces, 
just  as  much  as  slavery  and  liberty.  In  1856  men 
said,  "Let  slavery  alone !  It  cannot  hurt  us!"  In 
1S61  (bay  had  to  arm  in  millions,  to  keep  slavery 
from  destroying  our  liberties.  And  we  have  those 
who  now  say,  'Let  the  Catholic  Church  alone!  Don't 
agitate  against  it!  It  is  merely  a  harmless  delu- 
sion." But  if  its  oppouents  unanimously  do  so,  they 
will  shortly  find  to  their  cost,  a  Jesuit  in  the  Presi- 
dential chair,  and  the  battle  of  freedom  to  be  fought 
over  again.    Which  shall  we  prefer  ? 


"Rosli    Haslianali"    or    Hebrew    New 
Year. 


BT     FIH  US  . 


The  two  greatest  festivals  of  the  Israelites  are  the 
"Rosh  Hashanah"and  the  "YomKippuriui,"  that  is 
New  Year  and  the  Day  of  Atonement ;  the  latter 
always  occurring  on  the  ninth  day  after  the  former. 
Those  two  festal  days,  together  with  the  eight  that 
come  between  them,  are  known  in  Hebrew  litera- 
ture as  "Yernai  Hauovaim,"  or  the  awful  days.  The 
"Yemai  Hanovain"  constitute  a  season  of  heart- 
searching  and  communion  with  God,  m  which  de- 
vout Israelites  feel  themselves  drawn  nearer  than 
ever  to  the  Great  Author  of  life.  The  world  is  shut, 
out  as  much  as  possible,  and  the  time  is  spent  in 
reading,  meditation,  and  prayer.  In  deep  humility 
they  bow  before  the  Creator,  acknowledging  their 
unworthiness,  confessing  their  sins  and  pleading  for 
mercy.  On  "Rosh  Hashanah"  or  New  Year's  day, 
and  "Yom  Kippurim,"  or  the  Day  of  Atonement 
the  synagogues  are  usually  thronged  with  worship- 
pers, and  the  services  are  singularly  interesting  and 
impressive.  Every  Israelite  observes  and  keeps 
these  two  days.  Even  those  who,  during  the  rest  of 
the  year,  utterly  neglect  their  religious  duties,  re- 
pair.ou  these  days,  to  the  house  of  God,  and,  putting 
on  at  least  the  semblance  of  piety  .duly  perforin  the 
outward  acts  which  their  religion  requires.  On 
these  two  days  the  "shofar"  or  trumpet  is  sounded, 
This  is  done  to  awaken  the  earless  from  their  spirit- 
ual sleep,  and  to  remind  thcin  of  the  thunders  of 
Sinai,  and  the  punishment  to  be  inflicted  for  sin. 
This  sounding  of  the  "shofar"  is  especially  striking 
and  impressive,  and  has  a  wonderful  effect  on  the 
sincere  worshipper.  It  fills  him  with  solemnity_and 
awe,  and  remindshim  of  the  shortness  of  life,"  the 
certainty  of  death",  and  the  infinite  value  of  his  im- 
mortal soul.  Ever  since  the  giving  of  the  Law  on 
Mount  Sinai,have  these  two  feasts  been  observed  by 
the  children  of  Israel  throughout  the  world. 

The  feast  of  the  New  Year  occurs  on  the  first  day 
of  the  month  of  Tisri  which  is  the  first  month  of  the 
Hebrew  civil  year,  but  the  seventh  of  the  ecclesiasti- 
cal year.  The  names  of  the  months  in  the  Hebrew 
calender,  it  may  be  remarked  in  passing,  are  Per- 
sian. The  Israelites  know  no  other  divisions  of  time 
than  those  found  in  the  Scriptures,  as  first,  second, 
third,  fourth,  etc.  Tisri  is  simply  a  Persian  word 
signifying  first  or  beginning. 

According  to  Hebrew  tradition  the  Rosh 
Hashanah  is  commemorative  of  the  time  or  season 
in  which  the  Creation  took  place.  As  to  the  precise 
time  of  the  Creation,  however,  there  is  not  unnani- 
mity  of  opinion  among  the  Rabbinical  commenta- 
tors; Some  maintain  that  it  occurred  at  the  vernal 
equinox,  others,  at  the  autumnal  equinox,  the  former 
being  the  more  generally  received  opinion. 

It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  observe  that  a  majority 
of  Israelites  believe"  in  a  literal  six  days  creation ; 
but  this  belief  is  gradually  passing  away  as  the  les- 
sons of  geology  became  more  generally  known. 

Associated  with  the  festival  of  Ron  Hashanah  is 


an  idea  that  on  this  day  "the  absolute  consequences 
of  men's  actions  and  the  fate  of  nations  are  meted 
out  and  weighed,  and  their  fate  decided  for.  the 
coming  year."  In  this  respect  it  is  regarded  as  a 
"Yom  Adim' '  or  day  of  judgment,and  is  often  alluded 
to  as  such  when  the  privileges  and  duties  of  this  festi- 
val are  xplained  or  enjoined.  The  blowing  of.the"sho- 
.far"  or  trumpet  on  this  day  "is  in  sympathy  with 
this  idea,  and  is  a  part  of  the  awe-inspiring  service 
which  is  to  cause  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth  to 
tremble  at  the  approach  of  the  day  of  the  Lord." 

THE  ORIGIN  OF  THE  FESTIVAL  OF  KOSH  HASHANAH. 

This  is  recorded  in  the  23d,  24th  and  25th  verses 
of  the  23d  chapter  of  the  book  of  Leviticus,  also  in 
the  1st  verse  of  the  29th  chapter  of  the  book  of  Num- 
bers. The  record  in  Leviticus  reads  thus :  "And 
the  Lord  spake  unto  Moses,  saying,  speak  unto  the 
children  of  Israel,  saying:  In  the  7th  month,  onjthe 
first  day  of  the  month,  shall  ye  have  a  Sabbath,  a 
memorial  of  blowing  of  trumpets,  an  holy  convoca- 
tion. Ye  shail  do  no  servile  work  therein ;  but  ye 
shall  offer  an  offering  made  by  fire  unto  the  Lord." 
The  record  in  Numbers  reads  thus :  "And  in  the  7th 
mouth,  on  the  first  day  of  the  month,  ye  shall  have 
an  holy  convocation.  Ye  shall  do  no  servile  work; 
it  is  a  day  of  blowing  of  trumpets  unto  you.' '  Both 
records  are  essentially  the  same,  and  in  both  it  will 
be  noticed,  the  performance  of  servile  work  is  strict- 
ly prohibited.  Hence  it  is  that  on  Rosh  Hashanah, 
and,  indeed,  during  the  nine  days  that  follow  it,  no 
work  is  done  except  such  as  is  abslutely  necessary 
to  keep  life  going  ;and,  in  wealthy  Hebrew  families, 
even  this  work  is  performed  by  Gentile  servants 
who,  of  course,  have  no  such  religious  scruples. 

Rosh  Hashanah  of  the  year  1874  occurred  on  last 
Sabbath.thatis  to  say  on  Saturday  the  12thofSeptem- 
bcr;  and  on  that  day,  in  the  synagogues  and  temples 
of  San  Francisco,  the  usual  religious  services  of  this 
festival  were  held.  These  services  comprise  pray- 
ers of  a  three-fold  kind,  namely:  "Of  homage"  to 
invoke  the  speedy  approach  of  the  kingdom  of  God 
when  all  mankind  shall  arrive  at  the  true  knowl- 
edge of  the  Creator  and  unite  in  His  worship ;  Sec- 
ondly, "of  remembrance"  of  God's  supremacy  and 
man's  dependence,  helplessness  and  sinfulness;  and 
Thirdly,  "of  sounding"  the  "shofar"  or  trumpet  to 
celebrate  that  future  jubilee,  when  men  shall  be 
freed  from  the  fetters  of  error,  aud  shall  acquire  per- 
perfection  iu  the  knowledge  of  the  true  God.  In 
the  sj'nagogue  on  the  corner  of  Post  and  Taylor 
streets,  the  exercises  were  very  interesting.  Dr.  Vi- 
darer,  the  learned  rabbi  of  that  synagogue,  delivered 
an  able  and  eminently  appropriate  sermon  from  the 
text,  "Vanity  of  Vanities,"  says  the  preacher,  "all  is 
vanity."  In  commencing,  the  rabbi  paid  aglowing 
tribute  to  the  wisdom  of  Solomon,  pronouncing  him 
wiser  than  the  wisest  man  of  his  own  day — nay, 
wiser  than  the  wisest  man  of  the  present  day.  He 
explained  and  enjoined  the  duties  and  privileges  of 
Rosh  Hashanah,  or  Rosh  Hashunah,  as  he  pro- 
nounced it.  He  denounced  the  practice  of  perform- 
ing religious  duties  as  a  matter  of  form  and  from 
mere  habit.  Keeping  the  Rosh  Hashanah  in  this 
way  is  not  carrying  out  its  true  intent.  There  i3  no 
life,  no  soul  in  such  observence  of  the  festival — it  is 
simply  a  mockery.  He  pictured  the  justice  of  God, 
and  the  punishment  which  justice  demands  should 
be  inflicted  for  the  transgression  of  God's  law.  Mkn 
has  sinned,  and  the  penalty  of  sin  is  suffering.  But 
he  pictured  also  the  love  of  God — a  love  which  is 
purer  and  tenderer  and  more  intense  than  the  love 
of  a  mother ;  and  the  mercy  and  long  suffering  of 
God,  dwelling  on  this  theme  with  great  fervor  and 
pathos,  and  quoting  with  fine  effect  the  beautiful 
words,  "There>  is  balm  in  Gilead."  Israelites 
continued  the  Rabbi,  do  not  believe  in  a  mediator 
as  do  the  sects  outside  the  synagogue..  Our  own 
actions  are  either  mediators  to  plead  for  us,  or  else 
satans  to  condemn.  They  are  around  and  about  us 
every  day  like  so  many  spectres  or  spirits,  our  good 
actions  pleading  for  mercy,  our  evil  actions  crying 
aloud  for  punishment.  Nor  do  Israelites  believe 
in  original  sin.  The  soul  as  it  comes  from  the  hand 
of  the  Creator  is  pure  and  spotless  as  the  snow  from 
Heaven,  but  it  becomes  soiled  by  transgression  and 
sin.  The  sermon  was  able  and  eloquent  and  well 
calculated  to  afford  comfort  and  peace  to  devout 
worshippers.  The  fervent  pleading  of  this  earnest 
man, -and  his  touching  pecture  of  God's  mercy  and 
love  contrast  strongly  with  the  frantic  denunciation 
of  some  Christian  ministers,  and  their  revolting  pic- 
ture of  the  Creator  as  a  stern  and  rigorous  judge. 
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Our  Public  Schools. 


Am — Star  Spangled  Banner, 

Come,  come  to  the  call,  lor  the  conflict  is  near, 
And  the  clarion  is  heard  through  the  breadth  of 
t lie  nation, 
And  we  rouse  from  our  sleep  for  the  cause  that  is  dear, 

While  we  rally  us  one  for  our  free  education; 
O  ye  sons  of  the  free,  let  the  temple  be  bright, 
On  the  rock  of  the  truth,  with  its  pillars  of  light, 
"While  the  blessings  of  Freedom  shall  roll  o'er  the 

land, 
And  the  school  with  the  Bible  unshaken  shall  stand. 

Let  the  people  be  taught  in  the  truth  that  we  love, 

In  the  schools  of  the  free  and  the  glories  of  union, 
As  we  catch  the  pure  beams  from  the  fountain  above 
And  march  on  in  the  bonds  of  a  holy  communion ; 
Let  the  doors  open  wide,  let  them  ever  abide, 
As  we  build  the  fair  temple  with  hope  and  with  pride; 
Till  the  dome  shall  be  lost  in  the  blue  of  the  skies, 
And  the  songs  of  the  free  round  the  altars  shall  rise. 

Then  down  to  the  future  the  trust  shall  be  given, 

And  age  unto  age  keep  thy  temple  forever, 
While  glory  and  peace,  with  the  radiance  of  heaven, 
Shall    smite   the    bold    hand    that  our    birthright 

would  sever; 
Then  come  to  the  call  for  the  conflict  is  near, 
Gird  on  the  strong  sword  for  the  cause  that  is  dear, 
And  swear  by  the  altar  where  freemen  have  trod, 
The  vow  of  devotion  to  truth  and  to  God. 


Light  From  Germany. 

"We  have  been  favored  with  the  following  "light." 
clipped  from  a  German  contemporary  and  sent  to 
us  by  a  unknown  friend.  It  will  be  well  worth  read- 
ing by  those  qf  our  citizens  who  have  some  doubts 
upon  their  minds  as  to  the  priests  of  the  Romish 
Church  concerning  the  attempted  assassination  of 
Prince  Bismarck : 

"The  Ultramontanes  persist  in  denying  the  com- 
plicity of  the  clergy  in  the  fanatical  disposition  of  a 
portion  of  the  Catholic  laity  which  gave  rise  to  the 
attempted  assassination  by  Kullman,  and  they  main- 
tain that  this  claim  was  isolated  and  wholly  uncon- 
nected with  the  agitation  directed  by  the  Jesuits 
against  the  laws  of  the  German  Empire  and  that  Em- 
pire itself.  We  are  enabled  to  tbrow  an  interesting 
light  on  the  controversy  in  the  following  facts,  which, 
from  sufficiently  apparent  motives,  have  not  hither- 
to been  made  public,  but  which  must  couvince  every 
intelligent  reader  how  widespread  the  agitation  is, 
and  how  urgently  repressive  measures  are  called  for. 
In  September,  1873,  when  the  pastoral  letters  of  the 
bishops,  and  especially  the  celebrated  one  of  the 
Archbishop  of  Paris,  had  in  the  highest  degree  ex- 
cited passions  in  France  against  Germany,  owing  to 
the  pretended  persecution  there  of  the  Catholic 
Church,  a  French  archbishop,  noted  above  his 
fellows  for  his  fiery  eloquence  and  passionate  lan- 
guage, recieved  an  anonymous  letter,  without  in- 
dication of  place,  but  dated  Sept.  9th,  1873,  which 
commenced  thus: —  'I  beg  most  respectfully  to 
bring  under  your  notice  the  following: — We  have 
in  Germany  a  scoundrel  who,  after  having  brought 
our  beautiful  France  to  the  verge  of  an  abyss,  does 
not  shrink  from  destroying  our  spiritual  life  also. 
His  animosity  against  the  Catholic  religion  knows 
no  longer  any  bounds,  and  I  believe  the  time  has 
come  to  put  an  end  to  this  madness  by  the  bullet. 
I  am  willing  that  mine  shall  be  the  hand  to  do  the 
deed,  if  you  believe  that  God  will  pardon  me  for 
shortening  the  days  of  this  wretch.  Take  note  that, 
if  you  supply  me  with  the  necessary  means,  this 
monster  will  have  terminated  his  career  ere  the  year 
1873  has  passed  away.  Reflect  well  that  now  is  the 
t  ime  to  act.  I  shall  require,  in  return  for  this  good 
deed,  40,000  francs,  to  ensure  a  living  for  my  wife 
and  four  children,  and  20,000  francs  to  carry  the 
matter  to  a  prosperous  termination.  If  you  agree 
to  pay  me  these  sums,  France  and  her  holy  cause 
will  be  revenged  on  this  monster  before  the  close  of 
1873.  In  order  not  to  compromise  the  clergy,  please 
correspond  with  me  as  follows.'  (Here  follows  a  clev- 
erly-concocted system  of  cipher.)  'In  this  way  no  one 
will  be  able  to  discover  our  correspondence,  and  I 
would  request  you  not  to  sign  your  letters,  and 
especially  let  the  exterior  be  as  simply  as  possible, 
and  bear  no  trace  that  they  emanate  from  an  arch. 


bishop.  Awaiting  your  decision,  pray  accept' 
monsignor,  the  expressions  of  my  sentiments,  which 
are  wholly  devoted  to  our  sacreti  cause.  Your  most 
humble  servant.    P.  S. — Please  keep  this  letter.' 

"This  letter  was  immediately  followed  by  a 
second,  addressed  to  the  same  dignitary,  and  which 
ran  as  follows : — 'I  have  the  honor  to  inquire  whether 
the  clergy  intend  to  act  on  the  letter  which  I  address- 
ed to  you  yesterday.  Enclosed,  I  send  you  my  photo- 
graph, that  you  may  know  the  man  who,  with  one 
and  the  same  blow,  will  avenge  France  and  our 
sacred  cause.  Beseeching  your  holy  benediction,  I 
remain,  &c.'  This  letter  was  signed  with  the  sender's 
name,  and  bore  the  exact  address,  street,  and  place 
in  Belgium.  The  inquiries  which  the  Belgian 
police  readily  undertook  to  make  established  the 
correctness  of  the  address  indicated.  In  the  house 
mentioned  lived  an  artisan  of  the  same  name  as 
that  given  by  the  writer  of  the  second  letter.  This 
man,  who  had  hitherto  borue  a  spotless  character, 
was  married  and  had  children.  The  authorities 
stated  tnat  neither  during  the  day  nor  in  the 
evening  did  he  frequent  the  restaurant  or  cafe,  that 
he  belonged  to  a  respectable  family,  went  to  mass 
and  confession,  and  gave  generally  the  impression 
of  a  steapy,  honest  man,  in  easy  circumstances,  and 
of  medium  education.  During  the  first  half  of  the 
year  1873  he  had  spent  several  mouths  as  overseer 
n  a  large  manufactory  in  a  German  Catholic  town, 
and  specimens  of  his  handwriting  obtained  from 
thence  left  no  doubt  oi  his  being  the  author  of  the 
letters  sent  to  the  Archbishop.  On  the  other  hand, 
the  photograph  which  he  enclosed  in  his  second 
letter  did  not  resemble  him.  The  original  of  this 
photograph  was,  however,  in  the  meanwhile  dis- 
covered. It  was  an  intimate  friend  of  the  writer's, 
who  had  worked  with  him  in  the  same  manufactory, 
and  who  lived  in  France.  It  is  needless  to  state 
that  both  were  in  the  conspiracy.  Had  the  Arch- 
bishop accepted  the  proposal,  the  French  accom- 
plice would  easily  have  obtained  the  money,  since 
his  resemblance  to  the  photograph  would  have 
served  him  as  credentials.  On  the  other  hand,  he 
ran  no  danger,  as,  in  the  event  of  discovery,  he 
would  have  been  provided  with  the  ready  excuse 
that  his  photograph  had  been  used  without  his  per- 
mission and  in  order  to  comoprmise  him. 

Not  until  November,  1873,  did  the  Belgian  police 
discover  that,  on  the  21st  of  September  of  the  same 
year,  the  Belgian  artisan,  using  the  cypher  he  had 
previously  arranged,  wrote  a  third  letter  to  the 
Archbishop,  of  which  the  following  is  the  sub- 
stance:—  'I  have  the  honour  to  confirm  my  letter 
of  the  10th  instant,  and  to  request  that  you  will 
inform  me  of  your  decision.  Wholly  at  your  orders, 
I  remain,  &c.  P.  S.  — Not  a  moment  must  be  lost; 
it  is  time  to  act.'  This  state  of  affairs  was  so 
serious  that  it  was  necessary  to  place  the  two  men 
under  surveillance,  and,  before  long,  the  Belgian 
began  to  prepare  for  a  journey  to  Germany — whether 
with  or  without  funds  is -not  known.  When  on  the 
point  of  departure  he  received  a  warning  from  a 
German  comrade  that  there  was  danger  at  the 
frontier,  and  be  decided  on  postponing  his  journey. 
Here,  then,  we  have,  chapter  and  {verse,  a  conspiracy 
concocted  by  foreign  Catholics,  earnest  men,  under 
circumstances  which  preclude  any  idea  of  mystifi- 
cation or  an  attempt  to  extort  money.  Members  of 
the  Catholic  Church  entered  into  compact — from 
political  motives,  and  in  consideration  of  the  pay- 
ment of  a  sum  of  money  by  a  foreign  prelate — to 
assissinate  the  leading  statesman  of  the  German 
Empire,  on  whose  life  depend  the  weal  and  woe  of 
millions  of  Germans. 


A  Splendid  Gift  to  the  Subscribers  of  the 
"Jolly  Giant." 

The  "Chronicle"  gave  a  gift  map?  the  "Call" 
proposes  to  give  an  inferior  Chromo  picture  to  sub-' 
scribers  of  that  old  fogy  paper.  But  the  Jolly 
Giant  will  give  to  all  subscribers  who  pay  a  year 
in  advance  the  beautiful  Lithographic  Chromo  pic- 
ture and  game,  entitled  "The  Wolf  in  the  Fold," 
illustrating  the  twelve  wise  jurymen,  who  acquitted 
the  Fair  Laura  with  the  golden  locks,  and  the  beau- 
tiful centre  piece,  showing  Laura  in  the  act  to  catch 
a  flea."  On  the  receipt  of  $4,00  we  will 
send  the  Jolly  Giant  for  one  year,  and  this  beauti- 
ful picture.  Send  in  your  names,  gentlemen,  for  we 
have  but  a  few  of  these  pictures  left.  Jolly  Giant 
office,  423  Washington  street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


His  Hon.  Mayor  Otis  Pronounces  the 
"Jesuitical  Guile"  (Post)  to  be  a  Ly- 
ing Sheet.        

The  forte  of  the  Jesuits  consists  in  lying,  and  ao 
it  is  with  their  organ,  the  "Guile,"  in  this  city.  This 
scurrilous,  mangy  evening  rag  never  loses  an  op- 
portunity in  attacking  the  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  and  calling  it  such  vile  names  as  only  the 
followers  of  the  Jesuits  or  the  d — 1  could  think  of. 
There  is  just  the  same  difference  between  the  Illus- 
trated Jolly  Giant  and  the  "Jesuitical  Evening 
Guile"  as  there  is  between  the  ruler  of  heaven  and 
earth  and  that  cloven-footed  monster  whom  we  are 
told  occupies  a  throne  in  the  lower  hot  regions. 
The  standard  of  one  is  truth  and  justice,  and  that  of 
the  other  is  li;s  and  deception.  We  have  heretofore 
challenged  the  "Guile,"  or  any  of  its  admirers,  the 
Jesuits,  to  point  out  one  single  false  statement  made 
in  the  columns  of  our  paper,  either  relating  to  the 
priests,  church,  or  their  followers.  We  repeat  this 
challenge  and  are  not  afraid  of  the  consequences. 
Now,  let  us  review  the  untruthful  character  of  the 
"Jesuitical  Evening  Guile."  It  would  be  putting 
ourselves  to  too  much  unnecessary  labor,  and,  be- 
sides, three  editions  of  our  paper  would  not  contain  all 
the  proofs  which  we  could  array  against  this  miser- 
able rag  of  the  false  statements  made  in  its  columns 
against  the  character  of  some  of  our  very  best  citi- 
zens, commencing  with  His  Honor  Judge  McKen- 
stry,  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  this  State. 

Those  wilful  lies  heretofore  indulged  in  have 
given  such  succor  to  that  vile  rag  as  to  drive  it  into 
the  very  depths  of  infamy,  a  position  which  it  un- 
mistakably holds  to-day.  We  need  not  go  any  fur- 
ther to  prove  this  fact  than  by  using  a  synopsis  of 
the  language  applied  by  His  Honor  Mayor  Otis,  last 
week,  in  his  official  capacity  as  Police  Commission- 
er of  this  city,  upon  the  investigation  by  the  Com- 
missioners into  charges  made  against  Police  Officer 
Hensley  in  the  columns  of  that  vile  and  abominable 
Jesuitical  sheet: 

"You,"  said  Mayor  Otis,  addressing  the  local  edi- 
tor of  the  "Guile,"  "can  publish  more  lies  in  one 
copy  of  your  paper  than  could  be  proven  until  the 
day  of  judgment.  The  public,  from  the  nature  of 
what  appears  in  other  truthful  and  respectable  jour- 
nals, are  led  into  error  by  giving  crsdit  to  what  ap- 
pears in  the  'Post,'  and  thus  the;  officer  and  the 
Commissioners  are  compelled  to  sit  here  and  sub- 
ject themselves  to  loss  of  time  and  other  inconveni- 
ences, and  all  upon  a  heap  of  lies  which  you  choose 
to  print  against  a  worthy  man.  What  have  youito, 
say  for  yourself  or  the  paper  which:  you  represent.. 
It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  unfortunate  creature. 
Who  is  compelled  to  earn  a  living  by  working  for  a.. 
sheet  which  publishes  lies  and  slanders,  at  the  sug- 
gestions of  a  corrupt  presthood,.  had.  to.  drop  his 
head  with  shame. 

The  object  of  all  those  attacks  upon,  the  police- 
and  other  public  departments  in  our  State  and  city 
by  the  "Guile"  is  simply  the  work  of  the  Jesuits. 
The  Jesuits  are  never  idle  to  show  the  errors  of' 
heretical  governments  and  protestant  schools. 

We  trust  the  next  United.  States  Grand  Jury  will, 
find  true  bills  of  indictments  against  the  publishers, 
of  the  "Evening  Guile,"'  "Monitor"  and  "Catholic. 
Guardian."  We  Americans  can  well  afford  to  lose- 
those  devoted  sons  of  the  church  and  followers  of' 
the  Roman  Ape..  There  is  plenty  of  work  in  Spain, 
for  all  the  Catholic  newspapers  in  San  Franciscoi. 
The  holy  ape  at  the  Vatican  has  indorsed  Don  Car-- 
los.  Go  there,  gentlemen,  and  may  you  never  re- 
turn. 

^     9     ^    

Erratum. — By  a  typographical  error  in  last 

week's  issue,  the  name  of  "W.  E.  Byrne"  appeared!. 
in  the  case  cited  with  reference  to  Coroner  Rice  ie- 
ceiving  certain  moneys,  etc.  The  name  should  be 
W.  E.  Byano.  The  deceased  was  a  colored  man  and 
followed  the  business  of  a  runner  for  a  sailor  board- 
ing liouse,  kept  by  Thomas  Calander.  No  doubt 
Dr.  Rice  knows  all  about  his  death  and  the  five  dol- 
lars which  he  received  from  Mr.  Harrington. 


\so 
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The  "Chronicle"  and  its  Contemporaries. 


We  have  not  heretofore,  nor  hare  we  now,  any 
desire  to  enter  into  the  slimy  pool  of  journalistic 
abuse  so  common  and  prevalent  amongst  our  breth- 
ren of  the  press  of  this  city.  Nevertheless,  we  can- 
not remain  silent  when  we  daily  see  the  mean  jeal- 
ousy evinced  by  the  San  Francisco  press  towards 
the  proprietors  of  the  "Morning  Chronicle"  and  the 
action  of  the  late  Grand  Jury,  in  ignoring  the  in- 
dictment against  Mr.  De  Young.  The  "Call,  "Bulle- 
tin" and  "Alta"  have  searched  Webster's  Dictionary 
for  vile  epithets  and  v)#d  the  same  towards  the  late 
Grand  Jury,  simply  because  that  respectable  body 
did  not  ia  their  wisdom  find  an  indictment  against 
that  gentleman  for  an  attempt  to  kill  a  "man"  who 
had  grossly  insulted  the  female  members  of  his 
family.  The  outrage  perpetrated  upon  these  ladies 
was  at  the  time  condemned  by  the  unanimous  ver- 
dict of  the  entire  press  of  California.  The  actions 
of  the  De  Young  Brothers  towards  the  "creature" 
who  outraged  all  sense  of  decency  and  journalistic, 
propriety  in  wilfully  attacking  the  defenseless  lady 
members  of  the  De  Young  family  is,  we  think,  be- 
neath the  notice  of  any  journal,  no  matter  how  low 
the  same  may  be  conducted.  So  far  as  the  action  of 
the  late  Grand  Jury  towards  Mr.  Charles  De  Young 
is  concerned  we  fully  agree  with  the  verdict,  and 
we  are  more  than  certain  that  the  same  fate  will 
overtake  the  case  before  the  next  Grand  Jury,  not- 
withstanding the  opposition  so  perceptibly  shown 
towards  the  De  Youngs  by  Judge  Stanly. 

The  comments  of  the  "Call,"  "Bulletin"  and 
"Alta"  upon  the  Grand  Jury  are  of  course  brought 
forth  by  an  unholy  jealousy  towards  the  success  of 
the  "Chronicle"  rather  than  a  desire  for  the  public 
good.  Tliis  is  just  where  we  differ  with  those  jour- 
nals. If  the  "Chronicle"  has,  by  its  industry  and 
perseverance,  supplanted  the  place  of  those 
slothful  and  one  sided  journals,  we  say  any  attempts 
to  cramp  its  field  of  usefulness  must  as  a  matter  of 
course  revert  upon  the  foolish  heads  of  those  who 
take  this  unmanly  method  of  trying  to  hurt  its  cir- 
culation. The  action  of  the  "Alta"  rather  surprises 
us;  but  so  far  as  the  proprietor  of  that  miserable 
sheet,  the  "Call,"  is  concerned,  we  are  not  at  all 
astonished  at  the  vile  and  cowardly  slurs  thrown 
upon  the  Grand  Jury  who  did  not  find  an  indict- 
ment against  Mr.  Charles  De  Young.  Loring  Pick- 
ering himself,  an  outlaw  and  an  assassin,  shows,  we 
think,  a  cowardly,  sneaking  and  jealous  desire  to 
hurt  the  "Chronicle"  rather  than  the  person  of  its 
proprietor.  If  Mr.  Pickering  had  one  drop  of  manly 
blood  in  his  cowardly  body  he  would  not  speak 
about  justice  overtaking  criminals.  A  man  who 
has  been  guilty  of  shooting  at  a  citizen  in  the  back 
who  was  only  armed  with  an  umbrella,  and  then 
evading  a  fair  manly  trial  for  his  outrages  by  sneak- 
ing away  out  of  the  State,  is,  we  think,  the  last  man 
on  God's  earth  who  -ought  to  talk  about  justice 
overtaking  criminals.  Charles  De  Young  has  at 
all  events  shown  his  courage  by  remaining  in  this 
city  to  abide  the  results  of  his  foolishness,  and  he 
is  not  afraid  to-day  to  look  his  fellowman  square  in 
the  face.  This  is  more  than  the  cowardly  creature, 
Pickering,  ever  can  do.  His  very  appearance  upon 
the  street  is  more  than  a  proof  that  his  guilty 
conscience  torments  him.  Look  at  him  as  he  goes 
sneaking  along  the  street  like  a  whipped  hound. 
Pshaw!  such  a  creature  to  talk  about  justice.  If 
justice  had  been  properly  carried  out  Loring  Pick- 
ering would  have  the  prefix  ex-convict  to  adorn  his 
name  by  this  time. 


Exhibition. — Duncan  S.  Tyson  should  be 

compelled  to  procure  a  municipal  license  from  the 
city  authorities  for  holding  a  daily  and  nightly  ex- 
hibition at  his  residence,  587  Market  street,  near 
Second.  "We  know  of  no  reason  why  Mr.  Duncan 
S.  Tyson  should  be  privileged  to  hold  an  exhibition 
without  a  license  no  more  than  any  other  citizen. 
It  is  true  he  has  only  received  an  invoice  of  "Edin- 
burg  Ale"  in  barrels,  together  with  some  "Centennial 
Scotch  Whisky."  But  this  is  no  reason  why  he 
should  keep  an  exhibition. 


Mayor  Otis  "Washes  "White. 

■  It  is  no  more  than  justice  upon  our  part  to  thank 
Mayor  Otis  for  the  valuable  services  which  he  has 
rendered  to  the  people  of  this  city  since  his  instal- 
lation into  public  office  ae  Mayor.  At  the 
time  that  Mayor  Otis  took  his  office  the  City 
Hall  was  packed  from  cellar  to  dome  with  Irish 
"chaws"  who  were  a  disgrace  to  any  civilized  com- 
munity. The  Police,  by  virtue  of  the  power  of 
Patsy  Crowley,  had  become  a  regular  nest  of  An- 
cient Order  of  Hibernians.  There  was  nothing  but 
"chaw,  chaw,"  to  be  heard  around  that  building. 
But  as  soon  as  the  present  administration  came 
into  power  the  Irish  dialect  seemed  to  die  out  in  a 
very  short  time  and  the  broken  "chaw"  English  was 
substituted  therefor:  but  James  Otis  is  by  far  too 
smart  a  man  to  be  hoodwinked  by  priestcraft  and 
holy  water,  hence  we  must  give  him  credit  for  his 
tact  in  killing  that  Irish  influence  previously  so 
dominant  about  the  City  Hall.  The  Micks  finding 
that  their  power  was  slipping  from  them,  connived 
with  their  usual  Jesuitical  cunningness  to  make 
tilings  hot  for  Chief  Cockerill's  appointees.  This 
they  wercall  the  better  enabled  to  carry  into  effect 
by  the  aid  of  the  "Jesuitical  Guile."  The  first 
grand  volcano  fired  into  the  heretical  camp  Was  a 
well-directed  volley  fired  at  Detective  Rogers  and 
Prison  Keeper  Luudliicmer,  about  the  prostitute's 
blackmailing  affair,  to  clench — or  rather  to  nip  the 
thing  in  the  bud— Misther  Thomas  P— atrick  Ryan 
put  the  little  brains  which  God  gave  him  to 
sqelch  Rogers  simply  because  Rogers  is  not  a 
"chaw."  The  next  grand  attack  was  on  Officer 
Hensley  in  connection  with  a  lawyer  named  Noah 
Flood.  This  Mr.  Flood  is  an  American  gentleman, 
who  has  by  his  brilliancy  helped  to  drive  the  Irish 
"shyster"  lawyers  who  have  lived  about  the  City 
Hall  for  years  upon  the  misfortune  of  their  coun- 
trymen— and  women  too — to  almost  utter  starvation. 
It  was  deemed  necessary  by  the  Hibernians  to  kill 
Mr.  Flood's  power  as  a  lawyer.  To  accomplish  this 
it  was  essential  to  put  a  job  up  on  him.  All  that 
was  necessary  to  carry  this  into  effect  was  to  get  the 
"Evening  Guile"  into  the  ring.  The  result  was 
that  an  investigation  took  place  before  the  Police 
Commissioners,  at  which  His  Honor  Mayor  Otis 
did  not  fail  to  justly  rebuke  the  "Guile"  for  its 
share  in  the  plot.  We  are  well  pleased  to  note  that 
Chief  Cockerill  has  an  able  assistant  in  the  person 
of  Mayor  Otis.  Judge  Louderback,  for  some  reason 
best  known  to  himself,  lacks  backbone  upon  this 
question. 


What  is  Necessary  to  Make  a  Romish 
Saint. 

According  to  the  teachings  of  the  Romish  church 
the  blind  Catholics  who  are  stuped  enough  to  be- 
lieve all  which  the  Pope  and  his  villainous  priests 
chose  to  tell  them  have  but  little  difficulty  in  arriv- 
ing in  Heaven.  The  Romish  church  has  pertainly 
made  the  grade  to  that  celestial  palace  of  easy  access. 
All  that  is  necessary  to  be  done  by  a  Roman  Catho- 
lic whilst  on  earth  is  to  close  his  eyes,  "slobber" 
over  a  cross  and  crucifix,  kiss  a  bead,  sprinkle  his 
head  with  holy  water,  go  to  confession,  believe  in 
the  intercession  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  and  swallow 
as  much  stuffing  about  the  holy  lives  of  the  Romish 
saints  as  the  priests  wish  to  administer. 

The  early  saints  of  the  church  earned  that  high 
and  holy  respect  amongst  men  by  their  pure  devo- 
tion for  God  and  love  for  Jesus  Christ  so  as  to  leave  an 
impression  upon  the  minds  of  their  followers  that 
they  were  indeed  saints.  But,  alas!  Pius  IX.  of 
blasphemous  memory  has  discovered  new  qualities 
in  men  to  entitle  them  to  a  saintship  on  earth. 

Not  long  ago  this  infernal  wicked  old  man  Pius 
has  canonized  one  of  the  most  cold  blooded  mur- 
ders that  ever  God  or  the  devil  allowed  to  live  on 
earth.  We  refer  to  Peter  Artmes,  the  grand  Inquisi- 
tor of  Saragossa  in  1484.    This  devil — for  such  he 


must  have  been — has  been  elevated  to  the  same  dig- 
nity in  Heaven — from  a  Romish  standpoint — as  St. 
Peter  or  St.  Paul.  Let  us  see  what  history  says 
about  this  saint: 

"Peter  Arbues  was  appointed  by  Torquemada 
Inquisitor  of  Saragossa.  He  more  than  equaled  the 
hopes  of  his  master.  *  In  the  prosecution  of  the  ex- 
aminations,' we  are  told  in  the  '  Acta  Sanctorum,' 
'no  groans  nor  cries  could  move  him;  in  the  execu- 
tion of  the  dreadful  sentence  he  was  turned  aside 
neither  by  prayers  nor  tears,'  It  was  in  the  age 
when  Columbus  was  preparing  to  reveal  a  new 
world,  and  when  knowledge  was  already  teaching 
humanity  to  kings  and  nobles,  that  our  modern 
saint  was  sentencing  women  and  feeble  children  to 
the  flames,  was  filling  happy  households  with  intol- 
erable dread,  was  searching  for  his  victims  with 
barbarous  assiduity,  and  trod  among  his  fellow-citi- 
zens dripping  with  gore.  Hated,  no  doubt,  like 
Torquemada,  who  never  went  unarmed — feared  with 
more  than  mortal  dread — the  Chief  Inquisitor  pur- 
sued his  career  of  bloodshed  unchecked  for  several 
years,  and  deserved  the  highest  approval  of  his 
ruthless  church.  At  last  came  his  martyrdom,  or 
rather  the  inadequate  punishment  of  his  enormous 
crimes.  He  was  assassinated  in  the  church  of  Sara- 
gossa by  two  young  men,  the  father  of  one  of  whom 
he  had  imprisoned,  and  burned  the  sister  of  the 
other  at  the  stake. 

"Such  is  a  Roman  Catholic  saint  and  martyr! 
The  murderer  of  the  innocent  is  held  up  to  his  cler- 
gy by  Pius  IX.  as  an  example  worthy  of  imitation, 
and  the  most  horrible  form  of  blind  fanaticism  re- 
ceives the  sanction  of  the  infallible  Pope!" 


The  A.  P.  A's. 


We  have  often  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
title  mean.  Our  answer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
"American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a  benevo- 
lent society ,'!'and  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
the  utmost  of  their  power  to  support  and  defend  the 
liberties  of  this  country  from  the  designs  and 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility. 
It  is  exclusively  a  Protestant  Association,  and  the 
members  pledge  themselves,  as  far  as  in  their  power 
lies,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
to  preserve,  inviolate,  that  most  glorious  privilege, 
"  Liberty  of  Conscience,"  and  to  protect  good  cit- 
zens  from  violence,  oppression  and  wrong.  Any 
further  informbtion  in  reference  to  the  formation  of 
Lodges,  etc.,  can  be  had  by  addressing  this  office. 


•    Removal  of  the  Dime  Savings  Bank  to  646 

Market  street,  near  Kearny.  Incorporated  April, 
1869.  Dime  principle  adopted  July  19th;  1873. 
Depositors  from  that  date  to  May  31,  1874,  1,505! 
in  June,  471— total  in  12  months,  1976 !  Guaran- 
tee Fund,  $100,000.  Deposits  received  in  Currency, 
Silver  and  Gold,  from  one  dime  to  $10,000.  pay- 
able on  Demand,  (no  notice  required),  draw  6  per 
cent,  interest.  Term  deposits  1  per  cent,  per  month. 
Deposits  invested  in  U.  S.  Bonds,  Currency,  Gold 
and  Silver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are  always  pay- 
able on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus  over  all 
liabilities.  N.  B. — Currency  (greenbacks)  and  Sil- 
ver and  Gold  bought  and  sold  upon  the  best  terms. 
Drafts  and  Certificates  of  Deposits  collected  on 
Eastern  Banks.  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
book.  W.  S.  Thomson,  President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary.  Bank  open  from  9  o'clock  A.  M.  till  5 
p.  M.  and  Saturday  evenings  till  9  o'clock. 

It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestants 

throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  .A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 
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OIK   MAX  ABOUT  TOWN. 


What   He   Knowa  and   Sees   About  Our   Public  and 
Prominent  Men  and  Women  too. 


BE  visit-   LORtira   PICKERING   IS   HIS  OFFICE. 


Finding  that  Our  Man  About  Town  was  getting 
into  bad  company,  by  associating  with  drunken 
priests;  and  being  Uis  natural  guardian,  we  determin- 
ed to  And  something  for  him  to  do  about  our  office. 
Consequently  we  prepared  an  advertisement  for  the 
-'daily  papers  of  this  city,  having  reference  to  the  i  ;■ 
sue  of  the  Illustrated  Jollt  Giant,  and  sent  him 
around  to  the  various  journals  published  in  this 
city,  to  have  the  same  inserted,  let  it  cost  what  it 
might.  After  giving  him  a  handful  of  money,  to 
pay  for  the  same,  we  dispatched  him  with  orders  to 
try  every  newspaper  in  the  city,  Ae  left  our  office 
in  good  spirits,  and  promised  to  report  his  progress 
to  us  inside  ol  i  «  iek.  We  must  say  here,  in  jus. 
tice  to  Our  Man.  he  is  not  a  liar.  In  this  particular 
there  is  a  "leetle"  difference  between^hiniself  and 
"Saam."  However,  he  returned  in  the  early  part  of 
this  week,  and -recited  to  us  his  troubles  and  amuse- 
ments, in  going  the  rounds  of  the  San  Francisco 
newspapers.  He  first  visited  the  "Examiner"  office 
and  asked  to  have  the  "ad"  inserted,  Phil.  Roach 
happened  to  lie  in  the  office  at  the  time,  reading  an 
essay  on  hatching  spiders,  as  soon  as  lie  heard  the 
Jolly  Giant  mentioned,  he  disappeared  through 
the  key-hole  and  that  was  the  last  seen  of  him.  Our 
Man  uext  visited  the  "Post,"  here  he  met  Misther 
Murphy,  the  local  editor  of  that  brackguard  sheet, 
he  received  him  after  the  fashion  of  an  Irish  farmer 
receiving  the  parish  priest,  when  that  holy  man  vis- 
its the  residence  of  the  farmer.with  a  station  of  con- 
fession. Mr.  Murphy  smiled  as  only  an  Irishman 
can,  when  he  wishes  to  be  pleasant,  he  took  the  "ad" 
from  Our  Man  read  it,  turned  it  over  and  read  it 
again,  looked  at  the  back  of  it,  not  having  discovered 

the  mark  of  the  d 1   thereon,  he  smiled  a  still 

sweeter  smile  and  consented  to  accept  the  contents 
for  the  money  no  doubt.  Our  Man  thanked  Misther 
Pat  Murphy  and  retired.  He  next  visited  the 
"Chronicle"  office  where  he  met  Mr.  Michael  De 
Young,  this  gentleman  shook  Our  Man  by  the  little 
finger,  which  is  a  Masonic  grip.  Our  Man  told  Mr. 
De  Young  his  business,  "Certainly,"  said  he,  "place 
this  "ad"  of  the  Jolly  Giant's  in  the  most  con- 
spicuous part  of  the  'Chronicle.'  I  assure  you  sir, 
that  the  'Chronicle  feels  friendly  towards  the  Jolly 
Giant.  Your  paper  sir,  is  the  salvation  of  this 
country."  This  being  about  as  much  as  Our  Man 
could  well  bear  upon  a  sober  stomach,  so  he  bowed 
himself  out  backwards  from  the  presence  of  Mr. 
De  Young  and  went  straight  down  to  the  "Call" 
office;  after  climbing. up  a  flight  of  ricketty  stairs, 
he  entered  the  editorial  rooms  of  the  "Bulletin." 
Eight  opposite  the  entrance  he  espied  Loring  Pick- 
ering sitting  on  an  old  ricketty  chair,  with  a  piece 
of  old  worn  out  carpet  under  his  feet.  As  soon  as 
Mr.  Pickering  seen  the  manly  form  of  Our  Man  ap- 
proach him,  he  raised  his  cowardly  eyes,  and  glared 
at  him,  then  he  immediately  dropped  his  head  and, 
commenced  to  write  somethimg  that  looked  like 
where  a  spider  had  crept  out  of  an  inkstand  upon 
a  sheet  of  white  paper.  Our  Man  here  introduced 
himself,  by  saying  that  he  desired  to  place  an  adver- 
tisement in  the  "Call"  and  "Bulletin" ,  before  he 

had  time  to  finish  the  nature  of  his  business  Picker, 
shook  him  by  the  thumb.which  is  an  Odd  Fellows's 
grip — Our  Man  informed  the  Missouri  assassin  that 
he  was  from  the  Jolly  Giant  office,  at  this  Picker- 
ing turned  green,  blue,  yellow,  purple  and  scarlet 
at  quick  intervals.  If  Frank  Blair  or  the  Fire 
Queen  had  appeared  to  him  he  could  not  have  been 
more  embarassed,  lie  shifted  in  the  old  broken 
chair  ,with  the  same  uneasiness  as,  if  his  posterior 
had  been  burned  or  blistered.  "I  am  sorry,"  said 
he,  "that  I  cannot  advertise'your  paper  in  the  "Call" 
or  "Bulletin,"  we  have  made  a  rule  in  this  office  to 
crush  all  newspapers  published  in  this  city,in  favor 
of  the  "Call." 


Our  Man— Why  sir,  the  ••Chronicle"  and  "Post" 
have  taken  my  "ad,"  and  why  don't  you  take  il. 

Pickering — Ahem,  haw,  be — cause  we  have  made 
a  rule  not  to  advertise  any  paper, 

O.  M. — Look!  you  miserable  old  sinner,  you  are 
to  mean  to  be  allowed  to  live,  I  intend  to  killyou— . 

Pick. — Oh!  for  God's  sake  spare  me,  I  have  a 
wife,  I  never  injured  you. 

0.  M. — Well,  if  you  have'ut  injured  me,  you  cowT- 
ardly  creature,  you  shot  Frank  Blair  in  the  back  ;  I 
will  whip  you. 

Pick. — All,  no !  mercy  I  beseech  you,  let  me  die  in 
peace,  you  know  the  "Chronicle"  is  a  filthy,  lying 
sheet,  and  the  "Post"  is  a  Jesuitical  rag . 

O.  M. — I  know  that  the  "Post"  is  what  you  say, 
but  the  "Chronicle"  is  better  than  the  "Call,"  and 
even  if  it  were  not,  what  has  that  to  do  with  the 
•Jolly  Giant. 

Pick. — Nothing  sir,  but  princi . 

0.  M. — Don't  talk  about  principle,  you  miserable 
assassin — your  principle,  why  you,  mean,  cowardly, 
miserable,  crawling  serpent,  you  don't  know  what 
principle  means,  I  will  set  the  Fire  Queen  after  you 
again. 

Pick. — Oh,  don't  sir!  that  she  devil  followed  me 
once  before  on  Clay  street,  and  I  fear  her  ever  since, 
I  will  do  anything  on  earth  for  your  paper  if  you 
blackguard  the  "Chronicle"  and  the  De  Youngs. 

O.  M. — No  sir,  you  could  not  hire  the  proprietor 
of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  to  blackguard 
any  man,  and  I  am  more  than  sure  he  would  not 
abuse  a  dog  for  you.    Will  you  put  this  "ad"  in . 

Pick. — (Commencing  to  shake  at  the  knees,  the 
same  as  when  he  shot  at  Frank  Blair)  I  am  not  boss 
of  the  "Call,"  you  will  have  to  see  Mr.  Fitch  sir. 

0.  M. — It  is  this  kind  of  cowardly,  sneaking, 
dodging,  miserable  ways  of  yours  that  leaves  your 
"Call"  and  "Bulletin"  inortaged  to-day,  while  the 
"Chronicle"  and  other  papers  are  going  ahead  with 

a  rapidity  that  will    send  you  either  to or 

Stockton,  before  many  more  years.  Here  old  Pick 
fainted,  and  Fitch  came  out  of  the  local  room  and 
commenced  to  read  a  chapter  out  of  the  Old  Testament 
over  him,  at  this  part  of  the  scene,  Our  Man  left  the 
"Call"  office,  and  headed  up  town  in  search  of  the 
"Fire  Queen."  From  information  received  from  a 
friendly  police  officer,  Our  Man  found  the  "Queen" 
on  Morton  street,  near  D«pont.  Having  informed 
her  majesty  who  he  was, and  the  nature  of  his  busi- 
ness. The  "Queen,"  without  waiting  to  hear  any 
more,  jumped  about  like  a  crazy  woman,. and  said, 
"Old  Pick-er-ing,  the  man  who  ruined  me   and  left 

me  what  I  am  to-day,  oh,  that  horrid  old ,  I 

only  wish  I  had  got  my  hands  on  him  (here  the 
"Queeu"  set  her  fingers  cat  fashion,  and  made  a 
horrid  face,  the  fire  actually  shone  in  her  eyes  with 
rage}  I  would  like  to  kill  him. 

O.  M.— Your  majesty,  keep  cool,  and  tell  me  how 
the  difficulty  occurred"  between  yourself  and  Picker- 
ing. 

Queen — The  old  villain,  he  lied  about  me  in  his 
papers  and  I  went  to  the  office,  and  knocked  the 
d— — 1  out  of  him,  he  promised  to  correct  the  lies,  if 
I  would  spare  his  life.  I  didn't  kill  him  then,  but 
he  never  made  the  correction.  So  one  day,  I  seen 
him  on  Clay  street  and  I  gave  him  chase,  he  ran 
into  Mr.  Porter's  store,  and  hid  behind  the  door.  (See 
illustration  on  page  56.)  At  this  portion  of  the  de- 
cription,  the  "Queen"  became  quite  merry,  and  stood 
up  on  the  floor  to  act  the  character  of  Pickering 
and  herself,  which  she  did  with  a  vividness  and  hu- 
mor which  the  "Queen" "only  can  do;  with  a  scene, 
where  the  cowardly  Pickering  is  the  principle  actor. 
Our  Man  could  not,  he  says,  attempt  to  give  the 
"Queen's"  humorous  version  of  the  flight  of  Pick- 
ering, on  Clay  street,  pursued  as  he  was.  To  obvi- 
ate this  difficulty,  Our  Man  has  asked  the  artist  of 
this  paper  to  give  a  picture  of  the  scene ;  which  he 
very  kindly  consented  to  do,  hence,  the  illustration 
will  speak  for  itself,  and  show  the  cowardly  nature 
of  the  man  who  runs  two  papers  for  the  edification 
of  the  people  of  this  city.  And  blackguard  the 
proprietors  of  the  "Chronicle,"  and  other  respect- 
able journals. 


General  Sherman's  dogs  are  labelled,  "  The 

General  of  Army's  dogs."  It  is  thought  after  the 
marriage  of  the  "General  of  the  Army's"  daughter, 
that  these  dogs  will  wear  crosses  blessed  by  Bishop 
Bailey.  We  expect  to  hear  at  no  distant  day  that 
the  "United  States  General  of  the  Army"  had  a  suck 
at  the  Pope's  toe — "a  la  Denis  Oliver." 


The     Irish     Roman     Catholic     Coroner 
Gleaning  Light. 

(See  Illustration  on  pages  150  and  151.) 
Well  may  the  people  of  San  Francisco,  and,  in- 
deed, the  entire  Pacific  coast  be  grateful  to  the  Jolly 
Giant  for  the  benefit  and  blessings  which  it  has — 
and  which  it  intends — to  bring  them  by  its  inde- 
pendent course  in  awaking  the  American  people  to 
the  fact  that  Irish  Koman  Catholics  are,  as  a  class, 
unfit  for  any  public  office  in  the  gift  of  the  people. 
The  strenuous  and  unofficial  efforts  made  by 
Thomas  P — atrick  Ryan,  a  bigoted  Irish  Roman 
Catholic,  to  have  the  Jolly  Giant  suppressed  before 
the  late  Grand  Jury  ought  in  itself  to  be  sufficient  to 
prove  what  we  have  heretofore  said  upon  this  sub- 
ject, but  yet  we  have  some  more  ugly  facts  to  parade 
against  the  Irish  Catholics.  The  late  investigation 
into  the  "robberies"  perpetrated  by  another  son  of 
the  holy  water -tub,  Edward  P — atrick  Buckley,  late 
License  Collector, will  help  to  convince  those  "libera! 
minded  Americans"  who  are  inclined  to  place-Roman 
Catholics  in  office,  that  they  make  a  sad  mistake  by 
doing  so.  No  sooner  are  we  done  writing  up  the 
dark  doings  of  Buckley  than  we  are  compelled  to 
turn  over  to  Dr.  Rice,  the  "Mickey  Free"  or  "Handy 
Andy"  of  San  Francisco. 

Just  here  we  pause  to  collect  our  reason  and  ask 
the  voters  what  in  the  name  of  common  sense  must 
they  be  thinking  of  when  they  elected  such  a  con- 
founded "Irish  ass"  to  the  office  of  Coroner.  From 
the  first  day  of  Rice's  administration  up  to  the  pres- 
ent time  there  has  been  nothing  but  blunders  and 
confusion,  and,  besides,  the  feelings  of  respectable 
people  outraged  for  the  interest  of  Father  Gallagher, 
who,  it  is  said,  owns  an  undertaking  "shebang"  ou 
Market  street,  where  the  Morgue  is  kept.  Rice 
hauls  the  dead  bodies  to  the  Morgue,  whilst  Galla- 
gher prays  the  soul  out  of  Purgatory ;  then  comes 
the  scrambling  over  the  burial  like  so  many  vul- 
tures. Flanagan  &  Gallagher  (Father  Gallagher's 
nephew)  have  the  first  deal.  If  Jimmy  McGinn  be 
fortunate  enough  to  have  the  burial  of  a  body,  the 
Coroner  keeps  it  in  the  Morgue  until  it  decays 
rather  than  let  McGinn  have  it.  If  this  was  but  all 
we  would  not,  perhaps,  enter  into  the  Roman  Catho- 
lic fight,  although  God  knows  it  is  sad  enough  to 
the  relatives  ot  the  deceased  persons  to  have  a  sud- 
den death  in  the  family  without  being  subject  to  the 
indignity  of  a  coarse,  mulish  boar,  such  as  Rice  is, 
to  tease  them  for  the  purpose  of  putting  money  into 
Father  Gallagher's  pocket.  This  is  bad  enough,  as 
we  have  before  said,  but  when  a  man  is  charged 
with  putting  the  money  belonging  to  a  deceased 
man  into  his  own  pocket,  as  did  Rice  in  the  case  of 
W.  E.  Byano,  whom  he  received  five  dollars  for  from 
Mr.  W.  B.  Harrington.  This  and  other  irregulari- 
ties of  which  the  Irish  Catholic  Coroner  is  accused 
of,  such  as  the  panther  robe  belonging  to  the  late 
Dr.  Farnsworth,  is  enough  to  cause  an  uprising  of 
the  people  to  drive  those  Popish  thieves  out  of  this 
country.  We  have  seen  the  day  in  this  city  whea 
Dr.  Rice,  alias  "Mickey  Free,"  would  not  be  sublet 
to  an  investigation  before  the  Board  of  Finance. 
Rice  should  have  held  office  when  McGoppin  was 
Mayor,  and  when  there  was  a  tub  of  holy  water  set 
in  the  City  Hall  for  the  "chaws"  to  dip  into.  But 
the  tables  are  turned,  thank  God  and  the  Jolly 
Giant. 

Another    Priest    Caught.  —  A    priest  at 

Chevreuse  was  taken  "in  flagrante  delicto"  with  the 
wife  of  a  rich  draper,  aged  22,  and  the  mother  of 
two  children.  He  was  fired  upon  by  the  incensed 
husband  and  brought  down  with  four  bullets  in  his 
body.  The  wife  was  struck  in  the  thigh.  This  man 
should  be  elected  to  the  Presidental  chair  of  the 
United  States  for  his  bravery  in  ridding  the  world 
of  one  of  the  wicked  imps  of  the  Romish  Church. 


The  usual  batch  of  the  "shupereer"  stock 

of  Hibernians  |  made  their  "  curtshies "  before 
Judge  Louderback  last  week.  This  thing  of  a  "foine 
Irish  edecashun  is  good  when  properly  known  in 
Amerika." 
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Yom  Kipptuim,    or  the  Hebrew  Day  of 
Atonement. 


Saturday,  the  12th  of  September,  1874,  was  the 
Rosh  Hashanah,  or  Hebrew  New  Year;  and  Mon- 
day, the  21st  of  September,  was  the  Yom  Kippurlm 
or  Day  of  Atonement.  These  two  days  are  fraught 
with  intense  interest  for  every  Israelite ;  they  are 
the  two  greatest  festivals  of  his  people.  The  Yom 
Kippitrim  occurs  on  the  tenth  day  of  the  month, 
(Tisri),  and  is  preceded  by  the  Yemai  Hanovaim, 
or  "awful  days."  It  is,  at  once,  the  most  solemn  and 
the  most  important  day  in  the  Hebrew  calendar, 
and  the  pious  Israelite  approaches  it  with'  mingled 
feelings  of  gratitude  solemnity  and  awe,  In  its  ob- 
servance, however,  he  finds  spiritual  strength,  com- 
fort and  hope.  The  days  that  precede  it  he  spends 
in  meditation  and  prayer,  so  as  to  be  ready  for  its 
sacred  services.  He  humbles  himself  before  his 
Creator,  confessing  his  faults  and  imploring  for- 
giveness. If  there  is  any  misunderstanding,  ill- 
feeling  or  anger,  between  him  and  his  brethren,  he 
seeks  a  reconciliation,  and  has  the  cause  of  estrange; 
inent  removed.  The  preparations  for  this  great  day 
partake  of  the  solemnity  of  a  death  scene.  It  is 
customary  for  parents,  on  the  evening  previous,  to 
"bestow  their  blessing  on  their  children,  and  this 
they  do  with  all  the  fervor  and  emphasis  of  a  death- 
bed benediction. 

It  was  on  the  Day  of  Atonement,  and  on  that  day 
only,  that  the  High  Priest  could  enter  the  holy  of 
holies,  where  dwelt  the  SUekinah  between  the 
cherubim,  and  it  was  on  that  day  only  that  he  was 
permitted  to  utter  the  nnspeahable  name  of  God. 
According  to  Hebrew  tradition  this  day  was  a  day 
of  atonement  ages  and  ages  before  the  giving  of  the 
Law.  Moses'  second  fast  on  the  Mount,  after  he  had 
broken  the  first  tables  containing  the  Law,  expired 
on  this  day.  It  was  on  this  day  that  Adam  repented 
and  received  pardon  for  his  sin:  and  it  was  on  this 
day  that  Abraham  entered  into  the  covenant  of  cir- 
cumcision. 

It  has  been  asserted  of  late  that  the  Yom  Kippu- 
rim  is  being  gradually  divested  of  the  spiritual  idea 
with  which  it  was  originally  associated.  The  rising 
generation  of  Hebrews,  it  is  said,  are  losing  interest 
in  it.  They  may  attend  the  synagogue  and  repeat 
the  prayers  set  apart  for  the  occasion,  but  this  they 
do  more  from  habit  than  from  any  real  interest  in 
the  festival.  They  love  the  memories  that  cluster 
around  it  and,  on  this  account,  make  a  show  of  ob- 
serving it;  but  this  observance  is  mere  form,  with- 
out spirit  and  without  life.  These  allegations  may 
be,  and  probably  are,  correct,  but  earnest  Hebrews 
are,  of  course,  loath  to  admit  it.  For  them  the  great 
Day  of  Atonemont  has  all  the  interest  it  had  for 
their  fathers  in  the  far  off  time.  They  love  it  and 
are  benefited  by  it,  and  they  are  unable  to  see  how 
it  can  be  otherwise  with  those  who  are  to  follow 
them. 

The  origin  and  institution  of  this  festival  may  be 
found  in  the  twenty-third  chapter  of  the  book  of 
Leviticus,  beginning  at  the  twenty-sixth  verse :  "And 
the  Lord  spake  unto  Moses,  saying:  Also  on  the 
tenth  day  of  this  seventh  month  shall  there  be  a  day 
of  atonement;  it  shall  be  an  holy  convocation  unto 
you,  and  ve  shall  afflict  your  souls,  and  offer  an  off- 
ering made  by  fire  unto  the  Lord.  And  ye  shall  do 
no  work  in  that  same  day;  for  it  is  a  day  of  atone- 
ment, to  make  an  atonement  for  you  before  the  Lord 
your  God.  For  whatsoever  soul  it  be  that  shall  not 
be  afflicted  iu  that  same  day,  he  shall  be  cut  off  from 
among  his  people.  And  whatsoever  soul  it  be  that 
doeth  any  work  in  that  same  day,  the  same  soul  will 
I  destroy  from  among  his  people.  Ye  shall  do  no 
manner  of  work ;  it  shall  be  a  statute  forever  through- 
-out  your  generations  in  all  your  dwellings.  It  shall 
be  unto  you  a  Sabbath  of  rest,  and  ye  "shall  afflct 
your  souls ;  in  the  ninth  day  of  the  month  at  even, 
from  even  unto  even,  shall  ye  celebrate  your  Sab- 
bath." 

Such  is  the  law  ordaining  the  observance  of  the 
Day  of  Atonement.    It  will  be  seen  that  it  strictly 


prohibits  all  work,  and  enjoins  rest,  and  affliction 
of  the  soul.  But  what  is  meant  by  afflicting  the 
soul  ?  According  to  tradition  it  consists  in  abstain- 
ing from  eating  and  drinking,  from  bathing,  per- 
fuming and  anointing,  and  from  everything  except 
sleep,  which  is  calculated  to  give  comfort  to  the 
body.  And  as  the  law  declares  that  this  shall  be  "a 
statute  forever  unto  all  their  generations  throughout 
all  their  dwellings,"  its  observance  is  most  strict  by 
every  one  who  claims  the  name  of  Hebrew. 

The  moral  influence  of  such  a  d.ay  as  this  can  be 
readily  imagined.  No  law  or  regulation  could  be 
better  calculated  to  promote  equality  and  fraternity 
than  the  observance  of  the  great  Day  of  Atonement. 
Before  this  feast  commences  all  offenses  between 
Hebrews  are  forgiven,  and  all  differences  adjusted. 
High  and  low,  rich  and  poor,  are,  on  the  third  day, 
penetrated  alike  with  the  thought  of  their  unworthi- 
ness,  and  bow  in  humility  before  the  Creator  im- 
ploring them  to  forgive  them  even  as  they  have 
already  forgiven  those  who  had  offended  against 
them.  On  that  day  the  strong  man  does  not  con- 
sider his  strength  as  a  shield ;  nor  the  wise  man,  his 
wisdom ;  nor  the  rich  man,  hisw7ealth  ;  but  all  with 
one  accord  of  heart  and  voice,  plead  for  pardon 
and  mercy,  and  invoke  the  blessings  of  Heaven  not 
only  upon  themselves,  but  also  upon  the  stranger 
that  may  be  amongst  them. 

The  usual  Yom  Kippurim  services  were  held,  on, 
Monday  last,  in  the  various  synagogues  of  the  city, 
and  were  very  solemn  and  impressive.  We  had  the 
privilege  of  witnessing  those  iu  "Cherith  Israel,"  on 
the  corner.of  Post  and  Taylor  streets,  and  were 
greatly  pleased  and  benefited  thereby.  In  addition 
to  the  special  services  of  the  day,  an  exceptionally 
able  discourse  was  pronounced  by  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Vidaver,  the  Rabbi  in  charge.  His  text  was  the 
eighth  verse  of  the  first  chapter  of  the  hook  of  the 
prophet  Jonah:  "Then  said  they  (the  mariners) 
unto  him  (Jonah)  **■:**  What  is  thine  occu- 
pation ?  And  whence  comest  thou '?  What  is  thy 
country  ?  And  of  what  people  art  thou  ?"  Each  of 
the  questions  contained  in  this  text  the  learned 
Rabbi  expltRned  and  discussed,  and  made  specially 
applicable  to  the  solemn  occasion.  We  shall  not 
attempt  to  give  a  synopsiaof  the  sermon.  It  would 
be  an  act  of  injustice  to  do  so,  for  no  synopsis  would 
adequately  convey  an  idea  of  the  masterly  effort. 
Its  characteristics  were  pointedness  and  force.  It 
was  forcible  beyond  anything  of  the  kind  that  we 
have  heard  for  years.  From  beginning  to  end  it 
bristled  with  striking  expressions,  and  with  thoughts 
that  men  wish  to  store  away,  and  to  use  hereafter 
as  food  for  reflection.  It  was  so  different  from  the 
drivel  and  commonplace  so  frequently  heanl  in  ihe 
pulpit  that  it  cannot  be  too  much  commended.  We 
left  the  synagogue  with  the  conviction  that  the 
congregation  of  Cherith  Israel  were  singularly  for- 
tunate in  securing  the  services  of  this  distinguished 
Rabbi.  He  has  but  recently  arrived  from  the  city 
of  New  York,  where  he  is  most  favorably  known. 
In  Sen  Francisco  he  is  destined  to  do  much  good, 
and  we  predict  for  him  a  brilliant  career  and  cordi- 
ally wish  him  God  speed! — [Fines. 


Don't  Give  Them  a  Cent. 


The  Romish  impostures,  notwithstanding  the  just 
rebuke  given  them  by  our  last  Legislature  in  enact- 
ing the  Compulsory  Education  Bill,  which  means 
in  the  plainest  possible  language  that  the  Romish 
church  shall  not  educate  the  children  of  Catholic 
parents,  have,  with  their  usual  "brass"  and  audacity 
asked  the  citizens  of  San  Francisco  to  subscribe 
$25,000  to  .pay  off  the  debt  of  the  Powell  street  Con- 
vent School.  The  following  patriotic  gentlemen 
attended  a  meeting  held  inthebasementofSt.  Mary's 
Cathedral  on  last  Sunday  week  for  the  purpose  .  of 
devising  means  to  raise  the  cash.  Ex-Governor 
Burnett  presided,  and  speeches  were  made  by  Rev. 
Father  Flynn,  Col.  Walsh,  Senator  Roach,  Dillon 
Eagan,  Capt.  Mullen  and  Brother  Justin.  We  are 
happy  to  state  that  not  one  of  those  gentlemen  paid 
one  single  cent  towards  the  liquidation  of  the  "Sis- 
ters debt."  Oh,uo !  the  paying  out  is  generally  left  to 
the  poor  hod-carriers  and  other  blind,ignorant  creat- 
ures who  are  made  to  believe  that  a  convent  school 
is  the  only  place  on  earth  where  their  children  can 


be  educated.  To  all  such  blind  creatures  we  would 
respectfully  ask  them  to  turn  back  to  the  pages  of 
Ireland, and  there  find  out  the ''beautiful"  state  of  ig 
norance  in  which  the  women  of  that  country  are 
kept  in  by  the  "darlint"  sisters.  It  is  not  for  im- 
parting a  good  education  to  the  children  of  France, 
Italy,  Mexico,  Germany,  and  other  countries  in 
Europe,that  those  sweet  sisters  were  banished  out  of 
those  countries  the  same  as  wre  banish  thieves  out  of 
the  State  of  California.  It  is  because  they  are  a 
lazy,  good-for-nothing  lot  of  ignorant  dupes  who 
are  as  completely  under  the  power  and  influence  of 
the  priests  as  are  the  animals  in  Woodward's  men- 
agerie under  the  power  and  influence  of  their  keep- 
ers. They  cannot  leave  their  cells  in  the  convent 
except  by  permission  from  their  superiors.  Call 
this  liberty?  Ah,  bosh  lit  is  servility.  It  is  slavery 
of  the  most  damnable  kind.  Did  Jesus  Christ  ever 
ask  a  man  or  woman  to  retire  out  of  the  world  and 
be  locked  up  like  a  felon  for  his  sake?  No.  Priest- 
craft alone  with  the  advice  of  the  evil  serpent  is  the 
author  of  those  convents,  and  the  sooner  we  Ameri- 
cans follow  the  noble  examples  set  to  us  by  Italy, 
Germany  and  Mexico  of  banishing  those  lazy  so- 
called  old  maids,  out  of  this  country,  it  will  be  all 
the  better  for  the  welfare  of  the  rising  and  unborn 
generations.  Give  them  money  indeed,  to  pay  off  a 
debt  of  $25,000  on  their  property.  Give'  them  a  broom 
or  a  wash-tub  and  send  them  out  to  work  the  same 
as  any  other  "bid"  in  this  country.  That  is  what 
thev  want. 


Esparto  Grass. 


Few,  perhaps,  have  ever  heard  of  esparto  grass,, 
and  fewer  still  know  anything  of  its  commercial, 
value,  or  its  use  in  the  arts.  This  peculiar  grass  is 
a  species  of  rush  found  in  Southern  Europe,  partic, 
ularly  in  the  south  of  Spain,  and  is  usedformaking 
cordage.  It  grows  abundantly  in  Spain,  and  the 
people  of  that  country  are  now  making  it  one  of 
their  principal  industries.  Some  years  ago  sundry 
experiments  were  performed  with  this  grass,  in 
order  to  test  its  value  in  manufacture  of  paper,  and 
the  result  was  eminently  satisfactory.  It  was  proved 
beyond  question  that  in  the  manufacture  of  certain 
qualities  of  paper,  the  esparto  grass  is  superior  .to 
any  material  known.  There  is  great  demand  for 
his  grass  in  t_e  United  States  and  Great  Britain, 
and  immense  quantities  of  it  are  annually  imported 
into  both  countries.  The  quantity  consumed  is 
Great  Britain  in  1871,,  cost  that  country  some- 
what more  than  five  millions  of  dollars,  and 
that  consumed  in  America  cost  little,  if  any- 
thing less.  So  immense  was  the  outlay,  that 
an  effort  was  made  to  inaugurate  its  culture 
in  the  British  Islands.  Although  esparto  is 
indigenous  only  to  the  South  of  Spain,  it  will 
grow  in  almost  any  soil,  the  principal  requirement 
being  a  strong  summer  heat.  It  could  be  suc- 
cessfully grown  on  the  Pacific  slope  of  the 
United  Staes,  and  might  be  made  a  most  lucrative 
industry.  —  [Filius. 

Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  come 

out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mine.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco ;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 


Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.    This  is 

every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  w-ould  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  yon  and  leave  nothing  uudone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 
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THE  SECRET  OF  THE  AUKICUXAR 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 


The  doing  of  the  Nuns  anil  Priest*  In  the  Convents 
of  the  United  states— startllug  Revelations  of 
the  Infallible  Chilri-h  of  Rome  for  the  Use  of 
Fathers,  Husbands   and    Brothers. 


WBITTEN     BY    AN     EX  CATHOLIC     TRIE8T     FOB     THE 
BENEFIT  OF  THE  JESUITS. 

(Continued.) 

The  reader  may  see  from  the  above,  proofs  almost 
positive  of  the  truth  of  every  crime  with  which  I 
have  charged  Popish  Jesuits.  The  Hon.  M. 
Neuhaus,  a  representative  from  a  people  proverb- 
ially generous,  distinguished  as  a  nation  for  honesty 
andsimpk'  integrity.  Switzerland  and  chivalry  ureal- 
most  synonymous  since  the  days  of  William  Tell. 
Switzerland,  honesty,  virtue  and  piety  are  understood 
to  be  almost  one  and  the  same  thing.  Even  among 
ourselves  in  the  United  States,  a  Swiss  Protestant 
emigrant  meds  no  recommendation  but  a  certificate 
of  his  nativity.  We  trust  him ;  we  confide  in  him,  be- 
cause he  is  honest  ;\vc  believe  him, because  he  is  truth 
himself.  All  the  finer  qualities  of  uncorrupted 
humanity  seem  to  be  his  by  birthright.  One  hundred 
and  twenty  thousand  of  these  honorable  men 
petitioned  their  Legislature  to  pass  a  law  for  the  ex- 
pulsion of  Jesuits  from  their  country,  and  their 
representative,  M.  Neushau,  the  embodiment  of 
their  honesty  and  integrity,  supports  the  prayer  of 
their  petition,  charging  those  Jesuits  to  their  teeth 
proving  from  the  history  of  their  past  and  present 
lives,  that  they  are  collectively  and  individual^ 
immoral  and  treacherous  men,  the  sworn  enemies  of 
freedom  and  the  disturbers  of  the  peace.  He  accuses 
them  of  being  leagued  together,  and  bound  by  the 
most  awful  oaths,  to  overthrow  the  government  and 
exterminate  the  Protestants  of  Germany.  He  accuses 
them  of  maintaining  spies  in  Protestant  families,  of 
tampering  with  their  children,  and  introducing 
disobedience  and  disorder  amongst  them.  I  regret 
extremely  that  I  have  not  his  whole  speech,  but  if 
there  is  a  file  of  the  Swiss  papers  in  the  city,  it  will 
be  found  in  those  of  last  March. 

I  am  ready  now,  fellow  citizens,  for  your  verdict. 
I  submit  the  case  between  the  Bishop  of  Strasburg 
and  myself,  to  you  without  further  argument. .  If  I 
am  correct  in  my  charges  against  the  Jesuits,  if 
the  various  crimes,  with  which  Eugene  Sue  charges 
them,  be  well  founded, — and  I  declare,on  the  honorof 
an  American  citizen  and  a  member  of  the  American 
bar,  that  they  are; — I  ask  my  fellow  citizens  of  the 
United  States  for  a  verdict  in  my  favor. 

But  it  will  be  said  for  the  hundredth  time,  that 
the  constitution  of  this  country  protects  our  people 
against  dangers"  from  Jesuits,  or  any  other  foreign 
source;  and  that  our  representatives  will  never 
betray  the  trust  which  the  people  repose  in  them ; 
or  if  they  did  even  betray  it,  the  constitution  provides 
for  such  a  contingency.  True,  it  does.  But  let  me 
observe,  that  our  constitution  never  supposed  nor 
made  any  provisioil  for  such  a  contingency  as  that 
the  people  of  this  country  would  betray  themselves; 
and  still  this  case  is  as  plain  to  me  as  the  noonday. 
It  is  not  only  possible  that  the  people  of  this  country 
could  betray  themselves,  but  they  are  actually  doing 
it  at  the  present  moment  I  will  admit  that  a  cour- 
ageous people,  such  as  our  citizens  are,  can  be  neither 
cozened  nor  bullied  out  of  their  liberty;  but  it  must 
be  also  admitted,  that  an  intelligent  and  generous 
people  may  cease  to  be  such ;  they  may  abet  and 
admit  amongst  them  the  sworn  enemies  of  their 
constitution,  under  false  ideas  of  toleration  and 
liberty;  they  may  want  the  wisdom  and  judgment 
necessary  to  discern  their  danger  in  time ;  and  in 
the  necessarily  downward  progress  of  degeneracy, 
it  is  not  even  impossible, — such  things  have  been 
before  now — that  they  may  want  courage  to  ward 
off  the  evil  when  it  stares  them  in  the  face. 

Look  back,  Americans,  to  the  history  of  bygone 
days.    The    Tarquins    were    expelled    and    Rome 


resumed  her  liberty.  Caesar  was  murdered,  and  his 
whole  race  exterminated;  but  Rome  remained  in 
bondage.  In  the  days  of  Tarquin,  the  Roman 
people  were  not  entirely  corrupt;  in  the  days  of 
Cassar  they  were  thoroughly  so.  You  Americans 
may  be  betrayed,  though  perhaps  you  may  never 
betray  yourselves  voluntarily.  But  take  heed,  I  en- 
treat you,  of  Jesuits.  Our  Constitution  makes  it 
difficult,  if  not  impossible,  to  destroy  our  liberty  by 
any  sudden  outbreak  of  popular  jury,  or  even  by 
the  treachery  of  a  few.  But  if  you,  as  a  people,  or 
the  majority  of  you,  will  concur  with  the  few;  if 
you  will  deliberately  suffer  them  to  acquire  a  ma- 
jority, your  Constitution  is  nothing  better  than  "a 
piece  of  parchment  with  a  bit  of  red  sealing-wax 
dangling  from  it."  It  ceases  to  be  yours;  it  becomes 
the  Constitution  of  foreigners;  it  is  the  property  of 
Jesuits  and  Popish  priests,  the  moment  they  get  the 
majority  of  voters;  you,  Americans,  have  nothing 
to  do  with  it.  It  secures  no  rights  for  you,  nor 
should  it  be  longer  called  the  American  Constitution. 
Recollect  that  ten  or  fifteen  years  will  give 
Papists  a  majority  of  voters  in  the  United  States, 
nor  should  I  be  surprised  if,  within  a  half  a  century, 
the  Pope  of  Rome  was  seen  in  New  York  or  the 
city  of  Boston,  as  he  is  now  in  Rome,  on  Palm 
Sunday,  mounted  upon  an  ass,  in  blasphemous  imita- 
tion of  the  Saviour  entering  Jerusalem,  with  thous- 
ands and  tens  of  thousauds  of  Papists  spreading 
palms  upon  the  streets,  and  shouiing,  Hosanna  to 
"our  Lord  God  the  Pope." 

This  subject,  Americans,  is  worthy  of  your 
serious  consideration,  to  say  the  least  of  it.  You  are 
jealous  of  your  charters  and  your  privileges;  per- 
haps sufficiently  so.  But  you  seem  indifferent  to  the 
peril  with  which  your  liberty  is  threatened  by  Ro- 
mish piiests.inculcating treason  in  their  confesionals, 
up  to  your  very  beards.  What  avail  your  laws 
against  treason,  implied  treason  and  constructive 
treason?  What  avail  your  bill  of  sights, either  na- 
tional or  state,  when  a  priest  at  your  very  door,  aye, 
under  your  very  roofs,  is  insidiously  instilling  into 
the  ears  of  his  penitent  at  the  confessional, 'reachery  to 
your  government,  to  your  laws,  to  your  religion,  and 
even  to  each  other  ?  What  avails  your  trial  by  j  ury 
when  oaths  lose  theirs  sanctity,  and  a  Jesuit  teaches 
his  penitent  that  no  faith  is  to  be  held  with  Protes- 
tants; while  there  are  amongst  ypu  nearly  three 
millions  of  people,  who  are  taught  to  disregard  your 
laws,  whose  rulers— the  priest — connive  at  its  in- 
fringement, and  refuse  themselves  to  be  amenable  to 
your  civil  or  criminal  courts?  Do  not  be  startled 
at  my  telling  you  that  they  refuse  to 
be-amenable  to  your  courts.  This  is  probably  new 
to  mSyiy  of  you;  but  as  I  make  no  statement  which 
I  cannot  prove,  I  refer  you  to  the  case  of  the  Romish 
priest,  Carbury  in  New  York.  It  occurred  some 
years  ago,  and  is  duly  reported.  This  priest,  Car- 
bury,  peremptorily  refused  answering,  while  on  the 
stand  as  a  witness,  any  questions  put  to  him  by  the 
court,  in  a  case  of  great  importance  affecting  the 
government  of  the  State  of  New  York.  He  defied 
the  judge  on  the  bench,  the  sheriff,  and  all  other 
officers  of  the  court.  He  contended  that  the  Con- 
stitution of  the  United  States  guaranteed  to  him  the 
free  exercise  of  his  religion,  and,  by  implication, 
the  right  of  hearing  confession,  and  giving  and  re- 
ceiving in  the  confessional  such  counsel  and  advice 
as  his  church  required  of  him  to  give.  And  such 
was  the  sway  which  foreign  Papists  had  in  New 
York  at  that  time,  that  the  court  did  not  and  dare 
not  commit  him  to  prison  for  contempt;  though 
under  similar  circumstances  the  officers  of  the  court 
would  drag  an  American  citizen  to  jail,  as  they 
would  a  common  felon.  But  the  priest  Carbury  did 
no  more  than  he  was  ordered  to  by  his  church. 

The  Popish  council  of  Lateran  declares  "it  unlaw- 
ful for  a  civil  magistrate  to  require  any  oath  from  a 
Roman  Catholic  priest."  A  work,  called  the  "Cor- 
pus Juris  Canonici,"  containing  all  the  revised  stat- 
ures of  the  Council  of  Trent,  the  last  held  in  the 
Popish  church,  has  issued  the  following  proclama- 
tion to  all  monks,  priests,bishops,and  Jesuits:  "We 
declare  it  unlawful  for  civil  magistrates  to  require 
any  oath  of  the  clergy,  and  we  forbid  all  priests 
from  taking  such  an  oath."  The  Council  of  Lateran 
declares  and  announces  to  the  Popish  priesthood,  as 
well  as  to  the  whole  world,  "that  magistrates  who 
interpose  against  priests  in  any  criminal  cause, 
whether  it  be  for  murder  or  high  treason  shall  be 
excommunicated ;  and  it  he  condemn  any  priest 
for  murder,  or  any  other  crime,  he  shall  be  excom- 
municated." 


Thus  we  see  that  in  our  very  midst,  a  Romanish 
preist  has  but  to  go  into  his  confessional,  uud  there 
he  may  become  accessory  before  or  after  the  fact,  to 
treason,  arson,  murder,  or  other  crimes  and  hold  our 
laws  and  our  magistrates  in  utter  contempt  and 
utter  defiiance.  This  they  have  done  before  in  the 
neighboring  city  of  New  York,  and  this  they  will 
do  again,  whenever  it  suits  their  plans  and  purposes. 
Pour  in  amongst  us  a  few  more  millions  of  a  peo- 
ple who  believe  and  sanction  this  doctrine  ;  flood 
our  country  with  a  population  subject  to  a  priest- 
hood maintaining  such  doctrine  as  this,  and  what 
must  be  the  consequence  ?  Viee,  ignorance  and 
laziness ;  just  what  it  is  in  every  country  where  Roulan 
priests  are  permited  to  exist  and  exercise  the  perni- 
cious principles.  There  is  a  defect  of  moral  principle 
and  moral  honesty  wherever  the  Popish  confession- 
al is  to  be  found.  I  know  the  reverse  of  this  is  be- 
lieved by  Americans,  and  not  without  some  apparent 
reason.  Here  I  do  not  blame  them.  They  are 
deceived,  and  often  have  I  wished,  often 
and  often  have  I  resolved  to  undeceive  them  in  this 
particular.  Many  and  many  a  time  have  1  resolved 
to  be  no  longer  a  party  to  this  shameful  imposition 
upon  Americans.  Many  and  many  a  tima  havel  de- 
termined to  shake  off  from  my  soul  any  participa- 
tion, directly  or  indirectly,  in  fastening  upon  the 
minds  of  American  Protestants  that  the  Romish 
confessional  was  the  means  of  making  Roman 
Catholic  laborers  and  servants  more  honest  than 
the}'  otherwise  would  be.  It  is  not  so.  Protestants 
know  not  the  plans  or  schemes  of  Popish  priests  in 
anything.  Fraud  and  imposition  are  reduced  to  a 
science  in  the  Romish  church.  Let  me  explain  how 
the  impression  has  got  among  Protestants,  that 
confessing  sins  to  the  priests  is  a  very  good  thing 
"for  the  ignorant  Irish."  "It  keeps  them  honest." 
I  can  scarcely  refrain  from  laughing,  when  I  hear 
this  observation.  It  has  been  made  to  me  by  some 
of  the  most  amiable,  benevolent  and  charitable 
ladies  and  gentlemen  in  the  city  of  Boston,  and 
elsewhere;  and  though  I  understand  the  deception 
played  upon  them,  I  felt  almost  unwilling  to  remove 
so  charitable  but  delusive  a  dream.  There  is  an  old 
proverb,  "it  is  better  late- than  never."  Letme  doso 
now.  Justice  to  Protestants,  and  even  to  the  Roman 
Catholic  laborers  and  domestics  themselves  requires 
this  at  my  hands. 

The  modus  operandi  of  the  Romish  priests  is  as  fol- 
lows :  When  a  Popish  or  Jesuit  priest  settles  in  a  city 
or  town,  he  looks  about  him  and  ascertains  what  the 
character,  circumstances,  politics  and  religion  of  the 
different  families  are.  If  he  discovers  that  any  par- 
ticular Protestant  family  is  wealthy,  entirely  unac- 
quianted  with  Popery,  and  liberally  disposed,  he 
takes  a  note  of  the  fact,  and  determines,  by  some 
means  to  form  an  acquaintance  with  the  head  of  that 
family.  This  is  sometimes  not  easily  done.  It  is  not 
often  that  men  of  wealth  are  desirous  of  the  personal 
acquaintance  of  clergymen  of  any  denomination. 
They  know  that,  pretty  generally  speaking,  there  is 
little  to  be  gained,  so  far  as  worldly  goods  arc  con- 
cerned, from  a  personal  intimacy  with  them.  Of 
this  Romish  priests  are  well  aware,  and  act  accord- 
ingly. When  one  of  them  desires  an  acquaintance 
with  the  head  of  family,  he  unceremoniously  calls 
upon  him,  hands  him  some  money, — more  or  less  ac- 
cording to  circumstances, — and  without  any  ex- 
planation tells  him  it  is  his  and  seems  in  no  way 
desirous  of  further  conversation.  The  gentleman  or 
lady  who  receives  tne  money, '  of  course,  detains 
the  priest  or  Jesuit,  and  asks  what  he  wishes  him 
or  her  to  do  with  this  money;  whether  he  deposited 
it  for  safe  keeping,  or  whether  he  wished  it  paid 
over  to  some  one.  The  answer  of  the  Jesuit  is,  sir, 
or  madam,  "the  money  is  yours.  I  received  it  in  the 
discharge  of  my  duty  as  a  priest"  and  he  departed. 
(To  be  continued.) 


Ought  to  Know  Better. — Mr.  James  D. 

Lee,  33  Geary  street,  ought  to  know  better  than  to 
blockade  the  entire  sidewalk  in  front  of  his  saloon 
on  the  above  street  with  about  "three  hundred" 
cases  of  gin,  which  he  has  just  received  direct  from 
England.  Mr.  Lee  may  not  have  room  in  his  saloon 
for  this  large  importation  of  liquor,  yet  the  public 
should  not  he  inconvenienced  because  of  his  in- 
ability to  find  storage.  He  told  an  officer,  who 
spoke  to  him  about  this  nuisance,  that  he  knew  the 
entire  cargo  would  be  consumed  inside  of  one  month, 
but  this  is  no  excuse  in  our  eyes,  the  Street  Super- 
intendent ought  to  look  after  him. 
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TEEMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTIOX,   PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE. 

One  Tear $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  'Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  "Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 


The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con- 
sented to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
the  proprietor  at  this  office. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton.    . 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 
W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia.Cal. 

Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 

Rob't  H.  Coulter,  Pacheco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal 


The  Baleful  Influence  of  Popery. 

The  Count  Rosencrantz,  as  we  learn  from  Shak- 
speare,  had  an  utter  abhorrence  of  cats :  the  Jolly 
Giant  has  an  equal  abhorrence  of  popery.  But 
with  the  intensity  of  the  feeling  the  parallel  ends ; 
for  the  Count's  dislike  seems  to  have  been  the  result 
of  an  idiosyncrasy,  whilst  the  Giant's  is  the  result 
of  conviction,  produced  by  reading,  study  and  re- 
flection. With  the  Jolly  Giant's  abhorrence  of 
popery  we  confess  to  a  strong  sympathy.  For  years 
popery  has  been  a  "cat"  to  us;  and,  in  the  words  of 
Count  Rosencrantz,  "it  seems  more  and  more  a  cat," 
the  more  we  study  its  history  and  familiarize  our- 
selves with  its  revolting  details.  We  are  shocked 
at  the  tyranny  it  has  practised,  at  the  cruelties  it 
has  inflicted,  at  the  suffering  it  has  caused.  Its 
history  is  but  the  history  of  the  darkest  deeds  and 
the  foulest  crimes — of  patriots  imprisoned  or  put  to 
death,  of  martyrs  giving  up  their  lives  at  the  stake, 


of  women  violated  and  forced  to  become  concu- 
bines of  wicked  priests,  of  innocent  babes,  the  fruit 
of  such  concubinage,  strangled  or  otherwise  de- 
stroyed as  soon  as  born.  The  blood  that  popery 
has  shed  would  deluge  the  earth.  The  wailing  of 
•the  wives  it  has  widowed,  and  the  children  it  has 
orphaned,  still  thrills  through  the  air,  appealing  for 
help  and  crying  for  vengeance.  Some  of  the  black- 
est crimes  that  stain  the  page  of  history,  were  per- 
petrated by  men  who  ministered  at  the  altars  of 
popery  and  claimed  to  be  priests  of  God.  Some  of 
the  most  loathsome  monsters  that  ever  appeared  in 
human  shape,  were  men  that  occupied  the  chair  of 
St.  Peter,  and  claimed  to  be  God's  vicegerents  on 
earth.  The  crimes  of  a  Borgia,  for  instance,  are 
without  parallel  in  the  records  of  villany ;  and  the 
student  of  history  turns  from  them  heart-sick,  dis- 
gusted and  indignant. 

From  our  stand-point  popery  seems  the  cli- 
max of  abominations.  It  appears  to  us  like  a 
stagnant,  slimy  pool,  exhaling  deadly  vapors,  and 
a'ive  with  filthy  reptiles.  Its  influence  upon  a  peo- 
ple is  like  the  influence  of  the  sirocco  upon  a  land- 
scape, blighting  every  tender  herb  and  scorching 
every  green  thing.  It  has  been  a  scourge  to  every 
country  where  it  has  had  power,  crushing  out  the 
energies  of  the  people,  and  binding  their  consci- 
ences with  the  chains  of  superstition.  It  has  de- 
stroyed the  peace  of  families,  and  made  thousands 
of  households  to  mourn.  It  has  arrayed  children 
agaiust  their  parents  and  parents  against  their  chil- 
dren, wife  against  husband  and  husband  against 
wife. 

Nor  has  its  spirit  changed  to  this  day.  In  Pro- 
testant countries,  it  is  true,  it  seems,  at  the  present 
time,  to  be  more  moderate  than  in  days  of  old.  But 
this  is  only  iu  seeming  aud  purely  from  policy.  It 
has  not  changed.  It  is  still  the  very  essence  of 
cruelty,  bigotry  and  intolerance.  It  is  still  the  same 
insatiate,  implacable  monster  whose  hands,  though 
covered  with  linen  or  lawn,  are  stained  with  the 
blood  of  its. victims.  Would  to  God  that  we  could  im- 
press these  things  upon  the  minds  of  our  American 
people!  Would  to  God  that  we  could  induce  them 
to  study  for  themselves  the  history  of  popery  and 
the  character  of  its  priests !  Would  to  God  that  we 
could  make  them  see  the  fate  that  awaits  our  beloved 
land  if  papists  should  ever  get  control  of  its  affairs ! 


Reasons    Why     Catholics     Cannot 
Good   Citizens. 


Be 


No  man  can  be  a  devout  Roman  Catholic  and 
a' good  Republican  at  the  same  time,  for  the  fol- 
lowing reasons:  First,  a  Republican  must  regard 
the  people  as  the  proper  fountain  of  all  government, 
and  the  will  of  the  majority,  constitutionally  ex- 
pressed, as  the  supreme  law, — while  a  Roman  Catho- 
lic must  believe  with  the  Pope,  that  it  is  a  damnable 
heresy  to  believe  that  a  government  should  emanate 
from  the  will  of  the  people.  Second,  a  true  Republi- 
can must  hold  himself  in  readiness  to  examine  any 
question  of  public  interest,  and  vote  with  impartial 
judgment  upon  it, — but  a  Roman  Catholic  is  forbid- 
den to  think  at  all,  on  questions  pertaining  to  the 
faith.  Third,  a  true  Republican  must  be  an  inde- 
pendent sovereign,  the  sequal  of  another  man,  and 
cringe  and  bow  to  none,  except  in  equal  civility, — 
while  the  Roman  Catholic  must  regard  every  priest 
as  his  superior.  Fourth,  the  Republican  man  and 
his  wife  are  sovereign  in  the  management  of  their 
own  family,  the  education  of  their  children,  and 
the  disposition  of  their  own  secrets,' — while  the  Ro- 
man Catholic  family  is  governed  by  the  priest,  who 
has  a  knowledge  of  its  most  private  concerns. 
Fifth,  the  true  Republican  owes  allegiance  to  the 
Republic  alone,  and  will  maintain  it  against  the 


world, — while  the  Roman  Catholic  owes  his  first 
and  highest  duty  to  the  Pope  and  the  Church. 
Sixth,  the  Republic  requires  absolute  freedom  of 
thought,  to  keep.it  pure,  and  direct  it  wisely, — but 
the  Roman  Catholic  is  forbidden  to  think  on  cer. 
tain  questions.  Seventh,  the  Republic  claims  the 
power  to  prescribe  what  marriage  shall  be,  and  by 
whom  the  contract  shall  be  made  binding,— but  the 
Roman  Catholic  cannot  think  it  is  binding' unless 
the  priest  ties  the  knot. 


A  Street  Car  Conductor  Outrages  De- 
cency and  Insults  a  IiOt  of  Ladies. 

There  is  certainly  enough  of  well  conducted  men 
to  be  fouud  in  San  Francisco  who  would  be  only 
too  willing  to  accept  the  position  of  conductors 
upon  the  street  cars  without  the  companies  employ- 
ing rough,  ignorant,  boorish,  half-civilized  barbari- 
ans, as  is  the  case  with  the  Howard  and  North 
Beach  line  at  the  present  time.  We  have  been  cred- 
itably informed  by  a  gentleman  whose  name  the 
company  can  have  on  application  to  this  office,  that 
a  conductor  on  No.  6  car  of  this  line  was  intoxi- 
cated on  last  Saturday  afternoon,  between  4  and  5 
o'clock;  and  in  addition  to  this  offense,  this  same 
conductor  outraged  the  feelings  of  three  ladies  aud 
some  children  who  were  passengers  on  the  car  un- 
der the  following  circumstances,  as  related  to  us  by 
the  gentlemau  horetofore  referred  to : 

It  appears  that  No.  6  car  was  on  its  way  out  to- 
wards the  Mission  when  it  met  another  car  belong- 
ing to  the  same  company  at  Eighth  and  Howard 
streets.  Here,  by  a  signal  from  the  driver  of  the 
incoming  car,  No.  6  car  stopped  and  three  ladies 
and  three  children  got  off  the  incoming  car  and  got 
on  to  No.  6  car.  One  of  the  ladies  was  very  unwell 
and  scarce  able  to  walk.  Shortly  after  the  car  set 
in  motion  the  intoxicated  conductor  went  to  collect 
"the  fares  from  those  ladies.  From  what  transpired 
between  them  and  the  conductor,  it  appeared  to  our 
informant  that  the  ladies  were  strangers  to  the  city 
and  had  ridden  too  far  on  the  incoming  car,  and 
merely  wished  to  go  back  upon  No.  0  car  to  where 
they  wished  to  get  out.  However,  after  a  little 
wrangling,  the  conductor  forced  them  to  pay  four 
fares — one  for  a  enild  about  six  years  of  age.  The 
other  two  children  were  between  three  and  four 
years  each;  for  those  the  mulish  conductor  de- 
manded full  fares.  The  ladies  remonstrated  with 
the  drunken  brute,  and  in  place  of  explaining  in  a 
civil  manner  the  rules  of  the  company  upon  the 
conditions  of  carrying  children,  the  brute  com- 
menced to  swear  and  curse  like  what  he  is,  a 
drunken,  foul-mouthed  Irishman.  He  walked  up 
and  down  the  car  like  a  caged  bear,  swearing  by 

G that  he  allowed  no  privileges  to  any  G 

d passenger.    Having  pumped  himself  dry  on 

this  key,  for  some  time  he  rang  the  bell  for  the 
driver  to  stop  the  car,  which  was  done.  He  then 
ordered  the  ladies  out  of  the  car;  they  were  forced 
to  comply,  but  very  plucky  they  demanded  their 
fares  back,  which  the  drunken,  foul-mouthed  Mick 
had  to  comply  with.  After  they  had  left  he  still 
continued  to  use  quotations  clipped  purely  from  an 
Irish  Catholic  text-book.  Our  informant  says  he 
felt  the  blood  boil  within  his  veins  at  the  indignity 
heaped  upon  these  refined-looking  ladies — one  of 
whom  must  be  up  to  seventy  years  of  age — by  a 
half-civilized  barbarian  from  the  Irish  soil.  We 
asked  this  gentleman  "  Why  he  did  not  report  the 
case  at  the  company's  office?"  His  answer  was: 
"Because  it  is  no  use  to  complain  of  an  Irish  'chaw' 
to  the  superintendent ;  I  would  get  no  satisfaction ; 
I  rather  come  here,  because  I  know  the  Jolly 
Giant  will  pay  attention  to  the  wants  of  the  public." 
This  gentleman  desires  us  to  ask  the  ladies  alluded 
to  iu  this  article  to  send  their  names  and  address  to 
this  office,  so  as  the  drunken  conductor  can  be  pun- 
ished before  the  Police  Judge.  We  hope  they  will 
do  so,  as  soon  as  they  see  this. 


Bishop  Merrill  don't  like  "she"  preachers; 

he  slighted  Van  Codd  a  few  days  since ;  served  her 
well  right.  Why  does  she  make  a  fool  of  herself? 
The  best  place  for  her  is  on  a  chicken  ranch. 
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'•THISTLETON'S     ILLUSTRATED 
POLICE   GAZETTE." 


The  above  la  Die  name  of  a  new  paper  to  lie  issued 

from  thisoffic i  Wednesday,  October   Uth.    The 

want  of  o  criminal  newspaper  in  San  Francisco  has 
been  long  felt  To  meotthis  much  desired  necessity, 
it  is  the  intention  of  the  proprietor  of  this  paper  to 
Issue  a  Weekly  Illustrated  Polios  Gazette- 
every  Wednesday  afternoon  »l  '■)  o'clock.  The  paper 
will  be  devoted  purely  to  crime  and  its  detection, and 
will  not  in  any  shape  or  form  touch  upon  politics 
or  religion.  Unlike  the  Jolly  Giant  its  columns 
will  be  open  to  advertisers,  and  will  not  in  any  way 
touch  sectarian  or  political  questions.  All  commu- 
nications intended  for  the  ILLUSTRATED  Police 
Gazette  are  to  be  addressed  to  the  office  of  the 
Illustrated  Jolly  Giant. 

A  Horrible  Case  of  Cruelty  Perpetrated 
upon  a  poor  deformed  Girl  by  the 
Nuns  at  Mount  St.  Joseph,  South 
San   Francisco. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  162.) 
In  years  gone  by  priests  and  ministers  have  pic- 
tured the  agony  of  the  damned  souls  iu  hell  to  be 
really  something  horrible,  but  if  hell  be  any  worse 
than  a  Catholic  Convent  we  would  like  to  know  it. 

A  case  has  just  transpired  in  this  city  where  we 
think  we  are  fully  justified  in  saying  that  the  nuns 
ttre  most  certainly  the  equals  of  the  devil  so  far  as 
the  practice  of  cruelty  is  concerned.  Not  many 
days  ago  a  messenger  came  into  the  City  Hall  from 
South  San  Francisco  in  great  haste,  saying  that 
there  was  an  insane  woman  out  at  the  Convent 
known  as  Mount  St.  Joseph,  where  the  orphan  girls 
are  housed  under  the  wings  of  Irish  Bids  who  call 
themselves  Sisters  of  the  Blessed  Virgin,  or  some 
such  good  lady.  Chief  Cockeriil  lost  no  time  in 
sending  out  the  largest  and  most  powerful  man  then 
about  the  office  to  bring  in  this  crazy  woman. 
_  Upon  the  arrival  of  the  officer  at  the  consecrated 
ground  he  was  admitted  by  the  senior  "Bid,"  known 
us  Sister  Mary  McGinness.  This  Irish  dowdy-look- 
ing old  thing  told  the  officer  where  lie  could  find 
the  mad  creature  whom  he  came  after.  The  officer, 
with  a  strap  in  one  hand  and  a  club  iu  the  other, 
stole  into  the  room  quietly  where  the  mad  woman 
was  pointed  out  to  him  by  the  senior  "Bid."  Dis- 
gust would  be  no  name  for  what  the  officer  felt  when, 
instead  of  a  crazy  madwoman  he  discovered  a  poor 
emaciated-looking  deformed  woman  sitting  on  a 
bench  crying.  He  approached  her  and  asked  what 
was  the  matter.  She  told  him  that  the  sisters  beat 
her.  (Here  the  senior  "Bid"  motioned  at  the  officer 
not  to  mind  her  statements,  but  take  her  away  to  the 
City  Hall,  which  he  did.)  She  was  locked  up  in  the 
city  prison  all  night  and  brought  before  the  Com- 
missioners iu  Lunacy  the  following  morning,  when 
they  scouted  the  idea  of  the  woman  being  insane. 
She  was  then  taken  before  Mayor  Otis,  who  offered 
to  send  her  to  the  Alms  House,  but  this  she  declined, 
prcfering  to  work  for  a  family  or  do  something  out- 
side for  herself  in  the  shape  of  sewing,  etc.  She 
made  her  statement  to  the  prison  keeper,  to  Mayor 
Otis  and  to  Mr.  Bunker,  a  reporter  of  the  "Bulletin," 
but  of  course  that  sneaking,  old,  miserable  creature 
Pickering  would  not  publish  anything  against  the 
Catholics,  and  the  same  can  be  said  of  all  the  other 
journals  in  this  city  except  the  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant.  Shortly  after  this  poor  woman  had  been 
arrested  we  were  informed  of  the  whole  case,  but 
chose  not  to  publish  it  in  piecemeal,  but  contented 
ourselves  until  we  had  held  an  interview  with  her- 


self in  person  and,  if  possible,  get  an  inside  view  of 
those  damnable  convents  which  are  now  permitted 
to  curse  this  free  country.  This  we  succeeded  in 
doing.  The  following  i-  the  statement  made  by 
Hannah  Sheehan,  the  unfortunate  woman  alluded  to 
in  the  above: 

"I  am  twenty-two  years  of  age;  I  was  horn  in 
the  Eastern  States,  bul  raised  in  Butte  county  in  this 
State;  I  entered  the  Convent  eleven  years  ago  on 
Market  street  as  an  orphan ;  my  father  and  mother 
are  both  dead.  When  my  mother  died  some  friends 
of  our  family  sold  out  everything  we  had,  and  a 
gentleman  brought  me  to  this  city  and  placed  me  in 
theConvent;  lie  also  brought  all  the  money  that  my 
mother's  goods  sold  for  at  auction;  this  he  gave  to 
the  Bisters  at  the  same  time  when  he  placed  me  in 
theConvent;  I  think  there  was  about  $250,  or  per- 

liap  $300;  al  all  events  I  have  never  seen  any  of  il 
since;  I  was  treated  pretty  good  for  the  first  seven 
years,  whilst  I  was  going  to  school;  hut  since  then 
no  dog  could  he  treated  worse  than  what  I  have 
been.  The  sisters  are  regular  tyrants;  they  are  so 
wicked  and  spiteful 

Our  Representative — What  caused  the  trouble  first 
between  you  and  the  sisters? 

Miss  Sheehan — As  soon  as  I  discovered  that  the 
sisters  took  roe  from  school  without  giving  me  much 
education  at  all,  as  I  might  say,  they  only  learned 
me  how  to  read  my  prayer  book,  and  just  write  my 
own  name  very  poorly ;  then  I  asked  them  to  give 
me  more  education  so  as  I  could  earn  my  own 
living;  or,  as  I  was  deformed,  that  I  might  help  to 
teach  the  orphans  instead  of  working  so  hard.  As 
soon  as  I  asked  this,  Sister  Mary  Vincent  laughed 
at  my  cheek,  and  brought  all  the  girls  in  the  (ton- 
vent  lo  look  at  the  "crippled  school  mistress;"  they 
made  the  greatest  laugh  of  mo  in  the  Convent  that 
they  could.  Ever  since  they  have  abused  me,  in- 
sulted and  beat  me. 

O.  R. — Surely,  you  don't  mean  to  say  that  the  sis- 
ters struck  you  ? 

Miss  S. — Yes,  sir,  I  do;  Sisters  Francis  and  Mary 
Vincent  hit  me  in  the  face  with  their  shut-hands  and 
pulled  my  hair;  Sister  Francis  told  Sister  Mary  not. 
to  hit  me  with  her  hand,  but  to  go  and  get  a  stick 
and  give  me  a  good  beating  so  as  the  devil  would 
be  beat  out  of  me.  After  that  I  ran  away  and  went 
into  a  Protestant  house  in  South  San  Francisco  and 
told  the  lady  of  the  house  how  I  was  treated.  As 
soon  as  the  sistersjj  found  out  where  I  was  they  sent 
for  Father  Fitzpatrick,  who  lives  over  there,  and  he 
had  me  brought  back  to  thcC.nvent,  and  chastised 
me  for  exposmgtbe  church  of  Christ  and  the  sisters. 
My  troubles  never  commenced  in  earnest  antil  after 
that.  From  that  time  until  I  left  the  Convent  they 
insulted  me;  called  me  bad  names,  such  names  as 
reflected  upon  the  virtue  of  my  mother;  all  those 
things  made  me  feel  very  sad.  The  day  the  Sisters 
beat  me  I  was  too  much  grieved  to  go  to  mass ;  so 
when  I  refused  to  attend  mass  they  said  that  the  devil 
had  got  possession  of  me,  and  that  I  was  not  safe 
to  be  in  the  Convent;  the  sisters  brought  all  the  chil- 
dren and  girls  in  the  Convent  into  the  room  wdiere  I 
was  locked  up  so  as  they  would  see  the  devil,  mean- 
ing me.  From  that  room  I  was  taken  to  the  City 
Hall  as  being  insane. 

O.  R. — You  were  not  committed  to  Stockton  then  ? 

Miss  S. — Of  course  not;  I  only  wished  my  body 
was  as  strong  as  my  mind. 

O.  R. — How  are  the  orphans  treated  out  in  that 
Convent  ? 

Miss  S. — Very  bad;  there  is  an  ignorant  old  Irish 
woman  in  charge  of  them,  named  Mrs.  Haeerty. 
This  woman  is  a  devil,  sir;  excuse  me  for  using  the 
word.  She  strips  these  little  children  naked  and 
ducks  them  in  a  large  tub  of  cold  water  for  the 
slightest  offense;  sometimes  she  keeps  their  heads 
under  the  water  for  three  seconds  or  more,  until  they 
are  nearly  suffocated.  Oh !  sir,  I  often  cried  to  see 
these  poor  little  orphans  wdiipped  and  punished  by 
that  woman  for  the  slightest  little  error. 

0.  R. — How  do  the  sisters  generally  live  ? 

Miss  S. — They  live  good ;  they  have  plenty  of 
wine,  brandy  and  whisky  there, 

0.  R. — Do  the  priests  visit  often  ? 

Miss  S. — Oh,  yes,  frequently;  when  the  priests 
come  the  sisters  take  them  into  the  parlors  and  close 
the  doors.  I  saw  them  bring  iu  wine  often  to  the 
priests. 

O.  R. — Then  the  sisters  are  not  very  religious; 
are  they? 

Miss  S. — Oh,  no,  it  is  all  put  on  when  any  stranger 
visits  the  Convent;  they  look  so  sweet  and  pleasant, 


tint  when  they  are  by  themselves  they  are  cross  and 
rough,  when  they  are  nut  singing  or  otherwise  amus- 
ing themselves." 

Fearing  our  intelligent  Romish  readers  may 
douhl  tin-  above  statement,  we  can  refer  them  to 
His  Honor  Mayor  Otis, Mr.  Bunker  (reporter  on  the 
San  Francisco  Bulletin),  Police  Officers  Cole,  Alden 
and  Johnston  for  the  truth  of  this  statement,  as  Miss 
Sheehan  has  repeatedly  made  the  same  statement 
whilst  in  the  city  prison. 

This  unfortunate  woman,  who  has  been  subject 
to  all  this  abuse  from  those  cursed  sisters,  is  sadly 
deformed.  She  stands  about  three  feet  high  with 
a  broken  back  and  other  physical  inabilities  suf- 
ficient to  create  the  sympathy  of  any  man  or  wo- 
men except  an  Irish  Catholic  nun.  His  Honor 
.Mayor  Otis  felt  so  bad  for  the  poor  woman  that 
he  offered  to  send  her  to  the  Alms  House. 

This  is  but  another  link  in  the  chain  of  our 
previous  remarks  about  the  hellish  conduct  of  the 
Romish  Church  and  her  untold  hordes  of  lazy, 
ignorant  priests  with  their  concomitants,  the  nuns, 
alias  the  Irish  maiden  Bids.  Oh!  that  the  earth 
would  open  and  swallow  the  whole  church,  priests, 
nuns  and  all  down  away  down  into  its  bowels. 

More  Irish   Catholic  Thieving-  Detected 
in  the  City  Hall. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  1G2.) 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  tax-payers  of  this  city 
have  seen  sufficient  of  the  Irish  Catholic  thieving 
element  around  the  City  Hall  forthe  past  six  months 
to  open  their  eyes  to  the  daily  truths  which  appear 
in  the  columns  of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant 
with  reference  to  the  utter  inability  of  those  Irish 
Roman  Catholics  to  be  honest  or  trustful  when  deal- 
ing with  heretics.  It  is  the  infallible  teachings  of 
the  Romish  Church  to  break  faith  with  heretics. 
Every  intelligent  man  knows  that  no  Roman  Catho- 
lic considers  an  oath  administered  by  a  heretic  to  be 
binding  upon  his  conscience. 

What  wonder,  then,  we  ask,  is  it  that  Mr.  Edward 
P — atrick  Buckley,  Dr.  James  R.  Rice,  or  Messrs. 
Casey  and  Morgan,  are  caught  stealing  from  the  city 
and  from  the  dead,  as  in  the  case  of  '  Mickey 
Free"  Rice? 

The  last  haul,  so  successfully  engineered  by  Mayor 
Otis,  is  the  grand  crowning  point  of  all.  We  can. 
not  find  sufficient  words  to  sound  forth  the  praise 
which  Mayor  Otis  deserves  from  the  people  of  this 
city  for  the  thorough  fumigation  which  he  has  given 
the  City  Hall.  A  few  more  years  of  Mayor  O tip' 
administration  would  do  more  to  drive  the  holy 
water-dipping  thieves  out  of  the  public  offices  which 
they  nowso  shamefully  conduct  than  all  other  means 
put  together. 

We  confess  our  sorrow  at  the  downfall  of  Mr. 
Rosener.  We  expected  better  of  him,  because  lie  is 
a  German  Jew,  but  alas !  we  are  disappointed.  He 
proves  to  be  one  of  the  black  sheep  so  often  spoken 
of  as  being  amongst  the  chosen  flock.  Tf  Mr,  Rose. 
ner  intended  to  preserve  his  good  name  he  most  as- 
suredly would  never  have  taken  a  lot  of  Irish  Roman 
Catholics  around  him.  But  we  are  compelled  to  say 
that  Mr.  Rosener  is  a  1-i-t-t-l-e  fast  himself  and  scarce 
comes  up  to  the  standard  of  our  much-respected 
Israelites  in  this  city. 

There  can  be  but  little  doubt  that  the  Assessor 
knew  well  how  the  Casey  boys  and  Morgan  were 
living.  If  be  did  not  he  must  be  a  fool,  because 
there  is  scarce  a  man  in  this  city  who  has  not  seen 
the  Deputy  Assessors  disgracing  themselves  with 
"fast"  women  on  Kearny  street  and  elsewhere.  Mr. 
Rosener  is  certainly  much  to  be  blamed;  he  bad  no 
business  to  give  employment  to  such  pets. 

But  thanks  to  Mayor  Otis  and  Captain  Lees,  their 
days  are  ended  in  living  fast  lives  on  the  money  of 
the  people  by  stealth.  We  must  be  thankful  to  God 
that  the  good  days  of  the  Micks  are  numbered  in 
San  Francisco. 


, A.  M.Heslep,  the  rooster  shytcr  of  the  City 

Hall,  has  got  caged  for  embezzling  $150.  This  old 
sinner  does  not  wrant  hanging,  but  we  know  what 
we  would  do  with  him  if  we  had  the  power. 
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MUNICIPAL     GLEANINGS. 


How  Calvin  died!    This  has  been  settled  at 

last  by  the  Romish  Church  and  properly  ventilated 
by  a.  genuis  known  as  "four-eyed  Joe,"  who  r:sides 
in  the  Montgomery  House,  on  Second  street.  Our 
Man  About  Town,  with  his  usual  tact  for  picking 
up  thiugs  of  this  kind,  heard  a  lively  debate  in  the 
sitting-room  of  that  hotel  one  day  last  week.  The 
discussion  commenced  about  Luther  dying  a  Cath- 
olic. "Joe,"  said  "the  priesth  wouldn't  attend 
Luther,  and  as  far  as  Calvin  was  cousarned  he  died 
after  he  ate  a  whole  peck  of  salt."  This  as  a  matter 
of  course,  caused  roars  of  laughter  from  the  Protes- 
tants. Joe,  who  claims  to  be  a  thoroughly  educated 
man,  became  quite  mad;  he  jumped  up  and  left  the 

•  house,  saying  that  there  were  devils  about  him,  "jest 
as  manjr  as  there  was  grains  of  salt  in  Calvin." 
Our  Man  laughed  along  with  the  rest  of  the  heretics 
at  "Joe."  The  last  seen  of  "four-eyed  Joe"  was  his 
coat  skirts  turning  a  sharp  curve  on  one  of -the 
wharfs.  The  probabilities  are  that  he  has  gone 
after  the  Borgia  family  of  Popes. 

Mayor  Otis  is  without  exception  the  best 

Mayor  ever  we  had  in  this  city.  This  little  gentle- 
man has  quite  disappointed  us;  we  thought  him  a 
second  Tom  Selby,  at  first,  and  Tom  Selby  is  not 
unlike  the  "General  of  the  Army"  at  Washington, 
in  Sclby's  time;  it  was  nothing  but  His  Honor 
Mayor  Selby  did  this,  and  his  Honor  Mayor  Selby 
had  a  party  last  night  at  his  princely  mansion  on 
Harrison  street,  etc.,  but  James  Otis  is  James  Otis, 
whether  he  is  Mayor  or  not,  and  besides  he  is  honest 
James  Otis,  and  lie  is  just  the  stamp  of  a  little  Bos- 
ton gentleman  that  can  see  through  a  devilish  Mick 
as  quick  as  any  other  man.  "We  do  most  earnestly 
hope  that  he  will  remain  Mayor  of  this  city  for  the 
next  six  years,  so  as  to  clip  the  wings  of  those 
thieving  Micks  around  the  City  Hall. 

Mr.  Dan.  Delehanty,  the  right  hand  support- 
er of  Father  Lewis  and  the  mumbler  of  Latin,  in 
response  to  Lewis'  mass  on  board  the  "United  States 
Independence"  is  undergoing  a  court.martial  this 
week  at  the  Navy  Yard,  Mare  Island,  for  conduct 
unbecoming  an  officer.  The  detail  of  the  court  is  as 
follows:  Captain  Paul  Shirley,  President;  Com- 
mander Bancroft  Gherardi,  Lieutenant-Commander 
C.  H.  Davis,  Lieutenant  Timothy  A.  Lyons,  Lieut- 
enant Richard  M.  Cults,  Pay  Inspector  Caspar 
Schenck,  Judge  Advocate.  This  court  martial  is 
in  consequence  of  the  liltte  affair  that  happened  on 
the  Independence  last  month. 

The  Supreme  Court  has  taken  the  "pin- 
feathers"  out  of  the  clucker's  wings  by  their  decision 
upon  the  unconstitutionality  of  the  Local  Option 
law.  Now,  weaskthehair-braiucd  'uible-pounders," 
who  made  such  consummated  asses  of  themselves 
by  following  the  filthy  old  cluckers  around  some 
few  months  ago,  are  they  really  ashamed  of  them- 
selves now  or  not?  Why  don't  they  pray  now? 
Pshaw!  we  hate  fools,  whether  they  be  ministers  or 
not. 

Doctor  Dogberry,  the  "Micky  Free"  of  San 

Francisco,  the  Tralee  born  donkey  and  the  Dublin 
graduate,  has  had  his  case  referred  to  the  next 
Grand  Jury.  Better  give  that  panther  robe  to 
Father  Gallagher  for  the  sake  of  the  church  before 
he  goes  to  San  Quentin  to  reside.  We  defy  any 
nation  on  earth  to  supply  more  foolish  rogues,  mur- 
derers, cut-throats,  villains  and  drunken  priests 
than  Ireland. 

The  "Jesuitical  Guile"  has  sent  to  St.  Igna- 
tius College  for  a  new  lot  cf  imported  curses  from 
the  Vatican,  to  be  applied  to  our  three  Supreme 
Court  Judges  who  have  declared  the  Local  Option- 
ist  to  be  worse  than  the  small  pox  or  yellow  fever. 
The  "Guile"  will  die  like  all  the  Popes— cursing 
somebody  or  something. 

John    Wallace  made   a  mistake  the  other 

night  by  going  to  bed  with  the  frou  of  John  Lundehn. 
The  Dutchman  didn't  vont  to  understand  his  mar- 
riage contract  in  that  light,  so  he  put  von  head  on 
Wallace.  Judge  Louderback  decided  that  the  frou 
is  common  property  and  can  be  thus  converted. 

W.  C.  Ralston  only  knows  how  to  knock  the 

wind  out  a  lot  of  Irish  "chaw"  hod-carriers  We 
say  bully  for  Ralston  every  time, 


The  City  Prison,  County  Jail,  San  Quentin 

and  the  Alms  House  have  become  too  small  for  the 
Irish ;  they  are  going  to  build  a  Catholic  Hall.  We 
hope  the  Lnited  States  will  give  them  Goat  Island. 
Father  Gleason  is  after  the  living-out  Bid's  money. 

Father  Jimmy  McGinn  said  a  high  mass  on 

last  Tuesdav  morning  in  honor  of  Dr  Dogberry's 
downfall.  The  ignorant,  old,  cursing  priest  Galla- 
gher was  not  present;  he  was  looktng  after  t-e 
Morgue  in  the  interest  of  his  nephew. 

The  Beecher  scandal  smells  sweeter  by  its 

preservation  in  the  columns  of  the  press.  If  Beecher 
was  a  Romish  priest  he  would  be  deserving  of  can- 
onization, but  as  he  is  not  he  deserves  to  go  to . 

The  Irish   Catholic  hoodlums   have   again 

figured  in  the  city  prison.  This  time  Michael 
Foley  and  Frank  O'Connor  had  it  all  to  themselves ; 
more  pupils  from  the  St.  Ignatius  College. 

Rev.  Father  Hennebcrry  gave  the  pledge  to  one 
hundred  and  fifty  Catholics  in  St.  Patrick's  Church 
on  last  Sunday  week.  The  good  father  should  next 
try  the  hoodlums. 

Samuel  P.  Blaisdell  missed  the  bull's  eye 

on  last  Sunday,  but  hit  the  calf's  head  instead. 
The  body  of  Sam.  was  buried  since. 

The  infallible  idol  at  Rome^has  200,000,000 

worshippers  on  this  earth. 


Stirring:    up    the  Beast. 


Having  seen  advertisements  in  the  daily  papers, 
as  also  notices  posted  on  the  walls  throughout  the 
city,  to  the  effect  that  an  ex-nun,  named  Mary 
Malachy,  would  deliver  a  lecture  ori  "Popery  and 
Convent  Life"  in  Mercantile  Library  Hall,  on  the 
evening  of  October  6th,  1874,  we  deemed  it  of  suf- 
ficient importance  to  hunt  up  the  ex-nun  and,  if 
possible,  hold  an  interview  with  her  previous  to  her 
first  appearance  on  the  rostrum  before  a  San  Fran- 
cisco audience.  After  considerable  inquiries  we 
found  the  object  of  our  search  on  Fourth  street.  We 
were  admitted  into  the  presence  of  ex-Sister  Mary 
Malachy,  who  expressed  her  joy  at  our  visit.  Sis- 
ter Malachy,  as  we  very  reverently  called  her,  is  a 
woman  of  low  stature,  with  a  clear  voice  and  a 
sharp  brown  eye;  she  does  not  look  much  like  a 
"Bid"  notwithstanding  the  fact  that  she  was  born 
in  the  "ould  sod."  We  broached  our  business  to  the 
ex-nun  in  a  friendly  way  inquiring  if  she  was  really 
going  to  stir  up  the  infallible  filth-pool  once  more  in 
this  city? 

She  smiled  and  said,  "yes,  she  was." 

Reporter — Where  were  you  born  madam  ? 

Ex-Nun — I  was  born  near  Belfast,  Ireland,  but 
came  to  the  United  States  in  my  childhood. 

Rep. — How  long  were  you  in  the  Convent  ? 

Ex-Nun — Four  3'ears,  nine  months  in  France,  one 
year  in  England,  one  year  in  Louisville,  and  one 
year  and  three  months  in  St.  Louis. 

Rep. — What  order  did  you  belong  to  ? 

Ex-Nun — The  Trepist,  the  most  severe  order 
known. 

Rep. — During  your  four  years  of  convent 
life  you  must  have  seen  considerable  of  the  "good" 
lives  of  the  sisters  ? 

Ex-Nun — Ha!  ha!  you  make  me  laugh  with 
"good"  lives.  No,  sir!  I  have  never  seen  any  of  the 
"good"  lives  of  the  sisters,  but  I  have  seen  plenty  of 
the  "bad"  lives  of  the  sisters. 

Rep. — What  would  you  call  "bad"  lives  ? 

Ex-Nun — I  call  drunkenness,  immorality,  infanti- 
cide and  generally  speaking,  the  most  wicked  acts 
which  women  could  commit,  "bad  lives." 

Rep. — Did  you  say  infanticide? 

Ex  Nun— Yes,'  sir,  I  did.  I  tell  you  that  those 
Catholic  Hospitals  are  daily  dyed  with  the  blood  of 
infants  born  from  the  nuns  and  priests. 

Rep. — What  made  you  leave  the  Convent? 

Ex-Nun — My  conscience  and  the  horribie  sights 
which  I  daily  had  seen  together  with  Bishop  Kenner- 
ick's  injustice  in  robbing  me  out  of  my  property. 

Rep. — Will  you  lecture  upon  the  immoralities  of 
the  nuns? 

Ex-Nun— With  Gods  help  I  will  and  I  defy  them 
to  contradict  me  upon  anything  which  I  set  forth. 


Rep. — How  long  are  you  in  this  city? 

Ex-Nun — Twelve  months  this  fall. 

Rep. — How  is  it  you  have  not  lectured  before 
this? 

Ex-Nun— That  I  will  explain  when  I  go  on  the 
platform. 

Rep. — I  suppose  you  do  not  wish  me  to  give  any 
portion  of  your  lecture  from  MS.  previous  to  its 
delivery. 

Ex-Nun — I  would  much  rather  not,  yet  I  thank 
you  for  your  kindness  in  calling  to  see  me  and  taking 
so  much  interest  in  me. 

Rep. — It  is  only  our  duty  to  assist  you? 

Ex-Nun — You  will  please  excuse  me,  I  have  an 
engagement  with  some  Protestant  ladies  at  three 
o'clock. 

Rep. — Certainly,  madam. 

Here  the  interview  ceased.  Wc  hope  that  Mer- 
cantile Library  Hall  will  be  well  filled  on  next 
Tuesday  evening.  We  are  more  than  certain  that 
the  old  beast  will  get  such  a  rousing  up  as  will  do 
the  American  Protestant's  good. 

Another   of   the   Holy   Priests    Caught. 


In  last  week's  issue  we  published  a  short,  "squib'' 
uuder  the  above  heading.  Since  then  we  have 
received  further  particulars  from  our  excellent  ex- 
change, the  "National  Police  Gazette."  This  we 
publish  in  full,  for  the  edification  of  our  Roman 
Catholic  readers  who  have  chuckled  so  much  of 
late  over  the  Beecher  •  Scandal.  It  will  no  doubt 
have  a  good  effect  upon  Catholic  husbands  who 
have  such  faith  in  their  priests,  as  to  resign  the 
entire  charge  of  their  wives  and  daughters  to  the 
priests  for  a  good  moral  education,  not  to  speak  of 
the  frequent  application  of  the  confessional  and  the 
convent  life. 

"A  Clergyman  Catjght  in  Adulteky. — The  case 
of  the  French  priest  who  was  caught  at  Chevreuse 
in  "flagrante  delicto"  with  the  wife  of  a  local  mer- 
chant came  before  the  Correctional  Tribunal  of 
Rambouillet  on  Fric'av.  The  husband  deposed 
that  having  gone  to  Falaise  on  business  he  was  not 
expected  home  before  the  14th,  but  he  happened  to 
come  back  on   the  13th  at  two  in  the  morning,  and 

on    entering   the   room    found   the   Abbe    M , 

vicar  of  the  parish,  and  his  wife  together.  He  shut 
the  door  and  ran  to  fetch  his  revolver.  On  return- 
ing the  priest  was  trying  to  escape  by  the  window, 
ami  he  fired  four  shots  at  him  and  one  shot  at  his 
wife.  The  former  was  wounded  in  the  neck  and 
chest  and  the  latter  in  the  leg.  The  abbe,  who  is  a 
good-looking  young  man  of  twenty-six,  did  not  deny 
the  charge.  He  hid  his  face  with  his  handkerchief 
throughout  the  trial.  He  was  still  weak  and  suffer- 
ing from  his  wounds.  The  guilty  woman,  who  is 
the  mother  of  two  children,  also  hid  her  face  under 
a  thick  veil.  She  had  nothing  to  reply  to  the 
charge.  The  couple  were  each  sentenced  to  six 
month's  imprisonment  The  husband  will  shortly 
be  tried  for  attempting  to  kill  the  priest,  but  under 
the  circumstances  he  must  be  acquitted." 

We  should  think  so;  pity  he  did  not  kill  the 
wretch. 


Something 


for  the  Chief  Engineer  of  the 
Fire  Department. 


In  our  rambles  through  the  fair  a  few  nights  ago, 
our  attention  was  directed  to  a  new  "Patent  Fireman's 
Ladder,"  invented  by  Mr.  Heyman  Fox  of  this  city. 
It  would  be  useless  on  our  part  to  attempt  to  describe 
the  superior  qualities  of  this  ladder  over  the  present 
style  of  ladders  now  used  in  the  Fire  Department, 
simply  because  we  could  not  do  it  justice.  It  is 
necessary  to  see  Mr.  Fox's  ladder,  to  form  anything 
like  an  adequate  estimation  of  its  superiority  over 
anything  heretofore  ever  used  by  firemen.  We  hope 
the  San  Francisco  Fire  Commissioners  will  without 
delay  purchase  the  necessary  supply  of  those  ladders 
for  the  department. 


a    first-class    bookeeper?    A 
man  is  now  open   to   an   engag- 


Who    wants 

Protestant  youn^ 

ment  as  a  bookeeper  in  all  its  branches.  The  very 
best  of  reference  can  be  given.  Address  "Bookeeper;' 
this  office. 


Thistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,  October  3,  1874. 
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The  Holy  Father's  Appeal  to  America! 

Pin1  the  Borrows  of  a  poor  old  man, 

whose  limb  infallible  is  bruised  and  sore, 
\\  nose  iliu>  are  dwindled  to  the  shortest  span — 
.     Oh!  give  relief,  and  heaven  will  bless  your  store. 

Once  I  was  great  and  mighty  on  the  earth, 
And  swayed  my  sceptre  o'er  this  world  of  show; 

Nations  rejoiced  to  celebrate  my  birth, 
But  now  1  aui  reduced  to  want  and  woe. 

That  cursed  Luther — a  bold  monk  of  mine — 
Became  a  traitor,  and  assailed  my  power; 

lie  threw  my  kingdom  into  sad  decline, 
And  it  has  wasted  till  this  doleful  hour. 

Then  Britain  rose,  with  Bible  in  her  hand, 
Ami  spread  her  heresies  both  far  and  wide; 

And  now  I'm  left  without  a  spot  of  laud, 
Or  even  u  bed  on  which  to  stretch  my  side. 

Napoleon  the  First  my  dearest,  eldest  son, 

To  vilest  rebels  my  estates  has  sold ; 
And  now,  when  all  my  property  is  gone, 

1  am  to  starve  and  shiver  in  the  cold. 

The  triple  crown  once  decked  my  holy  brow; 

On  kings  and  princes  I  looked  down  with  scorn; 
Oh!  saints  above,  behold  my  tatters  now — 

The  cast-off- garbs  that  heretics  have  worn! 

These  tattered  clothes  my  poverty  bespeak; 

Purple  and  scarlet  I  shall  wear  no  more 
My  poor  old  throbbing  heart  is  like  to  break, 

Aiieu'er  1  glance  at  happier  days  of  yore. 

Yon  house,  erected  on  the  rising  ground,  - 
Where  proud  Bismarck  dwells  in  regal  state, 

In  it  1  hoped  a  refuge  would  be  found, 
To  hide  me  from  the  clamors  raised  of  late. 

Hard  is  the  fate  of  the  infirm  and  poor: 

Once  I  could  send  him  to  the  laud  of  the  dead ; 

But  he  politely  drove  me  from  his  door, 
And  bade  me  find  in  Kouie  an  humbler  shed. 

Oh !  take  me  to  your  hospitable  home, 
In  deep  distress,  I  know  not  where  to  go; 

The  citizens  have  shut  the  gates  of  Home, 
In  shouts  of  horror  about  want  and  woe. 

Ye  Irishmen,  of  high  and  low  degree! 

Sons  of  St.  Patrick  and  the  Virgin  Mary; 
I  pray  you  now  have  pity  upon  me, 

And  take  me  home  lo  lodge  with  Paddy  Carey. 

Should  I  reveal  the  sources  of  my  grief,        [assent: 
Bismarck  would  laugh,  and  Austria  would  nod 

Some  would,  and  some  would  not,  afford  relief, 
According  as  they  cat,  or  fast,  in  Lent. 

Heaven  sends  misfortunes,  why  should  I  repine? 

Repine  I  do,  that  they  should  fall  on  me; 
Can  rebels  break  the  firm  decree  divine, 

That  I  should  always  reign  in  Peter's  see? 

A  little  farm  was  my  paternal  lot, 

Willed  by  Saint  Peter — fisherman  divine; 

Rebellion  now'  has  drove  me  from  my  cot, 
And  bid  me  use  my  fishing-hook  aud  line. 

My  daughter,  once  the  comfort  of  my  age, 
Met  with  misfortune  by  Napoleon's  hand; 

And  Austria  now  cannot  my  grief  assuage, 
Or  in  my  favor  make  a  noble  stand. 

My  tender  wife,  sweet  soother  of  my  care — 
My  holy  Church — stung  by  this  stern  decree, 

Is  doomed  to  mourn  a  victim  to  despair, 
And  linger  out  her  days  in  misery. 

Pity  the  sorrows  of  a  poor  old  man, 

Whose  temporal  power  are  not  as  days  of  yore ; 
Bear  with  me  now,  and  help  me  if  you  can, 

I  will  shortly  die  and  then  you'll  see  my  holy  face 
no  more. 


Gleanings  from  the  Vatican. 


The  Appollo  Vereins  had  quite  a  good  time 

in  Schuetzen  i-'ark  on  last  Sunday.  The  day  was 
lovely, which  had  the  effect  of  bringing  out  a  goodly 
number  of  the  smiling  German  ladies.  As  a  matter 
of  course  the  gentlemen  followed,  and  between  all 
every  person  who  attended  seemed  happy.  There 
were  no  hoodlums;  they  don't  thrive  well  amongst 
the  Germans. 


The  Holy  and  Apostolic  Church  of  Jesus  Christ, 
of  which  the  holy  Rinnan  Catholic  Church  is  the 
only  true  representative  of,  on  earth,  is  and  will 
always  be  without  error.  She  is  infallible  and  lias 
always  been  so.  Her  Popes  must  bo  infallible,  be- 
cause Jesus  Christ  has  said:  "I  am  with  you  all 
days  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world."  Such  is  the 
language  of  the  lying  Jesuit,  Father  Buchard,  a 
few  Sundays  ago  in  St.  Ignatius  Church,  on  Market 
street.  All  right!  Rev.  Father,  let  us  invite  your 
special  attention  to  the  infallible  Pope  John  XII. 
Here  is  his  infallible  life  condensed,  so  as  you 
( Buchard)  can  read  it  before  your  breakfast,  or  after 
your  evening  "cup"  of  Santa  Clara  vintage: 

"John  the  Twelfth  ascended  the  papal  throne  in 
955,  in  the  eighteenth  year  of  his  age.  His  youthful 
days  were  characterized  by  barbarity  and  pollution. 
He  surpassed  all  his  predecessors,  says  Platina,  in 
debauchery.  His  holiness,  in  a  Roman  synod,  be- 
fore Otho  the  Great,  was  found  guilty  of  blasphe- 
my, perjury,  profanation,  impiety,  simony,  sacrilege, 
adultery,  incest,  consturpation,  and  murder.  He 
swore  allegiance  to  Otho,  and  afterwards  revolted  to 
his  enemy.  Ordination,  which  he  often  bartered 
for  money,  he  conferred  on  a  deacon  in  a  stable,  and 
on  a  boy  ten  years  old  by  constituting  him  a  bishop. 
He  killed  John,  a  sub-deacon,  by  emasculation, 
Benedict  by  putting  out  his  eyes,  and,  in  the  wan- 
tonness of  cruelty,  amputated  the  nose  of  one  cardi- 
nal, aud  the  harm  of  another.  He  drank  a  health  to 
the  devil,  invoked  Jupitor  and  Venus,  lived  in  pub- 
lic adultery  with  the  Roman  matrons,  and  commit- 
ted incest  with  Stephania,  his  father's  concubine. 
The  Lateran  palace,  formerly  the  habitation  of 
purity,  he  converted  into  a  sink  of  infamy  and  pros- 
titution. Fear  of  violation  from  Peter's  successor 
deterred  female  pilgrims,  maids,  matrons,  and  wid- 
ows, from  visiting  Peter's  tomb.  His  infallibility, 
when  summoned  to  attend  the  synod  to  answer  for 
these  charges,  refused ;  but  excommunicated  the 
council  in  the  name  of  Almighty  God.  The  clergy 
and  laity,  however,  declared  his  guilt,  and  prayed", 
if  the  accusations  were  unfounded,  that  they  might 
be  accursed,  and  placed  on  the  left  hand  in  the  day 
of  judgment.  The  pontifical  villain  was  deposed 
by  the  Roman  council.  But  he  afterward  regained 
the  Holy  See,  and,  being  caught  in  adultery,  was 
killed,  says  Luitprand,  by  the  devil,  or  more  prob- 
ably by  the  injured  husband.  John,  says  Bellar- 
miue,  'was  nearly  the  wickedest  of  popes.'  Some 
of  the  vice-gods,  the  cardinal  suggests,  surpassed 
his  holiness  in  miscreancy." 

The  next  infallible  Holy  Father  whom  we  will 
trot  out  for  the  reflection  of  the  lying  Jesuit  and 
his  believers  is  Boniface  VII. : 

"  Boniface  the  Seventh,  who  seized  the  papal 
chair  in  974,  murdered  his  predecessor  and  suc- 
cessor. Historians  represent  him  as  the  basest  and 
wickedest  of  mankind.  Baronius  calls  him  a  thief, 
a  miscreant  and  a  murderer,  who  is  to  be  reckoned, 
not  among  the  Roman  pontiffs,  hut  among  the  no- 
torious robbers  of  the  age.  Gerbert  and  Vignier 
characterize  this  vice-god  as  a  monster,  who  sur- 
passed all  mankind  in  his  miscreancy.  Prompted 
by  Boniface,  Creseentius  strangled  Benedict  the 
Sixth,  Boniface's  predecessor,  and  placed  Boniface 
on  the  papal  chair.  But  the  Roman  citizens,  pro- 
voked with  the  pontiff's  atrocity,  deposed  him  from 
his  dignity  and  expelled  him  from  the  city.  The 
exiled  pontiff  was  not,  it  appears,  ambitious  of 
traveling  in  the  train  of  poverty.  The  treasury  of 
the  Vatican  was  rifled  by  this  apostolical  robber, 
and  its  sacred  ornaments  aud  vessels  conveyed  -by- 
his  holy  hands  to  Constantinople.  Benedict  the 
Seventh  was,  by-  universal  suffrage,  substituted  in 
his  stead.  He  held  the  papacy  nine  years  in  oppo- 
sition to  Boniface,  and  was  succeeded  by  John  the 
Fourteenth.  Boniface,  Pin  the  meantime,  having 
sold  the  spoils  of  the  Vatican  and  amassed  a  vast 
sum  of  money,  returned  to  Rome.  This  treasure 
he  expended, in  the  bribery  of  his  partisans,  who, 
by  main  violence,  replaced  the  rufllan,  in  985,  on 
the  pontifical  throne.  John,  who  had  succeeded 
during  his  absence,  he  imprisoned  in  the  castle  of 
Angelo,  where,  four  months  after,  he  died  of  starv- 
ation and  misery.    But  even  the  death  of  his  rival 


could  not  satiate  the  vengeance  of  Boniface.  John's 
eiild,  pale,  stiffened,  emaciated  corpse  was  placed 
at  the  door  of  the  castle,  and  there,  in  all  its  ghastly 
and  haggard  (rightfulness,  exposed  to  the  public 
gaze.  But  the  murderer  did  not  long  survive  this 
insult  on  the  dead.  He  died  suddenly,  and  his 
naked  carcass,  mangled  and  lacerated* by  his  for. 
iner  partisans,  to  whom  he  had  become  odious,  w"as, 
with  the  utmost  indignity,  dragged  through  the 
streets." 

Will  the  good  Father  of  the  "  Society  of  Jesus" 
please  inform  his  congregation  the  next  time  he 
preaches  on  the  infallibility  of  the  Holy  Father, 
the  relationship  that  must  have  existed  between 
those  popes  aud  the  devil? 


Bishop  Gilmour's  Opposition  to  the  Pub- 
lic Schools  Ought  to  Cease  Now. 

In  his  hot  warfare  against  the  "Godless  education" 
of  our  common  schools  as  provided  by  the  Ohio 
Constitution  of  1851,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  Bishop 
Gilmour  will  not  fail  to  look  after  the  case  of  Fa- 
ther Fleming,  a  sleek  and  oily  priest  who  has  been 
for  some  time  dispensing  the  bread  of  life  to  the 
Catholic  laity  of  Bishop  Gilmour's  diocese.  It  is 
much  to  be  regretted  that  the  reverend  father  could 
not  find  his  ministrations  sufficient  good  work  to 
keep  him  out  of  the  evil  ways  that  lead  down  to 
utter  darkness.  But  he  did  not,  and  the  consequence 
was  that  he  found  him  peeping  out  through  the  bars 
of  a  cell  at  the  Police  Station,  in  Cleveland,  Ohio. 
It  came  in  this  way :  A  policeman  patrolling  Cham- 
plain  street  about  an  hour  after  midnight  heard 
screams  from  a  notorious  bagu-io  in  that  region. 
Supposing  that  some  one  was  being  murdered  the 
minion  of  justice  made  for  the  door  whence  the 
yelling  proceeded  and  met  two  men  rushing  out 
one  of  whom  he  nabbed.  A  nymph  came  to  the 
door  and  explained  that  the  captured  gent  was  a 
frequent  visitor  of  the  house,  but  had  come  there 
that  night  drunk  and  quarrelsome  and,  having  call- 
ed for  and  drank  a  bottle  of  wine,  he  and  his  com- 
rade had  got  into  a  row  about  paying  for  the  same, 
and  during  the  dispute  the  latter  had  dragged  the 
mistress  of  the  den  across  the  room,  and  slammed 
the  door  in  her  face  to  the  imminent  peril  of  her 
nose  and  front  teeth.  This  started  the  screaming 
and  the  two  men  started  to  run,  with  the  result  al- 
ready described.  It  was  clear  to  the  policeman  that 
Judge  Abbey  would  need  an  interview  with  his 
captive,  so  he  brought  him  to  the  lockup.  On 
coming  to  the  light  it  appeared  that  the  prisoner 
was  clad  in  the  fatigue  uniform  of  the  Mother 
Church.  His  glossy  silk  hat  had  been  lost  in  his 
flight,  hut  his  black  vest  buttoned  close  up  to  his 
chubby  chin  and  the  white  stock  around  his  red 
neck  showed  him  to  be,  outwardly  at  least,  a  man 
of  God.  "What  was  his  came?"  asked  the  sergeant. 
"Rev.  N.  Fleming,"  was  the  reply.  "His  profession  ?" 
"Priest  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church."  Further 
than  this  he  exhibited  the  certificate  of  Bishop  Gil- 
mour, that  he  was  a  priest  of  the  Holy  Faith. 
Whether  the  other  reveler  who  escaped  was  another 
priest  or  not  will  probably  never  be  known  in  this 
world,  for  Father  Fleming  tells  no  tales  out  of 
school.  It  is  bad  business  all  round.  The  bagnio 
keeper  and  her  nymphs  lose  a  regular  and  liberal 
customer,  and  Bishop  Gilmour  finds  that  there  is  a 
wolf  in  his  fold.  Was  Father  Fleming  operating 
under  a'  plenary  indulgence,  or  was  he  simply 
going  it  blind  ? 

However,  it  matters  very  little  to  the  American 
people,  whether  Father  Fleming  was  drunk  or  sober, 
it  is  all  the  same  thing.  He  has  only  added  another 
link  in  our  chain  of  argument  as  to  the  immoral 
character  of  the  priests  of  the  Romish  Church.  In 
San  Francisco,  we  find  them  beastly  drunk  on  the 
streets.  In  Ohio,  they  visit  houses  of  ill-fame.  In 
Chevreuse,  they  are  caught  in  the  criminal  act  of 
seducing  the  wife  of  a  Roman  Catholic  draper,  and 
so  it  is  all  over  the  United  States.  Turn  to  South 
America  and  Mexico  and  there  a  worse  spectacle  is 
to  he  observed.  Every  priest,  in  these  places,  have 
a  house  lull  of  bastards  by  a  recogized  concubine. 
In  Ireland,  they  rob  young  girls  of  their  virtue  and 
then  send  them  either  to  a  convent  or  the  United 
States.  Yet  they  have  the  barefaced  audacity  to 
condemn  our  public  school  system,  and  call  our 
wives  toncubines  and  our  children  bastards. 


sat      -    mw/Mp  MMmm jmy  <$/Mr. 
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The  "St."  Sallie  Collins  Miracle  Knocked 
into  a  Cocked  Hat. 


It  is  more  than  astounding  iu  this  age  of  the 
world  to  hear  that  the  d — : —  lies  which  the  cunning 
Romish  priests  of  this  country  are  capable  of  giv- 
ing birth  to.  "We  are  doubly  sure  that  no  agency  on 
earth  or  in  hell  can  commence  to  lie  with  the  same 
brazen  effrontery  with  which  a  Romish  priest  can 
for  the  interest  of  his  church.  There  is  such  a 
thing  as  lying  for  the  lust  of  lying,  and  there  is 
such  a  thing  as  lying  for  God's  sake  amongst  the 
Connaught  Irish  Catholics;  but  these  lies  are  harm- 
less aud  excusable,  because  the  perpetrators  are 
supposed  to  be  a  low,  ignorant  class  of  the  human 
family  that  knows  no  better.  But  when  we  turn 
back  to  the  Romish  priesthood  and  there  find  men 
who  claim  equal,  if  not  greater  power  than  Jesus 
Christ  himself,  lying  for  the  purpose  of  turning  the 
hearts  of  men  away  from  God  Almighty  to  the  Vir- 
gin Mary  and  the  Pope,  we  pause  and  ask  ourselves 
how  long,  oh  God !  will  this  lying  popish  church 
be  permitted  to  blaspheme  against  thy  holy  name 
here  on  earth  ? 

We  cannot  present  the  lies  of  which  the  popish 
church  is  competent  of  uttering'  in  any  more  forci- 
ble language  than  to  use  the  words  of  one  of  her 
own  priests,  which  are  as  follows : 

MrRAfjuLous  Cuke  of  Consumption. — Reverend 
Father  Krauthauer,  Chaplain  of  Notre  Dame,  in 
Milwaukee,  has  given  the  editor  of  the  "  Catholic 
Vindicator"  what  he  calls  "the  facts"  concerning  a 
miracle  that  was  performed  at  the  «hapel  of  the 
convent  on  the  17th  of  June  last,  through  the  inter- 
position of  the  Blessed  Virgin  iu  behalf  of  a  faith- 
ful and  devoted  client,  Miss  Maria  Rossman,  a  na- 
tive of  Hanover,  aged  at  tHat  time  over  nineteen 
years.    He  says : 

"The  particulars  regarding  the  picture  before 
which  the  above  named  invalid  poured  forth  her 
devotions  immediately  before  her  miraculous  cure, 
are  as  follows:  Right  Rev.  Bishop  Henni,  when 
about  to  return  from  the  late  Vatican  Council,  pur- 
chased an  exact  copy,  as  regards  size,  character  of 
painting  and  material,  having  been  painted  on 
wood,  of  our  Mother  of  Perpetual  Succor,  pre- 
served in  the  Church  of  St.  Alphonsus  of  the  Re- 
demptorist  Fathers  in  Rome,  this  copy  having  been 
blessed  by  the  Holy  Father.  Pius  IX.,  and  touched 
to  the  original  miraculous  picture  itself.  Right  Rev. 
Bishop  Henni,  for  the  sake  of  greater  security  in 
the  conveyance  of  the  picture  to  its  destination, 
caused  it  to  be  boxed,  labeling  both  the  box  and 
the  picture  itself  with  the  address  of  the  School 
Sisters  of  Notre  Dame,  Milwaukee,  and  shipped  it 
iu  another  vessel  than  that  iu  which  he  himself 
sailed  on  his  return.  It  arrived  safely,  and  is  now 
located  over  the  Virgin's  altar  in  the  above  named 
convent,  and  before  it  the  miracle  we  are  about  to 
relate  took  place.  The  following  are  the  particu- 
lars in  a  brief  form:  Maria  Rossman  was  taken 
seriously  ill  in  September,  1873,  in  the  convent 
above  named,  being  at  the  time  a  candidate.  The 
best  medical  attendance  the  city  could  furnish  was 
engaged  to  treat  her,  all  declaring  her  case  to  be 
pulmonary  consumption.  She  continued  to  decline 
until  all  hope  of  her  recovery  was  abandoned  even 
by  her  physicians.  When  her  condition  was  pro- 
nounced hopeless,  on  the  21st  of  February  last,  the 
chaplain  administered  to  her  the  last  sacraments  of 
holy  eucharist  and  extreme  unction;  she  was  at 
that  time  so  weak  as  to  be  unable  to  leave  her  bed 
and  could  only  be  removed  by  the  hands  of  others. 
She  lingered,  declining,  until  May  25th,  when  the 
chaplain  again  administered  the  Holy  Viaticum 
and  the  benediction  of  the  church  "in  articulo  mor- 
tis;" then  her  physician  declared  that  she  could 
not  survive  more  than  twenty-four  hours.  In  this 
condition  she  begged  of  the  Sisters  to  carry  her 
into  the  chapel  thaf  there  she  might  pray  for  a  little 
time.  After  much  urging  on  her  part,  her  sup- 
posed dying  request  was  granted,  she  was  taken  to 
the  chapel,  and  there  prayed  before  the  picture 
aforementioned  about  one-quarter  of  an  hour ;  she 
then  arose,  alone,  walked  through  the  convent,  pre- 
senting herself  before  the  Sisters  and  joyfully  pro- 


claimed herself  cured.  Drs.  Zelowski  and  Flynn, 
her  previous  attendants,  were  notified  of  the  change, 
but  declined  to  credit  the  stated  cure  until  the}'  had 
ocular  proof.  They  called  and  saw  the  young  girl, 
when  they  at  once  pronounced  the  cure  a  miracle 
and  expressed  themselves  as  ready  to  testify  to  its 
miraculous  origin.  Lest  the  cure  might  prove 
transient,  or  be  only  apparent  and  due  to  nervous 
excitement,  nothing  was  said  about  the  matter. 
The  patient  was  sent  into  the  country,  from  which 
she  returned  improved,  and  continued  to  improve, 
and  at  present  is  enjoying  good  health  and  i9  able  to 
perform  a  full  share  of  the  arduous  labors  of  the 
establishment.  We  have  seen  the  subject  of  the 
miracle,  and  are  personally  able  to  vouch  for  her 
apparently  fully,  restored  health,  and  we  are  also 
able  to  vouch  for  the  perfect  reliability  of  the  source 
from  which  these  facts  are  derived." 


Oh!  Those  Heretical  Schools. 


It  is,  indeed,  no  wonder  that  our  priests  would 
raise  their  voices  against  the  evils  of  an  heretical 
educatiou.  All  the  crimes  committed  in  San  Fran- 
cisco are  committed  chiefly  by  the  children  of 
Chinese  parents,  who  have  been  educated  in  our 
ungodly  public  schools.  No  later  than  last  Satur- 
day did  those  wicked  hoodlums  again  steep  their 
hands  in  blood.  The  circumstances  are  as  fol- 
lows :  Two  of  those  heathens,  named  Ryan  and 
Golden,  not  having  the  love  or  fear  of  God  before 
them,  chose  to  open  their  bar-room  for  the  sale  of 
intoxicating  liquors  right  under  the  holy  cross  of 
the  blessed  and  consecrated  church  of  St.  Patrick  on 
Mission  street.  Those  Chinese  heathens  place  of 
sin  is  situated  on  the  corner  of  Third  and  Everett 
streets,  a  place  one  would  naturally  consider  to  be 
blessed  and  holy  from  the  very  presence  of  the  living 
God  being  hang  up  before  a  burning  dip,within  the 
walls  of  that  sacred  edifice.  But,  no !  those  heathens 
seemed  to  forget  the  holiness  of  the  vicinity  where 
they  are  permitted  to  live,  and  as  we  have  already 
said,  opened  their  grog  shop  for  the  sale  of  liquor  at 
the  very  time  when  the  ministers  of  Jesus  Christ 
were  sitting  in  their  confessionals  forgiving  the  sins 
of  the  "devout  and  good  Roman  Catholics"  who  live 
in  our  midst  and  who  by  their  good  examples  have- 
placed  a  heavenly  guard  around  ourselves  and  our 
children.  In  this  grog  shop,  kept  by  Ryan  and 
Golden,  there  is  a  back  room,where  the  countrymen 
of  the  proprietors  assemble  for  the  purpose  of  gam- 
bling. Upon  this  occasion  two  hoodlum  heathens 
named  John  Murphy  and  John  Caldwell,  were  gam 
bling,  and,  as  usual,  a  dispute  arose  between  them 
over  the  stakes;  hot  and  ugly  words  were  ex- 
changed, whereupon  the  hoodlum  Murphy  drew  his 
pistol  and  put  a  hole  through  the  heathen  body  of 
Caldwell,  which  will  be  the  means  of  making  worm 
feed  of  his  body  for  the  slimy  insects  in  Lone 
Mountain 

Our  object  in  reviewing  this  horror  at  such  length, 
is  to  show  the  people  of  this  city  the  evils  of  those 
"Chinese"  places  of  education  and  religious  training. 
Right  under  the  shadow  of  the  cross  of  Christ  did 
this  murder — as  we  may  term  it,  because  Caldwell 
cannotsurvive — take  place,  and  in  that  holy  edifice 
no  later  than  last  Sunday  week,  did  the  saintly 
father  Heneberry  administer  the  pledge  to  pne  hun- 
dred and  fifty  of  his  devoted  followers,  yet  this  good 
influence  seems  to  be  lost  among  those  horrid 
"Chinese."  Oh!  if  those  heathens  would  but  open 
their  eyes  to  the  teachings  of  that  holy  church  which 
shadows  the  scene  of  this  outrage,  how  much  bet- 
ter off  they  would  be  as  citizens,  and  how  much 
more  proud  would  we  be  to  take  them  by  the  right 
hand  of  fellowship.  But  there  is  no  use  in  reason- 
ing with  them.  Had  Johnny  Murphy  but  gone  into 
that  church,  and  thrown  himself  at  the  knees  of  one 
ofthe  holy  fathers  who  was  sitting  in  the  chair  of 
Christ,  at  the  very  time  when  Murphy  shed  his  fel- 
lowinan's^  blood ;  there  would  have  been  no  crime 
committed.  Oh,  indeed!  well  may  the  Catholic 
priests  raise  their  voice  against  our  American  un- 
godly education.  This  is  the  result  of  it.  We  have 
been  Creditably  informed  that  both  Murphy  and 
Caldwell  had  been  educated  in  that  ungodly  hereti- 
cal school  known  as  St.  Ignatius  College  on  Market 


street.  What  wonder,  then,  that  we  hear  of  them 
playing  cards  and  committing  murder  under  the 
shadow  of  the  true  church  of  Christ.  Had  those 
two  young  hoodlums  been  the  children  of  Irish 
Catholic  parents,  they  would  have  been  in  their 
rooms  examining  their  consciences  preparatory  to 
their  going  to  confession  and  holy  communion  that 
afternoon  and  the  following  morning.  But  it  is  all 
moonshine,  no  child  can  be  properly  raised  outside 
the  Roman  Catholic  Church.  See  this  example  of 
Murphy  and  Caldwell. 
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How  Germany  Tames  the  Popish  Priests. 

If  all  other  Protestant  governments  on  this  earth 
would  but  use  the  same  diligence  as  what  Germany 
does  to  compel  the  Popish  priests  to  walk  straight, 
and  keep  their  sedulous  and  foul  tongues  from  sow- 
ing the  seditious  seed  of  rebellion  amongst  good 
citizens,  we  here  in  America  would  hear  less  of  this 
demon  howling  of  "ungodly  and  heretical  schools," 
and  also  less  of  those  Popish  insults  hurled  out 
annually  by  the  little  Spanish  Archbishop  with  the 
long  nose,  who  resides  on  California  street,  with  his 
$3,250,000  worth  of  real  estate.  This  kind-hearted 
old  monk,  who  probably  never  knew  what  it  was  to 
have  the  care  of  a  kind  mother,  and  who  most  cer- 
tainly does  not  know  the  comfort  of  a  good  loving 
wife,  loses  no  opportunity  to  insult  our  American 
Protestant  ladies  by  declaring  "ex  cathedra,"  that 
they  are  common  concubines  to  their  husbands, 
because  these  good  ladies  have  not  chosen  to  have 
themselves  marked  by  the  beast  at  the  Vatican,  at 
their  marriage  contract.  The  old  long-nosed  bishop 
goes  further  and  declares  that  the  children  of  those 
good  pure  ladies  are  bastards!  Yes,  bastards,  that 
is  the  word !  No  wonder  then  that  we  admire  Ger- 
many for  her  pluck  in  sending  those  howling 
demons  to  prison  for  their  foul  language  to  the 
people.  But  Germany  does  even  more.  The  fol- 
lowing will  show  how  the  Romish  priests  must 
conduct  themselves  when  in  Germany: 

"A  scandalous  incident  has  recently  taken  place 
in  Germany.  A  French  priest,  the  Abbe  Louis,  of 
the  Department  of  the  Meurthe-et-Moselle,  travelling 
in  a  steamer  between  Coblenz  and  Mayence,  uttered 
an  imprudent  word  in  conversation  with  one  Puch- 
ler,  a  journalist  of  Berlin.  Passing  before  the 
Chateau  of  Biberich,  formerly  the  Summer  resi- 
dence ofthe  Duke  of  Nassau,  and  since  1868  incor- 
porated in  the  domain  of  the  King  of  Prussia,  the 
Abbe,  after  asking  the  name  of  the  property,  said,  in 
speaking  of  the  new  proprietor,  "He  is  a  robber  of 
that,  like  everything  else."  Puchler,  at  the  moment 
of  landing,  denounced  the  priest  to  a  gendarme,  who 
immediately  arrested  him.  The  consequence  was 
a  trial  for  lese-majesto  before  the  Correctional  Po- 
lice of  Mayence.  Praise  is  due  to  the  advocate 
Grossman,  who  defended  the  accused.  "Puchler," 
said  he,  "belongs  absolutely  to  that  class  of  inform- 
ers, already  so  much  despised  by  the  Romans;  he 
has  in  this  way  compromised  all  Germany,  and  we 
ought  to  be  ashamed  of  hiin."  The  learned  coun- 
sel added  that  he  had  often  travelled  in  France  and 
had  heard  the  most  violent  abuse  of  Louis  Philippe 
and  Napoleon,  but  had  never  learned  that  the 
authors  of  such  language  were  denounced.  The 
Procureur  du  Roi  replied,  blaming  the  advocate  for 
pleading  with  such  warmth  for  a  Frenchman. 
Grossman,  in  turn,  repeated  that  nobody  in  France 
would  ever  report  to  the  authorities  a  private  con- 
versation; he  regretted  "that-such  a  thing  had  hap- 
pened in  Germany,  in  the  interest  of  the  honor  and 
dignity  of  that  great  nation." 

In  spite  of  this  defense,  the  Abbe,  who  had  already 
undergone  two  months  of  preventive  imprisonment, 
was  condemned  to  a  further  detention  of  the  same 
length. 

— —  There  is  one  useful  man  in  Los  Angeles,  and 
this  one  is  Sam.  Berge.  Mr.  Berge  keepe  the  only 
news  office  in  that  city,  and  besides  this,  lecturers, 
theatrical  men  and  others  find  him  more  than  use- 
ful and  accommodating  in  his  branch  of  bill-posting 
in  and  around  the  city  and  neighborhood.  Men 
who  wish  to  get  well-advertised  shoul  send  their 
orders  to  Sam.  at  once. 
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OIK   .MAN    ABOUT  TOWN. 


'hut    lie     Knows    1111.I    Si-,-s    Al.out   Odi-    I'ublU-  anil 

Prominent  Men  iuui  Women  too. 


it    iri'i:u;s  i\    v  m:\v  kiu.k. 
There  is  no  knowing  what  mischief  this  "Man 
bout  Town"  of  ours  will  gel  into  yet    We  have 
me  and  time  again  cautioned  him  about  keeping 

0  company,  but  lie  don't  seem  to  heed  us;  bow- 
er, iIm'  result  of  his  waywardness  has  brought  him 
Itotronbli  lit  last.  On  last  Sunday  night  he  left 
ir  office  for  the  purpose,  as  he  said,  of  attending 
Bpers  ;  i  one  of  the  Catholic  churches  in  1 1 1  i s  city, 
ut,  like  a  good  many  more  of  the  "buoys"  who 
etend  to  jo  in  church, he  went  to  asaloonon  First 
rcet  td  gamble  and  drink  vinegar  bitters  in- 
cad.  There  he  met  Tim.  O'Grady,  John 
'Brien,  Patrick  Ryan  (not  the  District  Attorney) 
id  several  others  of  the  same  kit;  they  all  drank 
frisky  straight— God  save  the  mark;  vitriol  would 
a  more  proper  to  rail  it,  but  as  poison  is  called  by 
.any  mini's  to  hide  its  dangerous  influence,  we 
hi  call  what  was  sold  in  the  First  st.  saloon  whisky, 
Ir  Shortness;  However,  they  all  drank  until  they 
L-ciime  blind-drunk;  the  saloon  keeper,  who  is  a 
jgular  graduate  from  the  Barbary  Coast— for  mind, 
ur  Man  says,  "That  the  old  Barbary  Coast  has 
ecouie  too  small  to  accommodate  the  steady  in- 
rcase  of  Irish  Catholic  hoodlums  now  growing  up 

1  this  city;  hence  First,  Second,  Third  and  Fourth 
Teets,  from  Market  to  the  water  front,  has  been 
itely  mapped  out  as  an  additional  rendezvous  for 
le  Irish  Catholic,  hoodlums  who  cannot  be  accom- 
odated in  the  old  Barbary  Coast."  But  this  has 
otliing  to  do  with  Our  Man's  adventures.  We 
mist  follow  him  up  and  show  how  he  figured  in 
is*  new  role.  As  soon  as  the  saloon  keeper  found 
iat  the  'bhoys"  had  no  more  money  to  spend  he 
leared  them  out  in  a  "jiffy."  The  usual  Irish  row 
ook  place  outside  of  the  saloon  door,  and  Our  Man 
ot  having  been  accustomed  to  hod-carrying  his 
ands  were  too  soft  to  leave  dye-marks  upon  the 
hiz  of  his  Irish  companions;  the  result  was  that 
,e  got  the  worst  of  the  fight  and  found  himself  in 
he  grip  of  Police  Officer  Patrick  Barry,  who  took 
ini  off  to  the  station-house,  in  the  name,  of  C4od  and 
lis  Blessed  Mother.  After  Our  Man  got  inside  he 
iras  roughly  handled  by  two  trusties,  who  backed 
lim  up  against  a  railing  at  the  clerk's  desk  and 
vent  "through  him"  with  a  science  really  admira- 
ile  to  themselves  at  all  events.  Our  Man  was  locked 
ip  in  cell  No.  2  among  the  drunks;  the  ladies'  cell 
s  along  side  of  No.  2,  and  Our  Man  says  he  never 
njoyed  himself  better  in  his  life  than  on  this  occa- 
ion  on  hearing  the  choice  language  made  use  of  by 
lie  "darlint  Irish  Catholic  Bids."  The  following  is 
ibout  as  near  a  description  of  the  language  made 
lse  of  by  ten  drunken  Irish  women  as  Our  Man  can 
■emember : 

"Misther  Officer,  will  ye  give  me  a  dhrop  ov  wa- 
ller, for  God's  sake." 

'Howl  yer  tongue,  musha;  bad  luck  to  ye,  an' 
fer  health  to  wear  it,  this  blessed  an'  holy  night. 
jlod  an'  his  Blessed  Mother  parden  me  for  swearen 
his  holy  Sunday  night." 

'Ay,  Misther,  ain't  this  Sunday,  is  it?" 

'Drunk,  indeed,  Surra;  fear  me  been  drunk; 
muslia,  the  devil's  luck  to  the  dhirty  officer  that 
rested  me;  I'm  a  dacenther  woman  than  uver  his 
mother  dare  be.  It's  meself  that  was  raised  in  full 
an'  plenty  in  Thurles'own  town,  an'  if  I  was  but 
there  Hi1  night  the  devil-a  lock  up  I'd  be." 

"  Say,  Misther  Reporther,  are  ye  Irish  ?  if  ye  are, 
go  for  Frather  Crooke  for  me ;  I  know  I'll  die  'fore 
niornin'  in  this  horrid  place," 

"  Say,  Misther  gentleman,  have  ye  a  small  wee 
piece  of  'bacca,  an'  ye  the  devil  a  bite  or  sup  I  ate 
th'  day." 


"  Wait  till  niornin',  till  I  go  'ton  Sli m  1  -•■  l.udlhir- 

back;  ['llmakeyez  pay  fur  this;  I  will,  so  I  will, 
jest  as  sure  as  Hie  Blessed  Vargin  is  in  Heaven,  ur 
night  protecting  me." 

This  scene  was  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  Mary 
Crowley,  an  ugly,  vicious-looking  little  Irish  Hid, 
who  was  arrested  mi  Broadway  and  Buchanan  sis. 
lor  being  drunk.  M  irv's  appearance  as  she  entered 
the  prison  indicated  that  she  had  not  been  in  a  con- 
vent for  at  least  Hie  past  nine  months.  Officer  Sam. 
A!dcn  was  on  duty  when  Mis.  Crowley  arrived,  and 
he  took  particular  pains  to  inquire  fir  her  health. 
She  gave  him  an  evasive  answei  not  mentioned  in 
good  society.  Sam.  sent  Mary  off  to  the  new  prison, 
and  winked  at  Our  Man  who  by  this  time  got  the 
van  of  prison  corridor. 

Things  assumed  their  usual  hell-like  appearance 
once  more,  only  to  lie  interrupted  upon  the  arrival 
of  another  drunk  in  charge  of  an  officer. 

The  usual  scene  is  once  more  interrupted,  and 
this  time  by  the  voice  of  a  trusty  calling  upon  Offi- 
cer Aldcu  that  Mary  Crowley  wants  the  priest  and 
doctor;  she  is  dying.  Sam..Alden  don't  believe 
much  in  priests  at  any  time,  and  he  believes  less  in 
them  since  he  became  a  police  officer,  from  the 
effects  of  the  many  disgusting  sights  which  he  has 
seen  in  the  followers  of  those  priests  in  and  about 
the  City  Hall.  Consequently,  he  did  not  break  his 
neck  running  for  the  priest  to  save  Mary's  soul,  but 
he  sent  for  Dr.  Stivers  who  arrived  in  time  to  deliv- 
er Mrs.  Mary  Crowdey  of  a  son. 

No  sooner  did  the  news  spread  about  the  birth  of 
young  Crowley,  through  the  prisoners,  than  the 
greatest  merriment  imaginable  was  created;  the 
Bids  laughed  and  wanted  to  know  was  he  Christen- 
ed yet;  the  "toughs"  and  "roughs"  wished  to  know 
what  would  be  done  with  the  heir;  another  "vag" 
wished  to  know  who  was  its  father.  A  Bid  said,  if 
it  was  her  baby  she  would  choke  it  rather  than  have 
it  said  that  he  was  born  in  the  lock-up  with  a  drun- 
ken mother.  A  heretie.said,  it  would  be  a  good  idea 
to  make  a  priest  of  hint.  Such  were  the  remarks 
passed  by  the  select  of  the  cells  during  the  remain- 
der of  the  night.  Sam.  Alden  offered  to  baptize  the 
babe,  but  its  mother  persistently  refused  to  have  it 
Christened  until  Father  Crooke  or  Father  Harring- 
ton came.  Our  Man  mumbled  a  few  words  of  Latin 
over  it;  this  soothed  the  mother's  anxiety  consider- 
ably, and  had  also  the  effect  of  springing  up  a  mu- 
tual friendship  between  Mrs.  Crowdey  and  himself. 
This  Our  Man  had  a  motive,  in  which  he  afterwards 
explained  to  us.  He  said:  "I  only  wanted  to  get 
off' from  having  to  pay  a  fine  and  escape  exposure 
in  the  Police  Court,  so  I  asked  Mary  Crowdey  to  re- 
quest Judge  Lounderback  to  allow  me  to  nurse  the 
baby  and  take  care  of  the  mother  on  her  wray  home 
in  a  carriage  the  next  morning."  This  the  Judge 
very  fatherly-like  acceded  to,  and  Our  Man  by  this 
means  escaped  paying  his  fine  of  $5  for  fighting 
with  two  Irish  Mikes.  However,  he  having  seen 
Mrs.  Mary  Crowley  and  young  Crowley  home  safe, 
he  wished  her  many  returns  of  the  happy  event  un- 
der precisely  similar  circunstance. 

Thus  ends  Our  Man's  first  night  in  city  prison 
amongst  the  "shuperior"  race  of  the  priestly  edu- 
cated "chaws."  The  prison  register  contained  35 
names  for  sundry  offenses  on  Sunday  night,  and 
out  of  these  there  were  25  Irish  Catholic  names. 
How  is  this  for  a  priestly  education  1 


More  Work  for  Bishop  Alemany-- Anoth- 
er Drunken  Priest  on  the  Loose. 


(See  Illustration  on  Title  Page.) 
It  is  truly  refreshing  to  witness  the  drunken  Irish 
Catholic  priests  in  this  city,  more  particularly  be- 
cause of  the  unlimited  abuse  which  those  lazy, 
drunken  sots  heap  upon  our  public  school  system 
also  upon  the  entire  Protestant  and  Jewish  popula- 
tion of  this  city.  To  say  that  all  the  Irish  priests 
are  a  drunken  set,  would  be  to  speak  only  the  truth. 
However,  we  propose  to  deal  with  facts  rather  than 
wdth  theory  upon  this  accusation.  We  have  boldly 
asserted  that  the  Irish  priests  are  as  a  rule  drunkards. 
We  have,  we  think,  established  our  case ;  but  fearing 
that  some  of  our  readers  'may  yet  remain  debious, 
we  wdll  cite  one  more  instance  of  the  drunken  pro- 
pensities of  those  Irish  Roman  Catholic  priests. 

On  last  Tuesday  week,  September  22d,  on  the  af- 
ternoon boat  to  Vallejo,  an  Irish  Romish  priest  be- 
longing to  St.  Francis   Church,   on   Vallejo  street, 


in  this  city,  cut  a  pretty  figure  among  the  passengers 
on  board  the  boat,  by  his  appearance  on  deck  as 
drunk  as  any  Barbary  ('easier  could  possibly  wish 
to  he.  From  the  description  of  the  man,  together 
with  Hie  fact  that  there  is  but  one  Irish  priest — 
Father  .1.  F.  Harrington — connected  with  the  St. 
Francis  Catholic  Church,  we  have  come  to  the 
conclusion  that  it  must  be  no  otherthan  him.  How- 
ever, the  Rev.  Father,  whether  it  lie  Harrington 
or  not,  like  all  his  ignorant  followers, 
is  not  possessed  of  sufficient  intelligence  to  betake 
himself  to  some  private  room  and  there  "snore"  off 
the  effects  of  his  cups,  but  he  chose  on  this  occas- 
ion, drunk  as  he  was  to  parade  the  decks  of  the 
steamer,  thereby  bringing  disgrace,  not  only  upon 
himself  but  upon  the  infallible  church  of  which  he 
is  an  unworthy  priest.  The  Irish  Father  not  con- 
t' m  willi  making  an  exhibition  of  himself  on  '  the 
saloon  decks,  he  went  below  between  decks,  where 
the  roughs  and  Chinamen  generally  bunk;  here  lie 
met  some  sailors  belonging  to  the  United  States 
Navy,  who  were  on  their  way  up  to  the  Navy  Yard  ; 
with  these  men  the  Rev.  Father  found  his  affiliation, 
he  talked  to  them,  treated  them  at  the  bar,  and  finally 
wound  up  with  an  impressive  oration  to  them  as  to 
their  duty  in  case  of  war  (meaning  no  doubt  the 
war  between  his  church  and  this  heretical  govern- 
ment.) From  this  he  proceeded  into  the  dining  s;  - 
loon, where  he  made  himself  so  obnoxious  as  to  cause 
the  pantry -man  to  order  him  out;  from  there  lie 
went  to  one  of  the  cabin  boys  named  Hugh,  whom 
he  offered  $5  to,  for  the  use  of  a  saloon  and  another 
bottle  of  wine ;  this  was  also  refused  him.  Later  on 
the  trip  up,  we  learned  that  he  had  an  altercation 
with  the  captain  of  the  boat,  but  as  to  the  truth  of 
this  we  cannot  say.  We  have  been  informed  that 
the  father  returned  in  about  a  week  from  the  time 
he  went  up.  On  his  return  he  remained  down  between 
decks,  although  there  were  three  other-  priests  on 
board  the  boat,  yet  he  did  not  associate  with  then, 
perhaps  he  chose  to  remain  near  the  bar.  Be  this 
as  it  may,  we  make  this  statement  upon  information 
furnished  to  us  by  reliable  persons.  If  Father 
Harrington  has  an}'  statement  to  make  in  contradic- 
tion, we  will  be  happy  to  give  him  space  in  our 
columns. 


Just  What  We  Expected  of  Hiin. 

The  French  people,  and,  indeed,  not  a  few  of  the 
Americans,  thought  when  Marshal  McMahon  be- 
came President  of  the  French  Republic,  that  he 
would  make  an  easy  slide  for  some  scion  of  blue 
blood  to  step  into  the  Imperial  chair  and  wear  the 
crown  left  off  in  haste  by  Napoleon..  In  this  they 
were  a  little  mistaken ;  we  thought  quite  different. 
We  happen  to  know  more  of  the  Hibernian  ten- 
dency of  McMahon  for  .honor  and  power  than  to 
believe  that  he  will  give  up  his  present  position  to 
honor  any  other  man  on  earth.  It  is  contrary  to  the 
nature  of  an  Irishman  to  do  any  such  thing.  They 
are  of  a  very  different  stamp.  See,  for  instance, 
how  Frank  McCoppin  appealed  to  the  Catholic 
church  to  prove  lies  in  his  favor  at  the  time  that. 
Mr.  Selby  wras  elected  over  him  as  Mayor  of  this 
city.     So  it  is  with  McMahon.    He  would  appeal  to 

the  Pope  or  the  d if  he  thought  such  appeals 

would  help  him  to  rule  France.  But  there  is  one 
thing  which  we  will  credit  McMahon  with,  and 
that  is,  he  will  most  assuredly  sell  out  to  the  highest 
bidder  as  soon  as  he  finds  his  power  slipping  from 
him  as  President  of  the  French  Republic.  This  the 
French  can  rest  assured  of.  There  will  never  be  a 
stable  Republic  in  France  so  long  as  the  President 
remains  a  firm  believer  in  the  infallibility  of  the 
Pope.  McMahon  possesses  all  those  qualities  he  is 
wrapped  up  in  the  holy  Father,  and  as  such  he  is 
too  dangerous  a  man  to  ever  build  up  a  firm  form  of 
Republicanism  in  France. 


Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.    This  is 

every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all_who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 
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TEETH. 


Teeth  are  the  organs  of  mastication  ;  and  as  mas- 
tication is  a  very  important  part  in  the  process  of 
digestion  the  organs  that  perforin  it.  must  also  he 
important.  A  consideration,  therefore,  of  the  dif- 
ferent varieties  of  taste  in  the  animal  kingdom  is 
not  without  interest. 

COMPOSITION   OF   TEETn. 

Teeth  are  peculiar  to  vertebrate  animals;  the  so- 
called  teeth  or  denticles  of  invertebrate  animals  are 
not  true  teeth. 

True  teeth  are  composed  of  three  substances,  viz: 
ivory  or  dentine,  enamel  and  cement,  Cement  is 
true. bone,  and  covers  the  fang;  dentine  is  a  rnodifi- 
c  ition  of  bone,  and  forms  the  greater  part  of  the  tooth ; 
enamel  is  the  dense  white  covering  that  protects  the 
exposed  parts  of  the  teeth.  Enamel  is  the  hardest 
of  dental  substances;  iudeed  it  is  the  hardest  of 
aniinil  tissues.  It  contains  OG1^  percent,  of  earthy 
matter,  and  3}£  of  animal  matter.  The  inner  part  of 
a  tooth  is  dentine,  the  outer  enamel.  This  is  the 
general  rule,  but,  like  most  rules,  it  has  exceptions, 
or,  at  least,  modifications.  In  herbivorous  animals, 
the  two  substances  are  arranged  in  upright  layers ; 
and  the  result  of  this  arrangement  is  that,  as  the 
softer  dentine  wears  away  faster  than  the  harder 
enamel,  the  surface  of  the  tooth  always  presents 
projecting  hard  ridges,  thus  fitting  it  for  the  thorough 
grinding  of  the  food,  and  keeping  it  in  the  condiiton 
of  a  properly  picked  millstone. 

NUMBER   OF   TEETH   IN   ANIMALS. 

Teeth  are  entirely  absent  in  birds ;  but  are  gener- 
ally, though  not,  universally,  present  in  fishes, 
amphibia,  reptiles  and  mammals. 

In  the  different  classes  of  vertebrate  animals  the 
teeth  differ  remarkably  in  number,  shape,  position, 
and  mode  of  insertion. 

In  mammals  the  number  of  teeth  ranges  from  2  in 
the  narwhal,  to  as  many  as  190  in  dolphins.  The 
elephant  has,  at  most,  10,  but  usually  not  more 
than  6.  In  rodents  the  ordinary  number  is  20,  but 
there  are  sometimes  only  12,  and  the  hare  and  rab- 
bit have  as  many  as  28.  In  ruminants,  in  the  apes 
of  the  old  world,  and  commonly  throughout  the 
mammals,  as  in  man,  there  are  32;  but  44  is  said  to 
be  the  typical  number.  Armadilloes,  as  a  genus, 
have  no  teeth,  yet  one  species  has  98.  Amongst  the 
cetacea,  the  narwhal,  as  stated  before,  and  some 
other  species,  have  only  2;  the  cachalot  has  more 
than  60;  the  common  porpoise,  between  80  and  90; 
and  the  dolphin  100  to  190. 

TEETH   OF  REPTILES. 

Iu  reptiles,  the  typical  form  of  the  teeth  is  conical. 
These  conical  teeth  vary  greatly  in  size,  from  the 
minute  teeth  of  the  blind  worm,  to  the  powerful 
canine-like  teeth  of  an  alligator  or  crocodile.  The 
teeth  are  relatively  longest  in  serpents,  and,  in  the 
case  of  poison-teeth  or  fangs,  present  a  very  remark- 
able structure.  These  fangs  are  strongly  recurved, 
aad  contain  a  canal  opening  at  both  ends,  on  the 
unterur  aspect  of  the  tooth;  the  opening  above  is 
close  to  the  gum,  the  opening  below  is  a  short  dis- 
tance from  the  point  ot  the  tooth.  The  poison  is 
secreted  or  elaborated  by  a  gland  which  is  found  at 
t  lie  side  of  the  serpent's  head,  and  is  conveyed  by  a 
duct  to  the  opening  of  the  poison-canal  near  the 
base  of  the  tooth.  It  is  forced  into  the  duct  by  the 
action  of  certain  muscles  which  compress  the  gland 
by  tightening  the  little  capsule  that  covers  tt;  from 
the  duct  it  finds  its  way  into  the  canal  in  the  tooth; 
and  through  the  opening  near  the  point  of  the 
tooth,  it  is  conveyed  into  any  wound.  The  poison- 
fangs  are,  in  surgical  parlance,  anehylosed  to  the 
upper  jaw; — that  is,  they  are  fixed  or  fastened  to  it 
by  bony  union;  but  since,  in  the  poisonous  serpents, 
these  bones  are  movable,  the  poison  teeth  can  either 
lie  flat  upon  the  gum,  as  they  do  when  they  are  at 
rest,  or  they  can  be  brought  into  a  vertical  position, 
as  they  are  in  the  act  of  striking. 

PROVISION   FOR   A  NEW   SUPPLY   OF   TEETn. 

It  is  curious  that  as  the  teeth  of  reptiles  wear  out 
and  fall  away  they  are  immediately  replaced'  by 
new  ones.  This  •  provision  is  anomalous,  at  least 
nothing  like  it  is  to  be  found  amongst  mammals.  In 
that  class,  as  in  man,  when  the  teeth  are  worn  down 
to  the  fang,  they  loosen  and  fall  out,  The  teeth  of 
mammals  undergo  very  little  repair;  after  the  at- 
tainment of  their  growth,  there  is  a  gradual  shrink- 
age of  the  pulp,  and  a  gradual  wearing  out  of  the 


whole  tooth.  But  there  is  a  remarkable  provision 
for  the  preservation  of  the  cutting  edge  of  the  chisel- 
like  incisor  teeth  of  rodents  which  deserves  notice. 
These  teeth  show  a  persistent  growth;  and  from 
this  persistent  growth  it  happens  that  if  one  of  them 
is  drawn  or  accidenlly  lost,  the  opposing  tooth 
which  is  no  longer  worn  by  use,  continues  to  elon- 
gate, and,  following  its  natural  curve,  attains  an  un- 
usual size  and  shape.  It  grows  and  its  point  turns 
round,  until  it  penetrates  the  opposite  lip.  An  in- 
stance of  this  singular  growth  was  seen  some  years 
ago  in  Texas.  A  hunter  shot  a  grey  squirrel  which, 
he  found  on  examination,  had  lost  one  of  its  upper 
incisors.  The  opposing  tooth  in  the  lower  jaw  had 
become  so  enormously  elongated  that  in  a  short  time 
it  would  have  touched  the  upper  lip! 

INFLUENCE   OF   SEX   ON   THE   DEVELOPMENT   OF 
TEETH. 

In  many  animals  sex  exercises  a  remarkable  in- 
fluence oii  the  development  of  certain  teeth.  Thus 
in  the  quadrumana — especially  the  anthropoid  apes 
— the  upper  canine  teeth  in  the  male,  are  more  than 
twice  the  size  of  the  same  teeth  in  the  female.  The 
tusks  of  the  boar,  of  the  male  elephant,  and  the 
musk  deer  of  Java,  are  much  larger  than  the  tusks 
of  the  female  animals.  In  the  dugong,  which  is  a 
grass-eating  mammal,  resembling  in  general  form 
the  manatee  or  sea-cow,the  upper  permanent  incisors 
project  beyond  the  gum  in  the  male,  but  in  the  fe- 
male the  permanent  incisors  in  both  jaws  remain 
concealed  throughout  life.  This  rudimentary  con- 
dition of  certain  teeth  is,  however,  sometimes  inde- 
pendent of  sex,  but  characterizes  groups  of  animals. 
Thus  in  the  ox  tribe,although  the  temporary  incisors 
appear  above  the  gum  iu  both  jaws,  the  permanent 
incisors  are  not  developed  in  the  upper  jaw,  but  re- 
main in  a  rudimentary  condition  within  the  bone. 
The  four  canine  teeth  also  exist  in  a  rudimentary 
state  in  all  young  ruminants,  but  they  never  rise 
above  the  gum.  Iu  both  jaws  of  the  young  whale- 
bone whale,  rudiments  ot  tcV'tli  exist  which  are  nev- 
er further  developed. 

DIFFERENCE   IN   THE    SHAPE    OF   TEETH. 

Teeth  are  of  different  shapes  for  different  modes 
of  action.  They  are  long  and  pointed  for  tearing; 
chisel-edged  for  cutting;  broad  and  irregular  for 
bruising,  crushing  or  grinding.  They  are  differ- 
ently shaped  therefore,  according  to  the  kind  of 
food  that  the  animal  feeds  upon.  Herbivorous  ani- 
mals or  grass-eaters,  have  grinding  teeth  to  bruise 
their  food,  whilst  carnivorous  animals  or  flesh-eat- 
ers, have  sharp-edged,  and  long-pointed  teeth  to  tear 
and  cut  their  food  to  pieces.  Iu  animals  that  sub- 
sist on  insects,  the  teeth  presents  conical  points 
which  pass  into  corresponding  depressions  in  the 
opposite  jaw.  In  animals  that  live  on  soft  fruits  the 
teeth  are  rounded,  and  are  in  marked  contrast  with 
the  tearing  teeth  of  flesh-eaters  and  the  grinding 
teeth  of  the  grass-eaters. 

MOVEMENT   OF  THE  JAWS. 

It  is  worthy  of  notice  that  the  movement  of  the  jaws 
is  always  correspondent  with  the  character  of  the 
teeth.  In  carniyora  the  motions  are  limited  to  an 
up  and  down  movement,  in  which  not  only  is  a  gen- 
eral firm  hold  secured,  but  the  notched  edges  of  the 
laterally-compressed  molar  teeth  pass  close  by  each 
other,  like  those  of  the  blades  of  scissors. 

In  rodents,  besides  shutting  powerfully  in  gnaw- 
ing, the  jaw  executes  rapid  backward  and  forward 
movements  across  the  ridges  of  their  molar  teeth, 
so  as  easily  to  grind  tough  vegetable  substances. 

In  Herbivora,  the  lower  jaw  is  not  limited  to  an 
up  and  down  movement  only,  as  in  camivora;  nor 
to  that,  and  a  superadded  backward  and  forward 
movement,  as  in  rodents;  but  iu  addition  to  the  two 
movements  just  indicated,  it  is  capable  of  motion 
from  side  to  side. 

WHEN  DOES  THE  HUMAN  JAWS  CONTAIN  MOST 
TEETH. 

Not  one  perhaps  in  every  hundred,  outside  of  the 
medical  profession,  could  answer  this  question  cor- 
rectly. Even  medical  students  have  been  known  to 
blunder  over  it,  A  certain  professor  of  physiology 
in  New  York,  used  to  propound  it  every  year  to  the 
new  matriculants ;  and  in  comparatively  few  in- 
stances was  the  correct  answer  given.  A  large  ma- 
jority would  declare  it  as  their  opinion  that  at  a  ma- 
ture age, after  the  wisdom  teeth  have  been  developed, 
and  provided  none  of  the  others  have  been  extracted 
or  lost,  the  human  jaw  contains  tne  largest  number 


of  teeth.  This,  however,  is  not  correct.  The  pro 
per  answer  is  "at  or  about  the  age  of  five  years  be 
fore  the  shedding  of  any  of  the  milk  teeth."  Al 
that  time  the  miTk  teeth  are  fully  developed  on  thi 
gum  or  outside  the  jaw  bone,  and  in  addition  til 
these  all  the  permanent  teelh(the  wisdoms  excepted 
are  found  in  an  advanced  stage  of  growth  iuibeddec 
in  itsinside. — [F ilics. 
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The  "Chronicle"  Reprints  Our   Articld 
hut  gives  us  no  credit. 


"Without  feeling  at  all  annoyed  at  our  contcmpoi  Tl 
ary,  the  "Chronicle,"  republishing  our  article  wll 
reference  to  the  attacks  made  by  the  "Call,"  "Bullspi 
tin"   and  "Alta"  upon  the  late  Grand  Jury.    Tlj 
"Chronicle"  should  have  at  least  honesty  enough  t< 
give  us  credit  for  what  it  republished  from  our  p8> 
per.  This  is  something  that  we  scarce  expected  Iron 
the  "  Chronicle."    We  have  heretofore  been  uncle' 
the  impression  that  that  journal  was  above  bowifljjj 
to  the  Catholic  Church;  but  "  by  its  colors  shall  wi 
know  its  nationality."     It  may  be,  that  it  was  sonij 
of  the  "holy  water-dipping"  ailaehees  of  that  pape! 
who  prepared  our  article  for  republication ;  if  so, 
will  excuse  Mr.  Charles  De  Young. 


"Saain"  Kent's  Office. 


;)i 
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It  is  to  earnestly! be  hoped  that  Supervisor  Mer! 
zies  will    carry  out    his  promise  to  give   "Saamt, 
Kent's   office   an   overhauling.    If  what  we 
heard  be  correct,  a  little  light  thrown  into  "Saam's'(  .. 
administration  won't  hurt.     If  it  was  nothing  mor  "" 
than  to  make  Stephen  Parker,  the  outside  .Deputy  ill 
attend  to  the   holes  in  the   streets,  and  also  to  shov  g|, 
the  public  how  certain  portions  of  our  sidewalk  ca; 
be  obstructed  by  some  people  under  the  supervisioi 
of  Misther Thomas  E.  Finley,  one  of  "Saaih's"  djfl  Bl 
nties.    Come,  Mayor  Otis,  go  tlu'ough  witli  youjs 
good  -woi% 

The  "  San  Juan  Times,"  of  the  26th  ult.,  h 
handled  the  San  Francisco  Pioneers  without  gW>v 
for  their  outrageous  treatment  of  the  country  me! 
bers  who  were  invited  to  this  city  to  partake  of  \h\\,t 
hospitalities  of  their  brothers  of  '49  memory.  Who 
the  "Times"  wishes  to  cut,  all  it  has  to  do  is  to  dran 
the  sarcasm  out  of  the  sprightly  brain  of  its  editoj)01 
O.  P.  Stidger.  The  Pioneers  can  honestly  voucjdi 
for  this  after  reading  the  article  alluded  to, 

Erratum. — By  a  typographical  error  in  1 

week's  issue,  the  name  of  "W.  E.  Byrne"  appeal 
in  the  case  cited  with  reference  to  Coroner  Rice  r 
ceiving  certain  moneys,  etc.  The  name  should 
W.  E.  Byano.  The  deceased  was  a  colored  man  at 
followed  the  business  of  a  runner  for  a  sailor  boari 
ing  house,  kept  by  Thomas  Calander.  No  dou|f<( 
Dr.-Rice  knows  all  about  his  death  and  the  five  d< 
lars  which  he  received  from  Mr.  Harrington, 
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Ought  to  Know  Better. — Mr.  James 

Lee,  33  Geary  street,  ought  to  know  better  than 
blockade  the  entire  sidewalk  iu  front  of  his  saloo  jj 
on  the  above  street  with  about  "three  hundred  "" 
cases  of  gin,  which  he  has  just  received  direct  froi  B 
England.  Mr.  Lee  may  not  have  room  in  his  saloo  H 
for  this  large  importation  of  liquor,  yet  the  publi  H 
should  not  be  inconvenienced  because  of  his  ii  m 
ability  to  find  storage.  He  told  an  officer,  wl  flj 
spoke  to  him  about  this  nuisance,  that  he  knew  tit  «f 
entire  cargo  would  be  consumed  inside  of  one  mont]  °ui 
but  this  is  no  excuse  in  our  eyes,  the  Street  Supe  m 
intendent  ought  to  look  after  h'im. 


-  Exhibition. — Duncan  S.  Tyson  should  I 
compelled  to  procure  a  municipal  license  from  ft 
city  authorities  for  holding  a  daily  and  nightly  e: 
hibition  at  his  residence,  587  Market  street,  nei 
Second.     We  know  of  no  reason  why   Mr.    Duncai 
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S.  Tyson  should  be  privileged  to  hold  an  exhibitio  ,.5 
without  a  license  no  more  than  any  other  citizei  !  ! 
It  is  true  lie  has  only  received  an  invoice  of  "Edii 
burg  Ale"  in  barrels,  together  with  some  "Centennii  ,5 
ScotcbtWhisky."  But  this  is  no  reason  why  1  | '' 
should  keep  an  exhibition. 

The  place  to  lunch  is  at  Van  Bergen's,  4S  lot 
Sansome  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  Van  Bergen  keej  its[, 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  of  any  man  in  Si  sfc- 
Francisco.  ttVi 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  October  20,  1874. 


167 


III::   SECRET  OF   THE  AURICULAK 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 


te  doing  of  the  Ifam  ufd  Priests  In  tin-  Convent* 
of  tlit*    I  nltvil    Bf tee*   StnrtUng    ReTelAttoue  of 

lh«     l  n!.i)  illih-    (  hiirt'li    ..i    Rome    for  the  I  ho  of 
FuthorH,  ilunlmuils   noil     Ili-other*. 


UT1L.N     BY    A.N    KX-CATIIOLIC     PEIK8T     FOB     THE 
UKNIiPIT  OK  THE  JESUITS. 


(Continued.) 

Tin'  result  of  this  piece  of  Jesuit  acting  is  obvious, 
rcuih  man  mentions  the  circumstance  to  his 
ally,  the  merchant  to  his  neighboring  merchants, 
mother  mentions  i'  to  her  children, and  to  every 
ithcr  on  her  lie!  of  visiiors,  and  all  finally  come 
tin:  conclusion  that  the  money  has  been  received 
tin-  confessional;  that  Borne  poor  Roman  Catho* 
in  their  employment  had  stolen  it,  and  that  the 
est  in  tin  confessional  caused  restitution  to  be 
ill  ;  that,  after  nil,  this  ''going  to  confessional 
s  good  thing, — it  kept  the  Catholic  servants 
nest;  and  if  it  were  not  for  it,  there  would  be  no 
ety  in  giving  them  employment."  The  husband 
s  his  wife  to  throw  no  obstacles  in  the  way 
her  domestics  going  to  confession,  as  he  believed 
vas  a  check  upon  their  dishonesty,  and  makes  up 
mind  that  it  is  al  least  good  policy  to  sustain 
pery  and  Popish  priests.  He  calls  upon  the 
nil  bishop  or  priest,  touches  his  hat  for  him 
mid  he  meet  him  upon  the  streets,  tells  him  he 
uld  be  happy  to  see  him  at  his  house;  and  thus, 
this  tedious,  though  sure  process,  does  a  reverend 
nit  priest  gain  his  end.  The  family  is  now  at 
mercy ;  and  the  best  recommendation  a  domes- 
can  bring  to  this  family,  or  any  of  their  acquaiu- 
ces,  is  that  of  a  scheming  deceitful  Popish 
est  or  bishop,  with  whom,  if  properly  known,  no 
pectablc  man  would  be  seen  walking  the  streets. 

n  have  I  done  this  while  a  Romish  priest, 
'his  process,  by  which  Popish  priests  and  Jesuits 
n  insinuate  themselves  into  the  confidence  of  some 
most  respectable  Protestant  families,  has  in  it 
lething  ineffably  mean,  contemptible  and  wick- 
There  is  something  worm-like  and  vampire-like 
he  whole  process.  The  bold  robber  is  an  honor- 
e  man,  compared  witli  a  skulking  Jesuit  priest. 
i  robber  runs  some  risk  in  gaining  possession 
lis  booty;  he  has,  at  least,  the  redeeming  qual- 
of  personal  bravery.  The  eagle,  which  takes 
prey  to  the  very  pinnacle  of  the  loftiest  rock, 
ugh  that  prey  should  be  the  infant  of  the  fondest 
ther,  and  there  devours  it  before  the  eyes  of  its 
nized  parent,  must  claim  more  or  less  admira- 
l  for  its  boldness.  There  is  a  majesty  in  its 
lit  which  diminishes  the  atrocity  of  the  act;  by 
bound  the  noble  bird  gains  his  point.  But  the 
uit,  like  the  worm, like-  the  loathesome  reptile, 
ns  his  by  beginning  at  the  root,  at  the  base  of  do- 
stic  happiness  and  virtue,  and  creeps  and  guaws 
way  until  he  reaches  its  summit,  and  then  laughs 
ic  sees  it  mouldering  under  his  feet, 
tut  this  is  not  all.  The  Protestant  family  with 
om  he  forms  acquaintance  by  these  dishonorable 
ans  are  not  the  only  sufferers.  Injustice  is  done 
:he  Catholic  domestics  in  Protestant  families.  A 
pable  imputation  of  dishonesty  is  thrown  upon 
whole  body  of  them.  An  implied  impression 
eft  upon"  the  minds  of  Protestants  that  they  are- 
honest, — that  they  would  all  rob,  pilfer  and  steal, 
hey  were  not  forbidden  and  compelled  to  make 
;itution  in  tlje  confessional.  But  what  signifies  it 
i  Jesuit  priest,  what  Protestants  think  of  poor 
man  Catholics?  If  they  only  believe  that  priests 
1  Jesuits  are  saints,  that  is  all  they  care  for.  If 
ests  can  only  manage  to  cause  Protestants  to 
■ibutc  the  honesty  of  Papists  to  themselves,  and 
i  cause  the  Catholics  to  hate  and  despise  Protes- 
ts for  suspecting  them  of  dishonesty,  their  point 
gained,  though  at  the  expense  of  injustice  both 
'rotestant  and  Catholic.    It  is  peculiarly  unj  ust  to- 


wards  Catholic  domestic,  who  are  really  as  honeat  as 

other  people,  if  their  priests  will  let  them  be;  and 
who  might  be  as  good  citizens  as  others,  were  it  not 

tor  the  priests  and  Jesuits.  I>u  away  willi  the 
supremacy  of  the  Pope  ami  auricular  confession, 

ami  the  foreigners  who  i ic  among  us  from  Ireland 

and  other  Catholic  countries  would  be  as  peaceable, 
as  industrious  and  as  worthy,  citizens  as  any  we  have, 

but  never  can  these  poor  people  enjoy  the  blessings 
of  freedom  here  or  elsewhere,  while  they  have  anj 

connection  with  priests,  confessionals,  or  Popes. 
Americans  are  not  inimical  to  foreigners  who  eon. 
duet  themselves  with  propriety,  and  pay  a  due 
respect  to  the  laws  of  their  country  ;  but  they  are 
inimical — and  it  is  their  duty  to  be  so, — to  all  who 
traitorously  Interfere  with  their  civil  rights;  and  it 
is  not  a  little  singular,  that  among  the  millions  of 
foreigners  which -have  tied  to  this  land  of  freedom, 
none  but  Papists  have  interfered  with  their  laws, 
their  institutions,  or  their  customs.  I  have  resided 
in  the  United  States  for  thirty  years  or  thereabout, 
and  never  have  I  heard  a  Protestant  say  that,  he  has 
beeu  ill-treated  or  unkindly  dealt  with  by  Americans, 
on  account  of  his  foreign  birth  ;and  I  can  declare,wifh 
equal  sincerity,  that  I  have  never  known  a  Roman 
Catholic  satisfied  with  our  republican  form  of  gov- 
ernment, and  who  did  not  avow, — when  he  could 
do  so  without  being  heard  by  Protestants, — that  he 
wished  a  Roman  Catholic  government  established 
in  its  place. 

It  is  a  strange  circumstance,  but  nevertheless  true, 
that  Americans  have  no  difficulties  with  any  foreign- 
ers amongst  them  except  the  Roman  Catholics. 
There  are  various  denominations  of  foreigners  in 
the  United  States,  but  all  others  enjoy  the  blessings 
of  liberty,  quietly  and  thankfully.  Papists  alone 
are  dissatisfied ;  they  alone  refuse  to  hear  reason, 
and  seem  inclined  to  govern  by  force.  No  Protes- 
tant Jesuit  in  the  United  States'has  ever  been  known 
to  be  controlled  in  the  discharge  of  his  duty  by  a 
foreign  potentate.  None  of  them  were  ever  known 
to  harangue  their  flocks  and  march  them  through 
American  cities,  with  banners  bearing  the  treason- 
able motto,  written  in  conspicuous  letters,  "Amer- 
icans shan't  rule  us."  Popish  bishops  and  papists 
alone,  have  dared  to  do  this.  Far  be  it  from  me, 
and  foreign  indeed  is  it  from  my  thoughts  to  say, 
or  do,  or  write  anything  that  may  injure  the  true 
welfare  of  the  poor  Irish  Catholics.  I  would  serve 
them,  and  in  the  full  flow  of  my  affection  for  them 
I  would  beg  of  them  to  pause  and  look  seriously 
into  their  condition.  In  the  year  1843,  the  Irish 
people  paid  to  O'Connell  twenty-eight  thousand 
pounds.  This  was  called  the  O'Connell  tribute. 
In  the  same  year,  they  paid  the  repeal  rent,  amount- 
ing to  the  enormous  sum  of  seventy-eight 
thousand  five  hundred  pounds  sterling; 
amounting  in  all  to  one  hundred '  and  six 
thousand  five  hundred  pounds  British  money.  The 
above  I  take  from  the  accounts  and  estimates  of  the 
repeal  journals.  Let  us  add  to  the  above  sum  the 
amount  which  the  Irish  in  the  United  States  have 
sent  over  to  Ireland,  and  some  idea  may  be  formed 
of  the  grinding  tyranny  which  the  Romish  church 
and  her  agents  exercise  over  their  deluded  victims 
here  and  elsewhere. 

Under  these  circumstances,  is  it  not  my  duty,  is 
it  not  the  duty  of  every  friend  of  humanity,  to  appeal 
to  the  good  sense  of  the  Irish,  to  their  "sober 
second  thought,"  and  ask  them,  why  submit  to  such 
imposition  as  this  ?  Why  not  resist  these  tyranni- 
cal exactions  of  the  Church  of  Rome?  For  tliey 
know  well,  that  it  is  not  Irish  repeal  or  Amer- 
ican repeal,  that  the  Pope  and  his  priests  have  in 
view ;  but  church  repeal.  What  have  the  Irish 
received  in  exchange  for  the'  vast  sums  which  they 
have  given,  and  the  blood  which  they  have  shed,  to 
effect  this  Irish,  or  rather  church  repeal,  and  the 
loss  of  that  confidence  and  esteem,  which  they 
might  otherwise  have  from  Americans ?  Nothing. 
Emphatically  nothing,  suppose  they  succeeded  in 
overthrowing  the  Constitution ;  suppose  they  reduced 
to  sad  reality  the  words  of  their  daring  and  treason- 
able motto, "Americans  shan't  rule  us, "and  the  Ameri- 
can Constitution  were  trampled  under  their  feet; 
suppose  the  "Protestant  heretics  of  the  United  States" 
were  extirpated  and  exterminated,  "qui  bono," 
whose  advantage  would  it  be?  Would  it  be  yours, 
poor,  warm-hearted,  but  deluded  Irish  Catholics  ? 
Would  your  new  popish  rulers  give  you  a  better 
Constitution  ?  Would  your  new  popish  signers  to 
your  Constitution  be  men  of  more  piety,  liber- 
ality, or  patriotism,  than  the  signers  of  theSDeclara- 


tion  of  Independence  of  the  United  States?  Let  the 
civilized  world  answer  the  question.  1  shall  nut  re- 
cord ii.     1 1  should   be  registered   only   in   Heaven. 

Poor  Papists!  you  are  not  only  slaves,  but  you 
are  denied  the  privilege  of  choosing  your  own  mas- 
ter. Your  task-master,  (he  Pope,  ami  his  overseers, 
the  bishops,  will  not  even  allow  you  to  choose  your 
own  teachers,  or  have  priests  of  your  choice.  They 
will  not  even  give  you  a  voice  in  lie.  choice  of  your 
pastors.  l>o  you  call  this  freedom  of  conscience? 
A  bishop,  some  insolent  tool  of  lite  Pope, tells  you  to 
build  a  church;  puts  his  hand  in  your  pockets, 
takes  nut  the  last  dollar  some  of  you  have,  builds  a 
magnificent  chapel,  and  when  you  want  a  priest, 
whom  you  believe  most  competent  to  instruct  your- 
selves and  your  children,  you  cannot  have  him  ;  and 
if  you  insist  upon  your  just  right  to  choose  him.you 
are  told  by  your  tyrant  overseer,  the  bishop,  to  be 
silent,  or  lie  will  link  up  the  church,  and  curse  you, 
and  every  one  belonging  to  you.  Call  you  this 
freedom  of  conscience?  Yes.  Such  is  your  infatua- 
tion. I  ask  you  Irish  Papists,  whether  I  am  exag- 
gerating or  even  disclosing  the  truth,  in  what  I  hero 
state? 

About  the  year  1818,  the  Roman  Catholics  of  Nor- 
folk, Virginia,  had  for  their  priest  a  man  supposed 
by  them  to  be  among  the  best  of  the  order.  They 
wished  him  continued  amongthem  ;  buttheir  bishop 
would  not  allow  it;  and  when  they  murmured,  he 
threatened  toenrse  them;  they  sent  a  remonstrance 
to  the  Pope  of  Rome,but  lie  did  not  deign  to  notice  it ; 
they  had  to  submit.  Here  was  liberty  of  conscience 
with  avengence!  The  Roman  Catholics  of  Phila- 
delphia, New  Orleans,  Charleston,. and  New  York, 
sent  similar  remonstrances  to  his  royal  holiness,  the 
Pope;  but  in  place  of  redress,  he  reprimanded  them 
for  their  insolence,  and  threatened  to  curse  them,  if 
they  exhibited  any  further  symptoms  of  contumacy  ; 
and  they  crouched  like  so  many  whipped  spaniels, 
perfectly  content  with  the  privilege  of  paying  out 
their  money  and  building  magnificent  churches  for 
the  Pope's  agents. 

(To  be  continued.) 


The   Priest   Claims   More    Power   than 
God   Almighty. 


The  above  may  seem  preposterous  at  a  first  glance, 
as  it  undoubtedly  does,  to  an  educated  and  enlight- 
ened mind,  but  we  intend  to  prove  its  truth  beyond 
a  shaddow  of  doubt. 

The  Romish  Church,  in  its  instruction  to  its  ignor- 
ant followers,  tell  them:  "That  a  sin  or  sins,  com- 
mitted between  the  (so-called)  sacrament  of  peuauce 
and  the  sacrament  of  the  Eucharist  can  be  forgiven 
by  God  Almighty,  by  the  person  making  an  act  of 
contrition  (which  means  asking  C4od's  pardon  for 
having  sinned)  upon  the  following  conditions: 
That  the  person  promises  God  that  he  or  she  will 
go  to  confession  as  soon  after  as  is  convenient  and 
confess  this  identical  sin  or  sins  so  committed  be- 
tween the  two  sacraments  to  the  priest."  These  are 
the  instructions.  Now,  let  us  see  what  they  teach : 
They  teach  that  God  Almighty  lias  given  his  entire 
power  to  the  priest,  and  that  he  cannot  of  himself 
forgive  any  sin  except  the  priest  first  forgives  it. 
The  church  further  teaches,  that  if  the  sinner  so 
offending  neglects  to  go  to  confession  and  dies  with- 
out the  sacraments  the  soul  is  instantly  damned  to 
everlasting  perdition. 

This  blasphemy  is,  as  a  matter  of  course,  offensive 
to  the  dignity  and  power  of  God,  but  what  docs  the 
Romish  priests  care  about  this  crime  so  long  as 
they  can  supplant  the  great  Creator  by  an  infallible 
monster  at  the  Vatican,  and  draw  the  mouey  out  of 
the  pockets  of  their  unfortunate  dupes  under  this 
belief.  We  hold  that  if  the  devil  had  his  choice  of 
all  the  snares  for  entrapping  souls  he  would  choose 
the  confessional  as  being  the  very  best  devise  for 
filling  his  den;  there  is  no  other  power  known  on 
eartb,or  beneath  the  earth,  to  come  up  to  the  private 
confessionals  for '  iniquity  and  wickedness.  Just 
imagine  if  you  can  a  church  teaching  that  God  Al- 
mighty has  transferred  his  entire  power  to  the  per- 
sons of  a  drunken  set  of  men,  such  as  the  priests 
undoubtedly  are  to-day  all  over  the  world. 

Oh,  horror  of  horrors !  what  wonder  is  it  that 
Pius  IX.  is  without  a  home  to-day?  Surely  this 
must  be  the  work  of  a  jealous  God. 
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TIio  Jesuits. 

BY    1'TLIUS. 

By  "the  Jesuits"  we  understand  a  well-trained 
body  of  men  that  might  with  propriety  be  called  an 
army.  They  are  really  an  array  commanded  by  a 
General-in-chief,  bound  to  absolute  obedience,  un- 
der no  known  responsibility  and  practising  secresy, 
disguises  and  reserve  lo  any  extent  thai  policy  may 
require.  This  army  is  most  admirably  organized, 
anil  is  noted  alike  for  the  silence  of  its  movements, 
tlio  peculiarity  of  iis  taotics,  and  the  perfection  of 
its  discipline,,  It  is  composed  of  priests  of  the  Ro- 
mish Church,  and  the  rank  and  tile,  as  well  as  the 
officers,  lire  men  of  culture  and  lit.  ran  attainments. 
Its  headquarters  is  Rome,  and  its  field  of  operations 
the  world.  To  be  qualified  to  serve  in  this  array 
requires  a  trying  noviate  and  a  protracted  curricu- 
lum. The  young  recruit  enters  upon  his  appren- 
ticeship ai  the  early  age  of  fourteen,  and  his  train- 
ing from  the  first  is  rigorous  and  austere.  The  firsl 
lesson  he  learns  is  obedience — implicit,  unquestion- 
ing obedience  to  the  will  of  the  Superior  and  his 
subordinates";  and  this  duty  is  enjoined  again  and 
again  throughout  his  novitiate  and  curriculum.  If 
the  young  recruit  cannot  settle  himself  in  a  life  of 
obedience.  6r  if  he  cannot  completely  subject  his 
own  opinions  and  judgment,  he  is  regarded  as  an 
unpromising  candidate  and  is  dismissed  from  the 
society.  If  he  manifests  any  disposition  to  pride, 
he  is  immediately  put  lo  more  abject  occupations, 
so  that  his  pride  may  be  humbled.  He  is  not.  per- 
mitteu  to  leave  the  house  without  lie*  sanction  of 
his  superior,  and  when  he  does  go  he  is  always  ac- 
companied by  such  companions  as  the  Superior 
allows.  He  eats  and  sleeps,  rises  and  retires  lo  bed 
according  to  rules  of  rigid  self-denial.  Everything 
is  done  I"  make  him  a  machine,  and,  when  this  is 
accomplished,  his  novitiate  ends  and  his  literary 
training  begins.  His  studies  are  directed  by  the 
Superior.  He  is  thoroughly  drilled  in  the  Latin 
language,  Latin  being  the  language  spoken  in  the 
colleges  by  the  students  in  belles-ieltcrs.  When  a 
good  foundation  has  been  laid  in  Latin, he  takes  up 
the  study  of  the  languages  in  which  tin-  scriptures 
were  originally  written,  together  will)  logic,  meta- 
physics, natural  and  moral  phi-iology  and  theology. 
No  pains  is  spared  to  make  him  a  polished  scholar, 
with  pleasing  manners  ami  pleasant  address,  and 
every  effort  is  used  to  leach  him  the  art  of  govern- 
ing mi  a  as  well  as  the  art  of  imparting  instruction. 
1  tin  in;.':  all  the  years  of  his  training,  tin.1  lessons  of 
obedii  nee,  secrecy  and  vigilauce  are  constantly  en- 
joined; and  when  those  years  have  ended  he  is  an 
accomplished  Jesuit  soldier,  ready  to  enter 
the  Jesuit  ranks,  and  prepared  lo  execute  the  will 
of  his  General  in  almost  any  capacity.  He  is  a  ripe 
scholar,  and,  if  he  chooses,  can  be  a  i  ourleous  gen- 
tleman. His  peculiar  training  lias  given  him  grc'al 
skill  in  adaptability,  and  he  can  accommodate  him- 
self to  poverty  iu  the  hut  of  the  peasant  as  well  as 
uxury  in  the  palace  of  the  peer. 

The  object  lor  which  the  Jesuit  army  was  organ- 
ized was  to  wage  a  universal  and  irrepressible  war 
in  behalf  of  the  pretentions  of  Popery — to  slop,  in 
fact,  the  grand  wave  of  progress  and  reform  that 
was  then  spreading  over  Europe.  The  Pope,  at  that 
time,  was  in  great  trouble  and  perplexity.  Hi  pow- 
er and  prestige  were  fast  slipping  away,  'flu*  var- 
ious religious  orders  had  lost,  or  was  losing 
their  influence  over  the  minds  of  the  people. 
Monks  and  friars,  priests  and  bishops,  were  enriea* 
lured  and  lampooned.  It  was  necessary  that  some- 
thing should  be  done  to  change  all  this.  Some 
remedy  ^vas  needed  to  cheek  the  progress  of  hereti- 
cal free  thought,  and  to  bring  back  the  people  lo  a 
proper  frame  of  mind,  and  to  their  allegience  to 
their  spiritual  rulers.  A  remedy  was  suggested  by 
a  Spaniard.  Ignatius  Loyola  saw  the  emergency, 
and  proposed  to  meet  it  by  the  organization  of  the 
Society7  of  Jesus,  with  himself  at  its  head  as  Gen- 
eial-in-chief.  The  ambitious  Spaniard  was  not  mis- 
taken. The  army  he  organized  more  than  fulfilled 
his  expectations  as  the  history  of  Spain  and  Italy 
sufficiently  attest.  The  rack,  and 'he  stake  and  Ihe 
dungeon — the  artillery  and  small  arms  of  his  army 
— effectually  diti  their  work.  Liberty  was  crushed 
and  the  wave  of  progress  rolled  back.  But  in  ef- 
fecting these  objects,  the  cruelties  perpetrated  and 
the  barbarities  practiced  by  the  Jesuit  hosts,  arc  too 
frightful  for  revelation — too  incredible  for  belief. 
The  horrors  oi  the  Inquisition  make  the  blood  run 
cold,  and  the  Inquisition  was  an  invention   of  the 


Jesuits.  We  fancy  we  can  yet  hear,  rinsing  through 
the  air,  the  cry  of  the  viclim  at  Ihe  stake,  and  the 
sigh  of  the  captive  in  the  dungeon.  Those  cries,  we 
think  ought  to  have  touched  die  hardest  nature, 
ought  to  have  melted  the  stoniest  heart.  H  they 
did  no(.  They  were  powerless  lo  move  ihe  sym- 
pathies of  men  like  Loyola,  th  I  io  i  n  el  npon 
the  obdurate  hearts  id'  die  Jesuits.  This  will  seem 
less  strange  if  we  reflect  thai  die  education  of  Jes- 
uits polish's  their  manners  and  sharpens  their 
intellect,  only  sevres  to  seer  their  conscience  and 
petrify  their  feeling.  Thejesuil  is  no  longer  a 
man,  bul  a.  machine.  Kindness;  if  he  i  icr  had  any, 
has  been  disciplined  out  of  him.  Tha  warmth  of 
affection  has  become  cold,  and  Ihe  milk  of  lie, nan 
kindness  frozen.  Of  all  men  upon  earth  Jesuits  are 
to  be  dreaded.  With  them  no  pr  mi  cred, 
and  no  oath  or  obligation  binding,  il  P'  Iny  or  in- 
terest dictate  its  \  iolalion.  Win  o  v.  r-  ,)'i  mils  have 
prevailed,  despotism,  and  every  kind  of  civil  ami 
religious  oppression,  have  reigned.  They  have  al- 
ways hi '  a  i  redih  d  will]  the  vile.,;  plot  i  and  ihe 
.fir  ke  i  di  i  .1,;  and  Men  I1  J  UOI  ;  lly,  hoy  would 
certainly  be  il"'  most  culminated  E  i  i.  But  of 
their  guill  there  i  i  not  a  scinl  ilia  of 
doubt.  .11  .0  ry  prove:  bey  ml  i  hat  they 
have  always  schemed  '  r  the  t'  power 
and  lie'  destruction  "I'  liberty ;  an  1  i;.  it,  in  til  :  a 
complishuientof  their  plans,  they  baye  not  hesita- 
ted to  perpetrulu  the  most  atrocious  of  erimi  i.  So 
terrible  wi  re  Ihedccds  of  tin  so  mi  i  thai  the  peace 
of  States  was  disturbed  and  ihe  luvj  ,  of  society 
destroyed.    The    -•     i     of  humanity   w  v.   uplifted 

against  theui.    Their  1'cai  till uitiesi    usedtheir 

expulsion  from  many  of  the  countries  ol  Europe, 
and,  al'ier  a  lime,  their  su|  avession  .  the  i  overeign 
pontiff.  Their  "society"  w  a .-  ab  lit  by  I  tcinent 
XIV  in  107.1,  and,  ia  his  bull  of  suppression  the 
Popo"deliberately pr   uotini     111  ny inherently 

wdeked  and  mischievous,  dangerous  Lo  ihe  peace  of 
the  world,  and  unworthy  of  toleration."  The  <  ■&>  c 
was  in"  epiy  established  in  1540  by  Pope  Pi  id  111; 
and  during  the  two  centuries  of  its  iste  ce,  from 
Paul  to  Clement,  il  had  rendered  it  elf 
so  odious  to  the  States  of  Europe,  that  in 
thirty-seven  of  those  slates  it  had.  been  suppi  issed. 
In  France  the  indignation  against  the  Jesuits  was 
fierce  and  out-Spoken.  Their  villauj  was  exposed 
in  ih"  law-courts  of  ihe  country,  a. el  die  people  in 

i sequence  ivere  ivroused  i"   madness.    They  were 

bitterly  denounced  and  their  expulsion  lrom  the 
country  demanded.  And  the  Parliament  a  Prance, 
warmly  responding  to  ihe  strongly-expressed  wish 
of  the  masses,  passed  an  ai  I  of  suppresi  ion  and  ban- 
ishment. The  language  of  thai  act  or  decree  i  sin- 
gularly strong  ami  expressive;  and.  unmistakably 
indicates  Ihe  horror  with  which  .Jesiiii  priests  were 
regarded.  The  language  is  ibis:  "The  »  usequenees 
ol  Ji-niii  doctrines  destroy  the  hiw  of  nature;  they 
break  ad  Hie  bonds  of  civil  society  by  authorizing 
theft,  lying,  perjury,  Ihe  utmost  licentiousness,  mur- 
der, criminal  passions,  and  all  manner  of  sins. 
These  doctrines,  moreover,  root  out  all  sentiments 
of  humanity:  they  overthrow  all  governments,  ex- 
cite rebellion  and  uproot  ihe  foundation  and  prac- 
tice of  religion.  And  further,  they  substitute  for 
religion  all  sorts  of  superstitious,  irreligion,  blas- 
phemy and  idolatry^"  This  forci  ill  li  i  is  as 
as  appropriate  to-duy  as  it  was  on  the  day  it  was 
promulgated.  The  doctrines  of  the  Jesuits  are  un- 
changed, and  liiue  to-day  'he  same  pernicious  in- 
fluence and  the  same  demoralizing  tendency  that 
they  had  in  days  gone  by.'  Nor  have  Ihe  Jesuits 
themselves  changed.  They  may  have  modified  their 
plan's  or  their  tactics  so  as  to  accommodate  their 
peculiar  local  surroundings,  Lull  they  have  not  mod- 
erated their  ambidous  aspirations  nor  their  love  of 
power.  They  are  Ihe  same  scheming,  plotting,  bail 
men  that  they  ever  were — men  dangerous  in  the 
community,  without  scruple,  without  principle  and 
without  feeling.  To  those  who  take  an  interest  in 
the  spread  of  evangelical  principles,  the  movements 
of  the  Jssuits  have  furnished  cause  I'm  alarm.  "They 
have  been  making  rapid  progress  both  in  England 
and  America.  In  both  countries  they  have  lornid 
their  way  iulo  colleges  and  theological  institutes. 
Pretending  to  be  converted,  they  have  formally  re- 
nounced the  Romish  faith,  and  entered  Protestant 
churches.  Disguising  their  name,  their  dress,  their 
language,  their  manners  and  their  profession,  they 
enter  ail  the  ranks  of  society  anil  every  trade  ami 
vocation,  and 'knowing,  yet  unknown,  liny  move 
about  with  th  i  caution  and  the  cunning  of  foxes  and 
the  treachery  and  silence  of  cals. 
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THU  SECRET  OP  THE  AURICULAR 
CONFESSION   EXPOSED. 


Til*  doing  <>r  Um  Nuns  and  Priests  In  the  Convents 
..r  the  United  States— Startling  Revelations  of 
the  Infallible  Charcll  uf  Hume  fur  tliu  Use  of 
i  .iiiji  j  •.  Husbands  imil    Brothers. 


WMTTEN     BY    AX    EX-CATHOLIC     I'lUEST     RIH     THE 
BENEFIT  HI''  THE  JESUITS. 


(Continued.) 

A  similar  case  occurred  in  the  City  of  Boston,  if 
I  ;nn  correctly  informed.  A  large  majority  of  one 
of  the  most  respectable  RomaD  Catholic  congrega- 
tion^ in  thai  city  wished  to  have  for  their  pastor  a 
priest  whom  they  believed  to  be  a  man  of  talents; 
but  their  bishop,  Penwick,  a  practical  Jesuit,  with 
talents  below  mediocrity,  but  possessing  all  the 
craft,  canning  and  intrigue  of  his  order,  had  the  un- 
paralleled assurance  to  tell  them  that  they  should 
not  have  the  pastor  of  their  choice;  that  they  had 
no  voice  in  the  matter  ;  that  he  was  the  Church 
within  the  limits  of  his  diocese;  that  they  who  did 
not  hear  the  Church,  "  were  worse  than  heathens 
and  publicans;"  and  that  if  they  did  not  shut  up 
heir  mouths,  he  would  shut  up  their  church  at 
once,  and  curse  them  if  they  became  contumacious. 
Is  this  freedom  of  conscience?  And  yet  we  hear 
that  this  very  majority,  this  insulted,  down-trodden 
majority,  talk  of  the  right  of  worshipping  God 
according  to  the  dictates  of  their  own  conscience. 
Shameful  proceedings  these  in  a  free  country! 
Base  tyranny  over  a  generous  people!  Why  not 
say  to  this  would-be  despot,  Fenwick,  we  acknow- 
ledge you  our  Bishop ;  we  will  bear  any  objections 
which  you  have  to  make  against  the  pastor  of  our 
choice ;  but  if  you  have  none  to  make,  we  shall  have 
him  ;  the  church  is  our  property,  and  you  and  your 
interdicts,  curses,  and  all  such  "  raw-heads  and 
bloody  bones,"  may  go  to  Rome;  we  want  you  not 
in  a  free  country.  No  longer  shall  we  submit  in 
blind  obedience  to  you  or  a  foreign  Pope. 

The  great  mass  of  Irish  Catholics,  on  whom  the 
.arts  of  delusion  and  chicanery  are  chiefly  practised, 
do  not  understant  the  meaning  of  the  word  freedom. 
They  are  taught  by  priest  and  Jesuits  in  the  con- 
fessional to  misapply  the  term  altogether.  Free- 
dom or  liberty  means,  in  its  true  sense,  a  faithful 
and  consciencious  adherence  to  law  and  the  con- 
stitution of  the  country  in  which  we  live,  and  of 
which  we  are  members.  It  is  the  obedience  of 
duty,  and  anticipates  compulsion.  It  is  not  a  blind 
obedience,  such  as  that  taught  by  Popish  priests, 
and  which  favors  the  extension  of  their  power. 
Priests  and  bisho"ps  would,  if  they  could,  limit  the 
comprehensive  term,  liberty,  to  the  privilege  of 
bowing  to  his  "holiness,"  the  Pope,  and  building 
churches  for  him.  But  even  Papists  are  beginning 
to  doubt  the  legitimacy  of  this  application  of  the 
term,  and,  I  am  much  mistaken  if  there  are  not, 
even  nowr,  thousands  of  them  who  will  unite  with 
Americans  in  petitioning  Congress  to  pass  a  law 
making  it  treason  in  any  man  in  the  United  States, 
whether  native  or  foreigner,  to  bold  any  correspon- 
dence, or  to  avow  any  allegiance  of  any  kind  or  any 
name  or  title,  spiritual  or  temporal,  with  the  Pope 
of  Rome,  knowing  as  they  do,  that  be  is  a  temporal 
potentate.  Let  the  whole  people  unite  in  one  great 
national  petition  to  the  Congress  of  the  United 
States,  and  in  one  fervent  and  loud  prayer  to  the 
God  of  Mercy,  that  he  may  give  the  said  Congress 
a  correct  view  of  their  duty,  and  cause  them,  to  bear 
and  grant  our  prayer.  This,  with  such  improve- 
ments as  wiser  heads  may  suggest,  is  the  course  that 
I  would  advise  to  be  puisuecl  in  the  present  posture 
of  our  national  and  moral  condition.  The  time 
seems  propitious;  our  executive  is  said  to  be  a 
Christian.  God  grant  that  lie  may  prove  so;  and 
that  the  blandishments  of  office  may  not  blind  bim 
to  a  sense  of  his  duty  to  God  and  bis  country. 


Every  person  must  read  the  Police  Gazette 

next  Wednesday.     It  will  contain  nothing  but  crime 
and  punishment. 


Father  Morrisoy  of  St.  Patrick's  Roman 
Catholic 'Church  advises  his  Congre- 
gation to  Attack  the  ".Jolly  Giant." 


\\V  have  always  held  that  the  Romish  priests 
were  common  disturbers  of  the  peace  and  harmony 
of  the  people.  This  fact  we  have  heretofore  fully 
proved  by  citing  several  instances  in  Ireland,  Spain, 
Mexico  and  Central  America,  when;  the  priests 
were  the  real  instigators  of  murders  and  other 
Cruelties,  which  make  tin'  blood  curdle  in  the  viens 
of  civilized  peop'e. 

The  San  Francisco  Irish  priesthood  are  no  excep- 
tion to  the  rule  of  cruel  priests  elsewhere.  No 
later  than  last  Sunday  evening  week,  were  we 
treated  to  one  of  those  insidious  orations  by  an  Irish 
hoodlum  priest,  named  (we  believe)  Father  Morrisey 
in  St.  Patrick's  Roman  Catholic  church,  on  Mission 
Street. 

The  Rev.  Father  took  his  text  from  St.  John,  x 
ch.,  xiv.  to  xvii  verses;  however,  this  intelligent 
holy-water  maker  did  not  confine  himself  long  to 
his  text.  He  branched  oil'  into  a  regular  harangue 
about  Protestants  and  the  Protestant  press  of  this 
city,  alluding  to  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant. 
This  Protestant  paper  be  denounced  in  the  most 
vulgar  and  blackguard  language — language  which 
a  Romish  priest  could  only  think  of.  Amongst 
some  of  his  remarks,  here  is  a  sample  with  refer- 
ence to  Protestants:  "Protestants  cannot  be  saved; 
they  will  be  consigned  to  hell;  they  have  neither 
faith,  hope,  nor  charity,  and  without  them  tis  im 
possible  to  be  saved.  Some  Protestants  would  make 
you  believe  that  they  are  charitable;  that  is  a  mis- 
take, they  are  only  philanthropists,  and  desire  only 
to  have  their  names  brought  before  the  people  for 
the  sake  of  making  money  out  of  them,  and  have 
their  good  deeds  praised;  but  no  matter  what  they 
do,  they  cannot  lie  saved  until  they  come  into  the 
fold  of  Peter.  The  press,  the  heretical  press,  is  a 
disgrace  to  this  country;  it  makes  up  more  lies 
against  the  holy  Catholic  Church,  and  abuses  the 
holy  and  ordained  ministers  of  Jesus  Christ  at 
every  turn.  The  people  ought  to  rise  en  massa 
and  purge  such  scurrillious  rascals  and  cheats  out 
of  the  community." 

Such  was  the  hoodlum  harangue  made  by  this 
chaw  priest  to  a  lot  of  ignorant  Irish  Catholics  on 
the  Lord's  Sabbath,  in  the  house  of  God.  What 
wonder  is  it  that  San  Francisco  is  full  of  Irish  Cath- 
olic hoodlums  when  they  have  such  leaders  as  this 
foul-mouthed  priest  to  drive  them  along  into  crime. 
What  care  F.Uher  Morrisey  for  the  life  of  two  or 
three  of  his  countrymen,  suppose  they  were  hung 
for  murdering  the  proprietor  of  this  paper.  No- 
thing, so  long  as  the  paperrcouldjjjbe  suppressed. 
When  Mr.  Thomas  P-atrick  Ryan  failed  to  have  it 
suppressed  by  the  Grand  Jury,  then  does  the  Irish 
priests  commence  to  incite  some  of  their  dirty-faced 
followers  to  brand  their  hands  in  the  blood  of  their 
fellow-man,  with  a  certainty  of  having  their  necks 
broken  at  a  rope's  end,  as  in  the  days  of  tlie 
Vigillance  Committee. 

Father  Morrisey,  or  whatever  your  name  may  be, 
go  ahead  and  stir  up  a  mobbish"  riot  as  soon  as  you 
have  a  mind ;  we  are  of  the  opinion  that  you  will  be 
sorry  before  you  see  it  half  over.  You  can  under- 
stand from  us  now,  that  we  are  not  one  particle 
afraid  of  you  or  any  of  your  followers,  simply  be- 
cause we  comply  with  the  laws  of  this  country. 
Rev.  Father,  we  defy  you  or  any  other  priest  or  lay- 
man in  this  city,  to  show  us  where  we  ever  lied 
about  your  Church.  We  have  the  same  right  to  ex- 
pose the  rottenness  of  your  priestly  system  ;as 
you  have  to  stand  upon  your  alter  aud  tell  your 
dirty-faced  congregation  that  all  the  Protestants  on 
this  earth  will  be  damned  except  they  worship  the 
infallible  beast  at  Rome. 

Now,  sir,  where  is  the  difference?  Your  wings 
are  completely  clipped,  so  long  as  you  and  other 
priests  in  this  city  blackguard  the  Protestants, 
curse  the  public  schools,  and  belie  the  wives  and 
children  of  our  Protestant  citizens,  by  calling  them 
concubines  and  bastards,  so  long  will  we  expose 
you  and  the  system  which  you  uphold. 


The  Mountain  Queen. 


BY  J.  M-  BOBBINS. 


In  yonder  valley  there  dwelt  alone 
A  youth  whose  moments  had  calmly  8own', 
"fill  spells  came  o'er  him,  as  might  be  seen — 
He  was  haunted  by  his  Mountain  Queen. 

As  he  by  moonlight  went  wandering  o'er 
The  mountain,  at  the  Fountain  House  door, 
A  footprint  sparkled  in  the  grass  so  greeu — 
'Twas  the  fairy  foot  of  his  Mountain  Queen. 

At  the  Fountain  House,  one  sunny  day, 

As  before  a  bright  mirror  he  lay, 

Behind  him  stole  two  eyes  so  keen — 

And  he  saw  in  that  mirror  his  Mountain  Queen. 

He  turned — but,  lo!  like  a  startled  bird, 

The  fairy  fled,  and  the  youth  but  heard 

A  sweet  voice — 'was  a  gentle  scream, 

Like  silvery  music — from  his  Mountain  Queen. 

One  night,  pursued  by  that  dazzling  look, 
The  youth,  bewildered,  his  pencil  took, 
And  guided  by  this  memory  scene, 
Dre>v  the  fairy  form  of  his  Mountain  Queen. 

"Oh !  thou  who  lov'st  the  picture,"  cried 
A  voice,  low  whispering  at  his  side; 
"Now  turn  and  see."     Here  the  youth  I  mean 
Scaled  the  rosy  lips  of  his  Mountain  Queen. 

"Of  all  the  fairies  of  land  and  sea," 
Exclaimed  he  then,  "there  is  none  like  thee!" 
And  long,  oh !  long,  rhay  this  fairy  reign 
In  that  lonely  heart,  his  sweet  Mou  n  tain  Queen 


Removal  of  the  Dime  Savings  Bank  to  646 

Market  street,  near  Kearny.  Incorporated  April, 
1869.  Dime  principle  adopted  July  19th,  1873. 
Depositors  from  that  date  to  May  31,1874,  1,5051 
in  June,  471 — total  in  12  months,  1976!  Guaran- 
tee Fund,  $100,000.  Deposits  received  in  Currency, 
Silver  and  Gold,  from  one  dime  to  $10,000.  pay- 
able on  Demand,  (no  notice  required),  draw  6  per 
cent,  interest.  Term  deposits  1  per  cent,  per  month. 
Deposits  invested  in  U.  S.  Bonds,  Currency,  Gold 
and  Silver  Coin,  and  Bullion,  and  are  always  pay- 
able on  demand.  Always  a  cash  surplus  over  all 
liabilities.  N.  B. — Currency  (greenbacks)  and  Sil- 
ver and  Gold  bought  and  sold  upon  the  best  terms. 
Drafts  and  Certificates  of  Deposits  collected  on 
Eastern  Banks.  No  entry  fee  or  charge  for  bank 
book.  W.  S.  Thomson,  President.  J.  Crocker, 
Secretary.  Bank  open  from  9  o'clock  a.  m.  till  5 
p.  m.  and  Saturday  evenings  till  9  o'clock. 

—  There  is  one  useful  man  in  Los  Angeles,  and 
tins  one  is  Sam.  Berge.  Mr.  Berge  keepe  the  only 
news  office  in  that  city,  and  besides  this,  lecturers, 
theatrical  men  and  others  find  him  more  than  use- 
ful and  accommodating  in  his  branch  of  bill-posting 
in  aud  arouud  the  city  and  neighborhood.  Men 
who  wish  to  get  well-advertised  shoul  send  their 
orders  to  Sam.  at  once. 

Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  come 

out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  eveiy  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mine.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city,, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 

Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.    This  is. 

every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this- 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gakdens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im-  . 
proved  and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 
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ThistleWs   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  October  10,  18?4. 
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The  Ex-Nun's  Lecture. 


The  Ex-Nun,  Sister  Mary  Malachy,  delivered  her 
promised  lecture,  on  "Popery  and  Convent  Life,"  to 
a  -well-filled  house,  in  the  Mercantile  Library  Hall, 
on  last  Tuesday  evening.  Long  before  the  hour  ap- 
pointed for  the  lecture,  the  passage-way  leading  to 
the  hall  was  well-filled  with  some  of  our  most  pop- 
ular citizens,  "who  were  anxious  to  gain  admittance. 
By  8  o'clock  the  hall- was  well-filled  with  a  very  re- 
spectable and  mixed  audience  of  ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen. 

THE  FIRST  APPEARANCE  OP  THE  NUN. 

At  ten  minutes  past  8  o'clock  the  Ex-Nun  ap- 
peared upon  the  platform  in  the  full  robes  of  her 
order,  (See  illustration,  title  page,)  (''The  Teipest,") 
without  an  escort  or  any  person  on  the  platform  to 
introduce  her.  She  advanced  to  the  front  of  the 
platform  and  commenced  her  lecture  at  once,  under 
the  heading  of  "Four  Years  in  a  Convent."  The 
lecturess  spoke  very  slow  and  entirely  too  low  for 
the  audience  in  the  centre  of  the  hall  to  hear  what 
she  said.  So  soon  as  she  commenced  her  lecture  there 
was  a  slight  confusion  amongst  the  audience  to  gain 
front  seats,  so  great  was  the  interest  taken  in  her  an- 
nounced lecture  by  the  people.  The  first  half-hour 
was  occupied  entirely  by  the  lady  in  minutely  de- 
tailing how  she  became  a  Sister,  and  how  Bishop 
Kennerick  robbed  her  out  of  $12,000  in  money  and 
jewelery.  From  this  she  suddenly  branched  off 
into  the 

HORRID  IMMORALITIES   OP   CONVENT   LITE, 

Showing  where  the  outside  world  are  gulled  by  the 
hypocrisy  and  the  smiling  faces  of  the  Sisters  to  the 
people  of  the  world,  wherein  they  are  morally  rot- 
ten inside.  "The  worst  vices,"  said  she,  "that  I  ever 
knew  or  heard  of  having  been  committed  in  the 
world,  were  committed  in  the  Convents  in  France, 
and  in  this  country,  too.  I  have  known  one  Con- 
vent in  St.  Louis  where  there  were  four  Sisters  who 
used  to  get  beastly  drunk  on  gin.  The  duties,"  said 
she,  "of  the  Teipest  Order  is  to  pray  for  the  souls  in 
Purgatorj'.  This  the  Sisters  do  by  getting  up  every 
morning  at  2  o'clock  and  praying  until  5  o'clock. 
At  the  latter  hour  they  go  into  the  chapel,  which  is 
attached  to  the  Convent,  and  there  join  in  more 
prayer;  but,"  said  the  lecturess,  turning  away  quick, 
ly  from  the  subject,  "it  is  mockery — -all  a  mockery. 
The  Sisters  don't  believe  in  what  they  do,  but  they 
cannot  help  themselves.  They  are  kept  there  by 
the  priests  and  bishops.  The  Kev.  Mother  is  always 
in  league  with  the  Bishop,  and  thus  what  she  says  is 
law.  To  disobey  her  is  the  greatest  sin  which  a 
Sister  could  commit.  Indeed,  I  recollect  one  Rev. 
Mother  telling  me  that  if  she  commanded  me  to 
commit  murder,  that  I  should  do  so,  and  that  God 
Avould  pardon  me."     [Great  sensation.] 

HOW  JESUITS  WORK. 

"  The  Jesuits,"  said  the  lecturess,  "are  everywhere 
and  under  every  sphere  of  human  deviltry.  To  il- 
lustrate this  more  forcibly,  I  need  only  recite  one 
instance  of  how  dark  are  "their  deeds.  Previous  to 
my  departure  from  the  Mother  House  in  France,  the 
Rev.  Mother  often  told  me  how  uneasy  she  felt 
about  an  American  Sister,  who  died  at  sea  on  the 
vo}'agehome;  but  this  was  all  she  would  tell  me, 
however.  On  my  arrival  in  New  York  I  learned  all 
about  this  Sister's  death.  It  appears  that  the  Sister, 
like  myself,  became  disgusted  with  the  Convent 
horrors,  and  resolved  to  return  to  the  United  States 
and  publish  a  book  about  the  Sisters.  This  the 
Rev.  Mother  suspected,  and  in  good  time  she  re- 
ported it  to  the  Bishop,  who  had  a  young  Jesuit 
priest  placed  on  board  the  steamer,  as  a  physician, 
which  she  was  a  passenger  on.  This  Jesuit,  true  to 
his  teaching  and  instructions,  watched  this  Sister 
on  board,  and  in  due  time  insidiously  ingratiated 
himself  into  her  confidence,  and  succeeded  in  ob- 
taining her  secret  about  the  exposure  to  be  made  in 
the  United  States.  In  a  day  or  so  after  this  the  phy- 
sician advised  the  Sister  to  take  a  little  medicine. 
She  consented,  and  in  fifteen  minutes  after  she  had 
swallowed  the  draught  s_e  died  in  her  chair  on 
deck.    She  was  poisoned,  of  course!"     [Sensation.] 

HOW  SISTERS  MAKE  ACTS  OF  MORTIFICATION. 

"  The  Sisters,-'  said  the  lecturess,  "have  certain 
acts  which  they  call 'acts  of  mortification.'  These 
acts  are  imposed  by  the  Rev.  Mother  for  the  slight- 
est offense.  For  instance,  shutting  doors  roughly 
or  walking  heavily  across  the  room  is  sufficient  of- 


fense to  be  subject  to  make  acts  of  mortification. 
Amongst  some  of  the  acts  I  recollect  one  which 
often  amused  me.  Wo  had  an  old  Irish  Sister  who 
was  passionately  fond  of  eggs.  Her  act  of  mortifi- 
cation was  to  take  a  little  of  the  egg  ou  her  spoon  and 
put  it  to  her  mouth  ninety  times, without  tasting',  it. 
This  she  done  at  the  table,  but  after  breakfast  was 
over  she  went  into  the  store-room  and  eat  seven 
large  duck  eggs  to  get  even  with  the  Rev.  Mother." 
[Laughter.]  Here  the  Ex-Nun  exhibited  the  Sis- 
ter's torture-belt,  and  the  cat-o'-nine  tails,  which  is 
used  every  Friday  molding  by  each  Sister  to  sub- 
due their  natural  womanly  desires  for  the  opposite 
sex.  [Great  amusement]  The  belt  is  worn  around 
the  waist  until  the  flesh  is  cut  clean  in  to  the  ribs. 
This,  with  a  liberal  use  of  the  cat-o'ninetails,  is  said 
to  keep  these  passions  of  the  Sisters  in  subjection. 

The  visits  of  the  priests  to  the  Convents  in  the 
night-time  next  came  in  for  a  full  exposure,  and 
how  the  "good  fathers"  rang  the  bell  in  day-lime, 
but  let  themselves  in  at  night  with  keys.  [Ap- 
plause.] The  result  of  the  priests'  visits  are,  alas ! 
too  often  and  easily  known  from  the  fact  that  a  good 
many  of  the  handsomest  of  the  Sisters  are  sent  away 
under  very  singular  circumstances,  if  not  "interest- 
ing." "The  fact  of  it  is,"  said  Sister  Malachy, 
"there  are  more  children  born  and  slain  in  Con- 
vents than  there  are  in  the  outside  world."  [Great 
excitement.] 

AFTER   PROTESTANT   CHILDREN. 

The  fair  lecturess  next  illustrated  how  each  Sis- 
ter is  bound  to  induce  all  the  Protestant  girls  which 
they  can  to  come  to  the  Convent  schools,  so  as  to 
convert  them  if  possible. 

We  regret  that  space  will  not  permit  us  to  follow 
up  this  much-admired  lecture.  It  is  something 
that  every  American  Protestant  should  hear,  in 
order  to  show  them  the  horrors  of  convent  life. 

We  understand  that  Ex-Sister  Malachy  will  de- 
liver another  lecture  at  an  early  day- 


EDUCATION. 


Seculur    and    Sectarian. 

There  are  those  among  us  who  would  abolish  our 
public  schools,  and  divide  the  money  devoted 
thereto  among  the  different  church  organizations, 
that  they  might  take  charge  of  the  education  of  the 
rising  generation.  They  complain  that  secular 
education — that  is,  education  without  dogmatic 
religion,  docs  not  succeed  in  imparling  a  proper 
character  to  the  student,  or  subduing  the  mind  to 
the  higher  principles  of  honor,  integrity,  humanity 
and  self-regulation.  They  claim  that  religious 
teachers  could  do  this,  and  raise  the  moral  tone  of 
the  nation,  by  laying  the  foundations  of  religion 
and  virtue  deep  in  the  virgin  soil  of  the  infant 
mind.  It  is  a  claim  which  should  be  well  con- 
sidered. We  have  need  of  all  the  aids  possible,  to 
restrain  the  headlong  tendency  of  our  people  to  new 
views'  new  modes  of  action,  lax  virtue  and  integrity, 
and  that  reckless  dissipation  of  thought  and  action 
which  just  now  characterizes  us  as  a  nation.  If  it 
be  true  that  secular  education  encourages  this  spirit 
of  insubordination  to  all  the  higher  principles  of 
virtue  and  patriotism,  and,  that  sectarian  training 
would  secure  a  more  desirable  character  for  the 
future  American,  it  is  surely  worthy  of  considera- 
tion whether  we  should  not  at  once  abandon  the 
former  for  the  latter. 

Let  us  see,  if  possible,  with  an  impartial  eye,  how 
the  matter  really  stands. 

Our  people  are  gathered  from  all  the  ends  of  the 
earth.  They  come  to  us  with  all  the  peculiarities 
and  prejudices  of  their  countries  and  religions,  and 
are  too  frequently  bitter  enemies  of  each  other. 
It  is  our  desire  and  object  to  make  of  them  one 
homogenous  people,  loving  each  other,  respecting 
the  rights  of  all,  and  supporting  with  heart  and 
soul,  as  one  man,  the  glorious  institutions  of  free- 
dom which  our  Government  throws  around  them. 
To  this  end  we  desire  to  place  them  in  one  school, 
where  they  may  acquire  the  same  rudiments  of 
learning,  the  same  ideas  of  right,  the  same  devotion 
to  one  common  country,  and  a  general  respect  and 
regard  for  each  other.  We  desire  to  soften  and 
educate  away  those  rigid  prejudices  that  make  them 
enemies  of  each  other.  It  is  necessary  to  our  peace. 
It  is  esseutial  to  the  future  propserity  of  our 
country.  The  priests  and  rulers  of  the  old  world 
have  desired  to  set  people  against  people,  that  they 


might  be  the  more  easily  divided  and  governed  j 
and  the  more  bitterly -hostile  they  were,  the  more 
agreeable  it  was  to  the  usurpers  who  govern  them, 
But  we  have  no  such  motive. 

It  is  not  true  that  secular  education  ignores  the 
great  principles  of  justice,  virtue  aud  patriotism. 
On  the  contrary,  the  writings  of  sectarian  teachers 
may  be  scanned  in  vain  to  find  passages  in  which 
sound  morality  is  set  forth  in  more  glowing  and 
lofty  tones  than  are  found  in  our  school  readers  | 
and"  the  pulpit  itself,  will  scarcely  pretend  to  more 
refined  or  correct  conduct  than  that  of  the  majority 
of  our  public  teachers;  And,  after  all,  the  example- 
arid  verbal  instruction  of  the  living  preceptor, 
enters  more  into  the  soul  of  the  pupil,  than  all  the 
printed  formulas  in  the  world. 

Against  this  system,  it  is  proposed  to  inaugurate 
a  series  of  schools  under  the  influence  of  our  several 
churches,  in  which  all  our  children  would  be 
strictly  trained  in  the  religion  and  prejudices  of 
their  ancestors.  The  feuds  of  the  Orangeman  and 
the  Catholic,  of  the  Frank  and  German,  would  be 
perpetuated  forever;  and  the  battles  of  Sedan  and 
the  Boyne  be  fought  over  again  on  American  soil, 
in  each  succeeding  generation.  Our  Roman  Catholic 
clergy  especially  yearn  for  the  power  of  making 
bigots  and  peace-breakers  at  the  public  expense. 
They  would  gladly  educate  all  our  people,Joraso 
many  as  they  could  get  control  over,  to  believe  in 
the  iiifalibility  of  a  foreign  priest — in  the  necessity 
of  his  blessing  to  salvation,  iu  his  right  to  curse 
and  persecute  and  torment  all  who  do  not  bow  down 
before  him  and  acknowledge  his  supremacy,  and 
that  all  who  speak  against  liiih  should  be  silenced 
by  fire  and  imprisonment,  or  hounded  by  mobs  till 
death  puts  an  end  to  their  sufferings;  and  we  say 
we  do  not  want  this  style  of  teaching.  These  are 
not  the  virtues  that  are  needed  to  make  our  people 
either  wiser  or  happier  in  themselves,  or  more 
agreeable  among  their  neighbours. 

Neither  does  our  experience  of  what  is  called  a 
religious  education  prepossess  us  in  its  favor.  With 
our  secular  system  we  have  peace  in  our  cities.  Our 
people  discuss  every  theme  at  their  pleasure,  and 
dwell  together  insecurity.  While  in  those  countries 
where  the  priests  controls  thejscbools,  riot,  blood- 
shed aud  destruction  of"propcrcy  follow  every  effort 
to  introduce  new  truth  and  greater  light.  Neither 
do  we  find  the  individual  character  improved  by 
these  priestly  teachers.  Don  Carlos  of  Spain,  is 
doubtless  a  most  exemplary  pupil  of  the  Pope,  and 
yet  a  monster  of  cruelty  and  murder.  More  men 
have  suffered  death  at  his  hands  in  cold  blood, 
than  in  all  our  rebellion,  though  most  of  our 
generals  and  soldiers  were  educated  in  secular 
schools.  The  Prince  of  Wales  has  been  most 
religiously  educated,  and  yet,  few  of  our  young 
American  sovereigns  have  reached  the  pinnacle  of 
vice  attained  by  that  young  man.  We  might  cite 
a  thousand  instances  in  which  the  young  princes 
of  Europe,  with  all  the  "  advantages  "  of  good 
Catholic  instructors,  have  been  guilty  of  crimes 
yet  unknown  even  to  our  hoodlums.  The  men  who 
planned  the  massacre  of  St.  Bartholomew  in  Paris, 
in  which  thousands  of  Protestants  were  shot  and 
sabred  in  cold  blood,  because  they  did  not  bow 
down  before  the  Pope,  were  educated  in  Roman 
Catholic  schools. 

No,  we  do  not  want  that  style  of  education.  We 
want  peace  in  our  cities.  We  want  respect  for  each 
other's  opinions.  We  want  humanity,  even  in  war. 
We  want  a  patient  hearing  for  new  truths.  We  want 
our  people  to  be  men  and  women  and  think  for 
themselves ;  aud  therefore,  ?we  want  secular  educa- 
tion such  as  we  now  have,  improved  if  it  can  be. 
But  least  of  all  do  we  want  one  child  in  all  our 
country  educated  to  be  a  slave  to  the  Church  of 
Rome,  and  an  iutolerent  rioter  against  every  other 
opinion  and  people. 

Lake. 
; ■       m  ■ 

A  scientific  schoolboy  demonstrated  to  his 

teaeher  that  "heat  generates  motion"  by  slipping  a 
piece  of  punk  into  the  teacher's  chair.  The  demon- 
stration was  triumphant,  and  the  "motion"  genera- 
ted the  heat  was  startlingly  spontaneous. 

Some  of  the  Old   Shoalers  still   live  at  the 

Isles,  and  one  of  them,  eying  with  critical  eyes  a 
pretty  little  yacht  that  was  moored  at  Star,  one  day 
last  year,  spied  its  name,  "Psyche."  Spelt  the  old 
man  slowly,  P-s-y-c-h-e.  "Wall,  if  that  ain't  the 
durndest  way  I  ever  did  see  to  spell  fish !"  said  he. 
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ad  embraced  Calvanism.    This  unfor- 

■  irn,  b)    night,  from  tier  family, 
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i  '     orden  d  the   monks,  who  filled  the 

nlors,  to  do  their  duty.    Three  I  him 

ed  her,  lore  off  her  clothes,  and  lcfl 

,   ii^rd ;  ihey  then  bent  her  bod)  mi  the 

rack,       ti  ..."i  her  feet  and  arms  i"  cords  which  \i ere 

i  ic  wall  in  iron  rings,  and  tin  v.  licr  with 

e   that  hcivdehcalc  and  weak  mem- 

■  the  I .    They  iti  n   inflicted  on 
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■     hole  measures,  she  ■ ited  it  up  with 

blood,  and  fainted.     His  ii.  linis-;  then 
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.  iir  in  .  i  sen;  itivc  parts  nf  her  body,  and  in 

ii  ;hl  ;i  lire  '  i  lici  fee  t,  «  hi'-h  recalled  tier  from 

. ;  i.  Finally,  as  she  pen  i  ted  in  tier  inno  :  nc 

;  .....  be  rack,  and  can  ied   lie] 

In  i    dungeon   n>  her  child,  who  had  died 
.    ■    ■..   torturin     lici  ;  -in.  her- 
self died  '        Pi      iiaving  cli  icovcred  that 

..■    i  I  .'■■  '      accu  ed,    tenli  d   himself 

dead  bod)  to  her  family . 

"Am         I         rius,  ii.-.  ni'  the   ■     celebrated 

;.  .■nil  century,  became  also  the 

,  ,.'i  f  this  nt  nister  mi  the  I'.  ill  in  iug  aeci i.     A 

the  inquisition  having  informed  Ihecourtof 

1    I  !  onius  had  said  that  the  inquisition  was 

-.  i  -  directed  at  the  hear!  of 

all  in.-,   of  h'tli  ;'-.    he   pope   -'ni    ,-tiirri    in   [Milan, 

seized  .  In   .  niltj  man  by  night,  and  conducted  hiin 

in  Rome,  where  he  t  01     ■  thrown  into  the  pri 

I '      ■■...    tl  en   put   to   i.  rlnn 

npell    i    i  i    - i ■ : m  a    w  ritirig,  in  which    he  ad- 

rniiii  !  thai  i'i.'  pope  had   tin'  powi  r  to   put  In  retics 

i;.  tlui     'I  ■     ''!•':"    !■  .      Illd     app  :'|0     iiillisler- 

to  carry  out.  the  sentences  inflicted  by  the"] 

th.ii  lln   Roman  pi  ntifl"  himself  might,  with  his  own 

hand,  aft^r  tlie  example  of  Samuel   and  Si     I  .,:  r, 

seize  the    word  and  strike  Id-' mies.    When  the 

unfortunate  man  had  placed  ins   nametothis,  they 
used  ins  awn  avowals  against  him,  and  Pius  Caused 
Iiini  in  tie  hung  I'. 'i'i:.  bis  eyi  s. 
This  is   what  the  Komish  priests  call  kinclheart- 

'In     3,  :.  id  also  on the  keys   from   which  Pins 

IX.  has  taken  his  infallibility.  Because  let  it  be 
borne  in  mind,  that  Pius  IXvbefore  he  could  dare 
to  claim  infallibility  fur  himself,  he  had  to  estab. 
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A  Nation  of  Thieviug  Officials 


"Fiat  Juslll   Bnal   Ccoluin." 


There  I  « illi  our  1(  publii  in 

form  of  government  which  aff  rcla  so  much  amuse- 
ment i"  Eni  lisli  politicians,  and  statesmen  in  gen- 
eral n  the  i  irruption  in  public  office  by  almost  all 
.in  public  officials'  Turn  where  you  will,  either  in 
the  smallest  or  largi  si  office-holder  and  there  i  more 
than  a  moral  certainly  thai  you  will  And  thieving, 
bare-faced thicvii  .going  on.  We  have  nut,  time 
jusi  now  to  hunt  up  tlie  national  statistics  of  this 
country,  to  show  the  put. lie  how  they  have  been 
swindled  out  of  millions  of  dollars  by  those  national 
thieves.  Our  object,  however,  is  in  review  our  own 
(jity,  and,  if  possible,  to  place  those  black-hearted 
wretches  who  so  unscnpulously  rob  the  poor  tax- 
payers out  of  their  hard  earned  money,  before  She 
public.  To  be  sure,  there  is  danger  in  saying  that  a 
man  is  a  robber,  although  we  may  1  now  him  in  be 
such,  ycl  we  might  lack  dm  proofsufficient  Lo  justi- 
fy us  in  using  this  expression  towards  any  of  our 
thieving  officials.  Yet  we  know  wo  have  thieving 
officials  in  this  city,  and  wo  know  that  they  have 
been,  and  will  bo  detected,  providing  Mayor 'Otis  re- 
mains in  office  sufficiently  long  in  spol  those  black- 
heal  ted  villains  out 

Thccapture  of  Edward    P — atrick   Buckley   was 

something  g I,  but  yet  ii  was  no  morelhan  what 

was.  expectetl  by  those  who  knew  Hi'-  flushness  "i 
iioiu)  will'  which  Mr,  P — atrick  was  always  to  Ik 
found  with  in  sal s  and  cigar  stores. 

"Doctor  Dogberry"  alias  "Micky  Free,"  was  good, 
ifthis  frish  Catholic  "omftdhaun"  be  really  guilty 
nf  (In-  charges  laid  against  him  we  know  of  no  pun- 
ishment severe  enough  I'm-  him.  Then  comes  the 
capture  of  the  two  Irish  Caseys  and  the  German  in 
id,.  Assessor's  office.  This  capture  we  entirely  give 
i he  crcdil  m'  in  yf:n  or  <  ids.  j<  if  coursi ,  I  lapt.  I.'  cs 
did  his  duly  like  a  inau,  lull  he  was  pul  mi  ill"  I  .a '1. 
by  our  worth)*  little  mayor,  Now  dm  probabilities 
are  that  ever)  one  of  those  thieves  will  not  be  con- 
\  ii-iiil'  before  a  pi  ii;,  jury.  If  this  should  !"•  dm  case, 
and  dial,  dm  Ins!  i  tunny  adduced  be  of  such  a  mil  urn, 

us  onghl  injustice  I mvict  each  *nd  every  one  of 

them,  theuwe  hopeand  trust  thai  '.very  nuin,  from 
the  L'uundinau  up  to  dn-  Governor  of  the  State,  will 
steal  until  the  very  devil  himself  becomes  ashamed. 
Th  ,  nple  must  I  hen  blame  themselves  for  letting 
off  such  rascals.  Iiaving  said  so  much  upon  Ihc 
rogues  who  are  already  caught,  it  is  butjust  dial  we 
should  draw  Iheatlenllonlof  our  c'xccllcnt  I  id  In  jlay- 
.  ...  ol her  officials.  We  hold  thai  there  arc  other 
besides  stealing  out  i  if  dm  public  purse  to 
in  1."  i  '■  I  after  by  the  Mayor.  Let  us  for  in- 
stance singl i   H"'   office  nf  dm  Stre.el    Superiu- 

:'  n  I'  "i.     Wit! i  si,  im.   anj  thing  aboul  dm  ultsr 

inability  nf  Sam,  II.  i.  at  i  a  treet superintendent, 
we  will  pass  on  to  his  little  gamcof  petty  persecu- 
tion upon    u    lew    |> ■    store-keepers   on    Fourth 

Street,  when  in,  at  the  same  lime  he  leaves  hundreds 
of  storekeepers  mi  the  City  From  undesturbed,  with 
their  cases,  hogsheads,  barrels,  crates,  wagons, 
office  trucks,  etc.,  on  flic  sidewalks'- or  In  be  more 
brief  with  our  friend  "s5aamT'  and  his  deputy, 
Thomas  E.  Fiuley,  of  good  Irish  Catholic  extraction, 
we  will  invite  his  inspection  of  Sansomo street,  bet- 
ween Sacramento  and  Washington;  and  Washing- 
ton street  between  Montgomery   and  Battery.    This 


qiience  of  t 

■  i 
"Saam"  and  hi:  i  '  ■'.    Rob- 

ens;  kn  iw  vi  .      .   ..in     lie  rcqui 

I  .,::         This   u  '     "  fn .. 

r  equally  as  h 

.,    ..   ",   .'  ;in       ..'."l.l     -i       | 

: '         .   i.      not  d  .a.   h      duty  f 

I  her  people 

Kent'       :    don   if  ju  

diuii'i  iii ;  luii  w    think  when   u      i  o 

blind  as  to  go  out  in  Fourth  ■  trcol  to 
r  Irish  dcalet  •  ho  :  .  ingle 
.    . :  . 

mo ai  :    of  ol  structions  '^'^  n    in   dm   bu  - .  i-  >r- 

tions  of  lids  city,  he  must  be  either  a  fool  or  a 
..  ue.  i .  is  i.  bispered  around  prett)  free  I)  that 
is  in  heavy  in  street  contract  ;  I  ul  of  its 
truth  or  falsehood  we  do  not  know.  -.\i  all  events 
we  hope  dm  Ii"  ml  nf  Supervisors  will  ord  r  an  in- 
vestigation ini"  "Siuim's"  work.  If  Mayor  Otis' 
'.  icw  "i  lost  \  num.   men  lie  a  sign  of   1. 

ed  "in  '.-  ■,  dn  n  we  .-...',  the  so r  thai   Sam's  office 

is  overhauled   dm  better,  and  when   that    place   is 

.  cleaned   out,  dm  invest  igating 
might  adjourn  up  slairs  to  the  County  Cli  rk     office, 
and  see   howsomeof  the  "fast"  boys  up  there   get 
their  money,  which  they  spend  so  freel)  around  the 
houses  nf  |.rnstilulmi  in  lids  city. 

Let  us,  God    ake,  have  honest  moral  men  for 

city  officials!  At.  the  present  lime  it  is  die  greatest 
rascals  or  fools  in  the  community  who  as- 
pire for  office,  nh,  that  we  could  get  such  man  us 
Mayor  oiis  to  till  evcrypublic  office  in  this  city. 
Then,  indeed,  would  dm  peopie  find  thai  their  taxes 
wen-  not  bejused  to  support  common  prostitutes  and 
gambling  dens.  When,  oil  Lord,  wdll  we  b  ive  a 
change  V 

ti  i  -m-  i  rti» 

A  NjRAV  AN1>  BEAUTIFUL  CHKOMO- 
I,  I  T  H  O  GitAPHIC       P  A  K  h  O  11 

AMUS13MHNT— New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Cltromo  Scenes  on  lite  Central  Pacific,  Union 
Pacific,  Burling-ton  Route,  I>Iiclifg:an  Central- 
llreal  Western,  New  York  ami  Erie  lliiifroads,-- 
The  Most  Kntei'taininir,  fnsti'uctiie  and  .\ivms- 
ing  Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TLETON,  Author  and  Palilisher,  No.  liS3  Wash- 
ington Street,  San  rranciseo,  California. 


A  new,  in."  mi  fully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
(  hromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  nil  the  moi  I;  interest  ing  mid 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

[t  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  mi  He' 
route;  the  exaei  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  Yorl  dull  are 

laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  ni'  miles), 

rii,  populations  nf  ail  the  prinei  .   -  mi  the 

' '. .  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 

sirim.iimi.  and  uial  ing  1 1:  is  the  mo  tabling  and 

instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illu  -ti-.it'.: I   parlor  amusemenl  Titrt? 

......  .      :   ' 

(illu  itrated  bj  the  i  "'Men  Sal  I  i  lakl  nd,  when 
lakes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogdeu,  the 
liiinu  Pacific  Eailroad  in  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  in  ( ihicngo,  the  Michigan  Centi'al  and 
Western  Railroad  toSuspenf  ion  Brid  and  .  ra 
Falls,  and  dm  J-h  ie  Railroad  to  New  York  i  lity  ;  be- 
ihortest,  best  equipped  and  onl)  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
i.  ceipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  lo 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers, 
i  'in,.  r<;,i<.  TitrsTiiETON, 
Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office, 
422  Washington  street,  near  Eostoffice. 


— —  The  Tenth  Ward  is  known  toe aiu      me 

"tough"  grog-shops;  but,  like  all  other  ge  teral  rues, 
there  are  exceptions ;  so  it  i  iuthi  ca  .  Mr.Conrad 
Mondelius,  who  keeps  the  "  Berlin  *  Bei  r  Hid!,''  at. 
!)47  Folsmu  street,  between  Fifth  ai  i  Sixlh  streets, 
is  ;..  in  tabl  ■  exception  indeed.  'I  ue  thirst)  an  ; 
hail  I'd  mm  rely  upon  getting  go  d  li  pi  irsandc  i  .1 
treatment. 


/;z& 
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The  Celibacy  of  the  Romish  Priests. 


"  Forbidden  t©  Marry  is  the  Doctrine  of  Devils." 
St.  Paul. 
The  more  we  examine  into  the  hellish  system  of 
priestcraft  and  popery,  the  more  we  are  astonished 
at  how  complete  the  evil  one  himself  has  gained  com- 
plete control  of  the  entire  Popish  system.  We  have 
examined  the  Old  and  New  Testaments  in  search 
of  any  authority  for  the  celibacy  of  the  clergy,  hut 
alas  our  search  was  in  vain.  We  Have  failed  to  find 
any  authority  commanding  man  or  woman  to  re- 
main single  for  God's  sake.  But  on  I  he  contrary, 
we  find  ahnndant  proof,  both  in  the  New  and  Old 
Testament,  authorizing  marriage.  The  Jews  counte- 
nanced neither  celibacy  nor  maidenhood,  and  the 
Jewish  nation  contained  neither  munatriinonial 
priests  nor  cloistered  nuns.  The  patriarchs,  Abra- 
ham, Isaac  and  Jacob  were  married  and  had  large 
families;  Moses  was  married  and  had  a  family; 
Noah,  Joseph,  Samuel,  David,  Isaiah  and  Ezckiel 
were  married  and  had  sons  and  daughters.  In  fact, 
it  was  looked  upon  as  a  command  from  God  for  the 
priests  of  old  to  marry.  The  sons  of  the  Daronical 
priests  succeeded  in  consequence  of  their  birthright 
to  the  administration  of  the  sacerdotal  functions. 
On  coming  down  to  the  time  of  Jesus  Christ  on 
earth,  we  find  that  St.  Peter  was  a  married  man  and, 
in  fact,  all  the  Apostles  except  John  and  Paul. 
Simon,  whose  pretended  successors  have  become 
the  vicegerents  of  Heaven,  was  a  married  man  and 
the  sacred  historians  mention  his  mother-in-law. 
There  is  a  contradiction  of  authority  as  regards  the 
marriage  of  St.  Paul;  Clement,  Ignatius  ami  Euse- 
bius  held  that  he  was  married;  Terlulian,  Hilary, 
Epiphanius,  Jerome,  Ambrosius  and  Augustine  held 
the  contrary.  However,  it  matters  nothing  just  here 
whether  Paul  was  married  or  not.  We  know  he 
never  forbid  others  to  marry,  hut,  on  the  contrary, 
when  writing  to  Timothy  and  Titus,  he  says  "  a 
bishop  should  he  the  husband  of  one  wife;"  lie 
also  said,  ''forbidding  to  marry  is  the  doctrine  of 
the  devils."  We  find  no  attempt  to  enforce  the  celi- 
bacy of  the  priests  for  three  hundred  years  after 
Jesus  Christ  left  this  earth.  Jerome  and  Epiphanius 
were  the  first  to  set  the  example  of  celibacy  ai  Hie 
end  of  Ihe  fourth  century ;  these  were  followed  by 
the  monk  of  Palestine  and  the  bishop  of  Salamis. 
Yet  it  would  seem  that  some  of  Ihe  most  learned 
divines  in  the  early  Komish  Church  had  opposed 
celibacy  amongsl  them;  we  find  such  men  as  J  us!  in, 
Ireuaeus,  Clemens,  Origen,  Tortullian,  Minucuis, 
Athcnagoras,  Cyprian,  Hennas,  Clemens,  P.aruadas, 
Polycarp  and  "Ignatius,  nil  of  whom  agreed  with 
St.  Paul  thai  to  forbid  man  to  marry  was  not  the 
work  of  God,  but  the  devil.  Dionysius,  a  learned 
bishop  of  Corinth,  in  the  year  tin,  rebuked  bish6p 
Pinyttis,  a  Cretan  bishop,  for  his  attempt  lo  compel 
priests  to  live  different  from  oilier  men.  Clemens, 
who  lived  in  the  year  Son  testifies  to  the  same  doc- 
trine as  Dionysius.  Orijen,  who  lived  in  the  third 
century,  held  ihe  same  opinions.  Bellarmino  fol- 
lowed on  Ihe  same  strain,  and  so  ii  was  with  all  Ihe 
early  Fathers  of  Ihe  t  Ihurcli  until  Ihe  Devil  obtained 
complete  control  of  ihe  Vatican  and  iis  incumbents. 
The  only  way  in  which  we  can  account  for  the  celi- 
bacy of  the  Romish  priests  is  by  tracing  back  to 
the  time  when  heathenism  crept  into  the  Popish 
concern.  -We  find  it  written  by  St.  Jerome,  where 
he  says  the  Athenian  Hierophants  unmanned  them- 
selves by  drinking  hemlock  to  hill  their  natural  de- 
sire for  connubation.  The  Egyptian  priesthood 
adopted  similar  conlinency.  The  priests  of  Cybcle, 
in  like  manner,  in  entering  on  their  priestly  office, 
vanquished  the  enemy  by  mutilation.  The  Gnostic 
and  Manichean  system  also  declared  against  matri- 
mony andiin  favor  of  celibacy.  Thus  has  Popery 
followed  in  footsteps  of  heathenism  and  heresy. 
Not,  however,  without  tremendous  opposition  from 
the  good  men  of  the  early  Christian  church.  We 
also  find  in  the  fifth  Aposlolican  Canon  enactments 
and  excommunications  pronounced  against  any 
bishop  or  priest,  or  deacon,  who,  under  pretext  of 


religion,  puts  away  their  wives.  It  was  not  until 
the  devil  obtained  complete  control  of  popery,  how- 
ever, that  the  order  of  ceiibacy  and  nunneries  were 
finally  established  on  earth,  if  marriage  is  hall"  as 
had  as  the  language  made  use  of  by  some  of  the 
early  hermits  in  describing  their  trials  agaiDSl  lie' 
temptation  of  women,  we  are  more  Hem  convinced 
thai  celibacy  must  have  been  originated  in  hell.  We 
dare  not  attempt  to  describe  Hie  filthy  language 
made  use  of  by  ihc'mnik  of  Palesiine  in  subduing 
his  passions  under  this  heading  il,  could  he  used 
no  doubt  by  a  "Uarbary  Coaster1'  of  ihe  present  age 
wiih  a  beneficent  effect  upon  Hie  present  school  of 
Irish  Catholic  phrases  indulged  in  by  this  class. 
The  Jesuits  of  Hie  present  day  make  a  daily  study 
of  conversing  about  women  in  ihe  most  filthy  lan- 
guage as  a  remedy  against  ovi]  thoughts,  as  lie". 
term  it.  But  this  is  not  all.  The  priests  of  to-day 
live  lives  of  sin  with  married  women,  and  those 
who  do  not  go  so  far  make  m  the  end  excellent  slu- 
denls  for  insane  asylums  from  self-abuse.  As  for 
Hie  nuus,  if  any  man  can  find  a  convent  without  a 
Roman  Catholic  lying-in-hospital  ami  an  orphanage 
in  close  proximity  to  it,  we  will  say  that  he  has  dis- 
covered something  worthy  of  being  recorded  in  his- 
tory for  the  benefit  of  the  Romish  Church.  Wo 
would  invite  the  attention  of  our  readers  to  the  ex- 
cellent system  which  governs  the  convents  in  this 
city.  We  have  several  convents  in  and  about  San 
Francisco,  and  as  usual  we  have  the  concomitant— 
the  orphanage  and  the  hospital, — and  to  make 
things  doubly  sure,  the  private  cemetery  out  al  the 
Magdalene  Asylum.  What  are  those  for — for  the 
Catholic  orplians.no  the  poor  Catholics  are  told, that 
this  burying  ground  is  I'nrjhc  sisters.  Pray,  why 
should  the  sisters  or  the  reformed  prostitutes  be  bur- 
ied in  select  ground  no  more  than  Hie  priests  or  the 
men  and  women  who  daily  die  m  this  city,  and  who 
are  buried  out  in  Lone  Mountain.  Pshaw  l'  this  won't 
do;  the  people  of  this  age  of  Ihe  world  cannot  he 
blinded  in  this  way.  This  burying  ground  is  [\u- 
another  purpose  altogether,  if  tin'  people  could  only 
discover  il.  Hut  sufficient  at  all  events  is  known 
from  the  exposures  made  by  ex-nuns  .Maria  MonlCj 
Edith  O'Gorman  and  Mary  Malachy,  ihe  latter  who 
lectured  on  Tuesday  evening  to  prove  to  the  con- 
trary. If  marriage  be  any  worse  than  the 
slate  of  convent  life  thus  exposed,  we  say 
God  help'our  people.  The  sooner  Cod  would  de- 
stroy ihe  whole  human  race  the  better,  if  celibacy 
and  convent  life  be  acceptable  lo  Ihe  Creator  lie 
must  have  changed  very  much  since  Jesus  Christ 
was  on  earth. 


How  to  Close  Their  Mouths. 

Roman  Catholics  are  invariably  heard  lo  say  that 
"every  word  which  appears  in  ihe  .Iih.lv  Clint 
are  lies."  We  rather  like  Ihis  because  it  just 
comes  up  lo  what  we  want.  We  want  lie'  Roman 
Catholics,  the  Irish  particularly,  to  start  a  think- 
ing, so  as  they  may  some  day  see  the  errors  of 
Popery  and  the  absurdities  of  priest)  raft. 

We  will  publish  the  canonii  al  laws  passed  by  ihe 
Council  of  Trent,  upon  Ihe  baptism  question  in 
order  to  show  those  Roman  Catholii  s  that  we  know , 
at  leasi,  something  about  Hie  deviltry  of  ihe  Pope's 
church,  and  at  the  same  time  it  will  have  the  effect 
of  enlightening  the  Americans  as  to  how  those 
sleek  priests  and  nuns  curse  them  daily  in  their 
prayers,  notwithstanding  their  plausibility  towards 
them  when  they  want  one  of  their  children  to  attend 
a  Romish  school. 

CANONS    OF     THE   COUNCIL    TKENT   COM  ERINO      I!  VI'- 
TISM. 

"1.  Whoever  shall  say  that  the  baptism  of  John 
had  the  same  virtue  as  the  baptism  of  Christ;  let 
him  be  accursed! 

"3.  Whoever  shall  say  that  true  and  natural 
Wa1  "  is  not  ahsoiui, .!•-  necessary  for  baptism,  and 
therefore  wrests  those  words  of  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  as  though  they  had  been  a  kind  of  metaphor: 
'Except  a  man  be  born  of  water,  and  the  Holy  Spirit;' 
lethini  lie  accursed! 

"3.  Whoever  shall  say  that  in  the  Roman  church, 
which  is  the  mother  and  mistress   of  all   churches, 


tli    doctrine  concerningtl ici  imunt  of  baptism 

is  not  true;  let  him  be  accui 

"I.  Whoever. ahall  say  that  in  tin  baptism  which 
is  also  given  by  h.  ret  i     10  of  the  Father 

and  of  the  Son  and  of  the  Ghost, -m  illi   i1"1   in- 

tention of  doing  what  the  church  do  it  not  true 
baptism;  let  him  be  aceui'i 

[Her.'  is  anothi  r  o   tin       i  ■:  '■   I)  the  holy 

Romish  church  leaves  herself  n  mi  to  impose  upon 
the  public.  Can  any  man  believe,  can  any  one 
even  -  upposc  a  case,  where  :i  here  ae  ;,or  intends 
to  act,  according  to  the  intention  of  the  church  of 
Home?  The  very  act  of  heresy  was  against  that 
church  and  her  doetincs;  and  the  b  nth  is,  if  Hie 
church  would  speak  honestly,  or  her  priests  and 
bishops  do  so  for  uer.all  vvh  >  in  ■  not  1  |  .  in  ihe 
Romish  church,  are  eternally  damned.  So  think:, 
and    so    teaches,    the    Popish  church.] 

'•■.  Whoever  shall  say  that;  baptism  is  optional, 
that is,not  necessary  to'salvalion ;  lei  him  he  ac- 
cursed! 

"(I.  Whoever  shall  say  thai  a  bautizod  person 
cannot,  even  if  be   would,    loosi  .    Imw   much 

soever  he  may  sin,  unless  lie  is  unwilling  to.belieye; 
let.  him  be  accursed! 

"'7.    Whoever  shall  say  thai   bap  or    ins,  by 

baptism  itself,  become  debtors  to  preserve  faith 
alone,  and  not _the  whole  law  of  Christ;  let  him  be 
accursed! 

"8.  Whoever  shall  say  thai  bap  is  i  1  pi  rs  sis  arc 
free  from  all  precepts  of  holy  church,  vyliicli  are 
either  written  or   traditional,   so  v   are  not 

bound  to  observe  them,  unless  they  choose  to  sub- 
mit themselves  to  them  of  their  own  acci  rd;  lei  him 
be  ac cursed!         • 

"9.  Whoever  shall  sayr  men  are  so  to  be  recalled 
to  the  memory  of  the  baptism  which  they  have  re- 
ceived, that  they  may  regard  all  the  vows  which  are 
made  after  baptism  as  null  and  void,  by  virtue  of 
the  promise  already  made  in  baptism  il  ielf,  as  if  by 
il  they  detract  from  the  faith  which  they  have  pro- 
fessed, and  from  the  baptism  itself;  let  Ixim  be  ac- 
cursed. 

"10.  Whoever  shall  say  all  the  sins  which  are 
com  mi  I  led  a  lie  r  liapiisni,  by  nine  remembrance  and 
faith  of  the  baptism  received,  are  either  dismissed 
or  become  venial;  lei  him  beac^ursed! 

"II.  Whoever  shall  say  Hi::!;  !  pti  in,  truly  and  ■ 
with  due  ceremony  centered,  is  lo  be  repealed  on 
him  who  has  denied  the  faith  of  Glui;  inii- 

dels,  when  be  is  convened  to  repeuli  n  •■■•  I  I  I  im  be 
accursed! 

"1'2.  Whoever  shall  say  that  i e  is  to  be  bap- 
tized, except  at  that  agent  which  Christ  was  bap- 
tized, or  in  the  article  of  death  ;  lei  tli  ied! 

"1:.;.  Whoever  shall  say  that  infaui  .  h  c  inse  they 
have  not  the  act  of  faith,  are  not  to  >•  reckoned 
aiming  believers  after  bavinij  received  s    ami 

on  ilii-  ac.c il  are  i"  re-baptized  v.  lieu    I    c;   arrive 

al  years  of  discretion  ;  or  Hull  il   is  b  Iti  r   I    I   ■    c 

baptized  in  ihe  faith  only  of  the  church,  when  they* 
do  ii, ii  believe  by   Iheir   own   act;    let   him  be  ac- 
cursed ! 

"14.  Whoever  shall  say  dial,  baptized  fuildrerj 
of  this  kiiyl,  when  they  have  grown  up,  ar  to  be 
asked  whether  they  wish  to  have  thai  ratified  which 
their  sponsors  promised  in  Heir  name  when  they 
were  baptized,  and  that  when  tliej  reply  that  Hey 
are  unv,  illiiig,  Uwy  an-  to  be  lefl   o  ]  iwi    ihoico; 

and  that  they  are  noi  in  Hi'1  meantime  Lo  be  com- 
pelled by  any  othi  r  punishment,  to  a  i  life, 
:".  ccpl  that  they  he  prs  ipibiied  tin  i  nj  icnl  of  the 
Eucharist,  and  other  sacraments,  uui  I  ':  epent; 
lei  him  be  accursed  !" 

Now  any  Roman  Catholic,,  who  c  'itively 

deny  that  (he above  is  not  a"verbatim' 
the  Council  of  Trent  up  in  this    question     il      will 
lie  oipy  too  willing  to   publish  his  quotation  of  the 
Council,  and,  at   the   same   time  we    will    I'rankly 
admit  that  we  are  liars  of  ihe  deepest  dyi ,  pro\  ided 

he  proves  that  we    have  pdscfied    the    el !     code 

passed  by  that  Council  on  this  qli  lion.  This 
surely  is  sufficient. encouragement  for  some  bright 
son  ol  the  church  to  distinguish  himself  and  lie, si  sir 
immortalized  in  the  estimation  of  his  co-religionists. 
Who  will  come  to  the  front,  now  is  the  lime. 


Thistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,  October   10,  1874. 


I?1? 


The  Priest  and  the  Giant. 


A.  priest  on  Market  Street,  with  mitred  crown, 
<V  might;  K"~sip  in  out  golden  town, 
W:u  much  annoyed  by  a  Btout,  wiry  Giant, 
Who  ncvef  would  be  complacent  or  pliant. 
Tin-  priest  couid  never  step  aside  from  duty, 
To  take  a  nip.  or  ogle  passing  beauty, 
But  Brobdignag  would  ael  up  a  loud  laugh, 
And  set  on  other  sinners,  too,  to  scoff. 
He  oonld  not  whip  a  woman,  by  the  PowersI 
Hut  squibs  came  raining  down  like  April  showers, 
lie  could  not  hug  a  lamprposl  on  a  bender, 
But  up  comes  Brobdignag,  like  witch  of  Kiulor, 
And  with  the  .lolly  Giant's  coming  number, 
Gives  ohuroh  and  priesl  alib    particular  thunder. 

One  day,  bo  pestered  was  the  Papal  legate, 

His  words  were  too  emphatic  jusl  to  relate, 

He  swore  by  Pio .Nino's  triple  crown, 

On  the  first  chance,  to  knock  the  Giant  down; 

Or,  what  was  jUSt  a-  good,  to  lock  him  up, 

The  nasty,  overgrown,  know-nothing  pup. 

He  sent  for  Ryan,  P-Atrick  by  name, 

The  lion  Slick's  aturneyjust  that  same. 

Now,  Mister  Ryan,  said  the  arch  intriguer, 

Resolved  the  Giant  forthwith  to  beleaguer; 

"  I'll  grant  you  an  indulgence  to  forget 

Tour  oath  of  office,  its  all  right,  you  bet! 

Free  speech,  free   press — freedom's  most  sacred 

crown!  , 

Yon  have  sworn  to  cherish,  but  may  now  fall  down 
And  I.  with  power  sacred  and  legatory, 
Will  save  you  twenty  years  iu  purgatory." 
And  Ryan,  feeling  need  of  some  such  grace, 
Accepted  the  compact  without  preface. 

But  the  jury!  all,  there  came  the  trouble! 

They  could  not  make  hard  brick  of  Bran's  stubble. 

They  could  not  without  evidence  indict, 

The' festive  frec-tongued  Giant;  they  did  right. 

Besides,  they  were  not  Catholics,  absolved 

From  every  oath;  nor  yet  involved. 

Like  Ryan,  in  such  siu,  that  to  remit 

Some  coals  of  fire,  they'd  serve  the  Church  a  bit. 

The  Giant  has  his  medium,  who  foreknows, 
And  sees  and  hears  all  knowledge  as  its  flows 
Through  the  surrounding  atmosphere;  reveals 
What's  in  the  air,  the  bishop's  rage  he  feels, 
The  attorney's  deep  vexation  he  imbibes, 
And  dips  his  pen  afresh  iu, jeers  and  jibes. 
"What!  in  this  land  of  liberty  and  light, 
Shall  freemen  fear  to  do  and  say  the  right? 
Shall  priests  frown  freedom  out  of  countenance? 
Or  lawyers  Pio  Nino's  schemes  advance? 
And  must  we  curb  the  fiery  ash  of  truth, 
Because  it  scourges  Jesuits,  forsooth? 
Never  believe  it!  In  the  foremost  van, 
Shall  we  be  found,  still  fighting  while  we  can; 
Till  in  our  glorious  country's  happy  round, 
Not  one  poor  slave  of  Rome  is  to  be  found. 


A  Little  of  the  Biography  of  Dr.  James 
R.  Bice. 


At  the  time  that  Dr.  Rice  was  running  for  Coroner, 
he  came  to  the  front  of  his  own  free  will  and  volun- 
teered a  statement,  to  the  effect  that  he  had  served 
in  the  English  army  out,  in  India,  as  surgeon  in  one 
of  II.  B.  M.  regiments ;  but  strange  to  say  that  the 
Doctor's  memory  failed  him  like  the  celebrated 
perjurer,  Alias,  in  the  G'Gorman  case,  Dr.  Rice  had 
quite  forgotten  to  mention  that  he  was  also  in  Hong 
Kong  in  18G5,  and  left  that  place  and  went  to 
Hankew,  on  the  Yangtse-Kiang  River,  in  company 
with  a  woman  whom  it  was  said  could  not  boast  of 
a  virtuous  record.  Here*  the  Doctor  distinguished 
himself  by  killing  a  Chinaman  who  was  one  of  a 
band  ot  travelers  That  made  some  disturbance  among 
themselves  of  magnitude  to  ruffle  the  gruffly  temper 
of  the  burley  Tralee  physician.  In  consequence  of 
this  outrage,  our  worthy  Coroner  had  to  leave  that 
place  rather  suddenly.  However,  so  far  as  we  can 
learn,  the  Doctor  had  an  eye  to  business  during  his 
stay  in  China.  It  appears  that  the  silver  belonging 
to  the  steamer  "  Hangwaug,"  which  was  com- 
manded by  Captain  Johnston,  was  stolen  from  off 


thai  vessel.  The  detectives  afterwards  discovered 
the  whole  pile  in  the  residence  of  our  worthy 
Coroner,  where  it  was  taken  by  the  captain  of  the 
steamer.  Messrs.  Russell  &  Co.,  agents  for  the 
coast  of  China,  were  the  agents  of  the  boat  thus 
robbed.  After  this  exposure,  Dr.  James  R.  Rice, 
together  with  his  anamoratte,  left  China  for  this 
coast  The  Doctor's  beautiful  companion  must 
have  died  on  the  voyage,  as  our  worthy  Coroner 
arrived  in  this  city  a  baiehelor  of  very  high  notions. 
Captain  Johnston  was  dismissed  trom  the  service 
for  his  share  in  the  plunder,  ant!  our  worthy  Tralee 
graduate  was  rewarded  with  the  office  of  City  and 
County  Coroner  at  the  handsome  salary  of  $4,000 
per  annum  and  all  he  could  steal  from  the  estate  of 
dead  people. 

We  merely  give  this  little  biographical  sketch  of 
our  worthy  Coroner  so  as  the  people  of  this  city 
may  know  how  valuable  he  may  yet  be  to  this  city, 
by  studying  medicine  at  the  State  institute  across 
the  Bay,  where  there  are  some  hundreds  of  his 
Catholic  countrymen,  employed  in  various  branches 
of  industry  for  the  benefit  of  the  taxpayers. 


How  Poor  Roman  Catholics  are  Buried 
by  Gallager  &  Flanagan. 


There  is  one  thing  that  Irish  Catholics  arc  no- 
table for,  and  this  is  that  they  will  gull  each  other 
every  time  that  an  opportunity  offers.  Whether  it 
be  a  Fenian  liberator  after  the  model  of  James  Ste- 
vens or  an  undertaker  after  the  model  of  Father 
Gallagher's  nephew  of  the  firm  of  Flanagan  &  Gal- 
lar,  or  a  priest  after  the  model  of  Father  Gallagher, 
it  matters  not,  they  will  gull  and  betray  each  other 
every  time.  In  proof  of  this  it  will  be  sufficient  to 
show  how  the  undertakers  in  the  interest  of  Father 
Gallagher  bury  poor  Catholics  in  the  Potter's  Field. 
We  have  two  instances  of  this  kind  of  burial.  The 
first  was  a  widow  woman  named  Ellen  Stray,  who 
died  last  January.  At  the  time  of  her  death  she 
owned  a  house  which  was  on  leased  property,  her 
furniture  was  sold  at  Spear's  Auction  House  on 
California  street  for  $25,  the  house  was  sold  by 
Coroner  Rice  for  $30  (pretty  good  bargain,  whoever 
got  it),  and  her  body  was  buried  iu  the  pauper's 
cemetery  amongst  the  unknown  suicides,  small-pox 
"stiffs"  and  uncaredfor  Chinamen,  in  a  rough  pine 
box,  minus  shroud,  cleaning,  pillow  or  varnish  on 
the  coffin.  For  this  burial  the  city  paid  Messrs. 
Flanagan  &  Gallagher  $25.  Dr.  "Dogberry,"  alias 
"Mickey  Free,"  can  account  for  the  money  which 
be  received  from  Spear  and  for  the  house,  but  the 
Treasurer  or  Public  Administrator  cannot  tell  where 
the  Doctor  put  it.  The  next  case  is  that  of  an  un- 
known woman  who  died  suddenly  on  Stockton 
street  near  Green,  about  one  month  since.  Previ- 
ous to  this  woman's  death  Father  Vallintina,  from 
St.  Francis  Church,  attended  her,  and  she  died  a 
Roman  Catholic.  Flanagan  &  Gallagher  buried 
her  in  the  Potter's  Field'also  Shortly  after  her 
deatli  her  friends  became  acquainted  with  the  fact, 
and  her  clothes  were  recognized,  which  led  to  her 
name  being  known  as  Hauora  Roach.  This  woman 
had  $10.35  on  her  person  when  she  died.  Strange 
to  say,  this  sum  was  paid  into  the  Treasurer's  office 
by  the  Coroner;  but  the  body  was  buried  by  the 
firm  of  Father  Gallagher  in  the  usual  way.  When 
the  friends  of  this  woman  wanted  to  have  the 
body  exhumed  for  the  purpose  of  having  it  buried 
in  the  Catholic  burying-ground,  Messrs.  Flanagan 
&  Gallagher  wanted  $60  for  the  job.  This  sum 
the  friends  refused  to  give,  whereupon  Jimmy  Mc- 
Ginn was  engaged  and  done  the  work  for  $25, 
putting  a  handsome  coffin  around  the  body.  This 
goes  to  show  the  respect  which  the  nephew  of  a 
Romish  priests  has  for  the  bodies  of  Irish  Catholics. 
Who  wouldn't  be  gulled  by  a  priest,  after  this! 
ma    •    am • 

—  In  an  Irish  paper  was  an  advertisement  for 
horses  to  stand  at  livery  on  the  following  terms: 
"Long-tailed  horses  at  3s.  6d.  per  week ;  short-tailed 
horses  at  3s  per  week."  On  inquiry  into  the  cause 
of  the  difference,  it  was  answered  thot  that  the  horses 
with  long  tails  could  brush  the  flies  off  their  backs 
while  eating,  whereas  the  short-tailed  horses  were 
obliged  to  take  their  heads  from  the  manger. 

Wiio    wants    a    first-class    bookeeper?    A 

Protestant  young  man  is  now  open  to  an  engag- 
ment  as  a  booke"eper  in  all  its  branches.  The  very 
best  of  reference  can  be  given.  Address  "Bookeeper" 
this  office. 


A    Little  Job    for   the   Police    Commis- 
sioners. 


Wi-  arc  more  than  sure  that  Mayor  Otis  and  Chit  I 
Cockcrill  will  pay  a  little  attention  to  officer  Edward 
Devitt.  This  worthy  young  man  in  consequence  of 
certain  good  finalities  only  known  to  ex-Chiel'  Crow- 
ley and  his  secretary,  Alfred  Clark;  was  appointed 
some  time  ago  to  look  after  the  wayward  young' 
Catholic  hoodlum  girls  wdio  take  it  into  fheir  heads 
to  become  common  protitutes  before  they  become  of 
age.  Mr  I  levin  has  other  good  qualities  too,  if  they 
were  only  generally  known, but  like  till  other  respec- 
table men  ,he  does  not  exhibit  his  good  traits  in  pub- 
lic, lie  generally  lakes  himself  to  whisky  and  oys- 
ter saloons,  when  he  wishes  to  edify  his  associates 
upon  the  high  estimation  in  which  he  holds  his 
present  chief.  Mr.  Devitt  gave  an  exhibition  ot  his 
skill  in  the  art  of  using  some  very  choice  "billings- 
gate" in  the  "Pacific  Oyster  House,"  on  Bush  street 
fast  Friday  morning.  If  Chief  Cockcrill  had  been 
present  he  would  have  treated  Mr.  Devitt  to  a  cell 
in  the  City  Prison,  for  the  admirable  language 
which  he  used  towards  him.  But,  as  he  was  not; 
nor  any  other  officer;  Sir.  Devitt  still  sports  his 
star  underneath  his  handsome  black  frock  coat,  and 
has  the  privilege  of  visiting  all  the  assignation 
houses  in  this  city  in  search  of  his  country  "gals," 
From  the  "Pacific  Oyster  House"  Devitt  went  to 
Con.  Mooney's  saloon,  and  there  he  finished  up  in 
a  regular  boisterous  manner,  be  was  finally  thrown 
out  on  the  street,   where    he    drew  his    pistol  and 

challenged  any  s —  of  ab to  fight  him.    In  the 

oyster  saloon  he  made  things  decidedly  lively,  so 
far  as  breaking  dishes  and  throwing  tumblers 
at  prostitues  who  happened  to  be  in  there  at  that 
time  (2  o'clock  in  the  morning).  This  is  the  kind 
of  apolice  officer  that  Chief  Cockcrill  has  employed 
on  special  duty.  After  this  it  is  no  wonder  that 
Slayor  Otis  should  employ  Detective  Lees  to  keep 
an  eye  on  the  "fast"  city  officials.  This  is  not  the 
first  outburst  of  Mr.  Devitt's  drunken  rowdyism. 
If  parties  in  therearofthe  City  Hall  wished  to  speak, 
another  such  a  disgraceful  scene  as  the  one  above, 
could  be  proven  against  him,  but  so  long  as  Devitt 
has  the  good  wishes  of  Secretary  Clark,  what  need 
he  care  for  what  the  public  say  about  him. 

Tpe  Arrogance  of  Popish  Bishops. 

"  On  the  left  side  of  the  sanctuary  was  erected  a 
throne,  decorated  with  white  lace  and  crimson 
damask,  for  Bishop  Wood  of  Philadelphia,  and  on 
the  right  a  similiar  one  for  Archbishop  Bailey  of 
Baltimore."  These  words  occur  in  the  description 
given  of  a  wedding  that  recently  took  place  in 
Washington  city — the  wedding  of  the  daughter  of 
the  General  of  the  Army" — whoever  he  may  be,  for 
his  name  seems  to  have  been  lost  somehow  and 
somewhere  in  the  office ! 

During  the  marriage  ceremony  Messieurs  Wood 
of  Philadelphia  and  Bailey  of  Baltimore  sat  upon 
gorgeous  thrones  one  on  each  side  of  the  church  ; 
whilst,  as  the  description  also  informs  us,  General 
Grant,  President  of  the  United  States,  had  simply  a 
seat  in  a  pew.  No  special  attention  shown  to  the 
Chief  Magistrate  of  a  great  nation,  but  these  under- 
lings of  the  Pope,  who  acknowledge  no  allegiance 
except  to  a  foreign  power,  who  hate  our  country  and 
its  inhabitants,  are  treated  as  monarebs.  What 
wretched  taste  on  the  part  of  the  managers!  What, 
arrogance  in  the  part  of  Messieurs  Baily  and  Wood ! 
Would  it  not  be  well  for  these  latter  gentlemen  to 
imitate  the  humility  of  the  Teacher  "whom  they 
profess  to  follow  ?  Would  it  not  be  well  for  them  to 
study  the  lessons  taught  by  him  ?  If  they  did,  they 
would  guard  against  making  broad  their  phylacte- 
ries, and  enlarging  the  borders  of  their  garments, 
and  would  eschew  "the  uppermost  rooms  at  feasts," 
as  well  as"tne  chief  seats  in  the  synagogues." 

— [Filtus. 
— ^   •   ^ 

Tiie  place  to  lunch  is  at  Van  Bergen's,  425 

Sansome  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  Van  Bergen  keeps 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  of  any  man  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  price  of  the  Illustrated  Police  Ga- 
zette will  be  only  ten  cents.  Agents  and  others 
will  please  send  in  their  orders  early  to  the  office 
of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giaht. 
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Tkistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   October   10,  1874. 


MUNICIPAL    GLEANINGS. 


It  is  really  amusing  to  attend  week  after 

week,  the  "Presbyterian  ministerial  association 
meetings,"  as  they  are  termed.  We  have  now 
attended  for  over  a  month  and  we  confess  that  we 
never  enjoyed  ourselves  half  so  well  in  any  place 
of  amusement ;  but  last  Monday  afternoon's  meeting 
was  the  grand  climax  of  all  others.  The  questions 
were:  "Shall  parsons  visit  the  houses  of  their  par- 
ishoners,  during  the  absence  of  the  men."  The  dis- 
tinguished Rev.  Poage,  who  so  lately  crept  into 
notoriety  through  our  giving  him  gratis  notice  in 
our  paper,  believed  in  visiting  every  house  in  the 
city  where  there  were  pretty  women.  Rev.  Car- 
penter, the  new  disciple  of  the  pepper  and  salt 
religion,  was  opposed  to  ministers  poking  their 
noses  into  families  where  they  were  not  invited  or 
welcome.  Bro.  Woodworfh  believed  in  visiting 
pretty  women  when  the  whim  took  him.  Dr  Bur- 
rows did  not  see  that  it  was  anybody's  business 
whether  ministers  visited  or  not,  so  long  as  the 
husbands  of  the  ladies  visited  had  no  objection. 
Carpenrer  still  insisted  that  it  was  unmannerly  for 
a  young  minister  to  run  into  private  houses.  (Car- 
penter must  gave  a  handsome  wife.)  Here  Poage 
the  whipper  of  Tyndall  and  the  devil,  insisted  upon 
his  right  to  visit.  The  meeting  adjourned  without 
settling  the  question. 

A  Dog  Gkowl.    Several    gentlemen    who 

ought  to  know  better,  have  made  a  regular  hubbub 
over  a  nasty,  dirty,  mangy,  scurvy,  bastardly  cur, 
that  came  very  near  causing  injury  to  one  of  our 
most  public  citizens  and  lawyers,  John  W.  Dwindle, 
brother  of  the  kindhearted  Judge  Dwindle  of  the 
Fifteenth  District  Court.  The  action  of  those  gen- 
tlemen seems  to  us  to  be  a  little  bragadocia  game, 
in  bringing  such  a  popular  gentleman  as  Mr. 
Dwindle  before  the  Police  Court.  All  we  have  to 
say  is,  that  Mr.  Dwinelle's  loss  to.  the  bar  and  to 
society,  had  he  been  killed  by  this  contemptible 
cur,  would  have  been  a  much  greater  loss  than  if 
all  the  dogs  on  earth  with  their  protectors,  the 
Cruelty  to  Animals  "gentry,"  who  are  about  as  use- 
less a  society  as  wTe  know  of  except  it  be  the  Chinese 
rag-pickers.    The    idea    of  arresting  a   man   like 

John  W.  Dwindle  for  the  sake  of  a  d cur,  it  is 

too  far-fetcbed  Mr.  Cruelty  to  Animals  "gentry." 

Hallelujah   Cox    is    like    all    other    bible 

pounders  in  the  world,  he  wants  notoriety —  in  this 
we  will  gratify  him.  We  will  inform  the  public,  that 
himself  and  another  bible  pounder  of  less  renown, 
had  a  regular  blackguarding  match  on  last  Sunday 
moining  in  front  of  the  classic  What  Cheer  House, 
for  "Christ's  sake."  We  like  Cox  personally,  few 
indeed,  that  don't  like  Cox,  even  the  ladies  now  are 
beginning  to  like  Cox,  since  he  nas  become  a 
widower.  Hence  we  will  give  Cox  some  advice. 
"Cox,  you  better  go  out  to  the  City  and  County' 
Hospital  and  there  use  your  talents  as  a  minister  of 
Christ's  gospel.  You  will  find  on  your  arrival 
there,  a  horde  of  horrid  looking  nuns,  who  has 
never  heard  of  the  Christian  Cox.  No  doubt  as 
soon  as  they  hear  of  you,  Cox,  they  will  get  out  of 
the  Hospital  and  permit  poor  sickly  creatures  to 
enjoy  rest.  Now  Cox,  that  is  the  place  for  you  to 
do  good" 

In  this  age  of  corruption  and  theiving  it  is 

necessary  to  have  good  men  to  fill  our  public  offices. 
With  this  view,  we  will  give  the  names  of  some  of 
our  citizsns  who  we  know  to  be  honest  and  truthful, 
and  whom  we  can  recomtnend  to  the  voters  at  the 
next  election, — Eugene  Casserly,  Jasper  O'Farrell, 
John  J.  Marks,  Edward  P — atrick  Buckley,  Dr  James 
R.  Rice,  Henry  Case,  Joseph  Casey,  Newton  Morgan, 
Alt'.  Eckstein,  "Saam"  H.  Kent,  and  Thomas  E. 
Finley.  Several  other  gentlemen's  names  could  be 
added,  but  as  they  are  out  of  town  just  now,  being 
engaged  at  their  country  residence  in  San  Quetin,  it 
would  be  useless  to  place  their  names  before  the 
public  at  this  early  date,  but,  by  and  by  we  will  have 
several  other  distinguished  candidates  to  place  before 
the  public  for  their  suffrage. 

Our  valuable  and  much  respected  citizen, 

Gen.  A.  M.  Winn,  has  succeeded  in  obtaining  a 
training  ship  for  the  Catholic  hoodlums  of  San 
Francisco.  We  suppose,  M.  M.  Estee  will  not  call 
this  work, — all  right ;  let  Estee  show  us  where  he  has 
ever  done  even  half  this  much  good  for  this  city. 


A  model  Police  officer,  named  JohnManley, 

a  native  of  Japan,  as  the  following  grammatical 
note  will  show,  has  become  involved  in  a  divorce 
suit  with  his  wife  under  another  name  In  con- 
sequence of  some  remarks  made  in  the  press,  he  has 
taken  umbrage  at  certain  journals  in  the  city  in 
publishing  his  name,  he  has  issued  the  following, 
which  will  show  that  John  has  not  been  educated 
in  our  public  schools,  but  on  the  contrary  can  show 
his  diploma  from  a  Romish  Catholic  College  in 
Ireland.  Here  is  what  John  says :  "The  Man  Or  Or 
Woman  That  Publish  that  in  the  Call  About  Offecir 
Manley  is  A  Base  false  Hood  and  a  Lyar. 

John  Manley." 

We  are  at  loss  to  know  why  the  Immigra- 
tion Commissioners  make  a  distinction  between 
Chinese  and  white  prostitutes,  There  has  Deen  a 
considerable  noise  made  over  the  arrival  of  a  few 
Chinese  prostitutes  a  few  weeks  ago,  wherein  at  the 
same  time,  we  know  of  two  white  procureresses  who 
imported  white  stock  into  this  city  from  the  Eastern 
market.  One  of  these  brothel  keepers  can  be  found 
on  Commercial  street  above  Kearney,  and  the  other 
on  Post  street  above  Dupont.  Why  not  have  those 
bawds  sent  back  the  same  as  the  Chinese-  Judge 
Field  is  right  after  all.' 

The,"Monitor"  puts   forth  the   Hon.   Philip 

Roach,  as  a  candidate  for  Governor  at  the  next 
Gubernatorial  election.  Mr.  Roach  is  an  excellent 
man,  and  there  is  no  donbt  but  he  would  make  an 
excellent  Governor.  Notwithstanding  all  these 
qualities  we  think  Mr.  Roach's  prospects  for  Sacra- 
mento are  very  thin,  after  the  late  Romish  exhibition 
in  Washington.  Mr.  Roach  has  one  great  fault'  he 
dips  his  fingers  too  often  in  holy  water,  ever  to  be 
Governor  of  this  State. 

The  House   Carpenters  Eight-hour   League 

has  purchased,  and  elegantly  framed,  the  portrait  of 
Gen.  A.  M.  Winn,  which  they  have  on  exhibition 
at  Currier  &  Winters,  on  Kearny  street,  in  this  city. 
The  compliment  speaks  for  itself.  The  picture  is  a 
splendid  likeness,  and  a  fine  painting  by  the  late 
and  celebrated  artist  J.  Wise 

The  "Jesuitical   Guile"  is   about  the.  aptest 

pupil  which  we  ever  have  seen  turned  out  of  a 
Romish  school.  It  can  use  all  the  Jesuitical  phrases 
now  known,  and  very  creditably  can  pick  up  new 
ones  as  they  are  coined  by  the  Romish  priests.  The 
manner  in  which  it  blackguards  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant,  aud  our  public  schools  is,  we  think 
sufficient  proof  of  this. 

The  paving  of  Clay  street  from  Front  to  Davis 

is  another  illustration  of  what  "Sam  Kent  knows 
about  street-paving."  Was  there  ever  such  a  swin- 
dle ?  Just  look  at  it!  Sam  must  have  been  "seen" 
pretty  heavy  to  "pass"  on  that  job."  How  long  is 
the  city  to  be  cursed  with  such  a  "monotonously  in- 
competent official"  as  the  present  Superintendent  of 
Streets.  Better  abolish  the  office  than  be  robbed  in 
this  manner ! 

Here  is  $10  for  "me  and  me  wife"  said  a 

well  known  American  Protestant  in  Vallejo,  when 
Bishop  Alemany  blessed  the  bells,  for  the  Romish 
church.  This  is  the  kind  of  Amercian  Protestant 
creatures  who  subscribe  to  support  the  Romish 
church  in  this  country. 

After  nine  months  exposure  in  the  Illustra- 
ted Jolly  Giant,  the  city  press  is  beginning  to  see 
that  "Saam"  Kent  must  be  either  a  fool  or  a  rogne. 
This  is  enterprise  with  a  vengeance. 

— —  Thanks  to  the  Board  of  Supervisors  for  their 
excellent  law  in  prohibiting  the  bawds  of  this  city, 
from  exhibiting  themselves  in  an  almost  naked 
condition  in  the  various  underground  dives.  We 
expect  a  reformation  in  our  young  men  hereafter. 

The  "Jesuitical  Gile"  is  now  after  John  W. 

Dwindle.  If  Mr.  Dwindle  was  a  "chaw  gentle- 
man" the  "Guile"  would  be  silent.   Jesuitism  again ! 

Gen.  Grant  has   given   up  the   notion   of  a 

third  term.  We  should  say  it  was  time,  after  allow- 
ing himself  to  be  insulted  by  the  Romish  church. 

The  Masonic  Grand  Lodge  will  meet  in  this 

city  on  next  Tuesday. 

An    excellent  oil    painting  of  Gen.   Winn 

adorns  the  window  of  Currier  and  Winter,  on 
Kearney  street- 


A  Most  Salutatory  Lesson. 

Nothing  has  ever  occured  in  the  history  of  this 
Republic  to  teach  such  a  lesson  to  thepeople  of  this 
nationals  the  late  disgraceful  "Bull-frog"  exhibitions 
at  Washington,  over  the  marriages  of  Princess  Nel- 
lie, and  the  shoddy  daughter  of  a  "General  in  the 
Army."  These  "flummery"  shows  have  done  more 
to  further  the  ends,  which  we,  in  conjunction  with 
the  "Harpers  Weekly,"  and  other  "sound  journals," 
published  in  this  country  are  daily  advocating; 
than  all  that  could  be  said  or  written  for  the  next 
ten  years.  In  fact,  comment  is  unnecessay,  thepeo- 
ple throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  coun- 
try, have  read  the  late  Romish  display  made  at  the 
the  Capital  over  the  "shoddy"  daughter  of  Mr.  Sher- 
man. Miss  Sherman  is  not  to  be  blamed,  nor,  in- 
deed, was  she  ever  consulted  in  regard  to  the  grand 
Romish  exhibition,  held  over  her  nuptials;  the 
whole  thing  was  fixed  by  the  Romish  priests  as  a 
grand  opportunity  of  showing  the  cloven  foot  of 
the  beast  at  the  Vatican.  There  was  just  one  thing 
wanting  to  make  the  affair  a  complete  success,  and 
this  was,  a  third  throne  in  the  centre  between  the 
thrones  of  Bishop  Baily  and  Bishop  Woods,  for  the 
"infallible"  representative  of  the  lower  regions.  It 
was  humiliating  to  the  dignity  of  this  great  countryf 
to  see  the  President  occupy  a  common  seat  among 
the  invited  guests,while  the  two  liomish  bishops  oc- 
cupied two  "thrones"  upon  an  elevated  platform  on 
each  side  of  the  allar.  President  Grant  has  wilfully 
or  through  ignorance  deliberately  insulted  the  en- 
tire American  nation.  How  come  the  President  of 
this  country  to  sit  beneath  any  man  on  a  throne,  be 
lie  King,  pope  or  bishop,  we  ask  in  all  earnestness, 
what  in  the  name  of  God  is  our  country  coming  to 
when  our  President  411113  deliberately  bows  before 
any  man  on  earth.  However,  we  are  content,  the 
beast  and  his  servants,  the  priests  and  bishops,  have 
shown  the  American  people  what  they  would  do 
had  they  but  the  powr-r.  We  trust  th  at  every  true 
American  will  buckle  on  his  armor  all  the  tighter 
after  reading  this  disgraceful  Romish  exhibition  of 
power  aud  priestcraft.  We  have  just  one  simple 
duty  before  us  and  this  is,  never  vote  for  any  Ro- 
man Catholic  for  any  office  in  the.  gift  of  thi  peo- 
ple, better  do  this  now  than  have  the  blood  of  some 
of  our  valuable  men  shed  hereafter. 


A  Smart   Police  Officer. 


Police  officer,  Leonard  Guion,  is  about  the  sound- 
est sleeper  which  we  have  ever  heard  of.  Not  many 
weeks  ago  this  smart  officer  who  draws  his  .$125  per 
month  for  watching  thieves,  took  a  nap  on  the  coal- 
box  at  the  Harbor  Police  Station,  during  his  nap  it 
must  be  supposed  that  Mr.  Guion  had  a  beautitul 
vision  of  Paradise  or  Purgatory ,or  some  such  place, 
because  when  he  awoke,  some  sixteen  hours  after- 
wards, he  missed  bis  gold  watch  and  chain,  valued 
at  $325  in  U.  S.  gold  coin.  Now  if  any  city  in  the 
world  can  produce  a  smarter  police  officer  than  Mr. 
Leonard  Guion,  we  would  like  to  know  it.  We  are 
happy  to  state  that  this  gentleman  is  not  an  Ameri- 
can,but  a  Dutchman  from  Limerick.  "Do  ye  moind 
that  now." 


Something;  for  Busy  Officials. 


During  the  last  ten  days  certain  high-strung  offi- 
cials belonging  to  the  "Cruelty  to  Animals  Brigade" 
have  kicked  up  quite  a  furore  about  the  City  Hall, 
trying  to  obtain  a  warrant  for  the  arrest  of  one  of 
our  very  best  citizens,  whom  it  is  said  kicked  a 
mangy  cur  because  he  (the  cur)  frightened  the  horse 
which  this  gentleman  wjis  riding  on  at  the  time. 
This  action  on  the  part  of  those  gentlemen  looks 
to  us  like  trying  to  gain  notoriety.  We  can  tell 
those  officials  where  there  is  real  cruelty  practised 
every  day  in  the  year.  If  any  of  those  men  wish 
to  do  good  they  can  go  out  to  Butcher  Town  any 
day,  and  there  see  some  of  the  most  revolting  cru- 
elty practised  upon  the  animals  brought  in  to  be 
slaughtered  by  the  butchers,  who,  with  long  spikes 
gauge  out  the  eyes  of  the  cattle  previous  to  stab- 
bing or  killing  them  in  a  humane  aud  decent  way. 
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mi  ivi  i:  .                           ier   inquiry,  we  found  it  lo 
islicd  and  indignant  that  il 
is  so.     1  ",     ii    laymen  b  Ij  «  hal  their 
Ii  neli  II ii    i                 no.i  lore  favorable  in  our 
schools  than  tl                     lemselvcs.    They   would 
anuihilal    our               of  schools  it  they  could,  and 

establish  in  ii    pl     e    ucl m  as  w<  nld  foster 

Popery,  ism    md   ovei  throw  i  air 

republic.    The  Pa)  .    In  rs  that  have  crept  into 

our  schools,  have  done  so  simply  to  earn  money, 
and  advance  their  religion.  They  care  not  for  our 
schools,  and  ought  not  to  be  employed  in  them. 
We  are  unwilling  (hat  our  children  should  be 
taught  by  them,  and  we  protest  againsl  il.  This  is 
an  issue  we  admit,  that  ought  never  in  have  been 
made  in  our  free  country,  and  it  never  would  have 
been,  but  for  the  Papists  themselves.  They  have 
Made  ii  ami  forced  it  npon  us,  and  we  have  been 
obliged  lo  accept  it.  But,  we  ask,  why  are  there  so 
many  Papist _teachcrs  in  the  Eighth  street  school  ? 
Vidi.ii  air  ihe'members  of  the  Board  of  Education 
thinking  about!  An-  they  not  yet  convinced  ofthe 
character  .of  Popery  and  Papists  ?  Will  they  never 
learn  that  Popery  is  the  irreconcilable  enemy  to 
freedom  anil  progress,  and  that  priests  arc  tin.-  sworn 
tors  of  Protestantism  and  Protestant  institutions? 
Have  they  yet  to  learn  that  Popish  priests  regard 
Protestantism  as  a  "damnable  heresy"  ami  i  lattkey 
have  taken  a  solemn  oath  to  destroy  it  by  every 
means  in  their  power,  publicly  and  secretly,  by 
word  and  deed,  and  with  the  sword,  if  ii  be  necess- 
ary?   Are  they  in  league  with    these    minions   of 
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Work  for  Hie  Blessed  "Vargin." 

Tllr  "  -    ii"      i  i;;,i'li.  "fl       ■■    111       lis     Willi 

the  full  rs    of    the   execution   of  Joseph 

Mil-hand,  a  devoted  son  of  the  Romish  Church, who 
like  anuraber  of  his  co-religionists,have  swung  off  the 

earth  into  Purgatory,  thereby  adding  more  work    to 

ady  numerous  duties  ofthe  good  lady  whom 

Roman  Catholics  adore  and  entreat  lo  pardon  them 

of  their  i Id  sins.    II'  tie-  doctrine  ofthe  Romish 

l  !hi   ch  he  correct,  the  Blessed  "Vargin"  will  have  to 
make  an  i  xtra  trip  to  Purgatory  for  Joe's  pure  spirit 
at'ier  the  priests    and  Bi  hop  Tache  has  vet  through 
mumbling  Latin  over  him.    Fathers  Til  ton  and  Du. 
v    i  officiated  ai  the  last  sad  rites  of  their  devoted 
i  -    i.  The  "Gazette"  furnishes  the  following  de- 
ii  of  ilv-  ban 
,   .ii.  ivi    morning  Hie  last   services   wen-   per- 
t  irm    1  "  ii"-  dci  ni'-'l  i-n-l'  --in  ii-- .  in  il--  e.  .iii-i  room, 
ivh  ■     an  altar  had  bei  n    erei  ted.    The   black    Bag 

llbating  on  the  roof  al  dawn  ani ed  thai  tl  -  day 

i'i'i'i  had  iirri'.  "'I.  and  furtlier  attracted  hi 
the  mournful  tolling  ol  the  bells  of  the  Cathedral  of 
St.  Boniface,  a  crowd  of  some  300  per  ions  assem- 
bled nl  the  court  house,  in  the  yard  of  which  the 
scaffold  had  been  erected.    They  were, however,  un- 

-  i"  i-""  anj  thing  of  tie-  last   scene,  lie-  scaffold 

.ii  i  boarded  up  and  draped  with  hi  ick.  Ah. an  forty 
persons  were  present  by  invitation.  Ai  a  few  miii- 
tiies*;:l'iei-  eight  o'clock  the  eoniiemiied  ]ii:i,i  entered 
the  court  room,  where  he  was  pinioned.  He  was 
supported  bj  the  two  priests,onc.of  whom  held  si  cru- 
cifix to  his  lips  which  he  kissed  fervently  and  re- 
peatedly, i in i \  iiia-  all  the  while,  though  through  ex- 
citement In-  had  lost  his  voice,  and  Streams  of  tears 
were  pouring  down  his  face  on  being  escorted  lo 
the  scaffold  through  a  window  by  the  hangman  and 
Sheriff  Armstrong.  Kneeling  on  the  Irap.  he  again 
bade  an  affecting  farewell -to  all  who  were  present. 
He  had  [ii.  pared  an  address  which  In-  intended  to 
read  inii  was  unable  to  -In  so.  The  last"  scene  was 
not  necessarily  prolonged,  the  cap  was  drawn  over 
his  face  ami  a  moment  afterward  his  body  fell  into 
the  chasm  below  the-  platform.  His  neck  was  broken 
and  death  ensued  almost  instantaneously,  the  body 
swinging  like  a  pendulum  alter  one  slight  shiver, 
ifter  hanging  twenty  minutes  it  was  cut  down  .-md 
given  lo  his  comrades,  by  whom  it  was  interred  in 
the  Cathedral;  Archbishop  Tache  conducted  the 
services." 

There  can  be  little  doubt  hut  that  the  soul  of 
Midland  is  now  rejoicings  iih  theaugels  in  Heaven, 
whereas  the  murdered  man's  spirit,  if  he  wasahere- 
tic  while  on  ibis  earth,  is  consigned  to  a  place  where 
all  Protestants  are  sent  by  the  infallible  Pope.  Such 
is  the  teachings  of  Ibis  church  in  this  age  of  the 
world. 


A  good  time  was  enjoyed  by  the  members  of 

Hie  San  Frsnciseo  Fusilecrs,  and  their  friends  on 
lust  Wednesday  week,  at  Armory  Hall,  corner  of 
Powell  and  Sutter  streets.  The  prizes  won  by  the 
members  at  their  late  target  excursion  were  dis- 
tributed. 


Small  but  Plucky. 

.    With   our  usual    a 

1 

■  ,  ,     ■  mber,  1       far  ex- 

■I-  tied  our  antici]  lealing 
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liicl    il   i '    led    In   feathers  ol  II Id  go     i  on 

i  alii i '.  :  ii  opened  out  .1"  ■  limy  seams  of 

Pickering'     '  Bull  -in"  and  '"Call"  wa    1.  but 

tie-    atiri  hich  it 

i  .  (Post)  wi      -1 11I3    I'  i      indeed.    The 

"Chronicle,"  ii  very  .i;    lly,   we  think,   gave     n 

prai  e  io.     What  ii  said  al  ml  oui  elvi  s,  our        1- 
known  modesty  prevent    our  commenting  upon,  yet 
ivi   niii  quote  the  '  \  outh's,'  remark  i,  for  thi 
of ■  readers. 

"Upon  grancing  ovei  the  columns   of  the  spicy 

Join.v    III  A  -.  r  we    WI  re  mneli  SUl'priSI    1  ti 

friend Thistlcton  had  aeglect  d   i lici    tin-  libel 

use  'md  it  ■  sui  I'oundings.  We  v,  ill  not  atti  ibute 
the  neglect  of  the  niighti  Giakt  to  a  want  of  en  er- 
prise,  inn  w  in  lay  ii  to  his  great  desire  to  show,  the 

h\  l risy  of  the  Lying  pri  5ts    ncl  b    ttheni  in  of  the 

■red- mil-.''    Brother  Thistlcton  is  engaged  in  a 

good  work  and  we  wish  him  God-speed  on  his 
course.  To  all  persons  desiring  racy,  entertaining 
and  truthful  reading  malti  r,  we  can  but  recommend 
the  purchasing  of  a  copy  of  the  lively  .rorxv  GiANf" 

So  tar  as  our  no  i  noticing  the  troubles  between  ihe 
publishers  of  the  "Pacific  Youth"  and  the  publish- 
ers of  the  "Vindie&lof  and  "I  Irowler"  was  concern- 
ed, we  simply  acted  upon  our  early  training  which 
taught  us, that  where  two  parties  are  fairly  matched 
ii  would  lie  ungentlemanly  to  lake  sides.  Although 
in  this  case,  we  confess  tied  there  wen-  two  against 
oin.-,  Inn  nevertheless,  the  "Pacific  Youth",  proved 
itself  more  than  aniai'-h  for  ihe  "Vindicator  and 
Growler."  This  we  knew-  nil  through,  henee  we 
refrained  from  entering  into  tin  squabble. 

The  "Pacific  Youth"  is  a  ready,  spicy,  and  well 
edited  monthly,  those  who  Avish  to  read"  something 
really  goodj  should  subscribe  ''"'  ''-  ai  " - 


in     i    ~*— 

The  A.  P.  A's. 


Wehave  often  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
title  mean.  Our  answer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
"American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a  benevo- 
lent society, land  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
ihe  utmost  of  their  power  to  support  and  defend  the 
liberties  of  this  country  from  the  designs  anil 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  lor  ihe 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility. 
Ii  is  exclusively  a  Protestant  Association,  and  Use 
members  pledge  themselves,  as  far  as  in  their  power 
lies,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
lo  preserve,  inviolate,  thai  most  glorious  privilege, 
"  Liberty'of  Conscience,"  and  to  protect  g I  eff- 
aces from  violence,  Oppression  and  wrong.  Any 
further  informblion  in  reference  lo  the  formation  ^^ 
Lodges,  en-.,  can  be  bad  by  addressing  iliis  office. 

<i,  on     '      Know  Bum  m. — Mr.  Janies  D. 

Lee  ■  I  Gear)  streel  mglil  lo  know  bettor  than  to 
blockadi  the  <  i tiro  sidewalk  in  front  of  his  saloon 
oa   the. above  streel    with   about  "three   hundred" 

of  gin     viiieli  ho  has  just  received  direct  from 

Enciiind.  .Me  Lee  may  not  have  room  in  his  --a  loon 
In  this  large  importation  of  liquor,  y.e£  the  public 
-hi.-'.l  not  I"  n-ouveitii  need  because  of  his  in- 
noHiiy  I"  find  storage.  He  told  an  officer,  who 
ijioki  lo  him  about  this  nuisance,  thai  he  knew  the 
en  tin  i  v  rauld  I  consumed  inside  of  one  month, 
but  this  -no  excuse  in  our  eyes,  the  Street  Super- 
intendent ought  i  i  look  after  him. 

ExrriMTIOK. — Duncan  S.   Tyson   should   he 

compi  'I- '.'  to  procure  a  municipal  license  from  the 
nil  v  author  :  es'for  holding  a  daily  and  nightly  ex- 
hibil  oi  al  his  residence,  587  Market  street,  near 
Si..-.'  Wei  '.'  of  no  reason  why  Mr.  Duncan 
S  '  ,  ;.  ■  - 1 1 . . : - ' .  1  :ie  privileged  to  hold  ail  exhibition 
w  ii.  -       no  more  than   any   other  citizen. 

it'  rui  be  has  only  received  an  invoice  of  "Edin- 
bn ...  ■'•  ie  ii,  bai  els,  together 'with  some  "Centennial 
■  '  ;  ."     But  this    is   no   reason-  why  he 

should  i.ei  p  nil  exhibition.  ' 


ISO 


77//srzfroA/s  /ii.usrff/?r&?  Mir  g/j/vt 


//OH/  TH£  S.F.POUC£  OFFtCEftS  £>fi>0r£Cr  F//£  <C/rj&u6o0£W  fi>S)l>-£M£MT  0A/  T#£  &r/f££7S 


\ 


JV0W  S^/iM  KfA/TS"  &JLOCKHEAD£D  OEPi/T)^  /7A//£y  /IDM/M/&r£#S-  </&jrr/C£  ro  T#£ 
P00S?  /ftlS-H  £>£^l£/?S,  /)A/0  P£/?A7/rS  r//£  W£/9£r#r  T0  M0AWQUZS  r#££/yr/A>£  sy£?£#M.JC&. 


g^tj  \\t\A<S\$dot  tf/\T\^Df^ ,  oc^tobe^    nv    1874 


^VO^.     3  . 


j-HISTLETON'S 
ilkLUSTfUTtD) 


j\f<>  ie 


THE    ROMAN    PRIESTS    OEFEBINQ  UP  A  "ob  teum" IN  HONOR  of    THISTLETOHS    ARREST, 


182 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  October  17,  1874. 


THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday  :     :     :     :     :    October  17,   1874 

'TERMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTION,   PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE. 

One  Year  .' . . .$4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per^veek. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be-  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Illustkated  Jolly 
-    Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  433  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Ag-euts. 


The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con- 
sented to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
the  proprietor  at  this  office. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria;  B.  C. 
W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 

Rob't  H.  Coulter,  Packeco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal 


lie  A.  P.  A's. 


We  have  often  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
title  mean.  Our  answer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
"American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a  benevo- 
lent society ,?and  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
the  utmost  of  their  power  to  support  and  defend  the 
liberties  of  this  country  from  the  designs  and 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility. 
It  is  exclusively  a  Protestant  Association,  and  the 
members  pledge  themselves,  as  far  as  in  their  power 
lies,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
to  preserve,  inviolate,  that  most  glorious  privilege, 
"  Liberty  of  Conscience,"  and  to  protect  good  cit- 
zens  from  violence,  oppression  and  wrong.  Any 
further  informbtion  in  reference  to  the  formation  of 
Lodges,  etc.,  can  be  had  by  addressing  this  office. 


The  price  of  the  Illustrated  Police  Ga- 
zette will  be  only  ten  cents;.  Agents  and  others 
will  please  send  in  their  orders  early  to  the  office 
of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant. 


A  Quakers  Letter, 


San  Francisco,  October  12th,  1874. 

Illustrated  Jolly  Giant.— I  have  read  thy 
paper  with  some  degree  of  pleasure  and  satisfaction 
I  don't  know  but  it  may  be  a  little  wicked  in  me  to 
delight  in  thy  rough  jokes  on  the  Roman  Catholic 
clergy  and  church.  But  it  may  be  the  best  way 
after  all.  Thou  hast  every  kindof  people  to  reach, 
and  must  reach  every  one  in  his  own  way.  If  thy 
paper  were  for  me  alone,  I  would  rather  thy  phrases 
were  a  little  smoother,  and  thy  epithets  a  little  more 
polite.  But  thou  hast  to  reach  the  general  reader, 
and  fire  the  general  heart,  and  perhaps  this  may 
excuse  some  of  thy  rough  dealings  with  this  very 
singular  religion,  which  calls  itself  christian,  while 
trampling  under  foot,  every  precept  of  Christ. 

It  is  perhaps  true,  that  the  Church  of  Christ,  the 
precious  babe  of  the  gentle  Jesus,  was  delivered  in- 
to the  hands  of  the  early  Roman  priesthood,  for 
nursing  and  training.  But  if  so,  they  speedily 
changed  it  for  another  bantling  of  a  different  char- 
actor.  For  blesing,  charity ,forgiveness,forbearance, 
and  brotherly  love,  they  speedily  substituted  cursing, 
intolerance,  burning,  and  hatred  of  those  who  re- 
jected their  faith.  And  for  the  simple  prayers  and 
forms  and  humility  of  Christ,  they  adopted  the  rit- 
ual of  ancient  superstition,  with  its  grandeur  and  os- 
tentation. They  ransacked  India  and  China  for  de- 
corations for  the  altar,  and  splendid  robes  for  the 
priests.  Go  into  the  Chinese  Josh  house,  here  in 
this  city,  and  into  the  Catholic  church,  and  thou 
canst  not  fail  to  see  the  likeness  between  the  two,  or 
to  be  convinced  that  they  are  of  the  same  brood. 
On  the  altar  thou  wilt  see  the  Trinity,  lit  up, and  in- 
cense burning  before  them.  Watch  the  priest  in 
either  temple,  and  thou  shalt  see  the  same  genuflec- 
tions, and  often  hear  the  same  prayers  in  substance. 
In  fact,  it  is  the  same  religion,  only  the  Roman 
Catholic  has  come  to  us'  through  western  Europe, 
where  they  were  wont  to  burn  tallow  candles,  while 
the  Chinese  comes  the  other  way,  through  a  country 
of  sticks  and  wax  tapers.  They  are  equally  behind 
the  age,  and  unsuited  to  a  free  and  enlightened  peo- 
ple. 

But  I  should  not  care  for  this,  nor  wouldst  thou 
need  to  exercise  thyself  about  it, in  our  free  country, 
where  all  men  are  not  at  liberty  to  think  for  them- 
selves, but  for  one  thing.  These  Catholics  do  not 
believe  in  this  liberty,  nor  would  they  permit  it  to 
thee  and  me,  if  they  had  a  majority  and  could  have 
their  own  way  about.it.  And  herein  comes  a  great 
and  perplexing  trouble.  In  a  free  republic  we  are 
compelled  to  permit,  even  the  enemies  of  the  repub- 
lic, to  enjoy  all  its  privileges.  The  moncharist 
plots  and  schemes  for  what  he  calls  his  legitimate 
prince,  with  perfect  impunity.  The  votary  of  the 
Pope,  spreads  his  intolerant  religion  without  let  or 
hindrance.  And  it  must  be  so,  or  we  destroy  the 
very  freedom  we  profess  to  maintain ;  and  they  are 
the  first  to  remind  us  of  it.  So  long  as  we  hold  the 
balance  of  power,  our  greatest  enemies  have  the 
same  protection  that  we  have  ourselves.  But  let  the 
monarchist,  or  the  devout  follower  of  the  infallible 
Pope,  prevail  only  for  a  moment  and  our  liberties, 
are  lost  forever.  We  have  no  rights  which  they  are 
bound  to  respect.  They  have  no  scruples  of  con- 
science when  we  are  dragged  to  the  block  or  to  the 
stake. 

We  are  thus  compelled  to  play,  as  it  were,  an  un- 
equal game  with  these  people.  It  is  as  though  two 
gamblers  should  sit  down  and  throw  dice,  with  this 
agreement,  that  so  long  as  A  wins,  each  one  should 
retain  his  own  life  and  fortune,  but  whenever  B 
wins,  A  should  give  up  his  life,  liberty  and  estate 
to  B.  I  say  that  the  conditions  are  unequal,  that  in 
this  contest  with  Romanism  and  with  monarchy, 
for  they  stand  in  the  same  category,  and  are  close 
allies,  we  have  nothing  to  gaiu,  while  they  have 
nothing  to  lose,  and  vice  versa. 

It  behooves  us  to  be  up  and  doing.  We  have  but 
one  weapon,  that  of  fair,  open  argument.  Either 
we  must  educate  the  bulk  of  our  people  away  from 
this  intolerant  church,  or  we  must  speedily  stand 
up  against  them  sword  in  hand,  to  defend  our  rights 


of  conscience  and  freedom  of  speech.  The  Ameri- 
can people  should  be  made  to  realize  this  fact. 
Every  Catholic  institution  is  an  entrenched  camp 
of  monarchy  and  religious  bondage.  Every  man 
who  gives  them  money  or  goods, in  comfort  or  sup- 
port, is  piling  up  property  which  good  sense  must 
devote  to  some  other  use,  or  the  rough  hand  of  war 
eventually  tear  down. 

Thy  language  may  be  harsh  at  times,  but  the  cam- 
paign in  which  thou  art  engaged  is  no  child's  play. 
Thy  rough  words  may  avert  rougher  Wows.  Thy 
adversaries  are  cruel  and  unscrupulous.  Thou  hast 
not  chosen  a  soft  and  pleasant  path  to  fame  and  for- 
tune.  Thou  givest  hard  blows,  and  will  receive 
them  in  return.  But  I  think  that  the  manifest  jus- 
tice of  thy  cause,  will  rally  the  friends  of  freedom 
around  thee.  Let  nothing  cause  thee  to  falter  in  thy 
course.  The  days  of  open  violence  are  past ;  and 
Americans  are  too  shrewd  not  too  detect  the  moving 
cause  of  any  private  persecution.  Thou  hast  the 
sympathies  of  all  true  friends  of  American  liberty. 
I  am  ever  thine 

A  Friend. 


"Saam"  Kent's  Filthy  Pool  Unearthed. 

Our  Mayor  has  set  the  example,  and  the  leading 
authorities  of  the  city  seem  resolved  to  turn  over 
every  stone  and  discover  every  lurking  fraud.  We 
trust  this  work  will  go  on  till  the  whole  official 
staff  of  the  city  is  bleached  out,  and  the  black  sheep 
cast  aside  and  punished.  We  have  repeatedly  called 
attention  to  the  defective  street  management  under 
Mr.  Kent,  but  failed  to  attract  attention  from  the 
proper  quarter.  Now,  at  last,  his  offences  smell  to 
Heaven,  and  can  no  longer  be  kept  in  under  a  bush- 
el. The  Finance  Committee  reports  the  system  of 
keeping  books  as  very  rude  and  defective,  and  the 
receipts  of  individuals  not  corresponding  with  the 
entries.  This  seems  to  have  been  attributed  to  de 
fects  of  memory,  father  than  to  any  dishonest  inten- 
tion; but  we  are  not  disposed  to  view  the  matter  in 
that  light,  Our  experience  with  Mr.  Kent  would 
not  lead  us  to  such  a  conclusion,  not  much.  We 
have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that  in  any  matter 
wherein  that  gentleman  had  a  few  dollars  at  stake," 
we  should  do  him  entirely  too  much  honor  did  we 
say  that  we  could  believe  him  under  oath.  Our 
conscience  would  not  permit  us  to  make  the  tender 
confession. 

From  the  witnesses  examined  it  would  appear 
that  the  property  of  the  city,  namely,  wood  from  the 
pavements,  had  been  removed  and  sold,  and  the 
price  found  its  way  into  private  hands.  It  seems 
also,  that  laboring  men  have  been  taxed  out  of  their 
wages,  to  buy  buggies  for  the  overseers,  and  sets  of 
furs  for  their  wives.  One  man  paid  $25  at  one 
time  for  some  such  purpose. 

Now  this  kind  of  business  must  be  promptly 
stopped.  Eveiy  office  in  the  city  government  should 
be  rigidly  examined,  and  in  future  let  there  be  such 
a  vigilance  on  the  part  of  those  whose  business  it 
is,  that  the  recurrence  of  these  frauds  shall  be  next 
to  impossible.  The  higher  authorities  owe  this  duty 
to  the  taxpayers,  and  they  will  not  acquit  themselves 
with  honor,  unless  it  be  strictly  performed.  It  is 
time  we  ceased  to  pay  taxes  to  enrich  thieves,  either 
as  a  city,  a  state  or  a  nation.  We  must  have  the 
finances  of  the  country  managed  on  a  more  pure 
and  economical  basis.  If  we  do  not  soon  begin 
somewhere,  and  punish  some  of  the  little  ones,  this 
thing  will  culminate  in  hanging  the  people  of  the 
United  States  Senate  and  Congress,  for  their  delin. 
quencies  in  this  regard.  In  the  last  six  years,  we 
have  not  had  one  man  in  either  house  who  has 
stood  fairly  up  for  the  interests  of  the  people,  and 
threathening  defeat  and  exposure  to  his  money- 
grabbing  fellow  members.  We  say  let  "Saam"  Kent 
have  justice!  That  is  the  word,  more  or  less.  We 
have  never  had  any  faith  in  him,  but  let  him  have  a 
fair  trial,  no  whitewashing,  and  his  just  deserts.  It 
is  about  time  for  somebody  to  be  in  earnest. 


The  strength  of  the  Jesuits  at  the  beginning  of 
the  present  year  were  9,104  members.  Of  these 
2,803  live  in  France,  1,527  in  Italy,  1,080  in  England 
and  Eng  ish  colonies,  1,588  are  on  mission,  and 
2,706  are  in  the  United  States. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   October   17,   1874. 
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A  VILE  SLANDER  ON  THE  DEAD. 


A  Cowardly  Stab  from  the  Entire  Press  of  this 
City  at  the  -'Joily  Giant." 


SUICIDE  OF  THOS.  B.  MACY. 


The  old  gentleman  above  named,  who  one  day 
last  week  shuffled  off  his  mortal  coil  by  his  own 
voluntary  act,  was  for  some  lime  past  a  pretty  close 
neighbor  of  thc.Ioi.i.v  Giant,  lie  had  his  little 
room  in  the  saint'  building,  and  spread  his  notions 
for  sale  at  the  foot  of  the  stairs.  At  times  he  would 
so  crowd  up  the  doorway  with  his  goods,  as  to 
make  the  stairway  utterly  invisible,  and  many  of 
our  friends  were  often  puzzled  to  find  us  on  that 
account.  This  was  doubtless  a  source  of  annoyance 
to  us,  as  also,  to  every  inmate  of  the  building.  We 
certainly  gave  a  picture  of  the  old  man, 
partly  through  fun  and  partly  through  an  ob- 
ject as  a  sign  to  our  entrance.  But  the  old  gentle- 
man never  seemed  in  the  least  annoyed  at  this,  but 
on  the  contrary,  told  several  of  his  friends  that  the 
picture  was  an  excellent  advertisement  for  him  and 
that  latterly,  since  t',,  illustration  appeared  Uo 
found  his  business  increasing  so  as  to  be  really 
thankful  to  us.  lie  was  an  old  man,  at  this  juncture, 
worn  out  in  body  and  mind,  and  with  no  future  be- 
fore him,  and  no  friends  around  him,  lie  put  end  to 
bis  liTe.  It  is  not  disclosed,  so  far  as  we  know,  what 
was  the  immediate  motive  of  the  act,  however,  he 
often  expressed  a  notion  of  doing  away  with  him- 
self to  General  A.  M.  Winn,  whose  office  is  in  the 
same  building,  and  on  the  day  of  the  suicide,  Gen. 
Winn  made  this  statement  to  Mr.  Hall,  tlie  "Bulletin" 
reporter,  but  of  course  old  Pickering  the  wicked 
and  jealous  sinner,  would  not  allow  such  a  statement 
to  appear  in  his  paper  so  long  as  he  could  cater  to  the 
Catholic  appetite.  However  we  have  our  friends 
and  like  every  other  sturdy  advocate  of  a  good  cause, 
we  have  our  enemies  also,  and  they  are  afraid  to 
tilt  against  us  on  the  real  ground  of  their  dislike, 
take  this  oppurtunity  to  give  us  a  dig  in  the  ribs. 
They  have  thought  proper  to  misrepresent  us  in 
this  ease.  They  report  that  we  wanted  his  room, 
and  drove  the  old  man  to  despair  by  our  lampoons. 
What  fudge!  There  is  nothing  to  show  that  we 
had  the  least  share  in  his  death.  We  did  not  want 
his  room,  and  only  requested  that  he  would  leave  the 
entrance  to  the  stair-way  visible  from  the  street- 
There  is  nothing  to  show  that  he  had  any  such  sen- 
sibilily.  Ou  the  contrary  he  appeared  to  retaliate 
with  euergy  and  wit.  If  a  picture,  or  a  broad  cari- 
cature could  kill,  most  of  our  adversaries  would 
iiavedied  longago.  Even  Pickering,  with  his  "high 
moral  nature"  survives.  Indeed  if  people  could  be 
killed  in  that  way,  we  would  do  more  slaughter 
than  Samson  with  bis  jawbone.  We  have  several 
neighbors  who  richly  deserve  it.  But  alas,  their 
"moral  nature"  has  not  been  cultivated,  they  are  not 
susceptible,  or  liable  to  murder  by  such  means. 

We  are  not  at  all  astonished  at  the  attack  of  the 
general  press  of  this -city,  because  we  oppose  a  most 
tyrannical  power,  wherein  it  defends  the  bogus 
Christianity  of  Rome.  They  have  been  suborned  to 
its  intererest.  Neither  dare  they  assail  us  for  doing 
so,  for  they  would  expose  the  weakness  of  their 
reasons,  and  the  corruption  of  their  motives.  So 
they  are  content  to  stab  us  under  cover  of  the  old 
mau.  If  that  old  sinner  Pickering  or  the  entire  staff 
of  the  "Jesuitical  Guile"  had  commited  suicide  be- 
cause we  caricatured  them,  we  confess  we  would  not 
be  one  bit  sorry,  because  anything  that  we  could 
do  to  kill  such  crawling  creatures  in  a  legitimate 
way,  we  would  do  it.  Yet  wc  must  coufess  our  aston 
ishment  at  the  remarks  of  the  "Alta"  and  "Chron- 
icle." The  former  paper  is  owned  by  good  Ameri- 
can citizens.  Fred.  McCrellish  is  a  good  citizen, 
and  the  managing  editor  Col.  Jonn  McComb  has  our 
greatest  respect  as  a  citizen  and  gentleman,  we  will 
be  candid  enough  to  to    say,  notwithstanding  the 


cowardly  -lab  deall  us  by  the  "Alta,  that  there  is  not 

; Lher  gentleman  in  this  city  that  wehold  before 

Col.  John  McComb,  but  be  is  surrounded  by  Jesuit-. 

This  perhaps  may  account  for  the  "Alta's"  slab, 
lint  the  most  unkind  cut  of  all  comes  from  the 
"( Ihronicle,"  ;i  paper  which  wehave  been  more  than 
kind  anil  friendly  towards  when  the  proprietors  of 
thai  sheet  brought  eternal disgrace  upon  themselves 
and  their  families  by  their  assailing  the  publisher  of 
tin  ■"Sim"  we  Bpared  them,  and  what  was  our  reward. 
the  first  pretence  which  offered  itself  was  the  suicide 
of  an  old  man  in  tin-  same  building  with  us,  whom 
we  caricatured  through  fun.  At  this  opportunity 
the  "Chronicle  come  out  wiih  all  the  poison  which  it 
contained  and  deliberatiy  lied.  Wc  are  astonished 
at  .Mr.  Charles  DcYoung,  that  is,  if  he  was  aware  of 
this  false  statement,  but  we  arc  are  inclined  to 
think  that  lie  was  mil,  Ii  might  and  probably  was 
the  holy  water  dipper,  the  managing  editor  Misther 
McCarthy,  who  most  probably  prepared  the  lying 
statement  about  our  being  the  cause  of  old  man 
Macy's  death.  If  we  wished,  we  could  have  placed 
the  De  Young  brothers  in  a  much  worse  caricature 
than  ever  we  placed  the  poor  old  man  who  now  is 
gone  to  the  bosom  of  Abraham.  But  enough;  we 
know  what  they  can  do  when  an  opportunity  turns 
up  to  please  the  Catholic  Church,  We  are  delighted 
to  know  onr  friends  from  our  enemies.  So  far  as 
the  "Jesuitical  Guile"  is  concerned  wc  uevercxpect- 
ed  anything  better  than  lies  from  that  cunning, 
lying, blackguarding,  blackmailing,  filthy  and  abom- 
inable Jesuitic  1  she.  t  We  pride  ourselves  on  being 
able  to  hold  our  own  against  all  the  artifices  of  the 
Romish  Church.  If  we  thought  a  picture  takeu  of 
all  the  useless  "skunks"  about  this  city  would  have 
the  effect  of  makingthem  commit  suicide,  we  would 
be  to  happy  to  illustrate  them  in  our  paper,  or, 
indeed,  if  a  like  object  could  accomplish  the  timely 
death  of  the  infallible  old  man  at  Rome,  we  would 
send  him  a  pictuae  of  himself  long  since.  It  is 
time  that  the  people  of  this  country  became  aware  of 
the  power  of  a.  good  truthful  journal  such  as  the 
Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  is  confessedly  pronoun- 
ced to  be  by  all. 


Punishment  of  Crime. 


Is  it  any  wonder  that  crime  stalks  abroad  unpun 
ished,  when  so  many  of  our  officials  are  themselves 
criminals?  When  we  discover  that  the  Assessors 
License  Collectors,  Coroners,  Street  Contractors, 
habitually  put  money  in  their  pockets,  not 
their  own,  are  guilty  of  perjury,  forgery,  false 
entries,  and  lying?  Can  we  expect  wholesome 
laws  to  be  made  by  Congressmen  who  steal  by  sal- 
ary grabs,  Credit  Mobilier,  frauds,  and  bribes  iunum- 
erable?  It  would  be  mere  midsummer  madness  to 
do  so.  The  people  alone  are  to  blame.  They  are 
all  voters.  With  them  rests  the  remedy.  Let  none 
but  sober,  steady,  economical  and  law-abiding  cit 
izens  be  elected  to  office !  Let  the  votaries  of  the 
gaming  table,  of  champagne  suppers,  fast  horses 
and  fancy  ladies  be  retired  to  private  life,  and  rely 
upon  it  we  shall  soon  have  a  different  state  of  things, 
and  not  until  then.  It  is  high  time  we  had  some 
very  important  reforms  here  in  California,  that  our 
taxes  were  reduced  and  official  corruption  was  wiped 
out,  but  to  effect  them  we  must  have  adifierent  class 
of  men  in  all  our  offices. 

Mexico's  Liberators  on  Tiptoe  Exercise. 


Roman  Catholics  Cannot  be  Belied 
Upon. 


The  Lerdo  Guard,  under  the  command  of  Captain 
Emedo  Lopez,  held  their  second  anniversary  in- 
vitation ball  at  Horticultural  Hall,  "on  last  Satur- 
day night.  It  would  be  useless  for  us  to  say  that 
the  affair  was  one  of  the  most  select  of  the  season. 
The  beautiful  Mexican  brunettes  with  their  rich 
robes  of  various  and  brilliant  colors,  added  a  fairy- 
like appearance  to  the  scene,  together  with  the 
handsome  uniforms  and  soldierly  appearance  of. 
the  members  of  the  company.  Captain  Lopez.,  is 
no  mean  soldier,  as  he  has  served  in  the  Mexican 
army  for  eight  years,  and  always  on  the  side  of.lib-. 
crty  and  against,  the  Church  Party.  This  is  the 
kind  of  a  Catholic  wc  admire.  Bravo  for,  thc.-Mexi- 
cans  every  time. 


There  is  no  slavery  like  (hat  of  the  mind.  It  fol- 
lows a  man  wherever  he  goes,  and  watches  and 
binds  him  every  moment.  You  may  throw  chains 
over  the  body,  you  may  set  guards  lo  watch  it  with 
the  utmost  vigilence.  But  the  chains  may  break, 
the  guards  may  sleep,  and  the  prisoner  escapes. 
But  when  the  chains  are  the  dark  me  dies  of  his  own 
mind,  when  the  guards  arc  his  own  ftars  and  super- 
stitions, be  has  no  moment  of  liberty.  He  who  dare 
no!  think  for  himself,  is  never  safe.  Whenever  his 
spiritual  master  approaches  he  is  all  over  fear  and 
trembling,  and  yields  all  else  to  the  potent  influence 
of  his  dictator.  This  is  exemplied  daily  in  the  con- 
duct of  the  devotees  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church. 
They  may  become  Masons,  or  Odd  Fellows,  and  ar. 
sume  the  oaths  of  any  other  secret  society ;  but  • 
when  the  hour  of  dissolution  approaches,  and  the 
priest  steps  in,  all  is  forgotten,  and  they  fall  back 
into  bondage,!  k  ;  awl.ip;  ert  cur.  Unless  theirmini  ■ 
are  first  purged  of  the  last  dregs  of  Popery,  they  are 
liable  at  any  moment  to  resume  their  chains,  and 
grovel  again  in  abjectness  to  the  priest.  It  is  to  be 
fcard  that  the  same  thing  would  hold  m  political 
as  well  as  civil  affairs,  and  should  our  government 
at  any  time  be  involved  in  war  with  a  friend  of  the 
Pope,  our  Catholic  citizens  would  be  frightened  out 
of  their  true  allegience  by  the  machinations  of  the 
priest.  We  cannot  be  too  cautious,  or  have  too 
many  safeguards  against  a  church  that  absolves 
from  sin,  and  releases  from  perjury  and  murder. 


Grand  Juries. 


Our  Grand  Jury  system  is  held  by  many  to  be  a 
useless  and   unnecessary  burden  on  the  taxpayers, 
and  so  far  as  it  applies  to  criminals  arrested  and 
held  to  trial  by  tlie  lower  courts,  we  believe  that  it 
is  so.    They   should   be  tried  by  the   County  and 
District    Courts    at    once,    and,  as     a    matter    of 
course,    end    the    matter.    Yet   the    Grand    Jury 
might    be     called     once     a    year     or     so,     anil' 
inquire     if    the    officers    of  justice     have    done ', 
their     duty,     and    to    present     such    crimes,  as 
might  have  escaped  their  notice,  or  been  corruptly 
overlooked.    There  is  another  duty  the  Grand  Jury 
should    perform,  and    be    empowered  to    perform 
thoroughly.    Wc  have  several  institutions  in  our 
midst,  of  a  very  close  character,  and  kept  up   in, 
buildings  purposely  secluded  from,  public  notice. 
There  are  confined  therein  yonng  persons  and  wo-- 
meu  who  are  often    ignorant,  "unaware    of  their 
rights,   and,  as  may   be  seen  toy  the  sworn    state- - 
ment  published  this  week,  frequently  abused  and 
deprived  of  their  liberty.    The  Grand  Jury  should; 
visit  all  such  institutions    iMjexpeetedly,  examine 
the  inmates,  cells,  diet,  tresilnient, etc.,  inform  all  of; 
their  rights  in  this  free  country,  apd  set. at  liberty 
all  such  as  desire  it.    It  is  a  disgrace  to  iKeeHepubV- 
lic  that  advantage  should.be  taken  of  mere  ieiior- . 
ance  to  hold  either  a  white  person  or  a  Chiiiawo- . 
man  in  bondage. 


Father  Bij.cuard's  Paradise,— The  inter- 
esting Utopia  existed  some  time  in  the  dark,  ages, 
when  the  bulk  of  mankind  could  neither  read,  nor 
write — when  feudal   barons  were  autocrats,  bowing 
only  to   the  supremacy  of  the   Pope— when  priests  '. 
were  held  sacred  by  all  classes  of  people,  and  au  in- 
suit  to  one  of  them  brought  excommunication.  Then  , 
there  were  no  newspapers.     Indigencies  were  sold 
to  the  rich  in  those  days,  and  anybody  who  had  mo- 
ney covdd  have  a  good  time  and  the  Church's  bless- 
ing. .  There  was  no  free  press,  of  course ! 


Scakling  Wit.— "Pat!"  said  an  honest  miner  of 
the  Pike  persuasion,  to  an  Irishman  who  worked  in 
the  shaft  with  him,  "Pat!  how  do  you  go  about 
proving  your  religion  V"  "Ah  divil  a  proof  1  have  at 
all  at  all, "said  Pat,"Do  ye  think  I'd  be  alter  bolherin' 
myself  about  the  like  of  that?  I  lave  that  to  the 
praiste.  I  depind  entirely  on  him,  an'  if  I'm  wrong, 
its  ni  t  my  fault,  an1  the  praiste  will  catch  hell.—" 
'I  di  n't  know,"  said  the  Pike,  suppose  I  were  o 
persuade  you  to  stay  here  while  the  next  blast  went, 
off,  who  would  catch  hell,  you  or  me?" 
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ST.  PETER. 

St.  Peter,  one  morning  shed  off  his  white  gown, 
Gave  up  his  great  keys,   and  put  by  his  bright 

crown ; 
And  "with  proper  observance,  and  dutiful  bow, 
And  asked  leave  to  be  absent  and  travel  below. 

He  descended  to  earth,  just  to  spy  and  to  search, 
And  find  out  all   the   triumphs   of  Christ  and  his 

church, 
He  inquired  of  the    first   that  he  met — some  old 

Tartars — 
Where  the  church  of  the  day  maintained  its  head- 

quarters. 

And  they  told  him  in   Rome,   if  he'd   but  journey 

there. 
He  would  find  his  successor  in  Peter's  old  chair, 
A  healthy  old  gentleman,  pious  and  fat, 
The  good  Vicar  of  Jesus,  and  rich,  too  at  that. 

Now  Peter  had  donned  his  old  suit,  for  this  trip, 
With  a  net  on  his  shoulder,  and  knife  at  his  hip, 
And  never  once  dreamed  that  coming  just  so, 
To  a  follower  of  Christ  could  be  made  a  Pope. 

And  Peter  stood  staring  about  like  one  mad. 
■  While'the  Pope  bared  his  toe,  which  looked  gouty 

and  bad ; 
And  a  prince  of  the    church,  beckoned    to  him   to 

kiss  it. 
With  hints  if  he  didn't,  how  much  he  would  miss  it. 

But  Peter  scowled  darkly  on  those  who  stood  round, 
Looked  up  at  the    Pope,    and    then    down    to  the 

ground, 
And  profanely  exclaimed,  as  he  did  once  before, 
By  God !     I  would  sooner  catch  fish  evermore ! 

Kiss  his  toe!  Kiss  that  bundle  of  pomp  and  scar- 
let! 

You'd  as  soon  catch  me  kissing  a  leper  or  harlot! 

Get  down  from  that  chair,  you  old  humbug,  this 
minute, 

And  see  how   a  Christian  will  look  sitting  in  it. 


Right  of  Religious  Belief. 


The  Protestant  says:  "I  think  I  am  right, 
but  admit  that  I  may  be  wrong.  I  should  like 
others  to  think  as  I  do,  because  it  is  a  pleasure  to 
meet  congenial  minds.  I  will  persuade  them  to  do 
so  if  I  can,  by  reason  and  entreaty.  But  if  they 
will  not,  every  man  must  auswer  for  himself.  I  will 
still  respect  my  brother,  bear  with  his  difference  of 
opinion,  and  trust  that  God  will  do  so  too.  Who 
knows  but  honest  error  may  be  excused !  If  we 
cannot  reconcile  all  opinions,  let  us  at  least  unite  all 
.hearts,  giving  each  full  liberty  to  be  good  in  his 
•own  way."  But  the  Catholic  says:  "Not  so!.  Our 
church  is  infallible.  We  have  the  truth,  and  we 
know  it.  If  you  differ  from  us  3'OU  are  lost,  you 
are  accursed  of  God.  We  will  reason  with  you, 
admonish  you,  and  so  save  you  if  we  can.  But  if 
we  cannot,  we  will  close  your  mouth,  lest  you  lead 
others  astray.  We  will  save  you  in  spite  of  your- 
self if  we  have  the  power.  We  will  admonish, 
then  scourge,  then  curse,  excommunicate  and  per- 
secute you.  We  will  put  you  to  death,  if  need  be, 
Tather  than  have  you  spread  heresy  and  unbelief." 
■How  different  are  these  two  views  of  reltgion!  The 
former  is  light  and  love  and  liberty  and  progress. 
It  opens  its  hand  to  science  and  says,  come  and 
light  the  path  of  true  religion!  and  science  re- 
sponds by  reverencing  rational  theology.  While 
the  latter  bids  all  men  to  step  back  into  darkness. 
It  persecutes  alike  all  that  interferes  with  its  claims. 
Had  it  began  by  worshipping  a  stick  or  a  stone,  it 
would  keep  mankind  in  the  same  groove  forever. 
Whether  true  or  false,  such  a  discipline  would  make 
the  church  unchangeable  and  eternal. 


Returns  froin  France. 


The  elections  show  the  Republicans  in  the  as- 
cendant. They  have  elected  almost  as  many  dele- 
gates as  the  old  Bourbons  and  Bonapartlsts  put  to- 
gether. Chambord  is  in  hopeless  minority.  It  is 
understood  that  the  Catholics  are  for  the  monarchy 
or  the  empire,  while  the  Protestants  vote  steadily 
for  Republican  freedom.  The  political  church  is 
always  against  liberty. 


Why  Does  "The  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant" 
Expose  the  Priests? 

The  above  question  has  been  frequently  asked  us. 
We  are  prepared  to  auswer  this  or  any  other  ques- 
tion of  a  similar  nature.  Where  we  expose  the 
short-comings  of  any  man  or  set  of  men.  we  will,  we 
are  sure,  give  sufficient  reason  for  our  so  doing. 

So  far  as  the  Roman  Catholic  priests  are  con- 
cerned individually  as  private  citizens,  we  have  not 
one  word  to  say  against  them,  provided  they  remain 
quiet  and  attend  to  their  religious  duties;  but  as 
soon  as  they  step  outside  of  that  duty  and  attack  our 
most  cherished  institution,  the  public  school  s}'S- 
tem,  and  denounce  and  curse  the  same  more  like 
rabid  maniacs  than  ministers  of  religion;  and,  fur- 
ther, when  their  Archbishop,  J.  S.  Alemany,  togeth- 
er with  Ms  two  subordinate  Bishops,  O'Connor,  of 
Marysville,  and  Amat,  of  Los  Angeles,  annually  ad- 
dress a  pastoral  to  their  flocks  throughout  this  en- 
tire State,  denouncing  the  laws  of  this  State  so  fat- 
as  they  relate  to  marriage  and  divorces;  also,  de- 
nouncing all  marriages  solemized  by  every  Protes- 
tant minister,  judge  or  justice  of  the  peace,  and  pro- 
nouncing "ex-cathedra"  all  women  who  may  be 
married  by  any  such  minister,  judge  or  justice,  to 
be  nothing  but  common  concubines  and  their  off- 
springs illegitimate.  When  a  body  of  men  stand 
up  in  their  pulpjt  Sunday  after  Sunday  and  de- 
nounce and  curse  the  American  institutions  in  this 
manner,  we  say  that  it  is  time  that  some  journal 
should  expose  the  character  and  immoral  conduct 
of  such  meu.  This  we  have  done,  and  this  wein- 
teud  to  do,  no  matter  how  the  subsidized  press  of 
this  city  take  it.  We  hold,  and  have  always  held, 
that  we,  as  American  citizens,  have  an  equal  right 
in  this  country  to  expose  the  character  of  the  men 
who  curse  and  rant  against  our  Republican  form  of 
Government  as  any  Irish  Roman  Catholic  has  to 
come  here  and  publish  a  Jesuitical  journal  in  the 
interest  of  the  Pope  of  Rome.  We  are  for  America 
and  liberty,  whilst  the  priests  are  for  Rome  and  the 
Holy  Father.  The  Roman  Catholic  priests  are  not 
slow  to  show  up  any  little  defects  in  any  American 
institution  or  person  that  they  can  discover,  then 
we  ask,  in  the  name  of  justice  and  equality,  why 
should  we  spare  those  drunken  immoral  sots  when 
we  find  them  drunk  upon  our  streets.  This  thing 
has  been  tolerated  too  long  in  this  city  ;  these 
priests  have  gaiued  entirely  too  much  power  here 
because  of  the  privileges  granted  them  by  a  subsi- 
dized press  and  in  ignorant  band  of  followers. 

These  Romish  priests  are  not  slow  to  parade  anj^ 
little  irregularities  which  they  can  discover  in  a 
Protestant  institution,  and  why  should  we  not  pub- 
lish the  immoral  conduct  which  is  carried  on  in  the 
convents  day  after  da}r,  when  we  get  possession  of 
it  as  we  have  in  this  issue,  where  the  "  holy 
bridesmaids  of  Jesus  Christ,"  as  they  call  them- 
selves, are  charged  under  oath  with  being  accessory 
to  the  death  of  a  beautiful  young  girl  in  order  to 
screen  a  priest  and  save  the  church  from  scandal. 

These  priests  can  make  up  their  minds  to  the  fact 
that  we  will  expose  them  every  time  that  they  do 
wrong.  We  will,  God  willing,  whip  them  into  line, 
or  else  make  them  leave  this  country  and  go  back 
to  Ireland,  from  whence  they  came! 


A  Priest  Married. 


He  Leaves  the  Church  and  Becomes  an  Honorable 
Man. 

The  "Northern  Standard,"  of  Sept.  19th,  has  an 
account  of  another  priest  marrying  in  Switzerland. 
In  doing  so,  he  says,  "I  marry  because  I  wish  to 
remain  an  honorable  man.  It  has  long  been  the  fash- 
ion to  say  'as  corrupt  as  a  priest.'  I  marry  because 
I  want  to  get  out  of  this  ultramontane  slough." 
During  the  past  two  years  sixty-seven  Roman  Cath- 
olic priests  have  been  convicted  of  immorality  in 
France  and  Switzerland.  The  words  of  this  priest, 
St.  Auge  Lievre,  of  Briel,  seem  to  imply  that  a  man 
cannot  remain  a  priest  and  be  a  man  of  honor.  The 
glorious  work  is  going  on  everywhere.  There  is 
defection  within  the  Church— there  is  repudiation 
by  governments  and  nations.  There  must  be  a  gen- 
eral sentiment  awakened  against  this  unnatural,  im- 
moral, presumptuous  and  liberty-destroying  Church. 


Col.  Thistleton's  Arrest. 


It  is  known  to  most  of   our  readers  that    Col. 
Thistlcton,  the  publisher  and    proprietor  of   this 
paper,  has  been  arrested  for  an  alleged  libel,  and 
that  his  case  will  be  heard  to-day  (Saturday  Octo- 
ber 17th)  in  the  Police  Court.    The  charge  is  that 
we  have  slandered  one  Father  Harrington  of  this 
city,  by  representing  that  he  was  inebriated  on  a 
certain  occasion  on  the  Vallejo  boat.     We  expect  to 
come  out  of  this  scrape  right  side  np.    We  have 
no  reason  to  think    otherwise.      Our  war    is    not 
against  men  as  individuals.     It  is  against  an  organ- 
ized church,  and  the  principles  of  that  church  and 
its  practices  and  its  tendencies,  and  because  it  is  the 
enemy  of  civil  and  religious  liberty.     Our  knowl- 
edge of  civil  and  religious  liberty.     Our  knowledge 
of  human  nature,  history,  and  our  own  experience, 
have  long  made  us  aware  that  many  of  the  priests 
of  that  church  are  far  from  being  examples  of  what 
a   good  and  virtuous  man    should   be.     They  are 
neither  chaste,  temperate,  forbearing,  or  01    gooii 
manners.     It  is  one  design  and  desire  to  gi\c  every 
fact  that  tends  to  illustrate  one  purpose.     We  are  not 
personally  acquainted  with   the  Catholic  clergy  in 
general;  and  owing  to  their  similarity  of  dress  and 
demeanor,  they  are  roadily  mistaken,  the  one  for 
the  other.     In  the  case  in  point,  we  were  informed, 
and  did  then  believe  that  the  drunkard   before  us 
was   Father    Harrington.    There  was*  a   drunken 
priest  on  the  boat.     We   did.  not  say  that  it  was 
Father  Harrington,  but  only  that  that  Mas  our  bf°* 
information;  and  wo  invU'       he  Father  to.corraci 
us  if    mistaken.     But  n-  street  'nK'vc   assailed   his 
church  and  fraternity  >vit!,.„, .    -    n,  and  he  chooses 
not  to  defend  himself  by  setting  us  right,  but  if  pos- 
sible to  take  a   legal  advantage  of  our  mistake,  to 
avenge  his  Order   on   us.    We  should  be  glad  to 
learn  that  Father  Harrington  is  all    that  an  apos- 
tle of  Christ  should   be,  and  to  make  known  our 
mistake  to  our  readers.     But  he  will  not  have  it  so. 
He  is  not  so  much  desirous  of  clearing  himself  as 
stabbing  a  formidable  adversary  of   his    church. 
But  we  tell  him  that  he  has  made  a  mistake,  that  in 
consequence    of    this 
poured  in  upon  us  in  1 
Catholic  clergy  of  tin; 
have  come  to   light  otherwise,  and   which,  when 
made  public,  will  damage  their  church  a  thousand 
times  more  than  they  can  hope  to  damage  us  by  this 
prosecution.     Our  voice  is  still   for  war.     We  do 
not  pretend  to  predict  the  result  of  the  trial;  but 
whatever  it  may  be,  it  will  not  change 
"  Our  downright  detestation, 
Of  tyranny  in  every  nation," 
Or  our  determination  to  harrass  the  church  of  in- 
fallible popes  and  despotic  emperors,  till  it  shows 
our  free  country  its  departing  shadow.    And  we  are 
not  alone  in  the  work.      Every  true  lover  of  the 
Great  Republic  is  with  us,  heart  and  soul.     We  feel 
the    inspiring  influence  of  their  approbation,   and 
the  firm  assurance  of  their  support. 


lie  nas  made  a  mistaKe,  tnat  111 
3  libel  suit,  information  has 
n  relation  to  the  doing  of  the 
lis  State,  which  never  would 


How   the   Romish    Church   Monopolizes 
the  Grace  of  God. 


What  a  fine  monopoly  this  Catholic  Church  is! 
Talk  of  land-grabbing  and  railroad  corporations, 
and  mining  and  political  sharps,  they  are  nowhere 
compared  to  the  sharps  of  the  Catholic  church. 
From  the  Pope  down,  they  are  one  great  corporation. 
Their  stock  in  trade  is  God's  mercy  and  forgive. 
ness  and  good  will.  •  They  pretend  lo  have  the  whole' 
of  it,  and  to  dole  it  out  at  their  pleasure,  and  to 
charge  what  they  please  for  it.  Was  ever  a  mon- 
opoly so  grand!  And  it  is  a  close  corporation,  too. 
They  elect  their  own  officers  and  their  own  success- 
ors forever.  And  according  to  them  God  has 
agreed  to  give  no  grace  or  pardon  except 
through  their  office.  Were  it  a  water  right,  or  a 
railroad  line,  or  a  fishery,  we  should  see  the  swindle 
in  a  moment.  Nothing  could  persuade  us  that  God 
had  so  favored  the  few  against  the  interest  of  the 
many.  But  this  thing  has  been  built  up  so  slyly, 
and  under  such  solemn  pretences,  that  men  have 
not  thought  to  look  into  it. 


A.  Hewitt,  your  communication  is  unintelligible 
—[Ed.  III.  J.  G.] 
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THE  HORROR*  OF  CONVENT 
LIFE  ENPOSED. 


A  Mother  Charges  the  Sisters  witli  Mur- 
dering her  Daughter. 


Her  Statement  Corroborated  by  Her  Daughter 
and  a  Sister  of  the  Dead  Girl. 


One  day  lasi  w'eck  an  old  and  somewhat  eccen- 
tric lady  called  at  our  editorial  rooms,  and  handed 
us  a  written  document,  which  purported  that  the 
Sisters  in  charge  of  the  Roman  Catholic  orphans, 
lately  on  Market  street,  but  now  out  at  Mount  St. 
Joseph's,  South  San  Francisco,  had  not  done  what 
<vas  exactly  right  with  her  daughter.  On  question- 
in;  the  lady  further  i*J  t, ,'ie  mysteries  of  the  docu- 
ment, she  voluntt  ^''following 

EXTRAOWJI.-.ARY   STATEMENT: 

"  My  name  is  Mary  Kindel.  I  am  twenty  three 
years  in  this  city.  I  came  from  Kew  Orleans  when 
young.  I  .was  married  twice.  My  first  husband  is 
dead  eighteen  years.  I  married  a  second  time.  I 
had  two  daughters,  one  named  Mary  Morgan,  who 
is  dead,  and  one  named  Katie  Morgan,  who  is  alive 
and  in  this  city,  learning  the  dress  making  business. 
I  sent  Mary,  my  oldest  child,  to  the  Market  street 
orphanage  nine  years  ago,  at  the  time  that  mv  sec- 
ond husband  left  me.  She  was  then  ten  years  of  age. 
One  year  after  this  I  sent  my  other  child,  Katie 
Morgan  to  the  some  place.  I  paid  $12  per  month  each 
to  the  Sisters  to  take  care  of  them.  I  was  poor  and 
had  to  work  hard  at  washing  and  other  labor  to 
make  this  money.  I  thought  the  orphanage  the 
best  place  that  I  could  send  my  children  to.  I  was 
told  by  the  priests  that  their  virtue  and  education 
would  be  properly  looked  after.  I  believed  them ; 
so  I  worked  hard  in  order  to  earn  the  money  to  pay 
for  them. 

"  My  two  girls  in  a  few  years  grew  up  to  be  very 
pretty,  Mary  in  particular;  but  all  of  a  sudden  Sis- 
ter Francis,  the  Rev.  Mother  told  me  that  Mary  had 
consumption  and  was  taken  ill  all  of  a  sudden.  I 
went  to  the  Convent  on  Market  street  nearly  dis- 
tracted,at  hearing  this,because  both  my  children  were 
always  so  healthy  that  I  was  astonished  to  hear  of 
Mary's  illness. 

"When  I  went  there  I  found  my  child  in  bed, 
very  ill.  Father  O'Cohnor,  from  St.  Patrick's 
Church,  had  heard  her  confession  and  given  her 
absolution,  as  also  annointed  her  and  prepared  her 
for  death. 

"  I  asked  Father  O'Connor,  as  also  Sister  Francis, 
about  my  daughter's  sudden  illness.  They  both  told 
me  that  she  had  consumption, and  that  Ur.Bennett  had 
attended  her.  I  sat  by  the  bedside  of  my  darling 
child  for  ten  days  and  ten  nights,  although  the  Sis 


ters  wanted  me  to  go  away  in  the  worst  possible 
manner;  but  I  would  not;  I  wauted  to  see  my  darl- 
ing child  die.  [Here  the  poor  old  lady  commenced 
to  sob  and  cry  bitter,  bitter  tears.]  Two  days  before 
she  died  she  called  me  to  the  bedside,  and,  in  great 
agony  of  mind,  made  me  promise  before  God  and 
his  Blessed  Mother  that  I  would  never  tell  a  secret 
which  she  was  about  tell  me  until  her  Sister  Katie 
was  taken  out  of  the  Convent.  I  promised,  and 
then  she  confessed 

EEFOKE   GOD  AND  THE    BLESSED  VIRGIN  MARY  THAT 
FATHER     KELLY   HAD  GOT   HER    ENCIENTIE 

Five  months  before  that,  within  the  walls  of  the 
Convent,   and,  as  soon  as  her  condition  became 


known  to  the  Sisters,  they  sent  for  some  wuman 
whom  she  did  not  know,  and  had  her  taken  to  a 
physician's  house  on  Howard  street,  and  there 
an  abortion  was   performed    upon  her. 

"Alter  this  was  over  the  cruel  old  woman 
made  her  walk  home,  until  the  corner  of  Third  and 
Market  streets  was  reached.  Here  she  said  she 
fainted,  arid  had  to  be  carried  into  the  drugstore 
:it  dial  place,  where  she  was  loft  until  a  carriage 
was  obtained  on  Kearny  street,  and  she  was  drove 
to  the  Convent,  where  she  was  put  to  bed,  and  from 
where  site  was  carried  out  a  corpse."  [Again  the 
distracted  mother  gave.vent  to  her  feelings,  and  cried 
and  cursed  the  nuns  for  the  loss  of  her  beautiful 
child.] 

This  confession,  coming  from  a  Roman  Catholic 
woman,  as  might  be  naturally  expected,  astonished 
us  beyond  anything  which  we  ever  heard  before. 
We  are  prepared  to  believe  a  good  many  things 
about  nuns  and  priests,  but  we  must  confess  that  we 
were  not  prepared  to  believe  this  statement  without 
at  least  some  corroboration  from  some  other  person, 
so  we  inquired  from  this  lady,  had  her  other  daugh- 
ter, Katie  Morgan,  known  of  this,  or  had  her  sister 
told  her  about  the  outrage  perpetrated  upon  her  by 

FATHER   KELLY   AND  THE   SISTERS, 

She  answered,  "Yes,  she  knows  all  about  it,  because 
my  daughter  told  it  to  her  also."  We  then  asked 
Mrs.  Kindel,  woulu*  she  bring  her  daughter  to  our 
office,  so  as  we  could  hear  her  statement  of  the  mat- 
ter. She  agreed,  and,  according  to  promise,  brought 
her  dawn. 

Mi.-»  Katie  Morgan  is  a  young  lady  eighteen  years 
of  age,  soft  and  innocent  looking  and  pretty  to  boot. 
In  answer  to  our  inquiries  about  the  statement  made 
by  her  mother  about  the  death  of  her  sister, 
Mary  Morgan,  she  fully  corroborated  every  word 
which  her  mother  had  told  us,  and  said  that  her 
sister  confessed  it  to  her  in  the  hearing  of  her  mo- 
ther, but  entreated  them  for  God's  sake  not  to  tell  it 
to  any  person  until  she  would  leave  the  Convent. 

We  asked  the  young  lady  when  her  sister  died. 
She  told  us  she  died  on  the  2Gth  of  November,  18fi9, 
and  was  buried  by  Jimmy  McGinn  in  the  Catholic 
burying-ground.  Again  doubting  the  statement,  in 
consequence  of  the  length  of  time  that  had  elapsed, 
we  inquired  from  Mrs.  Kindel  why  she  kept  it  a  se- 
cret so  long. 

''  Because,"  said  she,  "I  could  not  make  it  public 
before.  Where  would  I  go  to  make  it  public?  There 
is  no  newspaper  in  this  city  that  would  publish  any- 
thing against  the  priests  or  the  wicked  Sisters." 

We  then  asked  her  why  she  left  her  other  daugh- 
ter in  the  Convent  after  this  had  occurred. 

She  said,  "Because  I  wanted  her  to  get  a  little  ed- 
ucation. I  was  poor  and  I  could  not  afford  to  take 
a  room  for  her.  I  had  to  live  out  and  I  had  to  take 
in  washing.  I  paid  $6  per  month  for  her  there,  and 
from  the  lesson  taught  her  by  her  sister's  death,  I 
knew  she  would  be  able  to  mind  herself  from  them 
wicked  wretches  of  priests.  But  row,"  she  contin- 
ued, "I  have  her  out  learning  a  trade,  and  I  swear 
before  God  and  His  Blessed  Mother  to  expose  the 
wretches  who  murdered  my  darling  child !" 

We  asked  her  if  she  knew  where  Father  Kelly 
was  now. 

She  said  he  was  up  in  Folsome,  and  Father  O'Con- 
nor, who  heard  her  daughter's  confession  before  she 
died,  was  in  Stockton. 

HOW  THE  ORPHANS  ARE  TREATED  BY  THE*  NUNS. 

Not  wishing  to  loose  such  a  good  opportunity  as 
this,we  inquired  from  Miss  Morgan  how  the  orphans 
are  generally  treated  by  the  sisters.  The  following 
is  her  statement : 

"  The  children  are  treated  wretchedly.  They  are 
starved,  whipped,  ducked  and  locked  up  in  'dark 
cells..  The  food  that  they  get  to  eat  principally 
comes  from  'restaurants  and  hotels.  The  Occidental 
and  Brooklyn  hotels  supply  a  lot  every  night  from 
the  refuse  of  the  boarders.  There  is  an  ignorant  old 
hog— for  I  cannot  call  her  by  auy  other  name — 
named  Bridget  Hagerty,  in  charge  of  the  children. 
This  feminine  savage  abuses  the  poor  children  in  a 
most  cruel  manner.  For  instance,  if  one  of  these 
little  orphans  do  anything  that  displeases  this  old 
tyrant  during  the  day,  she  will  not  say  a  word  un- 
til night,  when  the  children  are  undressed  and  go- 
ing to  bed.  Then  she  comes  into  the  dormitory 
with  a  leather  strap,  and  in  the  most  unmerciful  man- 
ner flogs  them  until  theircries  would,  if  it  were  pos- 
sible, arouse  the  dead  bodies  of  their,  depart- 
ed parents  out  of  the  grave.    Besides  this  punish- 


ment, this  old  tyrant  has  another  mode  of  punish- 
ment which  is  dreaded  by  every  child  and  girl  in 
the  orphanage.  This  punishment  consists  of  'duck- 
ing' the  offenders  into  a  cold  water  bath,  and  keep- 
ing them  iii  sufficiently  long  to  make  them  feel  the 
effects  of  the  cold.  I  heard  it  reported  about  the 
Convent,  but  I  did  not  see  it  myself,  where  a  young 
girl  was  ducked  at  a  time  that  her  circumstances 
were  such  that  it  proved  her  death.  [The  young- 
lady  meant  the  menstraul  period,  but  her  modesty 
prevented  her  so  expressing  it.]  She  got  chills  from 
the  effects  of  the  ducking,  and  died  in  about  nine 
days  after.  I  could  not  tell  you  all  the  cruelties 
which  I  have  seen  heaped  upon  orphans  for  the  eight 
years  that  I  was  out  there  in  two  days.  In  fact,  to 
be  brief,  it  is  nothing  but  cruelty  all  through.  I 
only  wish  that  the  cruel  treatment  which  those  poor 
orphans  are  subjected  to  by  the  Sisters  and  that  old 
tyrant,  Bridged  Hagerty,  was  universally  known 
throughout  the  world." 

MRS.  KINDEL   ADDS   MORE   TO   HER   STATEMENT.' 

Mrs.  Kindel  here  asked  us  to  allow  her  to  add  to 
her  previous  statement  about  her  daughter  Maiy 
We  consented  and  she  continued: 

" My  daughter  Mary  told  me  that  Sister  Francis 
told  her  that  they  had  to  have  an  abortion  per- 
formed upon  her  in  order  to  save  the  characterof  Fa- 
ther Kelly  and  the  Church,  and  upon  no  account  to 
tell  me.  As  soou  as  my  darling  child  was  buried  I 
accused  Sister  Francis  of  having  murdered  her. 
When  she  heard  this  she  ran  away  from  me,  and 
would  u»it  come  into  the  rcfom  where  I  was.  Short- 
ly after  this  she  circulated  that  I  was  a  drunken, 
crazy  old  woman ;  but  I  am  not.  I  know  what  I 
say,  and  I  accuse  them  before  God  with  the  murder 
of  my  child !" 

Signed, 

her 
MART    M     KINDEL, 

mark. 
MARY  MORGAN, 

Daughter  of  Mary  Kindel 
Witness,  Henry  C.  Blake. 
Subscribed   and   sworn  to  before  me,  this  thir- 
teenth day  of  October,  A.  D.,  1874. 

HENRY  C.  BLAKE, 
[seal]  Notary  Public. 

An  Epitaph  hy  Charles  Lamb. 

The  following  lines  were  written  by  Charles 
Lamb.  Mrs  Mary  Cowden  Clarke,  au  intimate 
friend  of  the  poet's  transcribed  them  from  the  orig- 
inal manuscript  and  published  them ;  and  for  this 
service,  the  admirers  of  the  gentle  "Elia"  are  suf- 
ficiently grateful.  The  circumstances  that  called 
forth  the  lines  were  inexpressibly  sad.  On  the  19th 
of  August  1830,  six  children  (  four  sons  and  two 
daughters)  of  John  and  Ann  Rigg  of  York,  were 
boating  on  the  river  Ouse.  An  accident  occurred 
by  which  the  boat  was  upset  and  the  six  children 
drowned.  On  the  monument  which  the  unhappy 
parents  erected  to  their  lost  ones,  they  were  anxious 
to  put  an  epitaph  from  the  best  poetical  baud 
Charles  Lamb  was  applied  to  arid  produced  the  fol- 
lowing: 

"Tears  are  for  lighter  griefs.    Man  weeps  the  doom 
That  seals  a  single  victim  to  the  tomb 
But  when  death  riots,  when  with  whelming  sway  . 
Destruction  sweeps  a  family  away ; 
When  infancy  and  youth,  a  huddled  mass, 
All  in' an  instant  to  oblivion  pass, 
And  parent's  hopes  are  Crushed ;  what  lamentation 
Can  reach  the  depth  of  such  a  desolation? 
Look  upward,  feeble  ones !    Look  up  and  trust 
That  He,  who  lays  this  mortal  frame  in  dust 
Still  hath  the  immortal  spirit  in  His  keeping. 
With  him  the  children  are  not  dead,  but  sleeping." 

— [Filitjs. 


There  is  one  useful  man  in  Los  Angeles,  and 

this  One  is  Sam.  Berge.  Mr.  Berge  keepe  the  only 
news  office  in  that  city,  and  besides  this,  lecturers, 
theatrical  men  and  others  find  him  more  than  use- 
ful and  accommodating  in  his  branch  of  bill-posting 
in  and  around  the  city  and  neighborhood.  Men 
who  wish  to  get  well-advertised  shoul  send  their 
orders  to  Sam.  at  once. 


1W 
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Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  October  17,  1874. 


Old  Ben's  Solo. 

Mine  is  the  hardest  lot, 
Mine  is  the  darkest  fate, 
Mine  is  a  cloudy  blot, 
Corning  like  a  fiendish  plot. 
From  Hell's  wide  open  gate. 

Mine  is  the  sinking  star, 
Mine  is  the  lurid  name, 
To  drain,  to  quench  and  char, 
And  the  hateful  limbs  to  mar 
Of  this  damned  frame. 

Mine  are  the  blackest  of  woes, 
Mine  is  the  dungeon  cell, 
Thence  my  spirit  goes, 
Writhing  in  tortures  throes, 
Chained  fast  in  Hell. 

i»  i       II   

Ludicrous  Scene  in  a  Pulpit. 


In  a  Bavarian  town  of  the  most  pronounced  Cath 
olic  orthodoxy,  the  priest  preached  lately  against 
he  old  Catholics,  and  related  such  horrible  thingst 
about  them  that  his  pious  hearers  were  literally  hor- 
ror-stricken at  Old  Catholic  impieties.  At  last  the 
preacher  cried  out,  "The  Old  Catholics  are  so  vile 
that  they  will  be  cast  into  the  pit,  and  if  what  I  say 
is  not  true,  may  the  devil  take  me  on  the  spot!"  His 
excitement  was  terrible,  and  he  so  struck  the  cush- 
ion that  the  book  fell  from  it.  Not  far  from  the 
pulpit  there  sat  an  American,  who  had  a  negro  ser- 
vant with  him,  to  whom  he  beckoned  to  take  the 
book  up  to  the  priest,  who,  perhaps,  had  never  seen 
one  of  those  sons  of  Ham  in  his  life.  The  negro  at 
once  obeyed,  and  as  he  mounted  the  lowest  of  the 
pulpit  steps  the  clergyman  repeated  his  wish  that 
the  devil  might  come  and  take  him,  if  what  he  said 
against  the  Old  Catholics  was    not    true. 

Although  the  negro  went  softly,  the  preacher 
heard  his  footsteps,  and,  turning  round,  saw  a  black 
object  solemnly,  steadily,  and  surely  approaching 
him.  He  looked  at  him  with  terror,  and  believing 
that  he  would  be  the  next  instant  collared  by  his 
Satanic  Majesty,  he  cried  out,  with  trembling  voice, 
"It  is,  after  all  possible  that  there  may  be  good  peo- 
ple among  the  Old  Catholics."  Turning  then 
.around  to  if  the  object  had  disappeared,  he  saw  it 
■steadily  approaching.  The  perspiration  burst  out 
upon  his  brow,  and  full  or  despair  he  called  out, 
"There  are  even  many  good  peopta  among  the  Old 
Catholics!"  Thinking  this  would  suffice, he  turned 
but  what  was  his  horror  to  find  that  the  object  was 
close  at  hind.  Imagining  himself  in  the  very  grasp 
of  Beelzebub,  turning  partly  to  the  negro  and 
partly  to  the  congregation,  he  cried  out, 
"May  the  devil  come  and  take  me  if  the  Old 
Catholtcs  are  not  better  than  we  are !"  The  terrified 
priest  fainted  from  fright,  and  it  was  only  after 
some  time  that  he  recovered." 


Our  advices  from  Virginia  City  do  not  give  a 
very  hopeful  view  of  politics  in  the  sage-brush  re- 
gion. The  triple  crown  of  Pio  Nono  seems  to  be  as 
potent  there  as  the  golden  crowns  of  Sharon  or 
Jones.  "We  learn  that  many  of  the  pets  of  the  holy 
church  have  received  good  nominations  for  high 
places;  and  Republican  candidates  for  office  are 
charged  with  rmjking  promises  to  the  church,  the 
Catholic  church  of  course,  to  divide  the  public 
school  money,  and  make  other  appropriations  for 
their  benefit.  Billy  Woodburn  is  a  canditate  for 
Congress,  Gus  Ash  for  Recorder  and  Tom  Hughes 
aspires  to  be  Constable ;  and  we  have  been  informed  - 
that  the  voters  are  instructed  by  the  Popes  reper- 
sentatives  to  vote  for  them.  But  the  honest  miners 
of  Nevada,  however  much  they  may  like  a  little 
game  among  themselves,  will  hardly  let  Pio  Nono 
run  off  with  the  stakes  in  that  way.  Sharon  might 
be  very  willing  to  secure  the  influence  of  the  church ; 
and  the  church  never  did  refuse  a  bit  of  a  donation, 
but  let  no  American  politician  who  can  read  the 
signs  of  the  times  spend  his  time  with  the  old 
scarlet  lady  of  Babylon.  She  has  fallen !  Fallen  in 
Europe!  Watched  in  the  East!  Imprisoned  here 
in  San  Francisco !  Om-good  Catholic  city  officials, 
adorn  the  county  jail;  all  but  Coroner  Rice;  and 
people  wonder  why  he  don't.  We  are  waking  up 
to  the  incubus,  and  our  Nevada  friends  will  not 
blindly  swallow  the  dose  we  have  been  compelled  to 
Yomit 


Monarchy  in  Spain. 

It  would  seem  that  Don  Carlos  is  making  but 
little  progress  in  Spain,  notwithstanding  the  ap- 
probation and  blessing  of  the  infallible  old  gentle- 
man at  Rome.  His  conduct  is  that  of  a  true  son 
of  the  church.  In  his  short  career,  he  has  taken 
more  human  lives  in  cold  blood,  than  were  sacri- 
ficed during  the  whole  of  our  rebellion.  He  has 
done  all  he  could  to  disgrace  both  monarchy  and 
Romanism.  And  even  his  own  followers  are  getting 
tired  of  him.  They  are  deserting,  or  counselling 
surrender  and  submission  to  the  republic.  But  the 
church  still  prays  for  him.  The  blessing  of  infalli- 
bility still  hangs  to  his  lost  cause.  And  the  Catho- 
lics of  Europe  would  gladly  rally  round  his  stand- 
ard. Those  of  France  have  been  peculiarly  active 
in  his  behalf.  But  better  counsels  are  prevailing 
all  over  Europe.  The  Pope  is  dethroned,  never 
more  to  be  re-instated.  Jesuits  have  been  expelled 
from  most  of  the  nations,  Germany,  Austria  and 
Italy  refuse  any  longer  to  listen  to  papal  dictation, 
and  the  influence  of  Bismarck  will  prevent  Catholic 
help  for  poor  Don  Carlos  in  Spain.  Even  some  of 
the  Catholic  governments  of  South  America  are 
kicking  against  the  arrogant  assumptions  of  the 
church.  It  is  only  here,  here,  in  free  America,  in 
the  great  Republic,  where  bishops  set  themselves  on 
thrones  with  impunity,  and  the  bulk  of  the  press  is 
silent,  from  too  much  complacent  security.or  venal 
self-interest.  We  are  quickly  becoming  the  working 
field  for  Catholic  hope  and  intrigue. 

The  Romish  Priests  Opposing  the  Public 
Schools  iu  Jfew  Haven,  Conn. 


New  Haven,  Connecticut,  has  been  in  a  blaze  of 
excitement  in  anticipation  of  the  election  of  mem- 
bers of  the  Board  of  Education.  A  very  bitter 
feeling  has  prevailed  there  between  Protestants  and 
Catholics  touching  the  school  question,  and  one 
priest  recently  went  so  far  as  to  declare  from  the 
pulpit  that  it  was  time  for  Catholics  to  act  and  get 
control  of  the  school  fund,  so  that  their  schools 
might  be  sustained  by  the  public  money.  Three 
members  of  the  Boa:d  were  to  be  elected,  and  there 
was  a  straight  Catholic  ticket  in  the  field.  The  vote 
(5,000)  was  unprecedentedly  large  for  such  an  elec- 
tion. The  Protestants  were  too  strong,  however,  for 
their  adversaries,  who  cast  only  1,400  votes. 
* — »  »  » — ► 

It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestants 

throughtout  the  length  aud  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  al 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 

One  of  Sydney  Smith's  Jokes. — Sydney  Smith 

was  once  visiting  the  conservatory  of  a  young  lady 
who  was  very  fond  of  her  flowers,  and  used  (not 
very  accurately)  a  profusion  of  botanic  names. 
"Madam,"  said  he,  "you  have  the  septennis  psori- 
asis." "No,"  said  she,  very  innocently;  "I  had  it 
last  winter,  and  I  gave  it  to  the  Archbishop  of  Can- 
terdury,  and  it  came  out  beautifully  in  the  spring." 
Septennis  psoriasis  is  the  medical  name  for  the 
seven-years'  itch. 

Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.    This  is 

every  persons  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 


A  NEAV  ANI>  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 

IITH06KAPHIC      PARLOR 

AMUSEMENT—New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Chromo  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  Union 
Pacific,  Burlington  Route,  Michigan  Central- 
Great  Western,  New  York  and  Erie  Railroads,-  - 
The  Most  Entertaining,  Instructive  and  Amus- 
ing Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TLEIOJf,  Author  and  Publisher,  No.  433  Wash- 
ington Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous  illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 
Col.  Geo.  Thistleton, 
Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office, 
423  Washington  street,  near  Postoffice. 


Ought  to  Know  Better.— JMr.  James  D. 

Lee,  33  Geary  street,  ought  to  know  better  than  to 
blockade  the  entire  sidewalk  in  front  of  his  saloon 
on  the  above  street  with  about  "three  hundred" 
eases  of  gin,  which  he  has  just  received  direct  from 
Englaud.  Mr.  Lee  may  not  have  room  in  his  saloon 
for  this  large  importation  of  liquor,  yet  the  public 
should  not  be  inconvenienced  because  of  his  in- 
ability to  find  storage.  He  told  an  officer,  who 
spoke  to  him  about  this  nuisance,  that  he  knew  the 
entire  cargo  would  be  consumed  inside  of  one  month, 
but  this  is  no  excuse  in  our  eyes,  the  Street  Super 
intendent  ought  to  look  after  him. 

Exhibition. — Duncan  S.   Tyson  should  be 

compelled  to  procure  a  municipal  license  from  the 
city  authorities  for  holding  a  daily  and  nightly  ex- 
hibition at  his  residence,  587  Market  street,  near 
Second.  We  know  of  no  reason  why  Mr.  Duncan 
S.  Tyson  should  be  privileged  to  hold  an  exhibition 
without  a  license  no  more  than  auy  other  citizen. 
It  is  true  he  has  only  received  an  invoice  of  "Edin- 
burg  Ale"  in  barrels,  together  with  some  "Centennial 
Scotch  Whisky."  But  this  is  no  reason  why  he 
should  keep  an  exhibition. 

.    Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  come 

out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  eveiy  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mine.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  *  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco ;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  Nliw 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 

The  Tenth  Ward  is  known  to  contain  some 

"tough"  grog-slrbps;  but,  like  all  other  general  rues, 
there  are  exceptions ;  so  it  is  in  this  case.  Mr.  Conrad 
Mundelius,  who  keeps  the  "  Berliner  Beer  Hall,"  at 
947  Folsom  street,  between  Fifth  and  Sixth  streets, 
is  a  notable  exception  indeed.  The  thirsty  and  ex- 
hausted can  rely  upon  getting  good  liquors  and  civil 
treatment. 
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Republicanism  in  Europe. 

Qur  aim  is  to  promote  just  government  and  abso- 
lute freedom  of  conscience  among  all  mankind. 
We  Blial]  watch  with  care  and  solicitude  the  insti- 
tutions of  our  own  country.  We  skull  raise  the  cry 
Of  warning  whenever  any  party  proposes  measures 
calculated  to  compromise  the  liberties  of  the  peo- 
ple. We  shall  expose  all  thai  fraud  ami  pecula- 
tion and  money-grabbing  anions  those  who  should 
be  the  servants  of  the  people — not  so  much  for 
tin-  value  of  a  few  stolen  dollars  "as  that  such  mi- 
ni im  ipied  venality  is  well  calculated  to  bring  our 
free  government  into  disgrace  ami  finally  imperil 
its  very  existence.  We  shall,  also,  from  time  to 
time,  record  what  hopeful  prospect  there  is  for  the 
spread  of  Republican  liberty  all  over  the  world. 

At  this  time  the  signs  arc  rather  promising, 
though  it  is  certain  that  grave  events,  looking  to  a 
step  backward,  an-  in  contemplation.  Italy  has  a 
new  constitutional  monarchy,  which  may  peaceably 
glide  into  a  commonwealth.  France  stands  reso- 
lutely for  a  government  by  the  people,  though  her 
movements  are  dubious  and  uncertain.  Spain,  too, 
affects. great  respect  for  freedom,  and  may  be  turned 
one  way  or  the  other  by  the  tide  of  events  outside 
of  herself.  Austria  is  yielding  to  the  demands  of 
the  age  and  bringing  up  the  rear  of  improvement 
But,  after  all,  England,  with  her  Queen  and  free- 
spoken  Parliament  and  free  press,  must  be  regard- 
ed as  leading  the  van  in  European  politics,  and  the 
most  likely  nation  to  become  peaceably,  soldly  and 
permanently  republican.  Her  first  minister,  just 
now,  warns  her  people  of  an  approaching  struggle 
with  the  Church  of  Home  and  her  dark  adherents, 
and  even  now  comes  the  news  that  her  embassa- 
dor has  left  the  Papal  court  in  disgust,  though  the 
cause  is  not  assigned. 

Russia  and  Prussia,  the  two  great  conservative 
empires,  are  arming  and  watching.  Prussia  is  a 
military  camp,  and  nothing  more.  The  Emperor 
has  just  called  out  all  who  are  not  yet  drilled  and 
armed — t-vevy  man  and  every  boy  big  enough  to 
tfarry  a  weapon.  His  policy  is  uncertain.  Opposed 
to  the  Catholic  Church,  he  is  equally  opposed  to 
republican  liberty.  He  would  like  to  have  a  King 
in  .Spain,  but  not  a  devotee  of  Home.  He  would 
like  to  see  a  monarch  in  Prance,  but  not  a  centre 
of  Catholic  strength.  He  is  conscious  of  dangers 
all  around  him,  but,  knows  not  from  whence  it  may 
come  first. 

Iu  Uie  meanwhile  his  great  adversary,  the  Pope, 
is  not  idle.  He  is  moving  heaven  and  earth  for  his 
servant,  Don  Carlos,  in  Spain.  He  is  manipulat- 
ing with  all  his  skill  for  supremacy  in  France 
He  is  conciliating  Austria  and  endeavor- 
ing to  coerce  Italy.  Should  he  be  successful  in 
these  projects,  Emperor  William  may  look  for  an- 
other war  soon — not  with  France  alone,  but  with 
Catholic  Europe.  Germany  will  then  depend  on 
the  attitude  of  England  and  Russia  for  her  existence ; 
and  these  two  powers  are  antagonistic  in  principle 
and  policy — Russia  being  an  autocrat,  while  Eng- 
land is  close  upon  Republican  freedom. 

The  Catholic  part  in  this  struggle,  should  it  come, 
will  be  at  first  to  send  men  and  money  to  the  Pope. 
Who  doubts  it?  Our  Catholics  will  rally  to  the  Papal 
standard,  and  then  gold  will  pour  into  the  Papal 
treasury.  But  should  the  cause  of  liberty  be  likely 
to  suffer  in  the  conflict,  the  free  people  of  America 
will  turn  the  tide,  and,  if  need  be,  throw  our  Gov- 
ernment into  the  strife.  We  cannot  afford  to  re- 
main silent  and  permit  a  portion  of  our  own  people 
to  array  themselves  on  the  side  of  spiritual  des- 
potism. 

The  failure  of  Don  Carlos  in  Spain,  or  the  estab- 
lishment of  a  rational  and  anti-Papal  Republic  in 
Prance,  may  avert  the  impending  strife;  but  that  it 
is  intended  at  Rome  and  anxiously  awaited  at  Ber- 
lin, cannot  for  a  moment  be  doubted. 


Coroner  Rice  Again.— Rice  was  again  before 
the  Investigating  Committee  on  Wednesday.  He 
declined  to  answer  questions  or  show  his  books.  He 
said  his  council  had  advised  him  that  he  could  not 
tellthe  truth  without  injuring!]  himself,  and  it  was 
not  discreet  to  tell  any  more  lies  at  present,  till  they 
■see  how  to  get  rid  of  those  already  told. 


Dlsreali    Speaks  and   says  Romish    His- 
tory  Must   be  Repeated. 

The  Prime  Minister  of  England  hasjustsaid  in  his 

great  speech,  that  however  tranquil  may  be  the  gen- 
eral state  of  Europe,  at.  this  time,  there  are  agencies 
at  work  which  are  preparing  a  period  of  great  dis- 
turbance. He  does  not  hesitate  to  affirm  that  the 
struggles  which  are  to  come,  will  have  for  their  pur. 
pose,  the  re-establishment  of  the  papal  crown  in 
Rome,  and  the  supremacy  of  papal  governments. 

He  says  that  the  people  of  England  arc  not  to  es- 
cape the  conflict.  Notwithstanding  that  they  have 
beeu  long  independent  of  the  Pope,  efforts  are  to  be 
made  to  again  reduce  them  to  subjection.  Some  of 
the  great  and  influential  families  of  the  country, 
finding  that  Protestantism  leads  to  liberty  and  re- 
publicanism, and  that  Catholicism  is  the  friend  of 
monarchy,  aristocracy  and  conservatism,  are  show- 
ing symptoms  of  favor  for  that  corrupt  church;  and 
it  is  not  certain  but  its  adherants  will  feel  strong 
enough  to  urge  their  policy  upon  the  country. 

We  cannot  say  that  we  entertain  any  great  fears 
of  an  immediate  conflict  on  a  large  scale,  in  favor 
of  church  domination;  and  we  certainly  have  no 
fears  for  the  result  should  that  conflict  be  imme- 
diately brought  upon  us.  If  our  fathers  three  hun- 
dred years  ago,  could  meet  old  Rome,  then  en- 
trenched in  every  capital  in  Europe,  and.  in  behalf 
of  civil  and  religious  liberty,  vanquish  her  on  every 
field,  and  maintain  the  rights  of  Protestants  to  think 
for  themselves,  we  oan  have  no  fears  now.  The  vo- 
taries of  papal  superstition  may  be  sufficiently  in- 
fatuated and  ignorant  as  to  force  the  issue  upon  the 
world ;  but  their  chance  of  success  is  not  one  in  a 
thousand.  On  the  contrary,  it  would  be  most  dis- 
astrous to  them.  The  first  trumpet  that  sonuds 
the  charge,  will  be  the  death  kuell  of  that  most  cor- 
rupt, false  and  iniquitous  church.  There  is  not 
now  a  single  government  in  Europe  ready  to  es- 
pouse her  cause.  She  must  depend  upon  her  army 
of  priests  and  Jesuits,  and  the  disjointed  rank  and 
file  of  their  blind  followers.  Zeal  and  devotion  they 
may  have,  and  Jesuitry  will  teach  them  to  enlist  in 
their  behalf,  treason,  assassination  and  every  false 
device;  but  the  spirit  of  the  age  is  against  them, 
and  their  doom  is  sealed.  But  if  England,  with 
her  strong  anti-Catholic  church  and  government  is 
to  be  drawn  into  this  bloody  mesh,  how  are  we  to 
fare,  here  in  America,  where  the  Jesuits  are  free  to 
cast  their  spawn  upon  the  country  without  hin- 
drance? Are  we  to  escape  ?  Do  these  two  thrones 
recently  erected  in  Washington,  at  a  marriage  of 
the  daughter  "The  General  of  the  Army."  and 
bowed  before,  by  many  of  the  foremost  men  in  our 
nation,  do  they  mean  nothing  ?  Ah  well !  say  some, 
they  were  but' two  fine  large  chairs  after  all!  Well, 
granted,  but  why  call  them  thrones  ?  Why  use  the 
hated  name,  repugnant  to  every  true  American 
heart,  unless  it  were  to  insult  the  public  taste;  or 
try  our  metal,  and  see  how  far  we  have  lost  the 
stern  republican  virtue  of  our  fathers  ?  We  must 
wake  up!  We  sleep  while  bloody  treason  lurks  in 
every  village  and  hamlet  in  the  land,  in  the  shape 
of  a  Catholic  priest;  and  does  not  fear  to  enthrone 
itself  in  the  capital  of  the  nation,  in  the  person  of  a 
bishop.  The  "General  of  the  Army"  should  have 
forbidden  such  a  display.  The  President  of  the 
United  States  should  have  declined  the  honor  of 
sitting  before  a  "throne."  He  represents  the 
majesty  of  the  people,  who  alone  are  sovereign  here, 
and  will  brook  no  rival.  There  has  beeu  a  grave 
mistake,  whicllwe  trust  will  never  be  repeated. 

Still  we  do  not  fear. any  conflict.  We  believe  our 
common  schools  if  let  alone  will  meet  the  emergen- 
cy. We  believe  the  friends  of  Protestant  freedom 
will  make  such  efforts  as  will  avert  the  issue.  But 
the  efforts  must  be  made.  We  must  not  sleep,  and 
say  all  is  well !  or  like  the  thief  in  the  night  our  ca- 
lamity will  come  upon  us.  In  Europe  Protestants 
are  awake.  In  England  they  are  apprised  by  the 
first  minister  of  State  of  what  awaits  them.  And  in 
America  they  must  be  up  and  doing.  Our  press 
sleeps  on  this  volcano,  only  because  the  palsied 
hand  of  Jesuitry  is  laid  upon  it.  Our  polities  al- 
ready lend  themselves  to  the  same  influence.  Let 
us  wake  up  in  time. 


The  Illustrated  .Tolly  Giant  not  Against 
Individual  Roman  Catholics. 


Has  the  Jolly  Giant  anything  against  a 
real,  true, sincere  Roman  Catholic  man  or  woman, 
Irish,  German  or  otherwise?  Not  a  jot!  On  the 
contrary,  it  is  for  their  true  good  that  all  its  ef- 
forts are  being  made.  Tt  has  no  other  wish  than 
that  they  should  open  their  eyes,  and  become  truly 
tree  liii-ii  and  women.  They  live  in  a  country  in 
which  freedom  of  mind  is  the  birthright  of  all. 
They  are  delivered  from  the  dominion  ot  the  king. 
They  are  enfranchised  from  the  domination  of  the 
priest.  They  are  asked  only  to  accept  this  free- 
dom and  use  it  as  their  own,  and  they  persist  in 
clinging  to  the  slavish  superstitions  of  their  ances- 
tors, and  bringing  into  and  setting  up  in  our  free 
country  the  altars  of  an  arrogant  church,  that  makes 
thrones  for  its  bishops  and  slaves  of  its  followers. 
We  do  not  want  thrones  of  any  kind  among  us. 
The  very  name  is  redolent  of  oppression  and  wrong, 
and  repiigncnt  to  our  republican  tastes.  We  would 
persuade  our  Roman  Catholic  fellow-citizens  to 
purged  their  church  of  these  arrogant  pretentions 
or  abandon  it  altogether.  It's  not  consistent  with 
peace  and  liberty  in  this  country.  We  desire  only 
that  they  should  be  free  as  we  are  to  seek  the  best 
interests  of  the  land  of  their  adoption.  We  would 
like  to  have  from  them  the  same  guarrantee  for 
our  liberty  that  we  give  for  theirs.  But  while  they 
belong  to  this  church  we  know  we  cannot  have  it. 
Their  preacher,  Buchard.  has  openly  said  that  his 
church  cannot  be  tolerant.  It  is  not  as  Irishmen, 
or  Germans,  or  Frenchmen,  or  Italians.Jmen  or  wo- 
men, that  we  have  any  war  against  you,  nor  yet  as 
consciencious  Catholics,  you  have  as  much  right 
to  your  religion  as  we  have  to  ours.  It  is  only  to 
this  arrogant  claim  of  infallibility  that  we  object, 
and  to  the  constant  aim  of  your  priests  to  control 
the  politics  of  the  world,  that  they  may  have  the 
power  to  enforce  it. 


Picture  of  a  True  Catholic. 


He  believes  in  the  infallibility  of  the  Pope. 

He  believes  the  Pope' is  above  all  rulers  to  advise 
them  and  govern  them  in  all  matters  pertaining  to 
religion  and  morals. 

He  believes  that  the  Pope  is  the  Vicar  of  Christ, 
and  the  Vice-gerent  of  God,  and  to  be  obeyed  in  all 
thing. 

He  believes  that  the  priest  is  the  representative  of 
Christ,  and  to  be  obeyed  like  him. 

He  believes  that  the  priest  can  forgive  sins,  absolve 
him  from  a  solemn  oath,  from  his  allegiance  to  his 
government,  grant  him  an  indulgence,  and  even 
pray  him  out  of  purgatory,  after  God  has  consigned 
him  to  that  doleful  place. 

Can  lie  serve  his  country  faithfully  if  the  priest 
tells  him  not  to  do  so. 


"The  Craftsman." 


This  is  the  name  of  a  new  monthly,  published  and 
edited  by  the  well-known  Col.  C.W.  Crocker,  of  San 
Francisco  journaistic  renjwn.  Col.  Crocker  is  an 
old  journalist  of  this  city;  his  literary  productions 
have  adorned  the  columns  of  the  "Bulletin"  "Call" 
and  "Alta"for  years;  but, like  all  enterprising  news- 
paper men,  he  has  launched  a  journal  of  real  merit 
of  his  own.  "The  Craftsman"  is  a  Masonic  journal  of 
great  merit,  and  is  intended  to  fill  a  vacancy 
hitherto  much  felt  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Besides 
being  purely  devoted  to  the  interests  of  the  craft, 
it  will  contain  some  excellent  reading  matter  for 
families,  etc.  The  first  number  made  its  appear- 
ance on  last  Tuesday,  and  was  eagerly  sought  for  by 
all  the  brethren  who  attended  the  session  of  the 
Grand  Lodge. 

^      •    i  mm    

The  Verein  Eintracht  heM  their  regular  meeting 
on  Monday  night  last,  and  elected  the  following 
officers  for  the  ensuing  six  months.  For  President, 
H.  Schneider;  Vice-President,  R.  Shad;  First  Sec- 
retary, H.  Lucks ;  Second  Secretary,  F.  S.  Wendte ; 
Treasurer,  P.  Haas;  Regisseur  (Stage  Manager),  B. 
Bernstein;  Property  Man.  H.  Steinman ;  Librarian, 
H.  Fostman  ;  Sick  and  Relief  Committee  — Lan- 
kusch,  Proff  and  Meyer;  Trustees— William  Budel- 
mann,  Pitz  Rodefield  and  W.  Schluber. 
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MORE    CONVENT    ATROCITIES. 


The  Magdalene  Asylum  Worse  Than 
the  Calcutta  Black-Hole. 

A  Regular  System  of  Kidnapping-  Wo- 
men for  tlie  Purpose  of  Em-ich- 
'    ing  the  Asylum. 


MRS.  ANN  JANE   DAUCHERTY  KIDNAPPED 

ON   THE   STREET    AND   CONFINED   IN 

THE   MAGDALENE   ASYLUM 

FOR  A  MONTH. 


She  Makes  Her  Escape  and  Exposes  the  Whole 
Corrupt  System. 

Ever  alive  to  expose  injustice  and  tyranny,  the 
Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  spares  neither  labor  nor 
expense  to  unearth  the  dark  and — shall  we  say  it  ? — 
damnable  doings  of  the  servants  of  the  Roman  Cath- 
olic Church  in  this  free  Republican  country.  In 
another  column  will  be  found  a  sworn  statement  by 
the  mother  and  sister  of  a  dead  girl,  who,  accord- 
ing to  her  dying  confession,  as  revealed  to  us 
under  oath,  was  killed  by  the  Sisters  in  order 
to  cover  the  tracks  of  one  of  the  Romish 
priests  and  save  the  rotten  Church  from  scan- 
dal. This  sworn  statement  ought,  God  in  Heaven 
knows!  be  sufficient  to  cause  our  local  goverment 
to  penetrate  into  the  dark  cells  of'  every  convent  in 
,,this  city  and  bring  to  light  and  trial  those  offenders. 
But  we  have  not  yet  done,  nor,  indeed,  have  well 
commenced.  We  will,  with  God's  help,  yet  show 
the  American  people  those  monsters  whom  they 
have  been  nursing  and  cherishing  in  their  bosom 
for  the  past  years.  However,  we  will  for  the  pres- 
ent dismiss  what  we  intend  to  show,  and  will  con- 
fine ourselves  to 

ANOTHER   EXTRAORDINARY   STATEMENT 

Which  has  been  made  to  us,  in  the  presence  of  a 
most  reliable  witness,  by  a  married  lady  named 
Anne  Jane  Dougherty,  who  stated  that  through 
some  family  trouble  between  herself  and  her  hus- 
band, James  Dougherty,  a  hack-driver  in  the  em- 
ploy of  Mr.  William  N.  Wade.  She  was  forcibly 
arrested  by  her  husband  and  two  other  men,  one  of 
whom  showed  her  a  policeman's  star,  and  that  she 
was  pushed  into  hack  No.  2,  on  the  corner  of 
Kearney  and  Washington  streets,  on  the  night  of 
September  27th,  1874,  and  from  there  she  was  drove 
against  her  will  and  consent  to  the  Magdalene 
Asylum,  and  there  confined  against  her  will  by  the 
Sisters  in  charge  of  that  institution,  at  the  request 
of  her  husband  who  volunteered  to  pay  .$6  per 
■week  for  her  so  long  as  the  Sisters  kept  her  there 
under  lock  and  key. 

Our  reporter  here  question  the  lady  more  closely 
upon  her  history,  arrest  and  confinement,  he  found 
Mrs.  Dougherty  to  be  a  very  intelligent  and  rather 
a  good-looking  woman  aged  about  forty  years.  She 
stated  that  she  had  been  married  to  her  present 
husband  eighteen  years  and  had  always  proved  a 
good  and  faithful  wife  to  him,  but  latterly  he  be- 
came discontented  with  her,  and  wished  h'er  re- 
moved from  about  him,  at  his  earnest  solicitation 
she  went  out  to  to  the  Sisters  of  Mount  St.  Joseph 
for  a  month  or  so,  as  a  private  boarder,  he  paying 
$6  per  week  for  her  keeping.  After  that  she  re- 
turned to  her  business  as  a  dressmaker  with  a  lady 
on  Stockton  street,and  worked  there  for  eight 
months  constantly  until  she  was  arrested  as  above 
stated. 

Reporter — How  long  were  you  confined  ? 

Mrs.  Dougherty — One  month.  I  was  taken  in  on 
the  7th  of  September,  and  I  got  away  on  Sunday 
night,  October  4th. 

Rep. — Why  did  you  not  make  an^alarni  when 
you  were  arrested  ? 

Mrs.  D. — They  did  not  give  me  time ;  I  was  put 


into  hack  No.  2  which  my  husband  drove,  and  he 
drovd  me  out  there,  and  the  two  men  sat  inside  with 
me  and  pulled  down  the  blinds.  But,  this  was  not 
the  first  attempt  that  was  made  to.  get  me  inside  of 
the  asylum  I  recollect  Miss  Armer  (the  partner  of 
St.  Collins)  inviting  me  to  take  a  ride  in  her  hack, 
one  day,  out  to  the  Asylum.  I  did  not  go,  butwhen 
I  was  there  Sister  Mary  Francis  told  me  that 
that  was  a  trap  which  was  sprung  for  my  capture. 

Rep. — How  did  you  manage  to  get  away  ? 

Mrs.  D. — After  I  seen  that  I  was  in  reality  a  pris- 
oner, and  from  coversation  with  other  married  wo- 
men who  were  confined  there  for  some  time,  I 
plainly  seen  that  to  getaway  I  inustplay  "possum;" 
that  is,  to  say.  I  must  make  the  Sisters  believe 
that  I  was  contented  and  happy.  By  this  means  I 
knew  they  would,  at  some  time  let  me  out  in  the 
garden,  and  when  they  did  I  was  determined  to 
make  my  escape.  On  Sunday  night,  October  4th, 
my  husband  came  out  to  see  me  before  he  went 
away,  as  he  said  he  was  going  up  to  the  Sulphur 
Springs.  So  when  he  came  I  asked  leave  to  go  out 
to  the  graveyard  to  have  a  walk  with  him.  The 
Sisters  consented,  and  I  went  out  and  walked 
around  for  some  time,  making  my  husband  believe 
that  I  was  contented  and  happy.  After  we  had 
walked  about  the  place  for  some  time,  my  husband 
parted  with  me  at  the  front  door,  I  making  him  be- 
lieve that  I  was  contend  and  willing  to  return.  Un- 
der this  impression  he  went  away.  I  remained  at 
the  door  uutil  I  seen  him  go  down  towards  the  hos- 
pital, then  I  made  my  escape. 

Rep. — Madam  do  you  mean  to  tell  me  in  the 
presence  of  this  lady,  that  you  were  confined  as  a 
prisoner  against  your  will  and  consent  in  the  Mag- 
dalene Asylum  without  any  warrant  of  authority,  at 
the  mere  will  of  your  husband. 

Mrs.  D. — I  do  sir. 

Rep: — I  think  I  saw  where  a  woman  of  your  name 
was  sent  to  the  Home  of  the  Inebriates,  from  the 
Police  Court  for  forty  days,  from  the  8th  of  Sep- 
tember. 

Mrs.  D. — That  was  not  me,  I  was  never  arrested 
in  my  life,  until  that  time,  if  you  can  call  that  an 
arrest. 

Rep. — Who  did  you  demand  your  liberty  of. 

Mrs.  D. — Of  Sister  Mary  of  the  Passion. 

Rep. — Had  she  the  keys  of  the  institution. 

Mrs.  D. — She  had  the  keys  of  the  institution  but 
she  refused  to  let  me  go  out. 

Rep. — Did  any  of  the  priest  come  there  while 
you  were  confined  there  ? 

Mrs.  D. — Yes;  Father  Gallagher  came  there  on 
Friday  to  hear  confessions. 

Rep". — Did  you  ask  your  liberty  of  him ! 

Mrs.  D. — I  "did  not,  because  some  other  women 
who  have  been  confined  there  for  years  told  me  it 
was  no  use,  that  he  would  not  let  me  out  so  long  as 
there  was  $6  per  week  paid  for  me. 

Rep. — Are  you  sure  there  are  other  women  con- 
fined there  against  their  will? 

Mrs.  D. — 1  am  sure. 

Rep. — Would  you  tell  their  names  ?J 

Mrs.  D. — Yes.  Mrs.  Cauley,  Mrs.  Donnelly,  Mrs. 
Carrick,  and  others  whose  names  I  cannot  recall 
just  now. 

Rep. — Are  the  husbands  of  these  women  alive 
and  aware  of  their  confinement? 

Mrs.  D. — Of  course  they  are;  they  pay  for  them. 

Rep. — Do  you  know  where  those  men  reside  ? 

Mrs.  D. — I  do  not  myself,  but  Mrs.  Cauley  told 
me  that  her  husband  worked  at  the  Union  Ware- 
house, and  Mrs.  Donnelly  told  me  that  her  husband 
kept  a  saloon  near  a  livery  stable  on  Howard  street, 
between  Third  and  Fourth.  Mrs.  Carrick  told  me 
that  her  husband  is  second  engineer  on  a  steamer 
running  between  this  city  and  Portland. 

Rep. — How  are  the  girls  treated  out  there  by  the 
Sisters  ? 

Mrs.  D. — Oh!  for  God's  sake  don't  ask  me,  I 
really  could  not  tell  you.  (Here  Mrs.  Dougherty 
rose  to  her  feet  in  an  excited  manner,  and  said) : 
I  am  a  Roman  Catholic  and  an  Irish  woman,  too. 
I  have  subscribed  every  month  for  the  last  twenty 
years  to  St.  Mary's  Hospital,  and  to  the  Order  of 
the  Good  Shepherd  (the  Magdelene).  I  would  not 
believe'  St.  Peter  if  he  came  down  from  Heaven  and 
told  me  that  the  nuns  were  have  so  cruel  with,  the 
girls  as  I  have  seen  with  my  own  eyes  for  the  four 
weeks  which  I  have  been  confined  there. 

Rep. — Oh!  then,  all  that  appears  in  the  Jolly 
Giant  about  the  "dear  sisters"  are  not  heretical  lies 

Mrs.  D. — God  bless    the    Jolly  Giant,    or  any 


other  paper,  that  will  expose  the  cruelties  which  are 
perpetrted  out  there  daily. 

Rep. — Madam,  you  speak  of  cruelty  in  a  general 
sense,  can  you  define  one  single  instance  of  cruel 
treatment  perpetrated  by  the  Sisters  towards  any 
one  girl  in  the  institution. 

Mrs.  D. — I  can,  there  is  confined  in  that  institu- 
tion, a  woman  named  Molly  Molloy,  a  strong, 
healthy  and  powerful  woman  who  has  not  all  the 
sense  or  intelligence  generally  possessed  by  other 
women,  this  poor  half  idiot  was  set  to  scrub  the 
sleeping-rooms  out,  as  also  the  halls  and  passage- 
slairs,  dining-room,  etc.  She  worked  hard  the 
whole  day,  from  8  o'clock  in  the  morning  until  5 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  the  dinner  hour.  The  poor 
creature  was  very  hungry  at  that  time,  and  besides, 
the  perspiration  was  running  down  her  face  like 
rain  drops,  when  she  came»into  the  dining-room, 
she  snatched  up  a  piece  of  bread  and  commenced 
to  eat  it,  for  this  offense  she  was  walked  right  out 
of  the  dining-room  by  Sister  Bertram,  a  powerful 
and  strong  German  sister,  and  taken  up  to  the  bath- 
room and  ducked  in  that  condition.  I  seen  her 
after  she  came  out  of  the  tub,  and  she  was  shivering 
and  shaking,  to  such  an  alarming  degree,  that  I 
thought  she  would  have  died  right  there.  The  poor 
stupid  creature  refused  to  go  down  upon  her  knees 
and  kiss  the  ground  at  the  feet  of  Sister  Bertram, 
and  for  this  offense  she  was  ordered  into  the  bath- 
room again,  but  I  commenced  to  cry  and  I  begged 
for  Christ's  sake  and  the  Virgin  Mary,  not  to  duck 
her.  My  entreaties  had  the  desired  effect,  Sister 
Bertram  forgave  her  on  my  account. 

Rep. — Is  this  the  only  case  of  cruelty  which  you 
have  seen  ? 

Mrs.  D. — It  is  not.  There  is  nothing  but  cruelty 
practiced  in  that  institution  from  morning  till 
night. 

Rep.— Why  does  not  these  women  come  before 
the  Grand  Jury  when  that  body  visits  the  institu- 
tion. 

Mrs.  D. — The  women  there  tell  me  when  the 
Grand  Jury  comes  there,  they  are  all  drove  into 
back  rooms  and  locked  up. 

Rep. — How  about  the  girls  sent  out  by  the  city? 

Mrs.  D. — Oh !  they  are  brought  before  the  Grand 
Jury,  but  a  Sister  is  always  present  to  hear  every 
word  that  passes,  and  if  any  of  these  girls  tell  any- 
thing that  displeases  the  Sister,  she  gets  ducked, 
flogged,  and  locked  up  until  she  repents  for  her 
foolishness. 

Rep. — Do  the  priests  visit  often  ? 

Mrs.  D. — Every  day. 

Rep. — How  are  they  received  by  the  nuns  ? 

Mrs.  D. — The  girls  are  not  permitted  to  see,  but, 
they  are  taken  into  the  private  parlors  and  there  en- 
tertained by  the  Sisters  with  wine,  etc.,  as  I  heard, 
but  I  did  not  see  it. 

Rep. — How  are  the  city  girls  treated  ? 

Mrs.  D. — Worse  than  the  others,  except  they  at- 
tend to  the  religious  duties  laid  down  to  them  by 
the  Sisters. 

Rep. — Are  you  afraid  that  your  husband  will  send 
you  back  again. 

Mrs.  D. — I  am;  but  here  is  a  document  which  I 
have  drawn  out,  and  will  give  to  a  lady  friend  of 
mine,  who  will  have  my  case  attended  to.  I  be- 
lieve now  that  if  ever  I  am  taken  back  there,  that  I" 
will  never  be  seen  alive  again. 

Rep. — You  don't  mean  to  say  that  the  good  Sis- 
ters would  kill  you  ? 

Mrs.  D. — God  knows  what  they  would  do  with 
me,  you  see  they  have  a  graveyard  right  be- 
hind the  the  building,  and  suppose  that  I  did  die, 
they  could  bury  me  there  and  no  one  would  ever 
know  it. 

Rep. — Then  you  are  afraid  of  them. 

Mrs.  D. — I  am. 

The  following  is  a  true  copy  of  the   article  men- 
tioned above  as  given  by   Mrs.   Dougherty   to  Mrs. 
,  (we  suppress  this  lady's  name  for  reasons  of 


our  own) 

MRS.  DOUGHERTY'S  DOCUMENT. 

San  Francisco,  October  9th,  1874. 

I,  Anne  Jane  Dougherty,  have  reason   to   believe 

that  my  husband,  James   Dougherty,  will   kidnap 

me^ome  time  hereafter,  as  he  has  done  before,  and 

have  me  sent  to  the  Magdalene  Asylum.     If  such  a 

thing  should  occur,  I  trust  Mrs. will  have  a 

writ  of  "heabus  corpus"    sworn    out    to    have  me 
taken  out  of  that  horrid  prison. 

Signed,         Anne  Jane  Daugherty 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  October,  17,  1874. 
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Olcanlngs  from  tlie  Vatican. 


It  may  be  interesting  to  a  good  many  of  oui 
readers  who  have  not  the  time  to  spend  hours  in  the 
libraries  hunting  up  history,  for  the  purpose  of 
learning  how  the  priests  of  the  Romish  OhurcTi 
comply  with  the  laws  of  this  country,  to  read  such 
extracts  in  the  columns  of  the  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  as  we  have  from  time  to  time  and  shall  pub- 
lish regarding  the  dogmas  of  that  Church  over  the 
heads  and  conscience  ol  i's  poor  blind  followers. 

Previous  to  our  quotations  from  the  Dogmas  of 
the  Council  of  Trent  upon  this  or  any  other  subject 
which  we  shall  deal  with  hereafter,  or  have  dealt 
With  heretofore,  we  will,  in  order  to  close  the 
mouths  of  such  howling  baboons  as  Father 
Morrissey  of  St.  Patrick's  church,  ask  them  to  Con- 
tradict us  upon  any  one  single  passage  which  we 
have,  or  shall  quote,  from  the  findings  of  the  in- 
fallible councils. 

This,  we  consider  to  be  the  only  method  of  mak- 
ing those  ignorant  priests  keep  their  tongues  quiet 
in  their  months  about  the  "  damnable  lies,"  as  they 
term  the  "sore  truths"  which,  unfortunately  for 
them,  appear  weekly  in  our  paper: 

CANONS    OF    THE    COUNCIL   OP  TRENT   CONCERNING 
MARRIAGE. 

"  1.  Whoever  shall  say  that  marriage  is  not  truly 
and  properly  one  of  the  seven  sacraments  of  the 
evangelical  laws  instituted  by  Christ  the  Lord,  but 
that  it  is  invented  by  men  in  the  church  and  does 
not  confer  grace;  let  him  be  accursed! 

"  2.  Whoever  shall  say  that  is  it  lawful  for  Chris- 
tians to  have  several  wives  at  once,  and  that  this 
is  forbidden  by  no  divine  law;  let  him  be 
accursed ! 

"3.  Whoever  shall  say  that  only  those  degrees 
of  relationship  and  affinity,  which  are  expressed 
in  Leviticus,  can  hinder  marriage  from  being  con- 
tracted, and  annul  the  contract;  and  that  the 
church  cannot  dispense  in  any  of  them,  or  appoint, 
that  more  may  hinder  and  annul;  let  him  be 
accursed ! 

"4  Whoever  shall  say  ihat  the  Church  could 
not  constitute  impediments  annulling  marriage,  or 
that  in  constituting  them,  she  has  erred;  let  him  be 
accursed ! 

"  5.  Whoever  shall  say  that  the  bond  of  marriage 
inav  be  dissolved  on  account  of  heresy,  or  mutual 
dislike,  or  volnntary  absence  from  the  husband  or 
wife;  let  him  be  accursed! 

"6.  Whoever  shall  say  that  a  marriage  solem- 
nized, but  not  consummated,  is  not  annulled  by  the 
solemn  profession  of  a  religious  order  by  one  of  the 
parties;  let  him  be  accursed! 

"7.  Whoever  shall  say  that  the  church  errs,  when 
she  has  taught  and  teaches  that  according  to  the 
evangelical  and  apostolical  doctrine,  the  bond  of 
marriage  cannot  be  dissolved  on  account  of  the 
adultery  of  one  or  the  other  of  the  parties,  and  that 
neither  of  them,  noteven  the  innocent  party  who  has 
given  no  cause  for  the  adultery,  may  contract  an- 
other marriage,  whilst  the  party  is  living,  and  that 
he  commits  adultery,  who  marries  another  alter 
putting  away  his  adulterous  wife,  or  she,  who  marries 
another,  after  putting  away  her  adulterous  husband; 
let  him  be  accursed ! 

"  8.  Whoever  shall  say  that  the  church  is  in 
error  when,  for  many  reasons,  she  decrees  that  a 
separation  may  be  made  between  married  persons, 
as  to  the  bed,  or  as  to  intercourse,  either  a  certain, 
or  an  uncertain  time;  let  him  be  accursed. 

"9.  Whoever  shall  say  that  the  clergy,  constituted 
in  sacred  order,  or  regulars,  who  have  solemnly 
professed  chastity,  may  contract  marriage,  and  that 
the  contract  is  valid,  notwithstanding  ecclesiastical 
law.  or  vow,  and  that  to  maintain  the  opposite, 
is  nothing  else  than  to  condemn  marriage;  and  that 
all  may  contract  marriage,  who  do  not  think  that 
they  have  the  gift  of  chastity,-  even  though  they 
have  vowed  it ;  let  him  he  accursed:  as  God  does 
not  deny  this  to  those  who  seek  it  aright,  nor  Soes 
he  surfer  us  to  be  tempted  above  what  we  are  able 
to  bear. 

"  10.  Whoever  shall  say  that  the  married  state  is 
to  be  preferred  to  a  state  of  virginity,  or  celibacy, 
and  that  it  is  not  better  and  more  blessed  to  remain 


in  virginity,  or  celibacy,  than  to  be  joined  in  mar- 
riage; let  iiim  be  accursed  I 

"11.  Whoever  shall  affirm  that  the  prohibition 
of  the  solemnization  of  marriage,  at  certain  times  of 
the  year,  is  a  tyrannical  superstition,  borrowed 
from  the  superstitions  of  the  Pagans,  or  shall  con- 
demn the  benedictions,  anil  other  ceremonies,  which 
the  church  uses  at  those  times;  let  him  be  ac- 
cursed ! 

"  12.  Whoevershall  affirm  that  matrimonial  causes 
do  not  belong  to  the  ecclesiastical  judges;  let  him 
be  accursed !  " 

The  atrocity  of  the  above  doctrines,  is  evident  to 
every  reflecting  mind.  Protestants  can  now  see  for 
themselves,  whether  they  can  safely  hold  any  com- 
munion with  them,  or  have  any  confidence  in 
Roman  Catholics.  There  is  not  a  Protestant  Chris- 
tian in  the  United  States,  nor  in  the  world,  who  is 
not  publicly  and  solemnly  denounced,  as  an  ac- 
cursed beinir,  by  the  Roman  Catholic  church,  and 
by  each  and  every  one  of  its  members;  but  in  ad- 
dition to  those  curses,  which  we  have  enumerated, 
there  is  another  more  solemn;  one  which  is  annu- 
ally pronounced  against  them,  by  the  Pope  Of  Rome, 
and  by  every  bishop  and  priest  in  this  country.  It 
is  known  by  the  title  of  "Bulla  in  cena  Domini." 
The  curse  contained  in  this  bull,  is  pronounced 
annually  at  Rome,  by  the  Pope,  on  Thursday  before 
Good  Friday.  It  includes  every  living  being  who 
is  not  a  Roman  Catholic.  All  our  presidents,  vice- 
presidents,  members  of  Congress,  governors,  magis- 
trates, municipal  authorities,  officers  of  our  navy 
and  army,  all  our  Protestant  clergymen,  whether 
Unitarians,  Presbyterians,  Episcopalians,  Baptists, 
or  Methodists;  and  upon  all  these,  without  distinc- 
tion, the  Pope  of  Rome,  dressed  in  his  royal  robes, 
invokes  the  curse  of  Heaven,  once  at  least  every 
year.  Every  priest  in  the  R'Miian  church  is  bound 
to  do  the  same.  It  is  a  part  of  their  duty,  and  one 
which  they  never  fail  to  discharge.  The  Popish 
priests  never  deemed  it  prudent  to  pronounce  this 
curse  publicly  in  the  United  States,  but  they  never 
omitted  to  do  so  privately,  on  the  morning 
of  Thursday  before  Good  Friday.  It  commen- 
ces with  the  following  words  on  the  part  of  the 
Pope : 

"  We,  therefore,  following  the  ancient  custom  of 
our  predecessors,  of  holy  memory,  do  firstly — ex- 
communicate and  curse,  in  the  name  of  Almighty 
God,  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost,  and  by  the  au- 
thority of  St.  Peter  and  St.  Paul,  and  by  our  own 
authority,  all  Heretics,  Hussites,  Wickliffites,  Lu- 
therans, Calvinists,  Huguenots,  Anabaptists,  Trinita- 
rians, and  all  apostates  from  the  faith,  and  all  who 
read  their  books,"  &c,  &c. 

This  curse  includes  every  soul  in  the  United 
States,  who  is  not  a  Roman  Catholic.  Will  you, 
Americans  give  these  men  and  their  doctrines  foot- 
ing among  you  ?  Will  they  longer  dare  to  curse  you 
and  your  children  with  impunity? 

In  the  6th  section  of  the  above  bull,  the  Pope  and 
his  priests  curses  all  civil  powers,  who  impose  taxes 
without  the  consent  of  the  Roman  court. 

In  the  12th  section,  they  curse  all  who  maltreat 
cardinals,  bishops,  or  priests.  You  are,  therefore  to 
take  heed  and  not  quarrel  with  priests,  though  theyr 
insult  your  wives,  or  debauch  your  families.  In  the 
15th  section,  all  are  cursed,  who  take  away  jurisdic- 
tion from  the  court  of  Rome,  and  prefer  leaving 
causes  of  difference  between  them  and  priests,  to 
our  civil  tribunals. 

In  the  17th  section,  all  are  cursed  who  in  any  case 
appeal  to  civil  tribunals,  when  the  difficulty  is  be- 
tween  Romish  priests  and  citizens. 

In  the  18th  section,  the  Pope  curses  all  who  take 
away  church  property. 

In  the  19th  section,  the  Pope  curses  all  who,  with- 
out express  license  from  him,  impose  taxes  on  priests, 
monasteries,  nunneries,  or  churches.  Our  assessor 
and  tax-collector  have  better  take  heed,  lest  they 
tax  the  Roman  Catholic  bishop  Alemany  or  any 
of  his  priests.  Be  sure  you  do  not  tax  his  real 
estate,  his  nunneries,  or  other  property.  If  you  do, 
you  are  doubly  damned. 

In  the  20th  section,  the  chUTch  curses  all  judges, 
and  magistrates,  who  shall  sit  in  judgment  on 
a  bishop  or  priest,  without  license  from  the  holy 
see. 

In  the  22d section,  this  "bull"  is  declared  to  be 
binding  forever,  and  it  is  brought  to  a  conclusion  by 
a  solemn  assurance  that  if  any  priest  shall  violate  it, 
he  shall  incur  the  wrath  of  Almighty  God,  Pius  IX. 
and  of  St.  Peter  and  Paul. 


ANOTHER  OF  THE  "HOLY"  PRIESTS. 


The  Troubles  of  Father  Carl  Exel  and  His 
Buxom  Housekeeper  —  A  Sensation  at  Mul- 
len's  Station. 

A  little  more  than  a  year  ago  Father  Carl  Exel' 
was  sent  to  Mullen's  Station,  on  the  Kentucky  Ccn- 
tral  Railroad,  to  preside  over  the  Catholic  church 
at  that  place.  He  came  from  Augusta,  Kentucky, 
and  brought  with  him  a  handsome,  fine-looking 
young  woman,  wdio  represented  herself  as  a  friend- 
less grass-widow,  deserted  by  her  husband,  and  up- 
on whom  her  spiritual  adviser  and  taken  compas- 
sion. 

As  soon  as  Father  Exel  was  installed  in  his  new 
position,  he  gathered  together  the  male  members  of 
his  congregation  and  informed  them  that  he  would 
remain  with  them  only  upon  condition  that  they 
wTould,  within  six  weeks,  build  him  a  dwelling- 
house  with  six  rooms,  in  which  he  could  reside  and 
entertain  his  friends.  This  proposition  was  readily 
agreed  to,  and  the  building  was  erected.  During  its 
construction  he  worked  faithfully  among  the  fe- 
males of  his  fiock,  sending  them  out  on  begging  ex- 
peditions for  the  purpose  of  furnishing  the  new 
mansion  in  a  style  befitting  its  occupant. 

The  house  being  completed,  the  worthy  Father 
took  possession  and  duly  installed  the  handsome 
widow  as  housekeeper.  The  honest,  kind-Hearted 
and  unsophisticated  country  people  condoled  with 
the  unfortunate  female,  and  rendered  her  assistance 
in  every  possible  manner,  at  the  sam3  time  furnish- 
ing the  "Father"  with  provisions  and  pecuniary 
means.  It  soon  appeared  that  the  amount  of  lucre 
so  kindly  offered  was  insufficient,  and  it  happened 
that  one  bright  sunshiny  Sunday  morning,  the  re- 
turn of  an  unfilled  contribution  plate  was  the  occa- 
sion of  an  ebulition  of  temper,  in  front  of  the  altar, 
in  which  decency  and  the  proprieties  were  so  far 
forgotten  as  to  result  in  the  Reverend  Father  advis- 
ing the  congregation  to  keep  their  coppers,  in  lan- 
guage more  forcible  than  chaste.  Some  of  the  con* 
scientious  brethren  began  then  to  inquire  how  the 
money  already  contributed  had  been  expended, when 
it  was  discovered  that  a  goodly  portion  of  ithad  been 
paid  for  wines  and  beer,  of  which  beverages  the  min- 
ister is  said  to  be  a  great  lover.  About  this  time  ru- 
mors were  rife  of  the  "mysterious  disappearance," 
between  two  suns,  of  the  jovial  priest  and  his  pretty 
housekeeper,  and  notices  were  posted  at  the  various 
cross  roads  asking  for  contributions  to  keep  up  the 
"wine,  women  and  song"  at  the  priest's  house.  The 
appearance  of  these  demonstrations  created  a  stir  in 
the  community,  and  a  petition,  prepared  and  signed 
by  the  heads  of  numerous  Catholic  families,  was  pre- 
sented to  Bishop  Toebbe,  of  Covington,  the  result  of 
which  was  that  the  pretty  but  obnoxious  housekeep. 
er  was  thrown  upon  the  charities  of  the  cold,  cold 
world,,  to  gain  a  sustenance  as  best  she  could. 

The  time  for  which  the  priest  was  appointed  to 
preside  over  the  church  having  expired,  the  mem- 
bers were  anxious  to  remove  him,  and  consulted  to- 
gether concerning  the  propriety  of  taking  legal 
measures  to  carry  out  their  wishes,  he  refuses  to  va- 
cate the  place.  Upon  an  investigation  of  the  subject 
it  was  found  out  that  the  only  recourse  was  through 
the  Bishop,  as  the  trustees  had  deeded  the  new  build- 
ing immediately  upon  its  completion  to  him;  and 
under  the  law  he  was  owner  and  landlord.  Bishop 
McGill  was  sent  for  to  settle  the  difficulty.  He  did  so 
by  locking  up  the  church  and  taking  possession  of 
the  books  and  records. 

During  the  course  of  this  proceeding  Father  Exel 
was  absent.  When  he  returned  and  saw  what  had 
been  done,  he  demanded  the  return  of  the  books  and 
papers,  threatening  a  suit  at  law  in  case  of  a  refusal. 

The  valuable  documents  were  sent  back,  and  Fa- 
ther Exel  comes  out  triumphant  and  has  possession, 
in  defiance  of  the  Bishop  and  congregation.  The 
consequence  was  that  the  windows  of  the  ministerial 
mansion  were  broken  out,  and  a  guard  set  to  prevent 
further  depredations. 

This  whole  affair  is  deplorable.  A  year  ago  the 
scheme  of  establishing  a  Catholic  congregation  was 
full  of  promise.  Now,  it  is  a  laughing-stock,  and 
only  excites  derision  and  ridicule. 


The  place  to  lunch  is  at  Van  Bergen's,  425 

Sansome  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  Van  Bergen  keeps 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  of  any  man  in  San 
Francisco. 
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THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday 


October  24,   1874 


TERMS    OF    SUBSCRIPTION",   PAYABLE    IN 
ADVANCE 

One  Tear . . ,$4  00 

Sir  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
aejenc}'  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 


The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con- 
sented to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
the  proprietor  at  this  office. 

A.  I   Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 
W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 

Rob't  H.  Coulter,  Pacheco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal 


—  There  is  one  useful  man  in  Los  Angeles,  and 
this  one  is  Sam.  Berge.  Mr.  Berge  keepe  the  only 
news  office  in  that  city,  and  besides  this,  lecturers, 
theatrical  men  and  others  And  him  more  than  use- 
ful and  accommodating  in  his  branch  of  bill-posting 
in  and  around  the  city  and  neighborhood.  Men 
who  wish  to  get  well-advertised  shoul  send  their 
orders  to  Sam.  at  once. 


Notice  to  Subscriber. 


Subscribers  to  this  paper  who  paid  in  advance  will 
please  take  notice,  that  their  paper  will  be  discon- 
ued  at  the  expiration  ot  the  term  for  which  they 
have  subscribed  unless  they  renew  their  subscrip- 
tion. 


The  price  of  the  Illustrated  Police  Ga- 
zette will  be  only  ten  cents.  Agents  and  others 
will  please  send  in  their  orders  early  to  the  office 
of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant. 


Answer  to  a  Correspondent, 


We  are  in  receipt  of  a  very  candid  letter  from  a 
friend  in  this  city.  We  wou'ldlike  to  publish  it,  but 
our  space  will  hardly  suffice  for  the  letter  and  our 
answer.  We  are  grateful  to  the  author  for  his  hints, 
and  will  take  advantage  of  them  just  so  soon  as' 
our  circumstances  will  permit.  We  should  be 
pleased  if  others  would  speak  to  us  in  the  same  plain 
way.  If  the  public  would  only  let  us  know  what 
changes  are  needed,  we  will  try  to  make  fheui.  We 
desire  to  have*  a  useful  and  popular  paper  if  we  can, 
and  will  receive  with  pleasure  any  and  every  sug- 
gestion to  that  end. 

.Our  correspondent  comes  after  us  on  several 
counts,  as  our  legal  friends  say,  and  about  as  fol- 
lows : — He  says 

1st.  The  name  of  the  Jolly  Giant  is  not  a  good 
one.  It  seems  to  indicate  a  budget  of  fun,  and  not 
a  paper  with  a  serious  purpose. 

2d.  Our  artist  is  not  A  No.  1  like  Harper's. 

3d.  We  favor  the  liquor  traffic. 

4th.  We  should  favor  some  protestant  church. 

This  is  rather  a  heavy  indictment,  butwe thought 
proper  to  state  it  as  it  really  comes  to  us,  that  our 
reply  may  meet  the  whole  streugth  of  each  objec- 
tion ;  and  this  is  our  answer: 

First,  the  name  Jolly  Giant  was  given  to  our 
paper  because  it  was  really  intended  as  a  mere 
squib  of  amusement.  It  was  accepted  by  the  pub- 
lic and  so  repeated  fiom  week  to  week.  The  change 
in  its  character,  from  the  light  and  frolicksome,  to 
a  serious  and  important  purpose,  has  been  gradual, 
and  we  have  not  been  without  thought  of  adopting 
a  name  more  consonant  to  its  present  character. 

"We  shall  perpend,  if  this  proposal  may 
Be  such  as  we  can  properly  accept ; 
Provided  always,  your  great  goodness  still, 
Remits  the  matter  to  our  own  free-will." 

As  to  the  liquor  traffic,  we  are  disposed  to  deny 
the  soft  impeachment.  True,  we  did  lampoon  the 
Local  Option  Law,  and  the  means  of  which  it  was 
sought  to  be  enforced.  We  did  not  think  that  the 
real  cause  of  temperance  could  be  served  in  that 
way.  The  courts  have  taken  the  same  view  of  the 
^natter.  We  would  really  like  to  see  all  our  fellow 
citizens  thoughtful  sober  men.  We  will  aid  any- 
body in  endeavoring  to  persuade  them  to  be  so.  But 
we  are  too  tender  of  the  sovereign  and  reserved 
rights  of  the  American  people  to  desire  to  see  them 
coerced,  even  to  doing  right.  Take  any  shape  but 
that,  and  we  are  with  you,  heart  and  hand. 

Our  artist !  Well,  you  don't  know  him.  Wliy  he's 
one  of  the  most  comic  and  genial  and  expressive 
fellows  under  the  sun.  But  then  his  plates  have  to 
be  finished  in  a  short  time  and  for  a  verylimited  cir- 
culation while  compared  to  Harper's.  Our  art- 
ist does  all  the  work  himself,  while  Harpers'  has 
perhaps  a  score  of  assistants.  And  he  assures  us 
that  he  can  do  better  whenever  we  can  supply  the 
time  and  furnish  him  the  required  assistance. 
When  we  find  he  can't,  we  will  send  for 
one  of  your  school-boys.    Keep  one  on  hand. 

'We  should  favor  some  protestant  church."  Nay, 
that  is  too  bad.  It  would  defer  the  publication  of 
the  Golly  Giant  for  at  least  a  century.  That  is 
the  unkindest  cut  of  all.  What!  would  you  com- 
mit us  to  a  cloister  to  study  divinity  till  we  had 
discovered  which  of  all  the  protestant  sects  isright. 
Why,  the  Giant  would  die  of  grief  long  ere  he 
could  make  a  decision.  When  the  staff  of  the  Giant 
is  called  together  we  readily  agree  to  this,  that  we 
may  be  wrong  in  our  opinions,  though  we  think  we 
are  right.  This  is  broad  protestantism,  and  we  can 
all  stand  on  that  platform.  But  when  it  comes  to 
particulars,  our  artist  enthuses  in  a  methodist  con- 
vurticle,  and  howls  like  an  Indian  Dervish  at  his 
devotions.  Our  man  about  town  visits  every 
church  in  town,  and  has  not  yet  concluded  which  is 
right.  Our  proof  reader  is  cynical  and  takes  great 
comfort  in  the  calvinistic  thought  that  except  a  few, 
eternal  torment  in  the  destiny  of  man.  His  temper 
has  been  spoiled  by  the  printers'  devil.  Taken  as  a 
whole,  we  are  in  favor  of  all  protestants  who  are 
endeavoring- to  do  good  and  find  the  truth,  and  only 
score  them  when  we  think  they  are  off  the  track, 
far  and  wilfully  astray. 


Onr  Quaker  Friend's  Letter. 


Ed.  Jolly  Giant: — I  believe  thou  wilt  absolve 
me  of  any  ill  will  to  any  man  in  the  world,  in  the 
writing  of  my  letters  to  thee..  It  has  ever  been  a 
maxuhi  with  me  to  treat'  all  men  alike,  without 
reference  to  their  religion,  race,  or  nation.  I  regard 
them  as  all  God's  creatures,  and  desire  to  love  them 
as  such.  I  know  that  most  of  us  arc  trained  to  be 
what  we  are  by  a  long  course  of  care  on  the  part 
of  our  early  friends.  I  have  nothing  against  a 
Catholic  priest,  for  being  what  he  is.  1  would  not 
hurt  a  bair  of  his  head.  If  I  commend  thee  and  thy 
paper,  it  is  simply  because  I  believe  that  thou  art 
defending  the  principles  of  right.  If  I  seem  to 
condemn  them,  it  is  because  1  believe  they  are 
teaching  mischievous  error,  and  yet,  I  would  oppose 
the  error,  not  the  men.  I  think  they  themselves 
would  be  benefitted  if  their  eyes  were  opened.  If 
they  make  slaves  of  the  Ignorant  poor,  they  are 
themselves  no  less  the  slaves  of  the  grandees  ot  the 
church ;  and  the  grandees  are  the  slaves  of  the  per- 
nicious system  of  cuurch  denomination  established 
in  a  barbarous  age.  I  would  change  the  system, 
and  liberate  them  all,  priests  and  people,  and  cnovert 
the  Pope  himself  from  the  dreadful  delusion  that  a 
man  can  be  infallible,  as  God  is;  or  that  any  set  of 
men  could  make  him  so,  or  pronounce  him  so, 
without  shocking  the  good  sense  of  all  the  world-. 
What  wouldst  thou  think  if  a  parcel  of  calves,  or 
donkeys  were  to  meet  and  declare  one  of  their  own 
number  to  be  a  most  profound  philosopher,  and 
recommend  him  as  the  President  of  our  State  Uni- 
versity ?  and  yet  such  a  proceeding  would  be  mod- 
est and  becoming,  as  compared  to  that  of  a  council 
of  men,  who  pronounce  their  President  the  Pope  to 
be  infallible,  where  none  of  them  can  claim  to  be  a 
competent  judge  of  infallibility.  It  cannot  but 
make  all  good  men  grieve  to  find  such  presumption 
among  poor  erring  men.  The  history  of  the  popes 
gives  the  lie  to  the  pretention.  Their  opinions  their 
government  of  the  Papal  States,  and  the  misman- 
agement that  has  resulted  in  the  annihiliation  of 
the  temporal  power,  all  laugh  at  the  idea  of  infalli- 
bility to  scorn. 

But  I  am  not  surprised  that  Irishmen  cling  to  this 
Roman  Catholic  Church  with  such  tenacity.  They 
do  not  know  it.  For  two  centuries  and  more,  it  has 
been  to  them,  the  church  of  the  people.  It  has  had 
no  power  to  oppress  them.  The  English  govern- 
ment has  been  the  oppressor  in  Ireland, and  the  Irish 
priest  has  fraternized  with  the  people.  With  no  law 
to  support  him,  he  has  won  their  affections,  be; 
cause  he  has  sympathized  with  their  wrongs.  He 
has  suffered  from  the  same  hand  and  fellow  feeling 
makes  us  wondrous  kind.  The  Irish  Catholic  knows 
nothing  about  the  tyranny  of  Rome.  The  German, 
the  Frenchman,  the  Spaniard,  the  Italian,  have  felt 
the  iron  heel  of  the  church:  they  have  known  what 
it  was  to  have  a  priest  in  league  with  the  king  wlio 
could  tax,  and  imprison,  and  eurse,  and  whose  curse 
was  exile  or  death.  They  have  felt"  the  withering 
despotism  of  Rome,  aud  they  are  glad  to  get  rid  of 
it.  They  know  what  the  church  is,  where  it  has 
power;  they  have  found  it  always,  the  ally  of  the 
king  and  the  oppressor.  And  the  Irit,h  would  find 
it  the  same  too,  if  it  were  not  restrained  by  the  Eng- 
lish power.  Here  in  America,,  it  is  under  bonds 
for  good  behavior  as  in  Ireland.  It  cannot  show 
its  true  colors,  and  never  will,  unless  it  can  control 
the  government,  and  be  backed  by  the  civil  power, 
in  that  case,  the  poor  Irish  Catholics,  as  well. as 
Protestants,  would  soon  feel  the  sharp  sting  of  cler- 
ical oppression.  Irish  men  read  what  your  church 
has  done  for  the  poor,  and  for  liberty,  in  France, 
and  Italy,  and  Spain,  and  you  will  discover  whether 
it  is  ajchurch  fit  for  freemen  or  not.  And  in  the 
meanwhile  believe  me  your  Friend. 


Amusing. — "Su    Donim's"     (Palmer    Cox) 

new  work,  the  "Squibs  of  California"  is  just  out. 
From  a  copy  furnished  us  by  the  author  we  must  in 
justice  say  it  is  really  worth  any  person's  while  to 
purchase  a  copy  of  the  work.  It  is  amusing,  full  of 
humor,  and  well  written.  The  author  has  hereto- 
fore  siven  some  excellent  productions  from  his  pen 
in  the  columns  of  the  "Call,"  "Bulletin,"  "Alta," 
"Golden  City,"  and  "Golden  Era."  "Su  Donim"  is 
one  of  the  brighest  genuses  now  in  the  literary  field 
on  the  Pocific  Coast.  We  wish  him  success  in  the  I 
sale  of  his  new  work 


Thi.stleton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,  October  24,  1874. 


195 


The   San   Francisco    Press    and    the 
".lollv    Giant." 


The  Harrington  Late  Alleged  Libel  Case. 


If  wc  understand  the  duty  of  a  daily  press,  it  is 
Btal  il  should  faithfully  chronicle  all  passing  pub- 
lic events  which  may  transpire  in  the  community, 
without  fear  or  favor,  without  seeking  to  be  reward- 
ed for  the  suppression  of  one  article  and  the  publi 
cation  of  another.  Is  this  the  case  with  the  daily 
press  of  San  Francisco?    We  answer  ami  say,  No! 

The  daily  press  of  this  city  was  not  slowto  hound 
the  publisher  Of  this  journal  when  the  Key,  Father 
Harrington  had  him  arrested  for  what  that  gentle- 
man considered  a  libel  upon  his  character  and  the 
character  of  the  so-called  infallible  Church  of  which 
he  is  a  priest;  but,  the  same  subsidized  press  was 
not  so  quick  to  publish  the  testimony  for  the  justi- 
fication of  that  so-called  libel. 

There  is  but  one  daily  paper  in  this  city  that  had 
honesty  ami  backbone  enough  to  give  a  fair,  honest 
report  of  t  lie  proceedings  in  the  Police  Court,  and 

THAT    JOURNAL    IS    THE    "CHRONICLE." 

That  paper  certainly  deserves  great  credit  for  its 
fairness  to  us  in  this  case.  However,  it  has  done 
nothing  hut  wdiat  was  its  duty;  but  yet,  in  this  age 
of  cowardice  and  corruption  and  a  love  for  making 
a  few  dollars  out  of  a  crushed  people  by  a  tyranni- 
cal priesthood,  the  other  dailies,  snail  like,  pulled  in 
their  slimy  horns  as  soon  as  they  found  that  we  had 
sufficient  testimony  to  prove  our  case  and  to  show 
the  world  that  Romish  Irish  priests  can  get  as 
beastly  drunk  as  any  other  class  of  men,  and  when 
drunk  that  they  can  be  as  low  as  the  lowest  Barbary 
Coaster  in  this  city. 

It  is  humiliating  to  a  free  people  like  the  Ameri- 
cans to  have  a  daily  press  reduced  to  such  abject 
cowardice  as  to  be  afraid  to  tell  God's  truth,  fear- 
ing it  would  "offend  the  Catholics,"  because,  as  they 
say,  "the  Catholics  are  very  touchy  about  their  re- 
ligion." Oh,  dear!  how  considerate  our  press  is 
about  the  lender  skin  of  the  Catholics.  We  ask,  in 
all  earnest,  how  would  the  public  press  of  San  Fran- 
cisco deal  with  this  case,  supposing  that  the  "Mon- 
itor" found  the  Rev.  John  Hemphill  drunk  on  board 
the  Vallejo  boat,  as  we  have  found  the  Irish  priest 
from  St.  Francis  Church  V  (We  could  give  his  name 
now  if  we  wanted  to,  but  we  are  not  spiteful.) 

Oh !  how  this  considerate  public  press  would  make 
hell  ioar  with  the  scandal  brought  upon  Christians 
by  such  a  public  disgrace;  but,  no!  when  the  case 
comes  back  to  a  Romish  priest,  then  the  public 
press  is  all  silent.  Now,  we  are  at  a  loss  to  know 
"why  is  this  thus?"  Is  it  that  Irish  priests  are,  as 
a  class,  such  habitual  drunkards  that  nothing  new 
would  be  learned  by  the  publication  of  such  acts, 
or  is  it  that  our  entire  public  press  (the  "Chronicle" 
excepted)  are  completely  bought  over  by  those  slimy 
vampires,  the  Jesuits?  We  confess  ourselves  in  a 
state  of  suspense. 

The  following  is  a  complete  report  of  the  testi- 
mony given  in  the  Police  Court  in  the  case  of 

HARRINGTON    VS.    THE    "JOLLY   GIANT  " 

Father  Harrington,  with  his  assistant  pastor,  Fa- 
ther Garrega,  was  present,  accompanied  by  Richard 
Tobin  and  numerous  other  wealthy  Catholic  gentle- 
men, who  manifested  great  interest  in  the  proceed- 
ings. The  "libelous"  article  charged  that  Father  Har- 
ington  was  drunk  on  the  22nd  day  of  September,  on 
the  "Yosemite,"  on  its  afternoon  trip  to  Vallejo.  It 
also  charged  him  with  conducting  himself  in  a 
scandalous  manner. 

The  first  witness  introduced  was  William  Giffin, 
who  testified  to  purchasing  a  copy  of  the  "Jolly 
Giant"  containing  the  libel  at  the  office  of  the  paper. 

Some  difficulty  was  had  in  proving  the  connec- 
tion of  Thistletou  with  the  paper,  but  after  §ome  five 
or  six  witnesses  were  examined  it  was  finally  deter- 
mined. 

Mr.  Campbell  read  the  libel  and  offered  the  paper 
.in  evidence. 

FATHER   HARRINGTON'S   TESTIMONY. 

Rev.  Father  Harrington  was   called  to  the   stand, 


and  testified  as  follows:  I  aui  a  clergyman  of  St. 
Francis  Church,  of  the  Roman  Catholic  faith.  I 
was  in  the  city  on  the  22nd  of  September]  and  not 

on  the  Valleji  boat.    The  last  time  1  visited  Vallejo 

was  in  June.  I  am  pastor  of  St.  Francis  Church, 
and  have  two  assistants,  named  Garrega  and  Mc- 
Nally.  There  tire  no  other  priests  connected  with 
the  Church. 

This  closed  the  testimony  for  the  prosecution. 

Air.  Porter,  for  the  defense,  maintained  that  the 
language  of  the  article  was  obscure.  The  article 
stated  that  a  priest  of  Si.  Francis'  Church  was  drunk 
on  the  Vallejo  boat  on  the  day  mentioned, *and  it 
was  only  assumed  that  Father  Harrington  was  the 
person.  It  was  expected  that  the  defense  would 
prove  that  some  priest,  connected  with  St.  Francis' 
Church  was  drunk  on  the  occasion  and  acted  in  the 
manner  referred  to  in  the  article. 

Mr.  Campbell  protested  against  such  a  mode  of 
defense.  The  fact  that  the  defense  proved  that  sonic 
other  priest  was  drunk  did  not  release  the  defend- 
ant from  the  wrong  which  he  had  placed  upon  the 
complainant.  A  continuance  had  been  petitioned  for 
by  the  defense  for  the  professed  purpose  of  proving 
conclusively  that  the  allegations  of  the  libelous  ar- 
ticle were  true.  No  other  defense  was  admissible 
other  than  that  the  libel  was  true,  and 
that  it  had  been  published  with  justifiable  motives. 
It  was  not  proper  that  an  examination  should  pro- 
ceed for  the  purpose  of  showing  that  some  other 
person  was  drunk. 

THE  RIGHT  OP  THE   DEFENSE. 

Mr.  Porter  contended  that  it  was  the  right  of  the 
defense  to  prove  his  statements,  and  if  some  third 
party  was  affected  by  the  examination  it  was  the 
fault  of  the  prosecution  in  bringing  the  action. 

The  matter  was  then  postponed  until  two  o'clock, 
at  which  time  the  case  was  resumed.  The  Court 
room  was  crowded  with  persons  interested  in  the 
case. 

John  Peters,  a  barkeeper  on  board  the  steamer 
"Yosemite,"  was  called  by  the  defense,  and  testified 
that  on  the  22ud  of  September  he  was  on  the 
steamer. 

Mr.  Porter — Did  you  see  a  Catholic  priest  on  the 
steamer  that  day  drunk  ? 

Mr.  Campbell  objected  to  this  question  as  being 
irrelevant.  What  did  the  action  of  any  priest,  other 
than  father  Harrington,  have  to  do  with  the  matter  ? 

After  a  brief  argument  the  question  was  admitted 
by  the  Court,  and  the  witness  resumed  his  testi- 
mony ; 

"I  saw  a  priest  on  the  boat  drunk.  He  drank  at 
the  bar  a  number  of  times.  I  do  not  know  to  what 
church  he  belongs." 

Mr.  Murphy — Is  this  the  gentleman  ?  (pointing  to 
Father  Harrington.) 

Witness — No,  sir. 

CAPTAIN   GEDGE'S   TESTIMONY. 

Captain  Gedge,  the  Captain  of  the  "Yosemite'," 
testified  that  on  the  day  in  question  he  had  seen  a 
man  in  tne  garb  of  a  priest  intoxicated,  as  lie  sup- 
posed. His  conduct  was  offensive.  He  entered  the 
room  of  the  witness  without  invitation,  find  he  had 
him  taken  out.  He  was  afterwards  in  the  card  room 
acting  in  a  very  offensive  manner.  Had  him  eject- 
ed out  of  that,  room  forbad  conduct.  Hedrank  at  the 
bar  with  a  number  of  sailors,  and  treated  them.  The 
witness-did  not  know  that  he  was  attached  to  St. 
Francis  Church.  In  answer  to  a  question,  the  wit- 
ness stated  that  Father  Harrington  was  not  the 
priest, 

David  M.  Roberts,  the  colored  porter  of  the  boat 
testified.  I  saw  a  drunken  priest  on  the  boat.  I 
helped  him  into  a  chair  to  have  his  boots  blacked, 
and  saved  him  from  getting  killed  by  reason  of  his 
drunkenness  and  liability  to  fall  out  of  the  chair. 
Two  or  three  persons  tried  to  keep  him  quiet,  but 
he  said  he  would  go  where  he  liked  and  do  what 
he  wished.  The  priest  was  attached  to  St.  Francis 
Church  on  Vallejo  street,  I  have  known  him  since 
the  1st  of  June.  I  buried  my  wife  about  that  time, 
and  he  was  the  priest  who  read  high  mass  on  the 
occasion  of  the  funeral.  That  is  not  the  gentleman 
(pointiug  to  the  reverend  complainant). 

Louis  H.  Thomas,  a  colored  porter  on  the  boat, 
corroborated  the  preceding  witness,  and  said  that 
the  intoxicated  clergyman  had  been  connected  with 
St.  Francis  Church,  as  he  had  seen  him  officiate  at 
a  high  mass.  He  (the  priest  alluded  to)  was  very 
drunk.  He  held  on  to  a  post,  and  said,  "I'm  one  of 
the  boys;  let's  have  another  drink." 


John  Farnhertz,  the  male  of  the  steamer,  testified: 
I  saw  tin'  priest  drunk  on  the  day  mentioned  on  the 
boat.  The  Captain  called  me  up  from  down  stairs, 
and  said,  "John,  take  this  man  down  stairs."  I  said, 
"Come  on,  sir,"  and  the  priest  followed  me  down 
stairs,  saying  that  he  would  go  with  me. 

Mr.  Porter — What  led  you  to  suppose  that  he  was 
drunk  ? 

WitneM—  Well,  he  was  a  little  liniber. 

A   PASSENGER'S   STORY. 

John  Van  Beliren,  a  passenger,  testified  to  seeing 
the  drunken  priest  on  board  of  the  steamer,  lie 
treated  a  number  of  sailors  at  the  bar.  The  witness 
saw  him  with  his  arm  around  a  post  near  the  bar, 
and  heard  him  say,  "I'm  one  of  the  boys.  Let'shave 
another  drink."  He  also  said,  "If  I've  got  to  fight 
the  Captain,  I've  got  to  fight  the  whole  boat,"  The 
priest  who  was  drunk  was  ten  years  younger  th  an 
that  gentleman — pointing  to  Father  Harrington. 

James  H.  White,  a  waiter  on  the  boat;  James 
Cook,  a  passenger,  and  J.  G.  Hanks,  Deputy  Sheriff 
of  Vallejo,  who  were  on  the  boat,  all  testified  to  see- 
ing the  priest  drunk  on  the  boat,  but  that  the  com- 
plainant, Father  Harrington,  was  not  the  one. 

The  defense  then  announced  the  close  of  the  case. 

Mr.  Campbell  moved  that  the  whole  testimony  be 
stricken  out  as  irrevelant. 

The  Judge  suggested  that  the  case  had  better  be 
argued  as  to  its  merits  and  allow  the  motion  to  drop. 

Mr.  Porter  thereupon  made  an  extended  argument, 
wherein  he  contended  that  the  substance  of  the  arti- 
cle had  been  proven.  The  article  did  not  refer,  ex- 
cept by  assumption,  to  the  complainant.  He  was 
sorry  Father  Harrington's  name  had  been  mention- 
ed. 

Mr.  Campbell  followed  with  an  address. 

The  defendant  was  held  to  answer  before  the 
Grand  Jury,  with  bail  set  at  $1,000. 


A  Priest  Defends  the  Modocs. 

We  learn  that  on  the  19th,  a  priest,  Father  Gleason, 
in  a  meeting  in  Boston,  called  to  consider  our  Indian 
policy,  had  the  audacity  to  justify  Capt,  Jack  in 
his  bold  murder  of  General  Canby  and  preacher 
Thomas.  Here  is  a  specimen  of  what  Roman  Cath- 
olic education  can  do  as  compared  with  that  of  our 
secular  school  system.  Here  is  a  priest  who  is  sup- 
posed to  have  been  raised  with  the  mildest  and  most 
elevated  form  of  Catholic  instruction,  openly  vin- 
dicating the  most  .abhorrent  departure  from  good 
faith  and  true  manhood,  that  has  ever  been  perpe- 
trated in  our  country.  Whatever  grievances  Capt. 
Jack  might  have  had  to  complain  of,  Canby  and 
Thomas  had  done  him  no  harm.  They  came  to  his 
camp  as  embassadors,  under  a  flag  of  truce.  Their 
persons  would  have  been  held  sacred  by  the  lowest 
savages  on  earth  who  had  any  manhood  or  sense  of 
lionor  left.  The  usages  of  war  are  not  unknown  to 
the  most  degraded.  Peace  and  conciliation  are  im 
possible  without  consultation,  and  consultation  is 
impossible  without  security  for  heralds  and  commis- 
sioners. The  safe  conduct  given  them,  is  the  only 
way  out  of  war,  except  extermination.  Capt.  Jack 
laid  his  ruthless  hand  on  this  only  avenue  of  peace. 
And  yet  this  Catholic  priest  says  he  did  right.  He 
praises  Jack  for  this  wicked  and  cowardly  act  And 
he  thus  shows  to  us  what  we  may  expect  when  we 
consign  the  education  of  our  children  to  the  care  of 
the  Church  of  Rome. 


Secular  Education. — If  it  were  a  question  now 
before  us  whether  our  common  schools,  with  their 
secular  teachings,  are  as  good  as  the  education  ac- 
quired from  the  Roman  Catholic  Church,  which 
aspires  to  take  its  place,  we  should  be  willing  to 
tuke  our  answer  from  the  records  of  the  Police 
Court.  We  venture  to  say  that  that  church  claims 
more  than  its  due  proportion  of  all  the  criminals  on 
every  docket  in  the  country.  This  universal  fact  is 
not  an  accident.  It  arises  from  a  legitimate  cause. 
That  cause  is  the  dogma  that  sin  can  be  forgiven  by 
the  priest.  The  Catholic,  resting  on  this  assur- 
ance, and  feeling  confident  that  a  little  coin  will  set 
all  right,  gives  way  to  his  passions,  and  whether  it 
be  a  debauch  or  a  murder  follows  his  first  im- 
pulse. 
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THE  PEOPLE,  THE  POPE  AND  THE  DEVIL. 


Pasquinade  No.  1. 


The  Body  Shall  be  as  a  Corpse  in  the  Hands  of  the 
Church. 


A  convention  there  was  for  good  or  for  evil— 
'Twas  held  by  the  People,  the  Pope  and  the  Devil. 
The  wise  Yankee  nation  the  Pope  said  were  fools, 
And  ruined  oar  morals  in  great  public  schools, 
For  no  creed  was  taught  there",  and  no  power  was 

given. 
For    the  Church  to  take  toll  on  the  highway  to 

Heaven, 
And  Saint  Peter  to  him  gave  the  key  of  that  lock, 
Which  never  is  oped  save  when  Catholics  knock. 

Quoth  the  Pope  to  the  people :  You  lose  all  your 
souls, 

If  you  follow  false  teachings  and  pay  me  no  tolls ; 

What  avails  all  your  learning  and  fine  education, 

If  I  turn  my  back  to,  and  curse  your  whole  nation  ? 

Your  heretic  preachers  with  their  Bibles  and  free- 
dom, 

Have  turned  all  your  land  to  a  worse  place  than 
Sodom ; 

Your  children  are  taught  by  the  devil's  devices — 

Your  daughters  are ,  and  your  sous  share  their 

vices. 

"Avast!"  quoth  the  devil,  "here  I've  something  to 
say — 

Brother  Pope  use  me  right,  or  there's  Satan  to  pay; 

Our  object's  the  same,  with  the  same  end  in  view, 

And  what  pleases  me  will  as  surely  please  you. 

This  heretic  learning's  a  bulwark  they've  reared, 

That  I  never  could  crush  till  you  interfered. 

Pure  knowledge,  when  taught,  brother  Pope,  you 
know  well, 

Will  weakeu  the  Church  and  the  kingdom  of  Hell." 

"Brother  Pope  take  a  hint;  you've  enough  on  your 

hands 
To  hold  temporal  power  in  some  other  lands ; 
We  play  the  same  cards,  our  object  the  same, 
But  you  show  your  hand,  and  so  spoil  the  game; 
Any  nation  will  learn,  where  your  church  has  the 

ruling, 
To  twist  the  young  mind  by  its  Jesuit  schooling, 
To  the  darkest  of  bondage,  its  ultimate  fate, 
For  you  rule  the  Church-  and  the  Church  rules  the 

State." 
Here  the  Pope  was    in  wrath,   and  arose  from  his 

place — 
That  the  Devil  dare  utter  such  threats  to  his  face, — 
Quoth  he;  "I'm  vicegerent  of  God  here  below, 
And  can  bind    and  can   loose,,  as  you    very   well 

know ; 
How  dare  you  foul  fiend,  such  a  course    recom- 
mend, 
Unless  it  he  sanctioned  by  some  holy  end  V" 
Quoth  the  Devil ;  "Don't  bluster  I  we're  old   friends 

of  yore, 
And  have  made  many  bargains  between  us   before. 

Now  the  people  had  heard  what  these  two  had 

spoken, 
And  thought  it  was  time  that  their  silence  was 

broken ; 
Quoth  they  to  the  Pope :  "You've  made  accusation 
'Gainst  our  morals  and  schools,  and  against  educa- 
tion; 
And  one  thing  is  plain,  the  game  that  you  play 
Will  give  us  no   teaching,  except  your    own    way ; 
And  before  by  your  priests  we  entirely  are  schooled, 
We'll  just  take  a  glance  o'er  the  lands  you  have 
ruled" — 

"First,  there's  Italy,  ever  been  under  your  thumb, 
Her  children  in  bondage,  crushed,  bleeding  and 

dumb ; 
Sure  you  can't  complain  there   of  two  liberal  rules, 
Or   of   scholars  you've  trained  in   such  excellent 

schools. 
Those  people,  your  subjects,  their  land  was  your 

home; 
But  it  looks,  holy  father,  as  though  you  must  roam ; 
French  steel  cannot  save,  if  I  must  speak  uncivil,. 
Though  helped  by  the  Teuton  or  else  by  the  Devil. 

"Then  there's  bright  sunny  Spain,  once  flrsr,  she's 

now  last, 
Great  power  of  the  world — but  all  in  the  past. 
There,  Catholic  Popes,  your  power  has  not  ceased, 


But  always  has  been  'neath  the  cowl  of  the  priest. 
How  much  has  she  gained  in  our  wonderful  day? 
You  cannot,  complain,  she's  a  natiou  of  fools, 
And    yet    there  you've   had  your    most    excellent 
schools. 

"How  blessed  are  these  states  with  your  church  in 

its  might, 
There  they  bask  in  the  rays  of  its  mild,  peaceful 

light ; 
Their  morals  so  pure,  so  enlightened  and  free, 
The3T  stand  as  our  models,  what  nations  may  be, 
And  wdiat  blessings  may  come  from  your  reigning 

below 
O'er  the  kingdoms  of  earth,  as  in  rich  Mexico." 
(Here  the  Devil,  who   listened,  uneasily  wriggled, 
Sat  choking  with  laughter,  and  actually  giggled.) 

"In  old  Ireland  that  sits  ou  the  gem  of  the  "say," 

Your  children  are  taught  m  a  wonderful  way; 

The  Church  always  sees  they  are  versed  in  her 
creed, 

But  cares  not  to  teach  them  to  write  or  to  read. 

And  there's  one  strange  fact  amid  all  your  pro- 
fession, 

Your  great  holy  church  is  a  foe  to  progression, 

For  when  in  past  ages  new  truths  men  were  learn- 
ing, 

You  checked  all  such  follies  by  faggots  and  burn- 
ing. 

"Holy  Father,  pray  tell  of  those  innocent  ones, 
Neither,  fish,  flesh,  or  fowl,  mortal  priests,   human 

nuns — 
When  God  had  created  those  pure,  fleshly  creatures, 
Did  he  give  them  no  passions  with    fine  forms   and 

features  ? 
Dare  you  thus  assume  to  be  wiser  and  greater, 
And  make  better  laws  than  Great  God  our  Creator  ? 
Dare  you  thus  to  crush  all  our  best  thoughts   and 

feelings, 
As  taught  in  His  Book  of  most  sacred    revealings  ? 

"  'Tis  said  in  the  tropics,  where  the  sun  warms  the 
passions; 

Your  holy  priests  there  often  take  some  new  fash- 
ions, 

Aud  many  there  are  that  have  nieces  or  cousins. 

And  count  up  their  children  by  half  or  whole  doz- 
ens. 

So  it  seems,  spite  your  creed,  the  flesh  and  the 
Devil 

Still  seek  for  those  pleasures  that  you  teach  are 
evil, 

And  your  nunneries  and  convents,  with  all  their  wise 
rules, 

Conceal  far  more  vice  than  our  great  Public 
Schools!" 


The  Catholic  Church  a  Monarchy. 


Monarchy  has  been  the  rule  in  the  ignorant  and 
barbarous  past.  Personal  presumption  and  brute 
force  made  kings.  Ignorance  and  imbecilit}r  sub- 
mitted, and  kingly  governments  became  the  rule. 
But  iu  our  age  of  reason  and  justice,  republican 
equality  is  demanding  attention.  Kings  are  falling 
into  disgrace ;  aud  equal  laws  are  being  set  up  in 
their  stead.  In  State  affairs  the  crown  -is  yield- 
to  the  common  good. 

Shall  the  church  linger?  Shall  it  preserve  the 
form  of  aristocracy  and  monarchy,  when  the  people 
have  discarded  them  from  politics?  Shall  that 
which  should  be  our  instructor,  linger  behind  the 
age?  Never!  the  Catholic  church  to  live  in  a  Re- 
public must  become  Republican  in  all  its  ramifica- 
tions. It  must  discard  the  Pope,  the  princely  car- 
dinal, the  lordly  bishop,  and  know  only  one  rank, 
the  priest  of  the  people,  instructing  them  in  their 
rights  as  well  as  their  duties,  and  as  one  of  them, 
maintaining  the  dignity  and  equality  of  man. 


Is  This  Republic  a  Failure? 


—The  M.  W.  Grand  Lodge  of  F.  &  A.  M.  for  this 
State  has  just  closed  its  twenty -fifth  annual  session. 
Bro.  Perkins  has  succeeded  in  adorning  the  chair 
in  the  East.  Amongst  his  appointments  we  are 
glad  to  notice,  the  names  of  Bro.  Sheaffer  as  Grand 
Lecturer,  and  Bro.  Charles  McCormick  as  Grand 
Senior  Stewart,  both  these  gentlemen  will  be  bright 
ornaments  in  that  most  excellent  Grand  Lodge. 


It  is,  if  the  Press  of  the  Country  is  to  be 
Credited. 


(See  illustration,  page  199.) 

During  the  past  twelve  months  or  so,  the  entire 
press  of  this  Uuiou  has  unmercifully  attacked  our 
corrupt  form  of  Rcpublicism,  as  they  term  it,  In- 
deed, the  tone  of  the  press  is  such  as,  to  lead  foreign, 
ers  and  a  good  many  others  to  the  conclusion  that 
we  have  miserably  failed  iu  our^laims  to  build  up 
a  staunch  Republican  form  of  government,  These 
assertions  have  called  for  an  inquiry  from  us  into  the 
character  of  these  journal  which  thus  assail  our 
Republican  form  of  government.  We  have  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  the  journals  making  these 
assertions  must  have  been  much  better  posted  ou 
the  mysteries  of  our  government  than  we  have,  or 
else  they  must  be  in  the  pay  of  the  Romish  Church, 
because  no  American  would  dare  assert  that  the 
"American  Republic"  is  a  failure.  The  result  of 
our  investigation  into  the  standing  of  the  majority 
of  these  journals  which  howl  at  our  Republic  has 
given  us  light  upon  the  subject.  We  find  the  New 
York  "  Herald,"  ruu  by  Irish  Catholics,  also  the 
New  York  "Times"  and  "World."  The  "  Globe  " 
"Times"  and  "  Democrat,"  in  St.  Louis,  is  likewise 
controlled  by  this  rebellious  element.  In  Chicago 
we  fiud  the  "  Times  "  under  the  same  control.  The 
"Commercial,"  in  Cincinnati,  the  same.  The 
"  Commercial  "  and  "  Chronicle,"  in  Pittsborough, 
under  the  same. 

In  California  the  same  sad  fact  may  be  discov- 
ered. The  Sacramento  "  Record  "  is  controlled  also 
by  Irish  Catholics,  and  here,  in  San  Francisco,  the 
people  need  not  be  posted,  because  they  are  already 
too  well  aware  of  the  influence  of  these  Irish  Jesuits 
on  every  daily  paper  published  in  this  city.  Need 
we  remind  the  reading  public  of  this  fact, 
when  they  know  that  during  the  last  month 
a  lady,  who  had  been  robbed  by  the  church  and 
confined  iu  a  convent  for  four  years  delivered  a  lec- 
ture in  the  Mercantile  Library  Hall  iu  this  city  and 
not  one  paper  ever  as  much  as  noticed  her. 
Does  this  not  prove  all  we  have  said  about  the  pow- 
erful influence  of  Jesuits  in  the  columns  of  these 
journals.  To  be  sure  the  proprietors  of  all  the  pa- 
pers which  we  have  mentioned  are  not  Roman  Ca- 
tholics, but  that  makes  no  difference;  their  local 
staff  are,  and  this  is  where  the  harm  is  clone.  Every 
journalist  knows  that  the  local  staff  of  the  paper  is 
the  body  and  soul  of  it.  Look  at  this  city.  Fred 
McCrellish  the  proprietor,  and  Col.  John  McComb 
the  managing  editor  of  the  "Alta"  are  American 
Protestants,  but  who  for  a  moment  doubts  the  senti- 
ments of  that  paper  upon  this  question,  is  it  not  heart 
and  soul  for  the  Pope? 

The  "Chronicle,"  the  most  daring  of  the  San 
Francisco  journals,  is  owned  by  American  gentle- 
meu  but  the  managing  editor  is  a  holy  water  dipper, 
and  thus  the  paper  once  in  awhile  leans  that  way. 
The  "Call  is  owned  bv  American  gentlemen,  but 
controlled  by  Irishlay  Jesuits,  their  production  speak 
for  itself. 

The  "Post"  or  rather  the  "Jesuitical  Guile"  ts 
body  and  soul  Catholic  though  supported  by  Amer- 
ican capital.  The  old  sleepy  rotten  concern  known 
as  the  "Examiner"  God  save  us,  is  head  heart  and 
feet  Jesuitical.  The  "Bulletin"  is  protestant  but 
has  no  back  bone,  and  heuce  it  is  with  the  majority 
of  the  papers  in  this  entire  country.  The  great  aim 
of  these  vampires,  the  Jesuits,  is  to  get  their  kin- 
dred into  the  journalistic  world  so  as  to  corrupt  the 
minds  of  the  people  to  look  upon  Popedom  as  be- 
ing much  superior  to  God  Almighty.  But  there  is 
one  noble  exception  to  this  rule  and  that  is  the 

ILLUSTRATED   JOLLY   GRANT. 

This  paper  will  take  good  care  that  no  Jesuitical 
spy  will  have  anything  whatever  to  do  with  it.  It  is 
the  intention  of  its  founder  to  conduct  it  upon 
American  brains  and  Americans  principles  only, 
therefore  the  American  people  can  rest  assured  that 
they  will  get  a  purely  American  journal  in  the 
Jolly  Giant. 
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SHERMAN'S  SON-IN-LAW  A  BIGGER  MAN 
THAN  GOD  ALMIGHTY. 


Disgusting   Piece  of  Todyism  in  a   Catholic 
Church. 

[From  the  "New  fork  Herald."] 
The  Catholic  Church  in  the  United  Slates  has 
bltherto  been  exempt  from  the  sensationalism  and 
Badyism  which  bare  occasionally  disgraced  some 
of  the  other  churches,  and  its  adherents  have 
prided  themselves  upon  the  fact  that  within  the 
awful  solemnity  with  which  it  surrounds  the  sanc- 
tuary, there  is  no  distinction  of  Iter  suns.  But  it 
seem-  thai  the  recent  Fitch-Sherman  wedding, 
which  furnished  such  an  exhibition  of  hrazen  im- 
pudence and  disgusting  toadyism  in  Washington, 
was  not  Buffered  to  pass  off  without  disgracing  the 
Calhoiic  Church  in  New  York  by  occurences  of 
which  indignant  correspondents  write  to  the  New 
fork  "Herald"  as  follows: 

THE    L'lU'KCII  OF  ST.  TOADY. 

To  the  Editor  of  the  "Herald:"    The  American 
people,  whether  justly  or  not,  have  obtained  the  un- 
:nviable  reputation  of  toadying   to    wealth,   power 
ind  social  position,  but  I  am  not  aware  of  many  in- 
stances where  the  charge  could  be  justly  laid  at  the 
loor  of  the  Catholic  Church.     On   the  occasion   of 
tie  celebration  of  solemn  high  mass  at  St.  Bridget's 
Shurcb,  yesterday'   morning,   a  scene  was  enacted 
ivhich  rivals  the  outrageous  exhibition  at  Plymouth 
jhurch  on  the  acquittal  of  the   Rev.  Henry   Ward 
cher  by  the  Investigating  Committee.    The   cir- 
cumstances, as  I  witnessed  them,  are  as  follows:   It 
vas  stated  in  the  public  prints  that  a    solemn  high 
uass  would  be  performed  at  St.   Bridget's   church, 
nd    that  Lieutenant  Thomas  W.   Fitch    and   his 
>ride  would  be  present.     Long  before  the  ceremony 
Commenced  the  edifice  was  so  packed   that  it  was 
langerous  to  be  within  its  walls.    The  pew  directly 
n  front  of  the  altar  was  reserved  for  the  bridal   par- 
y;  but  the  centre  aisle,  through  which  they  were 
impelled  to   pass,  was    packed   with  people   like 
lerrings  in  a  box.     Even  the  steps  of  the  altar  were 
tot   sacred,  as    men,    women    and   children  were 
tauding  upon  them  and   chattering   away   as   they 
vould  at  a  circus.    When  the  bride  and  the   groom 
vere  dragged  up  the  centre  aisle  a  rush  was  made 
hat  was  simply  disgraceful.    All  over  the   church, 
nd  even  in  the  galleries,  people  were   standing  up 
n  the  pews  and  pulling  and  hauling  to  get  a  good 
ook  at  the  "show."     So  true  is  this  that  the  officiate 
ng  priest  (Father  Mooney,  as   I  afterwards   ascer- 
aincd)  stood  up    on    the    steps    of  the  altar    and 
ailed  out  in  an  excited  voice.    I'll  stop  the  service: 
11  stop  the  service.    Do  you  hear  me?    I'll  stop 
lie  service  if  these  proceedings  continue.   It's  a  dis- 
race  to  the  house  of  God.     It's  the  duty  of  every 
ne  to  sit  down,  and  it's  the  duty  of  those  near  any 
ne  standing  on  the  seats  to  make  them  sit  down." 
'Uese  remarks  were  responded  to  by  some  one  in 
le  crowd  with  a  distinct   "Hear!  hear?"     Before 
le    ceremony   commenced    several  reporters  were 
onducted   inside    the    altar  railings,  where    they 
mused  themselves  during  the  service.    But  this  is 
ot  all.    The  acme  of  toadyism  was  reached  when 
ither  Mooney,  after  having    given  out  the  text, 
nd  before  commencing  his  sermon  said:     "Dearly 
eloved  brethren,  before  giving  any  explanation  of 
le  text,  let  me  begin  by  welcoming  to  the  house  of 
[od,   and  especially  to    that  which   is  under   the 
atronage   of  St.   Bridget,  our  young    friends,   the 
ride  and   bridegroom,  who  are  with  us  this  morn- 
lg.    I  do  this  not  only  in  my  own  name,  but  in  the 
auie  of  all  present,  for  I  feel  assured  that  this  vast 
jsetnblage  have  g    hered  together   in  this  sacred 
liflce   not  only  to  perform  their  religious  duties, 
ut  also  to  give  expression  to  their  respect  for  the 
appy  young  couple — a  respect  which  is  felt  not 
nly  in  this  community  and  Slate,  but  throughout 
le  entire  country."     In  conclnsion   I  have  only  to 
ly  that  I  have  attended  special  services  in  Catholic 
uurches  many  times,  not  only  in  this  country,  but 
broad,  but  never  in  my  experience  have  I  witnessed 
ich  abject  toadyism  or  such  outrageous  proceed- 
gs  as  occurred"  in  St.  Bridget's  Church  yesterday 
lorning.  An  Eye  Witness 


is   MOONEY    MooNSTlU'i  K? 

To  the  Editor  ob  the  Herald:    I    am    told 

(for  I  was  not  there  myself)  thai  Father  Mooney  told 
hi-  congregation  yesterday  that  the  mass  of  that 
day  was  in  honor  of  Fitch  and  his  bride,  as  well  as 
in  honor  of  God.  Can  it  be  possible  that  any  priest 
could  allow  himself  to  "step  down  and  out"  to 
such  a  degree?  Poor  Fitch  and  his  sensitive  bride 
must  have  been  the  most  mortified  persons  in  the 
congregation.  When  old  Hughes  was  alive  such 
toadyism  would  not  have  been  tolerated. 

Indignant  Catholic. 


There  Were  Giants  in  Those  Days. 

Aye,  and  there  are  giants  in  these  days.  And 
there  will  be  giants  in  all  the  days  to  come,  plenty 
of  them,  giants  in  statue,  in  intellect,  in  wedth, 
goodness  and  worth  and  fame,  whose  names  will  go 
down  to  posterity  forever. 

The  giants  of  the  past  will  be  remembered  while 
human  life  remains.  Our  books  and  newspapers 
daily  raise  an  enduring  monument,  beside  which 
the  marble  or  bronze  statuary  of  the  past  are  but 
the  fading  leaves  of  a  brief  summer.  The  giants  of 
the  present  will  live  on  through  all  time,  as  the 
great  and  leading  characters  of  this  stirring  age. 
As  time  elapses,  all  hut  the  giants  are  forgotten. 
They  make  but  the  pebbles  of  the  level  plain,  too 
numerous,  and  too  insignificant  for  notice.  But 
the  great  ones  stand  up  on  high,  the  lofty  land- 
marks and  monuments  of  their  age. 

The  giants  of  the  future  are  yet  to  come,  many7  of 
them  are  now  boys  at  school.  They  are  little  buds, 
expanding,  but  none  can  tell  which  will  have  the 
giant  growth.  There  are  a  few  signs,however,which 
indicate  or  forbid  the  coming  greatness.  The  great 
commander  first  learns  to  be  an  obedient  soldier. 
No  drunken  and  disorderly  soldier  ever  became  a 
great  captain.  The  bud  that  must  expand  into  a 
glorious  future,  must  not  be  cankered  by  tobacco. 
The  boys  who  are  to  be  the  giants  of  the  next  gen- 
eration, are  not  found  on  the  street  corners  at  mid- 
night, or  in  the  police  court,  or  inattentive  to  busi- 
ness, or  disobedient  to  their  parents.  Jolly  they 
may  be,  not  only  in  their  youth,  but  in  their  matur- 
ity, as  witness  the  Jollx  Giant  of  San  Francisco, 
but  their  humor  must  be  good-natured,  their  pur- 
poses must  be  honorable,  their  means  must  be  pru- 
dent. This  only  can  make  true  giants,  boys!  which 
of  you  want  to  be  a  giant  fifty  years  hence?  Which 
kind  do  you  want  to  be  ?  Select  your  model !  And 
whether  it  be  the  soldier,  the  millionaire,  the  orator, 
the  inventor,the  philanthropist  or  the  preacher  that 
you  aim  to  be,  follow  the  footsteps  of  your  pattern, 
and  the  goal  is  yours  it  is  already  won.  You  may 
not  reach  to  the  topmost  rung  of  the  la^dder.but  you 
will  be  away  up,  if  you  begin  well  and  keep  on- 
ward and  upward. 

But  if  you  would  be  giants  when  you  are  men, 
remember  that  you  must  be  young  giants  while  you 
are  boys.  You  must  despise  the  ways  of  pigmies 
and  monkeys.  You  must  have  wholesome  food  and 
drink,  seasonable  rest,  a  just  and  peaceful  behavior, 
good  manners,  and  a  high  character  for  truth  and 
integrity.  No  giant  can  grow  to  his  full  stature 
without  these  things. 


The  A.  P.  A's. 


We  have  often  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
title  mean.  Our  answer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
"American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a  benevo- 
lent society,  and  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
the  utmost  of  their  power  to  support  and  defend  the 
liberties  of  this  country  from  the  designs  and 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility. 
It  is  exclusively  a  Protestant  Association,  and  the 
members  pledge  themselves,  as  far  as  in  their  power 
lies,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
to  preserve,  inviolate,  that  most  glorious  privilege, 
"  Liberty  of  Conscience,"  and  to  protect  good  cit- 
zens  from  violence,  oppression  and  wrong.  Any 
-further  informbtion  in  reference  to  the  formation  01 
Lodges,  etc.,  can  be  had  by  addressing  this  office. 


A  NEW  AM)  BEAUTIFUL,  CHKOSIO- 
LITHO  GRAPHIC       PA  It  LOR 

AMUSEMENT— New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Flltv  Chroino  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  Union 
PaclnCi  llnrlington  Route,  .Michigan  Central- 
Great  Western,  New  York  and  Erie  Ilailroads,-- 
The  Hlost  F.iitertiiiniiie:,  Instructive  and  AmuK- 
inK  Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TLETON,  Author  and  Pnblisher,  No.  423  Wash- 
ington Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chrome-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  ol  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  Yor6  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "  A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 
Col.  Geo.  Tiiisti.eton, 
Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office, 
423  AVashington  street,  near  PostofB.ee. 


OuGnT  to  Know  Better. — Mr.  James  D. 

Lee,  33  Geary  street,  ought  to  know  better  than  to 
blockade  the"  entire  sidewalk  in  front  of  his  saloon 
on  the  above  street  with  about  "three  hundred" 
cases  of  gin,  which  he  has  just  received  direct  from 
England.  Mr.  Lee  may  not  have  room  in  his  saloon 
for  this  large  importation  of  liquor,  yet  the  public 
should  not  be  inconvenienced  because  of  his  in- 
ability to  find  storage.  He  told  an  officer,  who 
spoke  to  him  about  this  nuisance,  that  he  knew  the 
entire  cargo  would  be  consumed  inside  of  one  month, 
but  this  is  no  excuse  in  our  eyes,  the  Street  Super 
intendent  ought  to  look  after  him. 

Exhibition. — Duncan  S.  Tyson  should  be 

compelled  to  procure  a  municipal  license  from  the 
city  authorities  for  holding  a  daily  and  nightly  ex- 
hibition at  bis  residence,  587  Market  street,  near 
Second.  We  know  of  no  reason  why  Mr.  Duncan 
S.  Tyson  should  be  privileged  to  hold  an  exhibition 
without  a  license  no  more  than  any  other  citizen. 
It  is  true  he  has  only  received  an  invoice  of  "Edin- 
burg  Ale"  in  barrels,  together  with  some  "Centennial 
Scotch  Whisky."  But  this  is  no  reason  why  he 
should  keep  an  exhibition. 

Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  come 

out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mme.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  goinginto  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco ;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 

The  Tenth  Ward  is  known  to  contain  some 

"tough"  grog-shops ;  but,  like  all  other  general  rues, 
there  are  exceptions ;  so  it  is  in  this  case.  Mi1.  Conrad 
Mundelius,  who  keeps  the  "  Berliner  Beer  Hall,"  at 
947  Folsom  street,  between  Fifth  and  Sixth  streets, 
is  a  notable  exception  indeed.  The  thirsty  and  ex-' 
hausted  can  rely  upon  getting  good  liquors  and  civil 
treatment. 
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ST.  PETER. 


[In  last  week's  issue  of  this  journal  the  following 
piece  of  poetry  was  partly  published.  The  whole 
of  it  would  have  appeared,  as  it  now  does,  were  it 
not  for  ■  an  error  which  occurred  through  the  par- 
donable mistake  of  one  of  our  compositors,  who, 
unfortunately  for  himself,  has  been  smitten  with  the 
beautiful  charms  of  a  lady  compositor  at  an  adjoin- 
ing case.  This  piece  now  appears  as  it  came  from 
the  author. — Ed.  III.  J.  G.] 

St.  Peter  one  morning  shed  off  his  white  gown, 
Gave  up  his  great  keys  and  put  by  his  bright  crown, 
And,  with  proper  observance  and  dutiful  bow, 
Asked  leave  to  be  absent  and  travel  below. 

He  descended  to  earth  just  to  spy  and  to  search, 

And  to  find  out  the  triumphs  of  Christ  and  His 
church ; 

He  inquired  of  the  first  that  he  met — some  old  Tar- 
tars— 

Where  the  church  of  the  day  now  maintained  its 
headquarters. 

And  they  told  him   in  Rome,  if  he'd  but  journey 

there, 
He  would  find  his  successor  in  Peter's  old  chair — 
A  healthy  old  gentleman,  pious  and  fat : 
The  good  Viear  of  Jesus,  and  rich,  too,  at  that ! 

Now,  Peter  had  donned  his  old  suit  for  this  trip, 
With  a  net  on  his  shoulder,  a  knife  at  his  hip, 
And  never  once  dreamed  that  coming  just  so    ' 
To  a  follower  of  Christ  could  be  "mal  apropos." 

He  stalked  into  the  Vatican  greatly  amazed, 
Tb  see  everything  painted  and  gilded  and  glazed — 
Soft  cushions,  high  thrones,  with  a  mitre  and  crown, 
Chairs  and  sofas  so  handsome  'twere  sin_to  sit  down. 

And  he  asked  if  the  Vicar  of  Christ  were  at  home, 
And  requested  they'd  tell  him  that  Peter  had  come 
All  the  way  down  from  heaven  the  church  to  review, 
Its  sorrows  to  heal  and  its  zeal  to  renew. 

Pio  Nino  received  him  in  grandeur  and  state, 
With  his  cardinals,  bishops  and  princes  elate, 
Who  were  shocked  to  observe  neither  manners  nor 

riches 
About  the  old  saint  who  had  come  without  breeches. 

He  neither  kissed  hands  nor  bent  down  to  the  toe — 
In  his  days  true  Christians  did  never  do  so ; 
Their  teacher,  Christ  Jesus,  the  humblest  of  men, 
Rebuked  all  such  manners  again  and  again. 

And  Peter  stood  staring  about  like  one  mad, 
While  the  Pope  bared  his  toe,  which  looked  gouty 

and  bad, 
And  a  prince  of  the  Church  beckoned  to  him  to  kiss  it. 
With  hints  if  he  didn't  how  much  he  would  miss  it. 

But  Peter  scowled  darkly  on  those  who  stood  round, 
Looked  up  to  the  Pope,  and  then  down  to  the  ground, 
And  profanely  exclaimed,  as  be  did  once  before, 
"By  God!  I  would  sooner  catch  fish  evermore!" 

"Kiss  his  toe!    Kiss  that  bundle  of  pomp  and  of 

scarlet — 
You'll  as  soon  see  me  kissing  a  leper  or  harlot ! 
Get  down  from  that  chair,  you  otd  humbug,  this 

minute, 
And  see  how  a  Christian  will  look  sitting  in  it!" 


Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.    This  is 

every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gakdens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 

One  of  Sydney  Smith's  Jokes. — Sydney  Smith 

was  once  visiting  the  conservatory  of  a  young  lady 
who  was  very  fond  of  her  flowers,  and  used  (not 
very  accurately)  a  profusion  of  botanic  names. 
"Madam,"  said  he,  "you  have  the  septennis  psori- 
asis." "No,"  said  she,  very  innocently ;  "I  had  it 
last  winter,  and  I  gave  it  to  the  Archbishop  of  Can- 
terdury,  and  it  came  out  beautifully  in  the  spring." 
Septennis  psoriasis  is  the  medical  name  for  the 
seven-years'  itch. 


Gleanings  from  the  Vatican. 

"The  Roman  Catholid  Church  is  without  error. 
Her  minister's  have  always  retained  the  purity  of 
the  faith  which  Jesus  Christ  has  given  them  through 
St.  Peter."  Such  is  the  teaching  of  the  Church  to- 
day throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  the  uni- 
verse. Seeing  that  the  Romish  priests  are  not  over- 
particular in  telling  untruths  about  their  own  good 
qualities,  we  will  again  produce  historical  quota- 
tions from  Roman  Catholic  history  for  the  purpose 
of  showing  the  American  people  the  ability  with 
which  those  priests  can  lie  for  the  sake  of  keeping 
tucrr  unfortunate  ignorant  followers  in  blindness  all 
their  lives.  We  "will  cite  some  passages  from  the 
sermons  of  Cordolier  Thomas,  and  of  Oliver  Mail- 
lard,  two  holy  and  orthodox  ecclesiastics  in  the  year 
1513,  in  order  to  give  an  exact  idea  of  the  morals 
of  the  clergy,  and  of  the  indignation  with  whicli 
these  virtuous  men  resent  them.  "How  long  shall 
we  be  scandalized  by  3'our  adulteries  and  your  in- 
cests, ye  unworthy  priests  ?  cried  the  monk  Thomas 
from  the  gallery  of  the  cathedral  of  Bordeaux. 
When  will  you  cease  to  fill  your  gross  stomachs 
with  dainty  food  and  sparkling  wine?  When  will 
you  cease  to  steal  money  from  the  poor  in  order  to 
have  a-  concubine  in  your  bed,  a  fat  mule  in  your 
stable,  and  all  by  the  grace  of  the  crucifix,  and  tak- 
ing the  trouble  to  say,  'Oominus  Vobiscum !' 

"  I  know  well  you  will  reply  what  matters  it 
to  you  if  the  poor  shall  fall  famished  at  your 
gates ;  nevertheless,  have  you  no  shame  in  selling 
the  sacraments  and  devouring  the  goods  of  widows 
and  orphans,  under  pretext  of  solacing  souls  in  pur- 
gatory ?  Curses  upon  you,  ministers  of  Satan,  who 
seduce  young  girls  and  married  females,  and  who 
learn  from  them  at  confession  the  means  of  drawing 
tbem  into  sin.  Shame  on  you,  priests  of  Lucifer, 
who  dare  to  use  the  ascendant  whicli  your  charac- 
ter gives  you  over  credulous  minds,  in  order  to  ini- 
tiate the  young  into  foul  pleasures.  Shame  on  you, 
who  make  your  parsonages  houses  of  infamy,  where 
you  rear  young  girls  and  young  boys  for  lust  and 
infamy!  Shame  on  you  who  do  not  fear  to  show  to 
your  friends  the  mysteries  of  these  new  seraglios, 
and  to  gorge  yourselves  in  them  with  wine,  viands 
and  luxury..  Have  I  not  heard  with  my  own  ears 
the  curate  James  boast  before  an  assemblage  of  in- 
famous ecclesiastics,  that  he  played,  swore,  drank 
and  fornicated  better  than  any  of  them !" 

Maillard,  who  had  been  preacher  to  Louis  the 
Eleventh,  thundered  with  still  more  force  against 
the  disorders  of  the  priests :  "I  see,"  said  be, "abbots, 
priests,  monks  and  even  prelates  heaping  up  treas- 
ures on  treasures,  accumulating  prebendaries  and 
benefices,  and  decoying  Christians  like  pickpockets. 
I  see  the  cape,  the  frock  and  the  pellium  entering 
taverns  by  day  and  by  night,  for  the  purpose  of  de- 
bauche.  Canons  or  clerks,  elevated  to  dignities, 
themselves  govern  places  of  prostitution;  they  sell 
the  wine  and  hold  the  pledges  as  the  bullies  of  the 
girls.  I  have  seen  others  who  walk  about  insolent- 
ly disguised  as  soldiers  or  clothed  as  dandies,  with 
their  beards  fashionably  trimmed,  witli  women  of 
pleasure  lounging  on  their  arms.  I  know  a  bishop 
who  is  every  night  served  at  supper  by  young  girls 
entirely  naked ;  and  I  know  another  who  keeps  a 
seraglio  of  young  girls,  whom  he  calls  prostitutes  in 
moulting. 

"  Shameful  as  all  these  things  are,  there  exist  oth- 
ers still  more  infamous.  Bishops  no  longer  give 
away  livings  but  at  the  request  of  females — that  is  to 
say,  when  the  mothers,  sisters,  neices  or  cousins  of 
the  candidate  have  paid  the  price  of  them  with  their 
honor." 

"Speak,  ye  infamous  bishops  and  priests — ye 
blessed  simoniacs — ye  blessed  concubine-keepers — 
ye  blessed  drunkards  and  bullies — ye  blessed  pro- 
curers, who  gain  orders  by  rendering  foul  services! 
Go  to  the  devil,  ye  infamous  wretches !  At  the 
hour  of  death  will  you  dare  present  yourselves  before 
Christ,  full  of  wine,  holding  in  your  hand  the  gold 
which  you  have  stolen,  and  having  on  your  arm  the 
prostitutes  whom  you  have  kept,  or  your  mistress 
servants,  or  your  nieces,  who  are  most  frequently 
your  bastards  and  your  concubines,  or  the  girls 
whose  dowry  you  have  gained  for  them  by  impur- 
ity, or  the  mother  from  whom  you  have  purchased 
the  'virginity  of  their  daughters '?  Go  to  all  the  dev- 
ils, cohorts  of  thieves  and  pilferers ! 


"  I  know  well  that  in  exposing  your  crimes  I  run 
the  risk  of  being  assassinated,  as  has  already  hap- 
pened to  those  who  have  desired  to  reform  chapters 
and  monasteries ;  but  the  fear  of  your  daggers  will 
not  chain  my  tongue,  nor  arrest  the  lightning  of 
my  indignation ;  I  will  tell  the  whole  truth.  Come 
forward  then,  ye  women,  who  abandon  your  bodies 
to  official  persons,  to  monks,  priests  and  bishops. 
Come  forward  ye  who  wear  chains  and  robes  with 
long  trains,  and  who  say,  when  I  blame  your  luxu- 
riousness,  Why,  father,  we  have  seen  other  women 
still  better  dressed  than  we  are,  who  are  neither 
richer  nor  nobler  than  we.  Besides,  when' we  have 
no  money,  the  prelates  give  us  as  much  as  we  could 
earn  by  the  sweat  of  our  body.' 

"  Come  forward  ye  female  drunkards  and  rob- 
bers, ye  priestesses  of  Venus,  who  dare  to  say,  'if  a 
priest  gets  me  with  child,  I  will  not  be  the  only  one.' 
Come  forward  nuns  and  beguines,  who  people  the 
cistern  and  ponds  of  the  convents  with  the  dead 
bodies  of  new-born  children.  What  frightful  accu- 
sations would  you  not  hear,  if  all  those  children 
which  are  cast  into|closcts  or  pits  could  name  their 
executioners  or  their  fathers.  Shall  not  the  rain  of 
fire,  which  formerly  destroyed  the  cities  of  Sodom 
and  Gomorrah,  fall  on  these  convents  ?  Shall  not 
all  these  priests  and  bishops  be  swallowed  up  as 
were  Korah,  Dathau  and  Abiran?  Yes,  nvy  breth- 
ren, the  time  is  approaching  in  which  God  will  do 
justice  on  allthis  brood  of  idlers,  of  mute  dogs,  of 
ignorant  wretches,  of  lechers,  robbers  .and  mur- 
derers." 

These  texts  show  us  in  what  the  sacred  eloquence 
of  the  period  consisted,  and  prove  that  it  was  neces- 
sary for  a  reformer  to  employ  energetic  language  in 
harmony  with  the  education  of  his  hearers. 

Just  so  it  is  with  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant. 
We  use  such  language  as  Irish  Roman  Catholics 
can  understand.  It  would  be  useless  for  us  to  soar 
away  up  into  the  literature  world  on  a  question 
of  this  kind,  simply  because  if  we  did  do  anything 
of  the  kind  we  would  at  once  loose  our  effect.  Our 
aim  just  now  and  for  the  present  is  to  show  the 
poor,  partially-educated  Irish  Roman  Catholics  how 
those  villianous  priests  have  been  fooling  them  all 
their  lives.  There  are  but  few  Irish  Catholics 
alive  to-day  who  do  not  know  that  the  priests  are 
the  deadly  foes  of  liberty,  and  at  no  distant  day 
will  they  also  know  that  the  priests  are  religious 
frauds. 


Nacasha  Rejoicing'. 


Old  maids  and  old  bachelors  are  as  a  clasi  a 
source  of  considerable  amusement  to  the  jovial  yoing 
folks  as  also  to  the  more  sedate  wedded  people.  We 
have  been  considerably  amused  of  late  by  an  anecdote 

told  us  about  a  man  named  P C ,who 

keeps  a  well  stocked  dairy  at  Nacasha,  a  little 
country  place  about  sixteen  miles  outside  of  Peta- 

luma.    It  appears  this  Mr.  C has  been  tryng 

hard  to  enter  the  holy  bonds  of  matrimony  for  smie 
years  past,  with  many  of  the  red  cheeked  danisms  in 
that  part  of  Sonoma  County,  but  for  some  little 
reason  ©nly  known  to  himself  and  the  fair  ladies 
who  were  so  anxious  to  become  the  "Madam "of  Mr. 

C and  his  milk  and  butter  winch,  evt'y  time 

when  the  clay  was  named  backed  out  anl  footed 
the  dressmaker's  bills,  etc.  This  as  a  natter  of 
course  gave  rise  to  divers  speculations  as  fr  whether 
Mr.  C — - —  was  competent  to  take  chare  of  that 
"rib"  so  necessary  for  man's  happiness.  However, 

like    all    other  balky   animals  Mr.    C- took 

courage  at. last  and  did  eventually  lead  a  gushing 
widow,  a  sister  to  a  Christian  minister  m-  wholly  un- 
known to  the  Jolly  Giant,  to  the  altar.  This 
was  more  than  the  disappointed  younjladies  could 
stand.  Hence  they  circulated  all  matier  of  stories 
about  Mr.  C But  he  has  disappointed  them  en- 
tirely by  becoming  the  father  of  a  buncing  young 
boy,  much  to  the  chagrin  of  a  god  many  of  the 
sore  hearted  and  disappointed  lad-s.  Some  have 
even  gone  so  far  as  to  say  "it  is  a  nracle." 

The  place  to  lunch  is  at  tm  Bergen's,  425 

Sansome  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  ,'an  Bergen  keeps 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  t  any  man  in  San 
Francisco. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   October   24,  1874. 
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Regular  Cleaning-  Day. 

It  is  the  fashion  In  moat  well-regulated  families 
to  have  a  regular  cleaning  day.  It  conies  once  a 
week  for  ordinary  purposes.  It  comes  in  spring  to 
prepare  for  the  Bummer;  it  cornea  in  Uie  lull  to  make 
nay  for  the  atove  and  the  fireplace  for  the  winter; 
it  cornea  <hm  -■  a  year  f>r  a  steady,  downright  Betting 
of  things  to  rights,  discarding  old  rubbish  und  re- 
plaoing  whal  ia  worn  out  but  indispensable.  But  it 
comet  once  in  a  while  through  some  inaccountable 
alarm,  some  great  discovery  or  calamity,  or  threat- 
ened calamity,  that  wakes  up  everybody  and  pro- 
duce- , me  grand  effort  at  rubbing  and  scrubbing 
and  cleanliness,  Ii  is  an  epitomyof  all  the  other 
cleanings  put  together.  It  is  as  restless  as  the  week- 
ly and  as  thorough  as  the  yearly.  The  good  house- 
wife lias  scented  cholera  in  the  atmosphere, aud*she 
is  resolved  that  in  no  corner  of  her  house  shall  the 
"foul  fiend11  find  a  resting-place. 

<iui-  city  has  jnsi  now  stumbled  on  such  a  season. 
We  have  looked  into  a  few  old  closets  and  found  the 
plague  of  fraud  and  theft  festering  therein.  We 
Lave  been  tempted  to  look  further, and  found  a  more 
Stifling  effluvia  at  every  step.  Let  us  go  right 
through  the  house  I  Let  us  see  that  it  is  all  clean 
and  fair.  We  have  seen  that  there  are  leaks  aud 
pitfalls  that  evade  the  ordinary  report  and  even  a 
Cursory  investigation.  Let  us,  then,  go  deeper  than 
these,  and  make  sure  thai  our  work  is  perfect,  aud 
our  house  thoroughly  cleaned. 

Having  looked  after  the  purse,  let  us  see  if  our 
other  affairs  are  attended  to  as  they  ought  to  be. 
Are  the  gamblers,  big  and  little,  while  and  Chinese, 
fully  cared  for  and  promptly  brought  to  justice? 
Are  our  saloon  regulations  enforced?  Are  our  health 
officers  quite  sure  that  no  great  disease  lurks  in  the 
accumulated  filth  of  the  Chinese  quarters?  Has 
our  Mayor  visited  the  region  of  the  old  Globe  Ho- 
tel? lias  lie  been  in  the  alleys  and  up  the  stair- 
,ways?  Have  the  health  officers  advised  him  that 
those  are  pleasant  places,  and  not  at  all  menacing 
to  the  well-being  of  our  city?  Or  have  those  gentry 
no  more  respect  for  the  living  than  Coroner  Rice 
has  for  the  dead?  If  we  must  have  the  Chinese,  let 
us  not  also  have  the  plague!- 

Dr.  Cuimiiijrworth's  Coffin. 

Considerable  talk  has  been  indulged  in  over  the 
coffin  of  the  late  Dr.  Cunningworth,  as  to  its  fixings, 
etc.  As  is  usual  with  our  "fair"  dailies,  they  have 
made  Mr.  Peter  Craig,  the  undertaker,  say  that  he 
examined  the  coffin  minutely  and  found  no  handles 
thereon.  This  is  not  correct.  Mr.  Craig  has  said 
and  sworn  that  his  object  in  visiting  the  grave 
where  the  body  of  Dr.  Cunningworth  was  exhumed 
was  for  conclusively  proving  that  there  was  no  cloth- 
ing on  the  body.  In  this  he  was  right.  The  body 
was  buried  without  clothing,  and,  so  far  as  the  han- 
dles on  the  cofiin  are  concerned,  Mr.  Craig  swore  he 
did  not,  see  them.  This,  also,  is  correct,  because  the 
coffin  which  contained  the  body  of  Dr.  Cunning- 
worth was  not  raised  out  of  the  grave  at  all;  the 
earth  was  only  removed  as  far  as  the  lid  and  no 
further.  We  do  not  come  to  the  rescue  of  Mr.  Craig, 
simply  because  it  is  not  necessary.  Mr.  Craig  has 
lived  too  long  in  this  city  to  need  our  vindication 
of  his  veracity.  We  believe  there  are  thousands  of 
men  in  this  city  who  would  believe  his  word  in 
perference  to  other  men  in  his  line  of  business  un- 
der oath,  (this  cap  may  fit  on  Market  street.)  At  all 
events  if  all  the  undertakers  in  this  city  were  like 
Mr.  Craig  we  would  not  be  disgusted  now  with  the 
nauseating  reports  of  ha  dng  Roman  Catholics  buried 
like  dogs  among  the  Chinese  suicides  out  in,  the 
Potter  field,  and  other  respectable  men  buried  naked 
whilst  their  clothes  adorn  the  persons  of  the  under- 
takers themselves.  Some  of  the  Market  street  under- 
takers would  be  more  properly  placed  if  the  Pound- 
man  would  give  theui  employment  to  bury  the  dead 
dogs  which  he  slaughters. 


-The  "Alta"  says:    "Father  Harrington  has 

put  himself  right  on  the  record;  but  we  fear  the 
horrible  Giant  will  make  it  awfully  'jolly'  for  that 
other  gentleman."    You  bet  he  will ! 


Infallibility. 

It  is  common  with  Catholics  when  speaking  ofthe 
dogma  of  infallibility  to  compare  the  power  of  the 

church  or  pope,  to  that  of  our  supreme  eourts,inmat- 
tersof  law.  They  say  there  must  be  a  highest  tribunal 

somewhere.  In  law  the  Supreme  Court  is  that  tri- 
bunal, and  its  rulings  control  all  inferior  courts.  In 
like  manner,  in  church  matters,  there  must  be  a  cen- 
tral authority,  competent  to  pronounce  upon  every 
controversy.  That  authority  is  the  pope,  or  the 
council. 

In  this  shape,  we  could  have  no  objection,  if  its 
power  were  but  properly  understood,  and  duly  ob- 
served. Bui  our  courts  have  no  quality  or  pretence 
of  infallibility  about  them.  Their  decisions  are 
liable  to  be  reversed  on  a  better. showing  at  any  time. 
They  advance  with  the  age.  Then  they  always  per- 
tain to  matters  which  must  be  decided  one  way  or 
the  other,  such  as  wdio  shall  own  property,  or  if  a 
murderer  be  guilty  or  not.  As  there  is  a  necessity 
for  decision,  somebody  must  decide ;  and  when  they 
have  used  all  the  skill  and  foresight  that  human 
discretion  is  capable  of,  they  have  done  all  they 
can.  But  they  are  often  found  to  have  been  wrong 
after  all.  Men  have  been  hanged,  and  afterwards 
found  to  have  been  innocent. 

But  this  church's  claim  is  of  a  different  character. 
It  presumes  to  settle  mere  matters  of  opinion,  often 
beyond  the  reach  of  human  reason.  It  undertakes 
to  determine  points  which  had  better  be  left  unset- 
tled, till  we  have  a  little  belter  knowledge  of  them. 
It  forestalls  and  prevents  inquiry  on  subjects  which 
need  to  be  investigated.  It  invades  the  region  of 
private  conscience,  and  dictates  not  only  what  we 
shall  do,  but  what  we  shall  think.  It  interferes  with 
the  reserved  rights  of  the  American  citizen,  one  of 
which  is  to  think  freely,  and  be  satisfied  in  his  own 
mind.  It  presumes  to  determine  not  only  for  those 
who  acknowledge  its  power,  and  subscribe  to  its  de- 
cisions; butfor  all  mankind,  and  to  curse  and  per- 
secute those  who  do  not  obey. 

Besides  there  is  another  most  important  differ- 
ence between  our  courts,  and  the  infallible  councils 
at  Rome.  Our  courts  are  instituted  by  the  people, 
and  the  people  delegate  power  to  them  to  render 
decisions.  We  bow  to  their  determinations,  be- 
cause they  are  the  expression  of  the  public  wisdom. 
But  this  claim  of  the  church  rests  on  no  such  basis. 
The  church  accepts  and  initiates  its  own  clergy, 
promotes  them  from  place  to  place,  till  they  come 
to  sit  in  the  councils,  or  in  the  papal  chair,  without 
any  voice  or  consent  from  the  masses.  Theyhave 
no  control  over  its  action,  and  are  not  responsible 
for  its  decrees.  And  on  no  principle  of  republican 
right  can  any  man  be  called  upon  to  accept  its  pre- 
tensions. Were  the  church  ao  exponent  of  the  pop- 
ular voice,  it  might  well  be  said,  "the  voice  of  the 
people  is  the  voice  of  God."  But  it  is  not  even  so. 
It  is  a  naked  assumption  of  a  close  corporation  of 
priests,  and  entitled  to  no  respect  whatsoever. 


The  "General  of  the  Army's"  Son-in- 
law  and  God  Almighty,  Head  and 
Keck  for  Honors  from  a  Catholic 
Standpoint. 

All  that  we  could  write  in  one  hundred  years  up- 
on the  corruption  of  the  Romish  Church  would  not 
have  bad  ■  as  much  effect  as  the  late  blasphemous 
and  disgraceful  conduct  of  the  Rev.  Father  Mooney 
of  New  York,  and  indeed  the  entire  Romish  priests 
hood  throughout  the  American  Union  over  the  mar- 
riage of  Mr.  Sherman's  daughter  to  a  plain  Lieu- 
tenant in  the  U.  S.  Navy. 

There  can  be  no  disguising  the  matter  at  all.  The 
hub-bub  of  the  Romish  Church  was  undoubtedly 
gotten  up  to  create  popularity  for  Mr.  Sherman  so 
as  he  would  be  nominated  for  President  next  term. 
This  is  to  us  just  about  as  good  as  Father  Harring- 
ton's suit  against  this  paper.  It  has  plainly  shown 
wdiat  those  Romish  priests  would  do  if  they  but  could. 
We  will  upon  our  own  individual  authority  inform 
the  Romish  priests  that  the  "General  of  the  Army" 
is  just  as  high  up  as  ever  ho  will  be  on  the  ladder 
of  fame.  General  Sherman  nor  any  other  vindi- 
cator of  the  infallible  man  of  sin  will  ever  pre- 
side over  this  country 


He  Is. 


A  "subscriber"  wishes  to  know  if  the  Rev.  Father 
McNatly,  of  St.  Francis'  Roman  Catholic  Church, 
is  an  Irish  priest.  Our  answer  is,  we  believe  he 
is,  but  if  "subscriber"  wishes  to  know  for  a  certain- 
ty, he  had  better  take  a  true  likeness  of  the  rc\  crend 
gentleman  down  on  board  the  Vallejo  boat,  and 
show  it  to  Captain  Gcdge,  or  the  male,  or  the  two 
colored  porters  on  board  that  boat.  They,  we  be- 
lieve will  easily  recognize  the  picture,  that  is  if  it 
was  taken  on  the  "22nd  of  last  September." 
the  day  that  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant 
said  that  there  was  a  drunken  priest  from  St.  Fran- 
cis Roman  Catholic  Church  drunk  on  board  that 
boat.  But  the  Giant  didn't  say  it  was  Father  Mc- 
Nally,  and  if  it  had  there  would  have  been  no  libel 
suit  to-day  between  the  Irish  pastor  of  that  church 
and  the  proprietor  of  the  Giant.  W-e-1 1,  the  mis- 
take don't  amount  to  much  after  all.  The  priests 
claim  infallibility  so  long  as  there  is  no  whisky 
around  ;  but  the  very  minute  they  get  a  smell  of  the 
bottle,  they  become  "one  of  the  boys!" 

Seeking  Jesus  Under  Canvass. 


The  Seven  Day  Advent  Methodists  have  pitched 
a  commodious  canvas  tent  at  the  junction  of  Tyler 
and  Jones  streets.  The  object  of  this  prayer  meet- 
ing, under  canvas,  is  not  as  at  first  understood,  to  be 
in  favor  of  Local  Option,  but  to  awaken  a  sense  of 
religious  duty  in  the  minds  of  our  Godless  people. 
We  spent  one  evening  in  'the  tent,  and  we  were 
much  delighted  with  the  eloquence  of  the  Rev.  J. 
N.  Loughborough.  This  learned  divine  delivered 
a  very  forcible  lecture  upon  the  fall  of  Babylon.  . 
Such  religious  meeting  as  this  one  does  much 
to  change  the  hearts  of  our  unregeneratcd  hood- 
lums, if  they  would  hut  go  to  such  places. 

We  trust  that  the  Rev.  Mr.  Loughborough  will 
continue  his  work  in  this  rich  harvest  field  of 
Satan's. 

^ 

Table  Etiquette. — Table  etiquette  ou  board  a 
schooner  in  Brooklyn,  Portland,  O.,  does  not  seem 
to  be  of  a  very  high  order.  The  following  conver- 
sation was  indulged  in  between  the  Captain  of  the 

schooner  H- and  his  wife  over  a  supper  of  cold 

sausages  and  light  brown  tea,  on  a  Sunday  evening 
not  long  since: 

Capt.  R. — Why,  you  live  like  fighting  cocks  on 
board  this  here  vessel. 

Mrs.  Capt.  R. — Ob,  the  sausages  are  more  than 
deliciously  cooked;  how  nice  they  are  flavored. 

Capt.  M. — (With  a  full  mouth.)  I  think  so;  dum 
poor  fare  for  a  hard-working  inon. 

Mrs.  Capt.  M. — I  feel  me  ribs  stick  through  my 
corsets  with  hunger. 

General  response :    "  Hum !" 

*     «     Mi     

It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal   Protestants 

throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  oughtto 
have  a  Lodge  tinder  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  iu  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 


The  French  Zouaves,  will  give  a  grand  in- 
vitation ball  at  Piatt's  Hall  on  November  7th.  A 
good  time  is  expected  by  the  company  and  their 
beautiful  lady  acquaintances.  We  wish  them  all 
the  pleasure  that  a  select  ball  can  bring.  We  will 
have  a  look  at  them  by  special  invitation  from  the 
Committee. 
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Gone  From  our  Gaze. 


The  shooting  of  Major  Harry  Larkyns  by  E.  J. 
Muybridge,  is  one  of  those  sad  affairs  that  every 
good  citizen  is  sorry  to  hear.  Muybridge  may  be 
justified  in  what  he  has  done,  but  yet,  we  think  that 
it  is  a  dear  price  for  a  man  to  forfeit  his  life  for  the 
oftense  of  which  it  is  said  Larkyns  was  guilty.  The 
woman  who  kept  his  letters  and  delivered  them  af- 
terwards into  the  hands  of  his  slayer  might  have 
easily  done  better  if  she  so  chose.  If  what  has 
been  published  about  her  be  true,  she  undoubtedly 
deceived  poor  Larkyns,  by  giving  him  to  under- 
stand that  his  letters  were  forwarded  to  his  partner 
i  n  the  crime,  for  which  he  forfeited  his  life.  It  is 
to  be  hoped  that  this  confident  who  was  entrusted 
with  the  secrets  of  Muybridge's  wife  and  Larkyns 
has  got  her  $100,  if  so,  she  is  all  right,  as  her  ob- 
ject was  to  get  her  fee,  let  who  would  be  the  suf- 
ferer. 

The  writer  of  this  was  well  acquainted  with  Ma- 
jor Larkyns,  and  from  such  acquaintance  can  speak 
in  the  highest  praise  of  him  as  a  gentleman.  Major 
Larkyns  was  born  in  Dublin,  Ireland,  and  has  (I  be- 
lieve) an  aunt  living  there  at  present,  though  his 
grandmother  resides  in  London.  Larkyns'  family 
were  originally  from  the  County  Wicklow,  nut  set- 
tled down  in  Dublin  some  years  ago. 

The  deceased  was  a  true  type  of  an  Irish  gentle- 
man. He  was  generous,  open  hearted,  impulsive, 
always  ready  to'vindicate  his  honor  with  the  fist  or 
pistol  if  need  be,  but  was  not  quarrelsome  or  given 
to  making  trouble.  He.  would  fight,  dance,  sing 
and  be  merry  all  inside  of  an  hour.  His  purse  was 
always  open  to  a  friend  and  he  was  just  as  willing 
to  borrow  as  to  lend.  He  was  most  agreeable  and 
pleasing  in  the  company  of  ladies  and  never  failed 
.to  value  the  merits  of  a  gentleman  when  once  he 
formed  his  aequaiutance.  On  the  whole,  we  say 
it  is  sad  that  poor  Major  Larkyns  should  have  for- 
feited his  life  for  an  offence  which  thousands  of  our 
most  influential  citizens  commit  daily.  However 
his  death  ought  to  teach  a  lesson  to  others.  The 
Americans  should  treat  the  ladies  of  this  country 
more  upon  the  English  principle.  Keep  them  in 
their  place,  and  respect  them  as  their  own  equal  not 
as  goddesses  or  angels.  Virtue  amongst  our  "wo- 
men" in  this  country  is  entirely  too  cheap.  They  ex- 
pect too  much  adoration  from  men,  and  they  are  very 
often  the  real  aggressors  where  some  meu  are  made 
ta  suffer  death  for  what  any  other  man  on  earth  might 
easily  be  led  into.  There  is  only  one  crime  in  this 
connection  where  we  think  a  man  deserves  to  forfeit 
his  life,  and  rhat  is,  where  he  outrages  the  virtue  of  a 
womao  against  her  will.  This  view  of  the  case 
may  not  suit  every  body,  but  we  would  say  as  Jesus 
said:  Let  him  that  is  without  sin  cast  the  first 
stone. 

* — ^  9  a» — * 

True  Religion. 


Don't  liike  the  Name, 


The  gentle  vampires,  the  blood-thirsty  gentlemen, 
who  call  themselves  "Jesuits"  are  becoming  tired  of 
the  phrase  "Jesuit."  We  learn  from  "Washington 
exchanges,  that  great  pressure  has  been  brought  to 
bear  upon  the  publishers  of  "Webster's  Dictionary" 
to  omit  the  word  "Jesuit"  from  that  work.  But 
those  excellent  American  scholars  have  peremptorily 
refused  to  do  anything  of  the  kind,  whereas  at  the 
same  time  they  have  very  justly,  at  the  request  of  a  Mr. 
Solomon,  omitted  the  word  "Jew"  out  of  their  new 
work.  For  this  we  give  them  credit.  We  are  at  a 
loss  to  know  how  we  could  compare  the  "Jew"  and 
the  "Jesuit."  together.  To  us  the  "Jew"  is  a  law 
abiding  citizen,  a  man  after  God's  own  nature,  a 
man  who  loves  his  neighbor,  and  fears  his  Maker, 
a  man  who  prays  instead  of  cursing,  a  man  who 
complies  with  our  laws,  and  recognizes  our  Presi- 
dent and  Constitution,  a  man  who,  although  he  does 
not  believe  in  Christianity,  yet  respects  those  who  do, 
a  man  in  fact  full   of  goodness,  love  and  charity. 

What  is  the  "Jesuit  ?" 

He  is  a  sneaking,  crawling,  down  cast,  black 
hearted  wretch,  who  would  if  he  could,  send  every 
Jew  and  Protestant  to  hell  in  an  instant,  a  miserable 
vampire,  wrho  goes  around  from  house  to  house 
seeking  the  very  marrow  out  of  the  bones  of  the 
poor  people  forthe  purpose  of  building  up  the  tem- 
poral power  of  a  man  in  Rome  who  has  ousted 
God  Almighty  out  of  his  earthly  honor  and  dignity, 
a  man  whose  daily  avocation  is  to  curse  all  who 
do  not  think  as  he  thinks,  a  man  whose  daily 
thoughts  are  plotting,  how  lie  can  upset  the  United 
States  Government  and  supplant  it  with  a  throne  fou 
the  man  of  sin  at  the  Vatican ;  a  man  whose  prede- 
cessors have  sent  human  bodies  to  the  burning  fire 
in  Spain;  a  man  whose  sworn  duty  it  is  to  pull 
down  heretical  governments;  a  man  whose  life  is 
devoted  to  keeping  the  rising  generation  in  ignor- 
ance and  submission  to  a  tyrannical  system  of 
priestcraft — enough — to  go  further  would  be  to 
make  us  sick.  We  are  delighted  that  our  unborn 
generation  shall  not  lose  the  word  "Jesuit"  although 
we  hope  from  our  hearts  that  the  party  bearing  that 
name  may  be  exterminated  from  off  the  face  of  this 
earth  long  before  our  unborn  generation  shall  come 
into  existence. 


There  is  one  general  idea  of  true  religion  which 
pervades  the  whole  rational  and  Protestant  world. 
It  has  stolen  upon  us  by  degrees.  It  has  the  appro- 
bation of  common  sense.  It  finds  no  opposition 
from  the  most  astute  scientist.  It  defies  criticism, 
and  commends  itself  to  men  of  all  nations  and 
creeds.  It  is  this :  That  God,  our  Creator,  is  a  lov 
ing  Father,  who  desires  only  that  we  should  be  just 
and  kind  to  each  other,in  the  life  that  He  has  given  us. 
That  in  proportion,  as  we  do  so  we  shall  be  prepared 
for  His  presence,  when  wre  are  done  with  earth.  There 
is  a  growing  sense  among  thinking  men  that  any. 
thing  short  of  this,  as  a  means  of  salvation,  is  delu- 
sive and  dangerous, — putting  the  shadow  for  the 
substance, — relying  on  the  outward  and  visible  form, 
rather  than  the  inward  grace.  And  that  anything 
more  than  this  is  cumbersome  rather  than  otherwise 
and  tends  to  dim  the  lustre  of  true  piety.  Tried  by 
this  standard,  how  lamentably  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church  has  strayed  from  the  simple  teachings  of 
Jesus.  In  its  fold,  no  matter  how  great  the  sinner, 
he  is  saved  by  its  power.  No  matter  how  virtuous 
the  heretic,  he  is  damned  if  he  neglects  her  forms  or 
rejects  her  dogmas.  There  is  no  freedom  of  opinion. 
There  is  no  liberty  of  action,however  goodand  wise 
we  may  be. 


Poor  Ireland! 


A  Reminiscense   of  Ireland. 


When  Sir  Robert  Peel  was  Premier  of  England, 
three  distinguished  philanthropists  of  that  country 
called  on  him  in  relation  to  the  condition  of  the 
poor  in  Ireland.  He  said  to  them,  "Gentlemen  go 
to  Ireland,  travel  there  two  years,  and  see  all  classes 
of  people,  then  come  to  me,and  say  what  you  would 
recommend." 

They  did  so,  and  on  their  return,  he  put  the 
question  to  them,  "What  can  we  do  for  the  people 
of  that  discontented  land '?" 

"Alas!"  said  one,  "I  know  not.  They  might  have 
Protestantism  and  plenty ;  they  prefer  Popery  and 
poverty." 

Another  said,  "Give  them  whatyou  will ;  and  they 
will  give  it  to  the  priest." 

And  the  third  said,  "If  you  give  them  liberty  and 
independence  to-morrow,  they  will  immediately 
give  themselves  to  the  Pope,  and  have  a  still  worse 
master." 

* — »  «  m — *■ 

"A  who    do    you   follow  now,"    said    the 

priest  to  Tim  Nolan,  an  Irishman  who  had  be- 
come an  American  in  every  sense  of  the  word,  and 
abandoned  the  church,  "Who  do  you  follow  now, 
John  Wesley,  or  John  Calvin,  or  Martin  Luther?" 
"Neither!  neither!"  replied  Tim,  "I  am  a  bishop  in 
my  church  myself  now."  "Ah,  but,"  said  the  priest, 
"I  am  a  bishop  too,  but  I  have  to  follow  the  cardi- 
nals and  the  Pope!"  "Well  then"  said  Tim,  "I'm 
ahead  of  your  Riverence,  I  am  my  own  cardinal, 
and  my  own  Pope, — I  am  an  American  sovereign 
entirely. 

Col.  W.  H.  L.  Barnes'  Regiment  will  give  a 

promenade  concert  at  the  Mechanic's  Pavilion,  on 
Tuesday  evening  October  27th.  It  is  needless  to 
say  that  the  affair  will  be  the  grand  fete  of  the  sea- 
son. Our  thanks  are  returned  to  the  gentleman  who 
sent  us  the  complimentary  tickets. 


We  are  aware  that  the  English  Government  is, 
after  all,  responsible  for  the  most  of  the  misery  that 
afflicts  her  sister  isle.  Its  wretched  policy  has  es- 
tranged her  people,  and  made  a  breach  which  only 
time  can  bridge  over.  When  the  Reformation  be- 
gan in  Europe,  it  spread  like  wild-fire  among  the 
people.  There  was  no  land  without  its  reformers, 
and  they  were  rapidly  bringing  the  masses  over 
from  the  terrorism  of  Rome  and  the  Inquisition. 
Many  of  the  Irish  were  not  behind  the  rest  in  de- 
nouncing the  intolerance  of  the  church,  and  in  de- 
manding larger  freedom  of  mird.  The  Emerald 
isle  was  following  fast  in  the  footsteps  of  advanced 
thought,  and  if  left  to  its  own  discretion,  would  not 
long  have  been  behind  England  and  Germany,  in 
casting  aside  the  Papal  power. 

But  just  at  that  time,  Henry  the  Eighth  of  Eng- 
land, quarrelled  with  the  Pope  on  merely  personal 
matters.  He  at  once  separated  from  her,  set  up  an 
independent  church,  and  made  himself  virtually  its 
first  bishop  and  Pope.  Protestantism  in  England 
had  so  far  advanced  as  to  make  this  step  acceptable 
in  that  country,  but  not  so  in  Ireland.  Henry  was 
an  arbitary  tyrant.  He  undertook  to  persecute  the 
Catholics  all  over  his  dominion,  and  those  of  the 
green  island  came  in  for  a  large  share  of  his  wrath. 
The  process  of  conversion  was  thus  arrested.  No 
patriotic  Irishman  could  go  from  the  church  of  his 
country,  to  that  of  the  stranger  and  oppressor.  Ca- 
tholicism thus  became  bound  up  with  patriotism 
and  politics.  The  priest  espoused  the  cause  of  the 
people,  and  the  people  clung  to  the  priest.  Thus 
was  cemented  a  mutual  affection  and  support  which 
will  never  be  broken,  while  both  have  the  same 
common  enemy  to  face,  and  have  no  motive  for 
turning  against  each  other. 

The  recent  disestahlishmen  of  the  English  Church 
in  Ireland,  will  greatly  .tend  to  weaken  this  bond. 
The  independence  of  Ireland  itself,  would  perhaps- 
complete  the  divorce.  Irishmen  would  then  soon 
find  out  that  the  priest  is  really  for  Rome,  and  not 
in  favor  of  liberty  for  either  government  or  people. 
But  this  event  is  not  soon  to  be  expected.  The  pow- 
er of  Britain  is  too  colossal,  and  Ireland  is  too  near 
her  shores,  for  any  separation  to  be  thought  of. 

In  the  meanwhile  Irishmen  must  look  at  other 
countries  to  see  the  true  character  of  the  Irish 
priest.  He  is  not  himself  in  Ireland,  in  England, 
or  in  America.  It  is  only  where  he  is  backed  by 
the  secular  power  that  his  true  instincts  are  exhibit- 
ed. There  is  a  monarchist  in  politics  and  a  perse- 
cution in  religion;  The  ally  of  the  rich,  the  enemy 
of  the  poor. 


Stirring  Up  More  Filth. 

The  Mayor  and  the  Finance  Committee  of  the 
Board  of  Supervisors  are  still  stirring  up  the  filthy 
pool  of  theft  and  peculation  amongst  the  City  Hall 
rogues  wdio  grow  fat  and  "fast"  out  of  the  public 
monies.  We  think  the  public  will  appreciate  an 
honest,  bold  and  fearless  journal  such  as  the  Illus- 
trated Jolly  Giant  is  avowedly  pronounced  to 
be,  when  they  read  the  accounts  daily  set  forth 
in  the  press  about  such  a  pub'ic  official  as 
"Saam"  Kent,  the  Superintendent  of  Streets.  We 
have  said  from  the  first  day  of  "Saam's"  adminis- 
tration that  lie  was  not  the  right  man  in  the  right 
place.  In  the  first  place,  Kent  does  not  know  any- 
thing about  the  grading  or  repairing  of  streets,  and 
we  are  sorry  to  say  if  the  truth  of  what  we  have 
read  in  the  daily  papers  be  correct,  "Saam"  is  even 
worse  than  a  blockhead.  He  has  illegally  taken 
money  from  poor  hard-working  men  for  the  pur-, 
pose  of  furnishing  himself  with  an  elegant  horse  to 
draw  him  around  town  on  week  days  and  to  Cal- 
vary Church  on  Sunday.  However,  we  are  satisfied 
that  "Saam's"  public  services  are  near  at  a  close 
forever,  and  at  this  the  public  will  not  suffer  much 
loss.    "Saam"  has  proved  a  failure. 

The  telegraph  informs  us  that  the  Jesuits  in 

New  Mexico  are  going  to  start  a  red-roaring  Jesuit- 
ical journal.  If  the  San  Francisco  press  was  loca- 
ted there  it  would  save  the  Jesuits  this  expense ! 
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The 


llliistiaieil  .lolly  Giant's"  First 
Great  Libel. 


The  Romish  Catholic  Church  Tries  to  Save  the 
Character  of  Her  Priests. 


She  Fails,  and  .Sinks  Them  Deeper  mid 
Deeper  into  the  I>riiiiken  Mire. 


On  the  tub  of  Hi  is  mouth,  Uie  Rev.  John  F.  Har- 
1:1  j  d,  Hi"  Roman  Catholic  paster  of  St:  Francis 
Roman  Catholic  Church,  or  this  city,  hail  a  war- 
rant swonj  out  against  Col.  George  Thisileton;  the 
proprietonaad  publisher  of  this  journal,  tor  what 
lie  termed  a  libel  upon  himself,  but  the  real  object, 
no  doubt,  of  bringing  this  criminal  action  against 
the  proprietor  of  tiie  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant, 
was  more  to  rebut,  ii  possible,  some  of  the  many 
scathing  articles  which  has  appeared  in  the  columns 
of  this  journal  upon  tiie  immoral  lives  of  priests* 
and  the  hellish  system  of  convent  life  in  this  city. 
So  far  as  the  Rev.  Father  Harrington  is  concerned 
we  have  not  one  word  to  say  to  him  because  he  has 
adopted  a  legal  mode  of  clearing  himself  from  an 
ugly  position.  On  the  contrary  wc  feel  thankful  to 
him  for  the  splendid  opportunity  which  he  has 
given  us  of  proving  to  the  world  that  we  have 
Romish  priests  amongst  us  who  are  a  disgrace  to 
their  parents,  a  disgrace  to  themselves,  a  disgrace 
to  their  fellow-man,  a  disgrace  to  the  name  of  Jesus 
Christ,  a  disgrace  even  to  their  sin-corrupted 
church,  and  an,  eternal  disgrace  to  society.  The 
conduct  of  the  drunken  priest  from  St.  Francis 
Roman  Catholic  church  on  Vallejo  street,  on  board 
the  Vallejo  boat,  upon  the  22d  of  September,  has 
been  fully  shown  up  and  sworn  to  by  nine  most 
respectable  gentleman,  to  be  of  the  very  worst 
character  imaginable.  For  this  sworn  testimony  we 
are  grateful  to  the  Rev.  Father  Harrington.  We 
have  all  the  time  invited  those  men  to  come  for- 
ward and  show  the  world  that  they  are  a  sober, 
moral  class  of  Christ's  ministers,  but  they  could 
not,  simply  because,  as  a  rule,  there  can  be  found 
amongst  them  some  of  the  worst  men  that  has  ever 
lived.  So  far  as  our  case  with  Father  Harrington 
is  concerned,  we  think  we  have  proven  more  than 
the  holy  church  has  bargained  for,  we  have  conclu- 
sively proven  our  case.  Wc  never  said  emphati- 
cally that  the  Rev.  Father  Harrington  was  the 
priest  that  was  drunk  on  board  the  boat;  we  said 
that  the  drunken  priest  was  from  St.  Francis  Roman 
Catholic  church,  and  that  he  was  a  priest — and  that 
he  was  an  Irish  priest,  too — this  we  have  proven  and 
can  prove  a  thousand  times  moro  by  the  same  wit- 
nesses who  testified  in  the  Police  Court  on  last 
Saturday.  Father  Harrington  himself  proved  that 
there  is  another  Irish  priest,  named  McNall  at 
tached  to  St.  Francis  church,  but  from  some  reason 
known  to  himself,  he  did  not  invite  him  to  be  pres- 
ent i:i  The  Court  upon  that  occasion;  perhaps  it  was 
as  well  as  it  was.  Had  Father  McNally  came 
there,  "  it  is  more  than  probable  that  some  of  the 
witnesses  would  have  easily  recognized  him-"  Yet 
the  pastor  of  St.  Francis  church  had  no  hesitation 
in  bringing  his  Spanish  assistant.Father  Gerrega  into 
Court.  However,  as  the  case  is  now  sent  before  the 
next  Grand  Jury,  we  will  refrain  from  going  deeper 
into  the  merits  of  this  so-called  libel  on  the  Romish 
church.  We  will,  as  good  and  law-abiding  citizens 
await  the  result.  We  know  there  will  be  a  great 
struggle  to  have  Col.  Thistleton  indicted  and  con- 
victed, because  so  long  as  this  or  any  other  inde- 
pendent American  journal  comes  out  boldly  and 
expose  the  corruption  of  those  priests  and  convents, 
who  day  after  day  howl  and  curse  at  our  public 
school  system  and  Protestant  form  of  government 
denouncing  the  laws  of  this  State  as  being  hereti- 
cal and  damnable  so  far  as  the  relates  to  marriages 
and  divorces. 

When  a  lot  of  Romish  priests  come  out  Sunday 
after  Sunday  upon  their  altars,  robed  in  their  gar- 
ments, and  publicly  tell  their  congregation 
that  all  Protestants  are  certain  of  "hell 
fire,"      except    they     come     into     the      Pope's 


fold.  Whip  the  Romish  priests  of  Califor- 
nia stane  upon  their  altar  on  the  first  Sunday  in  Ad- 
vent of  rarli  year,  and  pu'olioly  read  a  pastoral  letter 
signed  by  Bishops  Alcniany,  O'Connor  and  Amat, 
denouncing  our  marriage  laws,  and  declaring"  ex 
cathedra"  thai  such  laws  arc  powerless  and  that 
any  woman  married  under  such  laws  is  not  married 

at  all,  hut  lias  only  got  aC ■nliine's  lisencc.  This  is 

a  pretty  Btoite  of  things  in  this  Protestant  Itcbubjb'., 
whnl  wonder  is  it  then  that  the  entire  wealth  of  mc 
whole  Romish  church,  together  with  the  entire  tal- 
ents of  every  Roman  Catholic  lawyer  in  this  city, 
should  be  brought  out  to  crush  this  journal.  So 
long  as  we  expose  those  revclutionary  harangues 
made  by  a  cunning  priesthood  to  a  giilliable  con- 
g  relation. 

We  never  ycl  said  that  Roman  Catholics  would 
he  damned  to  hell's  fire  except  they  thought  as  we 
think.  We  never  yet  said  that  Raman  Catholic 
married  ladies  are  concubines  and  their  dear  lit- 
tie  children  bastards.  We  never  yet  cursed  man, 
woman,  or  child  because  they  would  not  worship 
God  as  we  worship  Him. 

Is  this  the  case  with  the  priests? 

It  is  not. 

They  curse,  roar,  rant  and  damn  at  every  man, 
woman  and  child  who  refuse  to  pay  homage  to 
the  Pope.  They  curse,  roar,  rant  and  damn  every 
Government  that  will  not  recognize  the  Pope  of 
Rome  as  King. 

Has  not  all  Europe  been  stained  red  with  hu- 
man blood  shed  by  Popery  and  priestcraft? 

Has  not  the  cries  of  the  tortured  martyrs  pene- 
trated the  ears  of  the  angels  in  Heaven  with  their 
sufferings  under  the  cruelties  of  the  Papal  inqui- 
sition ? 

Have  not  human  beings  been  roasted  to  death 
in  their  own  fat  by  the  hellish  cruelty  of  popes  and 
priests  ? 

Ah,  bosh  ?  This  thing  of  permitting  those  wicked 
meu  to  promulgate  taeir  incidious  doctrines  to  a 
half-cultivated'  class  of  ignorant  people,  is  tanta- 
mount on  the  part  of  the  Americau  press  and  peo- 
ple to  encourage    bloodshed  and  murder. 

We  are  not  against  the  individual  Catholic,  or  the 
individual  priest,  we  are  are  against  those  wicked, 
drunken  priests  who  disgrace  themselves,  and  then 
step  into  their  pulpit  and  curse  and  rant  at  our 
most  cherished  rights — the  right  of  a  public  free 
school  system  of  education,  and  the  liberty  of  wor- 
shipping God  as  each  individual  may  choose.  As 
soon  as  the  Romish  priesthood  of  California  become 
good  and  law-abiding  citizens,  so  soon  will  we  take 
them  by  the  right  hand  of  fellowship,  and  not  till 
then,  though  we  forfeit  our  lives  in  defence  of  what 
we  now  advocate — liberty  of  conscience,  liberty  of 
speech,  obedience  to  our  laws,  a  firm  and  never  dy- 
ing faith  in  the  glories  of  a  free  Republic,  removed 
far,  far  away  from  under  the  control  of  any  church, 
Pope  or  Emperor,  be  he  infallible  or  otherwise. 


Germany  and  the  Church. 


There  is  no  softening  down  in  the  attitude  of  the 
Emperor  of  Germany  and  the  Church  of  Rome  to- 
wards each  other.  Bismarck  is  disposed  to  be  kind. 
He  is  willing  to  pardon  the  condemned  bishops 
and  priests,  but  he  demands  obedience  to  the  law, 
or  will  proceed  with  fresh  prosecutions.  On  the 
other  hand,  Rome  is  still  for  war.  She  exhorts  all  her 
clergy  to  resist  all  control  of  the  church  by  the 
State,  and  curses  and  excomunicates  all  priests  who 
accept  of  favors  at  the  price  of  submission.  One 
'Kuberzac  has  already  been  disposed  of,  and  con- 
demned to  eternal  damnation,  because  he  obeyed 
the  laws  of  the  empire,  instead  of  the  dictu  of  the 
pope.  The  clergy  generally  seem  disposed  to  be 
martyrs,  and  we  mistake  Bismarck  if  some  of  them 
don't  have  a  chance  to  try  it  just  as  far  as  their 
stomachs  will  bear.  The  Empire  is  stoney  and  full 
of  free-thinking  men  and  women  who  are  little  dis- 
posed to  be  slaves  either  to  the  pope  or  the  emperor. 
If  William  flinches  in  the  face  of  a  few  cowled 
monks,  he  will  soon  find  the  literals  of  Germany 
will  soon  despise  his  pusilanimity  and  free  them- 
selves from  mitre  and  crown  alike.  The  times  are 
out  of  jointfor  abject  submission  to  assumed  auth- 
ority. 


The   Influence  of  Religion. 


The  religions  of  the  world  have  not  been  a  fixed 
tiling,  lasting  for  all  time.  They  have  continually 
changed,  with  the  advancing  intelligence,  of  our 
race.  Once  our  ancestors  worshipped  in  the  groves 
of  the  Druid,  all  over  Western  Europe.  This  was 
superseded  by  the  paganism  of  Ancient  Rome. 
Those  who  adopted  the  Roman  forms  advanced  in 
civilization,  while  they  who  clung  to  the  Druid 
superstitions  fell  back  in  power  and  numbers,  and 
were  eventually  lost  out  of  sight.  They  became 
helpless,  through  ignorance,  and  readily  fell  a  prey 
to  their  more  powerful  neighbors. 

On  the  appearance  of  Christianity  we  find  the 
same  thing  repeated.  It  seized  upon  the  Roman 
Empire,  and  Roman  literature  and  improvements. 
It  went  hand  in  hand  with  the  arts  of  war  and  peace. 
Those  nations  which  accepted  it  first,  stood  forth  as 
the  great  powers  of  the  world;  while  those  wdiich 
rejected  it,  were  left  in  darkness  and  imbecility. 
Christian  Europe  advanced  in  all  the  arts  and 
sciences,  while  the  surrounding  nations,  pagan  or 
mahomadan,  fell  behind  them  in  everything  that 
gives  prosperity  in  peace,  or  power  in  war. 

But  Christianity  itself,  under  thenursing  power  of 
the  pope  and  the  councils,  became  stagnant  and 
putrid,  and  a  new  form,  with  more  light  and  liberty 
became  a  necessity.  It  came  with  the  reformation. 
The  great  protestant  principle  that  "while  we  think 
we  are  righ  t,  we  may  be  wrong,"  as  compared  to 
the  Catholic  claim  of  infallibility,  is  the  open  gate- 
way of  kuowledge.  It  told  men  they  had  a  right 
to  thiDk.  It  set  them  to  thinking  on  all  subjects. 
The  heavens  were  scanned,  the  earth  was  searched 
for  knowledge.  Science  and  art  received  a  new  im- 
pulse; and  Europe  took  up  the  line  of  march  to  a 
new  civilization. 

That  is,  those  parts  of  Europe  did,  which  accept- 
ed the  new  dispensation.  The  banner  of  mental 
freedom  was  no  sooner  thrown  over  their  heads  than 
they  stepped  at  once  to  the  music  of  free  thought. 
Discovery  and  invention  hastened  their  progress. 
They  tilled  the  earth  with  more  skill.  They  clad 
themselves  with  the  product  of  the  steam  loom. 
They  journeyed  on  the  steam  horse  and  the  steam 
ship.  They  made  war  with  the  rifled  cannon  and 
the  needle  gun.  They  grew  rich  and  powerful. 
They  threw  out  colonies,  and  dominated  the  world. 

But  there  were  .nations  which  refused  to  partici- 
pate in  the  change.  They  clung  to  the  forms  ,of  the 
stagnant  and  putrid  church  of  Rome.  And  the 
natural  result  of  such  stolidity  has  followed  them 
from  that  day  to  this.  England  abandoned  Roman- 
ism nearly  three  hundred  years  ago,  and  has  since 
then  led  the  van  of  civilization.  From  an  insignifi- 
cant people  of  less  than  ten  million,  she  has 
doubled  her  population  at  home,  sent  twice  as  many 
abroad,  planted  her  standards  round  the  world,  and 
is  to-day,  the  greatest  empire  the  world  has  ever 
seen.  Her  wealth  is  almost  boundless,  her  subjects 
number  over  two  hundred  millions,  her  dominion 
includes  one  eighth  part  of  the  globe.  On  the  other 
hand,  Italy,  which  remained  Catholic,  has  hardly 
doubled  h'er  people  at  home,  has  no  colonies  abroad 
and  as  compared  with  England  is  semi-barbarous 
and  uncultivated,  though  having  at  least  a  thousand 
years  the  start.  Look  where  you  will,  in  Europe, 
and  the  result  is  the  same.  Protestantism  is  fife  and 
science,  industry,  progress,  power  and  national  vital- 
ity;  while  Catholicism  is  sleepy,  conservative,  dull 
thriftless,  deeaying  and  impotent.  The  Protcstans 
rule  Europe  and  dictate  its  policy  by  their  superior 
wealth  and  prowness  in  arms.  The  Catholic 
shrink  from  a  conflict  in  which  they  cannot  hope 
to  win.  Nation  after  nation  is  abandoning  the 
Pope  under  the  inliurece  of  Protestant  councils,  to 
be  sustained,  it  need  be,  by  Protestant  power.  The 
papal  religion  have  sunk  all  who  have  trusted  it 
in  ignorance  and  imbecility.  Italy,  Spain,  Austria 
are  almost  ciphers  in  influence.  And  France  is 
only  a  little  brighter  in  proportion,  as  she  is  more 
Protestant,  while  Germany  and  Great  Britain  are 
alone  self-reliant  and  independent.  Ireland  is  only 
behind  England  because  she  has  remained  Catholic 
But  for  that  fact  her  progress  would  have  been  co  - 
equal  with  that  of  the  sister  isle. 

There  can  be  no  true  progress  where  the  mind  i 
enslaved,  and  Romanism  is  the  worst  species,  o 
mental  thraldom. 
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Saturday  :     :    :     :     :    October  3] ,   1874= 

TEEMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTION,  PAYABLE  IN  ADYAKCE : 

One  Year $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Tek 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giakt  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of-  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giakt,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 


The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con- 
sented to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
the  proprietor  at  this  office. 

A.  I   Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal.  - 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 
W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 

Rob't  H.  Coulter,  Pacheco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal 

John  Kew,  260  Howard  street,  Detroit,  Michigan. 


Efficacy  of  Holy  "Water. 


Away  in  the  mountains  of  Nevada  county,  some 
honest  miners  had  been  seriously  struck  with  the 
doings  and  clidos  of  modern  spiritualism.  They 
boarded  with  a  devout  Irish  lady,  who  never  failed 
to  have  a  small  vial  of  holy  water  on  hand.  The 
manifestations  had  been  rather  startling,  and  the 
question  had  arisen  whether  the  work  was  of  the 
devil  or  otherwise.  A  waggish  miner,  who  was 
neither  fish  nor  flesh,  that  is  neither  catholic  nor 
spiritualist,  suggested  to  test  the  matter  by  pouring 
a  few  drops  of  holy  water  on  the  medium  when  in 
his  trance,  and  watch  its  effect.  The  landlady  hand- 
ed out  her  vial  for  the  purpose.  But  the  wretch  got 
another  containing  some  nitric  acid,  and  in  sight  of 
the  old  lady  and  some  others  in  the  secret,  poured 
a  few  drops  on  the  head  of  the  medium. 

That  circle  is  now  convinced  that  holy  water  will 
rout  the  stoutest  influence  you  can  start,  and  feel 
sure  the  whole  thing  is  of  the  devil 


SOUND  THE  TRUMPET  !  BEAT  THE  DRUM !  KING 
THE  ALARM  BELL  !   SHOUT  FIRE,  FIRE ! 


Let  all  the  land  be  awakened  to  its  danger!  The 
Republic  is  threatened— liberty  is  menaced!  Men- 
tal slavery  is  even  now,  like  a  cruel  serpent,  twin- 
ing its  folds  around  us.  It  will  bite  only  when  its 
victory  is  sure.  Let  us  not  sleep.  Oh,  sleep  no  more 
till  the  monster  is  destroyed !  The  conflict  is  for 
life  or  death,  liberty  or  slavery.  The  most  cruel 
despotism  in  the  world — that  of  the  Romish  priest — 
is  taking  advantage  of  our  open  doors  to  insinuate 
itself  among  our  people  and  steal  into  our  high 
places. 

What  would  you  say  if  it  were  told  for  a  truth 
that  Queen  Victoria  had  organized  a  secret  band  of 
emissaries  and  sent  them  to  our  country,  sworn  to 
effect  by  every  means  in  their  power  the  destruc- 
tion of  liberty  and  the  proclamation  of  her  son  as 
emperor  of  the  United  States  ?  Would  you  not  track 
their  steps  from  town  to  town,  hunt  them  in  every 
hole  and  corner  of  the  land  ?  Would  you  not  ad- 
vertise them  in  your  papers,  ring  your  alarm  bells 
at  their  approach  as  for  a  fire?  Would  not  your 
police  be  on  the  alert  to  catch  them,  and  your  mil- 
itia muster  with  banners  displayed  to  meet  them  if 
need  be? 

And  yet  just  such  an  array  has  Rome,  sent  in  the 
persons  of  her  priests,  for  that  very  purpose.  Thou- 
sands and  thousands  of  men  are  now  in  our  coun- 
try, in  the  garb  of  priests,  smooth-tongued,  pretend- 
ing to  be  what  they  are  not,  followers  of  the  meek 
and  lowly  Jesus,  gathering  to  themselves  the  ignor- 
ant and  bigoted  of  other  lands,  stealing  into  the 
minds  of  the  uninformed  of  our  own  people  by  their 
soft,  plausible  persuasions,  denouncing  our  public 
schools,  deprecating  our  civil  marriage,  declaring 
that  government  should  take  its  authority  from  the 
Pope,  and  protesting  against  our  free  speech  and 
enlightened  progress.  Here  is  an  army  of  thou- 
sands, more  dangerous  by  far  than  as  though  they 
came  with  banners  displayed. 

Then  we  should  all  be  astir.  No  sleep  until  the 
insolent  foe  is  driven  from  out  shores.  Now  man3' 
of  us  receive  them  as  friends.  Others  sa}',  "Oh,  they 
mean  no  harm."  They  have  got  hold  like  the  vam- 
pire, soothing  while  they  bleed.  not  met  with 
vigor,  they  will  soon  throw  off  all  disguise  and  stand 
out  the  open  advocates  of  empire  and  priestly  do- 
minion. 

We  will  have  neither.  The  Republic  must  be 
maintained.  This  arrogant  church  must  be  driven 
from  our  doors,  not  by  law,  but  by  the  intelligent 
condemnaiion  of  the  people! 

TO  THE  FRESS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  AND  THE 
UNION. 


Gentlemen !  let  the  Giant  ask  you  a  few  questions, 
and  see  that  you  answer  them  to  the  satisfaction  of 
your  readers. 

1st.  Does  the  Catholic  church  claim  to  be  infall- 
ible in  religious  matters,  and  that  the  church  is  su- 
perior to  the  civil  power? 

2d.  Has  ihe  Pope  declared  that  it  is  a  damnable 
heresy  to  believe  that  government  should  emanate 
from  the  will  of  t  le  people  ? 

2d.  Do  not  those  two  principles  strike  at  the  root 
of  Republican  government  ?  Would  they  not  deslroy 
it,  if  they  could  prevail  ? 

4th.  If  the  majority  of  the  American  people  were 
to  become  Catholics,  would  they  not  prevail  at 
once? 

5th.  Are  not  the  Roman  Catholic  priests  the 
sworn  servants  of  a  foreign   prince,  potentate  or 


priest,  and  directly  bent  on  securing  this  majority.  . 

6th.  Have  they  notrepeated  again  and  again,  that 
their  church  cannot  be  tolerant;  that  where  it  has  | 
the  power  it  cannot  permit  heresy  or  unbelief? 

7th.  Would  we  not  therefore,  all  lose  our  civil 
and  religious  liberties  if  this  church  could  get  the 
upper  hand  ? 

8th.  Why  do  you,  who  know  these  things,  and 
pretend  to  be  the  instructors  of  the  people,  and  to 
warn  them  against  impending  evils,  why  do  you 
keep  silent  on  the  snbject? 

9th.  Is  it  because  you  do  not  see  the  danger  to 
republican  liberty  ?.Then  are  you  blind  guides,  aud 
those  who  follow  you,  will  fall  into  the  ditch  with] 
you. 

10th.  Is  it  because  you  do  not  care  for  the  Re- 
public?  Then  are  you  faithless  traitors  to  freedom. 

11th.  Is  it  because  you  fear  the  Catholic    infill-; 
ence  on  your  circulation  ?  Then  are  you  venal  cow- 
ards  who  would  sell  your  country  for  a  few  pieces  I 
of  silver. 

Tell  us  plainly,  do  you  see  the  danger  to  arise 
from  the  spread  of  this  terrible  and  intolerant  sup- 
erstition? 

And  if  you  do,  why  are  you  content  to  let  it  go  on  \ 
with   its  work,  unwatched,  unreported  aud  unre- 
buked  ? 

The  Giant  would  have  an  answer!  Let  hint 
among  you,  who.  is  the  bravest,  step  forward  and 
cast  the  first  stone.  And  if  none  dare,  then  print  up. 
on  the  head  of  your  columns,  uWe  dare  not  attack* 
the  Catholic  church."  Let  the  people  know  wherSi 
you  stand.  Are  you  for  liberty  and  the  Republic! 
Or  are  you  for  the  Catholic  church  and  an  empire 


Our  "Neighbor  the  Irish  Nationalist. 

We  have  for  our  neighbor,  in  the  same  building: 
with  us,  the  "Irish  Nationalist,"  a  journal  wholly^ 
devoted  to  the  cause  of  Irish  liberty  and  emancip; 
tion.  We  confess  we  like  this  journal  because  ii 
aims  at  precisely  the  same  object  as  we  do,  viz 
to  teach  the  Irish  Roman  Catholics  to  be  indepena 
dent  from  church  thraldom,  and  the  cunning  da 
vices  of  a  well  organized  system  of  priest-craft! 
We  know  of  no  better  instructor  for  the  Irish  than 
the  "Irish  Nationalist."  In  proof  of  this  we  merely 
cite  the  opposition  of  the  "Monitor,"  a  paper  wholly 
devoted  to  the  priestly  cause. 

The  "'Monitor  "  of  last  week  contains  a  scathing 
rebuke  at  Mr.  P.  J.  Malone,  an  avowedly  talent 
ed  and  accurate  writer  of  Irish  history.  If  the  Iris! 
Roman  Catholics  of  this  city  would  read  and  lean 
from  the  "Irish  Nationalist,"  there  would  soon  be  i 
marked  improvement  in  their  condition  in  this, 
community. 


Go  where  you  can   enjoy  yourself.    This  i! 

every  persons  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  o 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  tin. 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  bt 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  maki 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im 
proved  and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas: 
ant  about  that  place. 


Notice  to  Subscribers. 


Subscribers  to  this  paper  who  paid  in  advance  wil 
ple.*,se  take  notice,  that  their  paper  will  be  discon: 
ued  at  the  expiration  ol  the  term  for  which  the; 
have  subscribed  unless  they  renew  their  subscript 
tion. 

The  price  of  the  Illustrated  Police  Ga 

zette  will  be  only  ten  cents.  Agents  and  other1 
will  please  send  in  their  orders  early  to  the  ollic 
of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant. 


Tlristleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   October   ti I,   1874. 
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More    Work     for    Uishop     Aleinany. 
Another   Drunken    Priest   on   the   Loose. 


Bee  illustration,  ti  1  -page.) 
To  say  ihnt  ihe  Rom  tab  priests  are  as  a  class 
drunkards,  w  > ■  1 1  ■  I  bq  (ml  the  troth.  We  have  fre- 
quently raulo  the  assertion  that  Roman  Catholic 
Irish  pric9l9  were  seen  ilrmik  upon  the 
public  streets  of  this  city,  the  Rev.  F.ithcr  J.  F. 
Harrington,  Pastor  ofSt.  Francis  Cnurchon  Vallejo 
street,  i  i  ilt  u-  i  '  task  for  in  iking  the  assertion  that 
■  wis  au  Irish  Rmvm  Cathdic  priest  belonging 
i  i  si  Francis  Raman  Catholic  Church  drunk — dis- 
grac  ifully  drunk — on  board  the  Vallejo  boat  on 
the  V.illejo  boal  on  the  83  I  of  last  September.  The 
]{•>•.  Father  i  i  ik  »•  to  court  to  prove  what  we  had 
said.  We  tli ink  by  tins  time  that  Father  Harring 
ton  is  sorry  for  bis  trouble,  because  we  have  most 
conclusively  proved  before  God  and  the  world  the 
truth  of  what  we  asserted.  We  never  yet  said  any- 
thing abont  a  Romish  priest  or  nun  but  what  we  be. 
lievetl  to  be  true. 

If  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  intends  to  dis- 
prove everything  which  we  will  publish  concerning 
her  drunken  priests  when  we  find  them  drunk  on 
the  streets,  she  will  .have  her  hands  pretty  full,  if 
the  priests  are  not  more  cautious  in  their  cups,  and 
keep  inside  of  doors  until  they  get  decently  sober  at 
nil  events,  to  appear  on  the  streets.  There  might  be 
nn  excuse  on  our  part  for  overlooking  a  good  many 
of  the  disgraceful  actions  of  those  drunken  sots,  pro- 
vided we  did  so,  if  they  would  in  their  turn  look 
charitably  towards  their  dissenting  brethren,  the 
Protestants  and  Israelites  of  this  city.  But  we  ask 
in  ("lod's  inline,  how  can  those  priests  expect  us  to 
overlook  their  disgraceful  drunken  presence  on  our 
public  streets,  in  the  middle  of  broad  daylight, 
when  they,  day  after  day,  damn  every  Protestant 
and  Israelite  into  the  lowermost  depths  of  hell,  sim- 
ply because  Uiey  will  not  bow  in  submission  to  an 
old  sinful  man  who  calls  himself  God  Almighty  on 
earth.  This  together  with  au  never  ending  tirade 
of  abuse  and  curses  upon  our  public  school  system 
and  a  deliberate  opposition  to  the  raws  of  our  State 
and  \  nation,  impels  us  to  fully  review  the 
characters  of  those  men  who  set  themselves  up  as 
holding  the  keys  of   the   Kingdom   of  Heaven. 

We  have  one  more  example  of  the  character  of 
those  hypocrites  to  parade  this  week  in  the  'per- 
son of 

ANOTnER   DRUNKEN   PIUE8T 

Who  was  seen  sitting  on  a  dry  goods  case  at  the 
junction  of  Pine  and  "Battery  streets,  at  3  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon,  last  Friday^  October  23.  This  sot  was 
seen  by  two  respectable  gentlemen,  whom  we  can 
produce,  should  the  Church  need  it — or  perchance, 
Alex.  Campbell  might  need  a  little  more  light  upon 
the  character  of  the  blessed  lambs,  whom  he  holds 
"  so  very  high  in  his  estimation. 

Unfortunately  we  do  not  know  the  name  of  this 
drunken  priest,  or  the  church  to  which  he  belongs 
but  the  probabilities  are  that  he  was  on  the 
"loose,"  and  far  away  from  his  flock,  nevertheless, 
we  dare  say, if  be  was  spoken  to  he  would  have  said 
as  his  drunken  brother  priest  said  on  the  Vallejo 
boat:  "I'm  wan  of  theb'hoys.''  No w  here  is  another 
chance  for  the  Rev.  Father  Harrington  and  Alex. 
Campbell  if  they  wish  to  have  the  drunken  character 
of  some  more  of  the  priests  sworn  to  in  a  public 
court. 

One  of  Sydney  Smith's'.Tokes. — Sydney  Smith 

was,  once  visiting  the  conservatory  of  a  young  lady 
who  was  very  fond  of  her  flowers,  and  used  (not 
very  accurately)  a  profusion  of  botanic  names. 
"Madam,"  said  he,  "you  have  the  septennis  psori- 
asis." "No,"  said  she,  very  innocently;  "I  had  it 
last  winter,  and  I  gave  it  to  the  Archbishop  of  Can- 
terdury,  and  it  came  out  beautifully  iu  the  spring." 
.  Septenuis  psoriasis  is  the  medical  name  for  the 
seven-years'  itch. 

"Observer's  "  communication  is  too  late  for 

this  week's  edition.    It  will  be  looked  to  in  our 
next. 


Olcii  Margarine! 

What  an  unctions  name!  How  glibly  the  tongue 
winds  around  it!  HfoW  buttery  tin- sound  I  "Olco'1 
expresses  the  most  fluent  and  greasy  condition. 
"Margarine"  might  well  mean  some  luscious  cum 
pound  or  a  woman— SI.  Margaret,  for  instance.  Oh, 
ii  was  a  nice  business  for  an  adventurer!  What  a 
tine,  full,  round  word!  What  a  glory  to  have  tri- 
umphed in  bringing  it  to  the  notice  of  the  world. 
But  it  was  not  to  be.  So  grand  a  name  was  too 
niueli  for  a  little  beef  suet,  though  churned  up  never 
so  deftly  with  sour  cream.  The  firm  of  Phillips  & 
Co.  was  destined  to  au  ignominious  failure.  Ye 
honest  miner  preferred  the  rustic  simplicity  of  his 
old  acquaintance  with  the  simple  name  of  butter,  to 
the  oleaginous  compound.  lie  has  no  taste  for  the 
fantastic,  either  in  culinary  or  literature.  And  so 
the  company  failed,  and  Phillips  was  admouished 
la  go  into  something  more  substantial;  and  he  has 
done  it.  He  has  espoused  Miss  Sally  Collins — the 
sainted  Sally,  the  miraculous  Sally — stigmata  and 
all,  It  is  hoped  he  may  make  his  mark  more  deep 
and  lasting  than  were  the  precious  wounds,  and 
that  Sally's  reputation  as  a  wife  may  be  longer-lived 
than  her  character  as  a  saint. 

But  can  there  have  been  any  connection  between 
the  two  ?  It  is  said  that  Eugenic,  when  the  "nephew 
of  his  uncle"  was  elected  President  of  France,  on 
leaving  him  for  Spain,  said,  "You  try  your  fortune 
for  the  Empire,  while  I  go  and  settle  my  house  in 
Spain.  If  you  succeed  I  will  come  back  to  you, 
and  if  you  fail  my  arms  are  open  to  you  in  'my  old 
home.'  Were  the  oleomargerinc  and  the  stigmata 
the  result  of  a  similar  compact,  an  innocent  device 
to  strew  the  path  of  two  loving  hearts,  not  with 
roses,  but  with  ingots?  If  this  were  all,  we  might 
conscientiously  pity  the  failure  of  both.  The  Giant 
has  a  deep  regard  for  the  tender  passion,  but  trusts 
that  future  lovers  will  make  such  devices  for  their 
comfort  as  will  not  tend  in  any  manner  to  aid  or 
comfort  that  intolerent  Church  that  will  inevitably 
exert  all  its  influence  to  destroy  our  liberties.  Take 
any  shape  but  that,  and  as  love  is  proverbially  blind 
it  shall  stand  excused  in  our  eyes  for  a  thousand 
sins. 

Vallejo  News. 

(See  Illustration  Page  216.) 
Quite  a  laughable  scene  occurred  in  Vallejo  on 
Sunday  the  18th  inst.,  at  St.  Rose  Roman  Catholic 
church.  There  is  a  jolly,  whole-souled  man  named 
Edward  Taylor,  a  resident  of  that  place.  This 
"cuss"  wishing  to  have  some  fun  waited  at  the 
church  above  mentioned  until  Father  Lewis  came 
out.  As  soon  as  he  did  he  offered  him  a  copy  of 
the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  of  the  17th  and  told 
him  to  read  it.  The  good  Father  took  the  paper 
and  promised  to  comply  with  the  request.  Thus,  all 
passed  off  as  a  joke  until  some  of  the  horrid  chaws, 
in  the  town  came  to  hear  of  it,  when  they  sought 
Mr.  Taylor  and  threatened  to  kill  him  for  insulting 
their  priest.  All  right  said  Taylor,  "wade  in  my 
boys.  lam  not  afraid  of  any  holy  water  dipper, 
the  first  man  that  approaches  me  for  the  purpose 
of  assaulting  me,  I  will  give  Father  Lewis  an  op- 
portunity to  mumble  a  mass  for  the  transit  of  his 
soul  out  of  Purgatory."  This  settled  the  question 
and  the  advocates  of  Father  Lewis. 


Secular  Education  vs.  Confession. 


The  catholic  priests  are  never  weary  of  censuring 
our  common  schools,  and  comparing  their  moral 
tone  with  that  of  purely  catholic  schools.  And  we 
rather  like  the  comparison  too.  We  do  not  think 
our  school  children  suffer  in  it  at  all.  We  have  this 
week  a  case  in  point.  An  Irish  catholic  woman, 
educatad  as  Rome  directs,  confirmed,  and  attending 
confession,  took  the  nice  silk  umbrella  of  a  Spanish 
lady  of  the  same  faith,  who  was  going  over  her  sins 
to  another  priest  in  the  next  box.  She  felt  that  her 
sins  had  been  forgiven,  and  she  could  begin  again. 
May  be  she  didn't  have  to  pay  much  in  any  case. 
If  she  was  pretty,  a  kiss  perhaps  would  be  all  the 
priest  would  exact,  and  on  such  terms  a  silk  um- 
brella was  worth  going  after.  We  had  the  facts 
from  those  who  know.  What  a  religion  that  steals 
from  the  very  altar! 


The     Character  of    the    Men    who  are 
Coniing'  to  Convert  our  Negroes. 


(See  Illustration  on  page  81fi.) 
From  the  "La  Voce  Del  Popolo,"  of  October  S8d 
we  find  the  Counterpart  of  Dr.  James  R.  Rice,  Cor- 
oner of  this  City,  in  the  persons  of  three  monks  of 
the  order  of  St.  Francis,  residents  of  Barcelona, 
Italy.  These  three  infernal  rascals  had  charge  of  a 
Cemetery  at  that  placo  for  years,  several  of  the  in 
habitants  of  the  place  had  hinted  from  time  to 
lime  that  these  three  annoirited  villains  had  laen 
tampering  and  robbing  the  dead  bodies  entrusted  to 
their  care,  of  the  clothes,  jewelry,  etc.,  which  were 
consigned  to  the  grave  on  the  bodies.  But  no  proof 
could  be  adduced  to  fasten  these  thefts,  until  the  Oth 
of  last,  September,  wdien  a  police  officer  buried  his 
wife  in  her  wedding  suite.  A  few  days  after  the 
funeral,  this  officer  recognized  his  wife's  bridal- 
dress  upon  a  woman  walking  in  the  streets.  He 
scarce  could  believe  his  eyes  at  first,  but  the  more 
closely  he  looked  at  the  dress,  the  more  he  became 
convinced  that  his  eyes  did  not  deceive  him.  He 
asked  the  woman  to  accompany  him  to  the  Chief  of 
Police's  office.which  she  did.  Upon  questioning  her 
as  to  where  she  purchased  the  dress,  etc.,  suspicion 
at  once  rested  on  the  monks,  and  a  watch  was 
placed  over  the  cemetery,  when  it  was  discovered 
that  these  three  ghouls  visited  the  graves  of  newly 
deposited  corpses,  and  not  only  stripped  then!  of 
the  clothing,  jewelry,  etc.,  but  cut  the  hair  from 
off  the  heads  of  the  females,  this,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  led  to  a  thorough  investigation  into  these 
two  ghoul's  system  of  feeding  on  the  dead  bodies. 
The  investigation  led  to  the  discovery  of  thirty 
pounds  of  human  hair  cut  from  the  heads  of  fe- 
males, together  with  a  large  vault  underneath' the 
flooring  of  the  monks  residence  well  stocked  with 
clothing,  taken  from  off  the  bodies  of  men  wo- 
men and  children.  Nor  indeed  was  this  all,  even 
the  coffins  were  taken  and  broken  up  to  be  used 
as  firen'ooe  by  those  hellish  rascals. 

The  police  arrested  the  gang  of  graveyard  thieves 
and  looked  them  up,  as  soon  their  arrest  became 
generally  known  in  the  village,  the  people  flocked 
around  the  prison  and  demanded  that  the  anointed 
vagabonds  be  delivered  up  to  summary  punish- 
ment. Their  request  was  refused,  and  they  were 
compelled  to  retire  to  their  homes  muttering  all 
sorts  of  curses  against  the  villains  who  had  so 
outraged  all  sense  of  decency  and  respect  for  the 
dead. 

These  arc  the  class  ofbloody  vampires  that  are 
coining  to  the  Southern  States  to  convert  the  ne- 
groes. Oh!  may  the  Lord  save  us  from  such  a 
scourge. 

A    Poet's  Dchut. 


We  have  been  presented  with  a  copy  of  Mr.  E  to- 
ward Isaac  Dobson's  first  poetical  production.  The 
work  consists  of  fifty-six  pages,  and  comprises  the 
"Misanthrope,"  "The  past,"  "A  Reverie,"  "The 
Age  of  Chivalry,"  "To  L.  P.  H.,"  "The  Dream  cf 
Death,"  "Hope  On,"  "The  Retrospect;"  and  sever;  1 
other  most  excellent  pieces.  From  a  cursory  review 
of  the  work  of  this  young  poet,  we  are  under  the 
impression  that  lie  is  destined  at  no  distant  day  to 
make  his  mark  in  the  world  as  a  gifted  poet.  Mr. 
Dobson  is  not  yet  twenty  years   of  age. 

The  work  will  be  issued  on  next  Monday,  and 
can  be  obtained  at  any  of  the  bookstores  in  this  jity  ■ 
We  would  advise  all  lovers  of  poetry  to   obtain    a" 
copy  of  this  excellent  production  from  our  vouna- 
California  poet.  8 


The  Board  of  Supervisors  have  very  wisely 

appointed  a  commission  to  examine  the  streets  and 
ascertain  if  possible  what  can  be  done  with  them 
It  is  really  too  bad  that  this  city  must  pay  an  in' 
competent  creature  to  fill  the  office  of  Street  Super- 
intendent whose  only  ability  is  to  fleece  poor  work, 
ing  men  out  of  their  hard  earned  wages  for  the  pur. 
pose  of  buying  a  horse  and  bugsy  for  himself,  to 
drive  around  the  city.  Oh,  shame!  What  are  we 
coming  to,  when  we  can  rind  no  better  man  for 
Street  Superintendent  than  "Saam"  Kent,  out  of  a 
population  of  100,000  people. 
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'  The  Pope's  Voyage. 

(See  Illustratation,  page  210  and  211.) 
Our  illustration  of  the  voyage  of  the  areh  pre- 
tender of  Godship  from  Rome  to  the  Shores  of  the 
United  States  m»y  come  to  be  realized  sooner  than 
we  anticipate.  If  the  Catholic  church  is  to  make  a 
firm  stand  for  its  supremacy,  there  can  be  no  safer 
place  for  the  head  of  the  movement,  than  this  coun 
try.  Anywhere  in  Europe,  he  would  be  liable  to 
capture  and  imprisonment.  With  us,  although  per- 
haps he  would  miss  that  attention  and  adulation  to 
which  he  has  been  accustomed,  he  would  be  safe, 
and  might  send  his  bloody  instructions  across  the 
water  without  fear. 

Nor  can  we  be  certain  that  his  reception  and  treat- 
ment amongus,  would  not  be  that  of  a  king,  if  not 
of  a  God.  We  have  those  among  us  in  high  places, 
who  seem  over-willing  to  bend  the  pregnant  hinges 
of  the  knee  to  this  scarlet  mockery  of  religion.  The 
"general  of  the  army"  would  doubtless  order  a 
brave  salute.  The  thrones  lately  erected  in  Wash- 
ington would  come  into  good  service,  and  those 
twin  recipients  with  God,  of  divine  honors,  St.  Fitch 
and  his  wife,  would  perhaps  not  be  unwilling^  to 
kiss  the  Pope's  toe,  if  it  were  nicely  washed.  We 
don't  know  what  happiness  is  in  reserve  for  us.  Our 
shoddy  aristocrats  arc  so  fond  of  show,  and  our 
Congress  so  venal  and  purchasable,  that  unless  we 
wake  up,  and  watch  them  with  lynx  eyes,  we  are 
liable  to  be  betrayed  into  some  folly  at  any  moment. 
And  no  greater  temptation  presents  itself  at  this 
time,  than  to  sell  our  Government  to  this  rich  in- 
triguing and  unscrupulous  church.  We  have  no 
fear,  if  our  people  are  only  apprised  of  what  is 
about  to  take  place.  Their  heads  are  clear  and  their 
hearts  are  sound.  But  Borne  could  afford  to  give  a 
hundred  millions  for  the  presidency  of  the  United 
States  just  at  this  time.  It  would  shut  up  our  ports 
against  all  aid  to  our  Protestant  brethren  in  Europe ; 
and  open  them  for  Catholic  volunteers,  and  muni- 
tions of  war.  It  could  create  occasions  of  trouble 
against  Protestant  powers,  that  would  weaksn  both 
us  and  them,  and  so  strengthen  the  Catholic  resour- 
ces. General  Sherman  would  be  an  eligible  candi- 
date, and  that  much  money  would  perhaps  elect 
him.  No,  it  would  not.  It  might  have  done  so,  but 
after  the  mad  folly  of  this  marriage  feast,  his 
chances  are  dead.  The  old  adage,  whom  the  gods 
would  destroy,  they  first  make  mad,  is  illustrated 
again  in  his  case.  Had  he  avoided  that,  the  people 
might  not  have  known  him ;  but  now  they  do.  And  the 
great  fiat  has  gone  forth  all  over  the  land,  that  a  pro- 
fessed Roman  Catholic,  can  never  rule  the  destinies 
of  the  great  Bepublic.  Not  that  we  would  make  any 
religious  test,  or  object  to  any  man  simply  on  ac- 
couut  of  his  belief;  but  because  that  church  aims 
at  the  overthrow  of  all  human  liberty,  and  is  utter- 
ly intolerent  of  the  opinions  of  others. 

The  Pope  may  come.  The  "general  of  the  army." 
may  receive  him  witn  presented  arms.  Pitch  of  the 
navy  may  do  him  all  honor.  General  Grant  may  be 
content  to  sit  under  the  papal  throne  and  smile  at 
the  mummeries.  Our  professed  Catholics  may  kiss 
the  gouty  toe.  Bnt  the  American  people  will  take 
care  that  it  goes  not  a  step  further.  The  Pope  can 
have  no  royal  immunity  in  this  land  of  freedom; 
nor  can  he  sit  here  in  peace  to  plot  the  destruciion 
of  civil  and  religious  liberty  either  for  Europe  or 
•  America.  He  will  find  toleration  while  he  shows  it: 
but  should  he  attmpt  any  dictation,  he  will  find  the 
iron  hand  of  the  sovereign  people  heavier  on  him, 
than  even  the  steel  gauntlet  of  William  or  Bismarck. 


Ladies  wanting  the  suit  patterns  that  come 

out  in  Harper's  Bazaar  every  second  week,  can  have 
them  as  soon  as  out  from  the  Agent,  Mme.  Morrow, 
25  New  Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel  Building. 
Subscriptions  taken  for  Harper's  Bazaar,  Harper's 
Weekly  and  Harper's  Magazine.  Business  persons 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  advertise  in  the 
Bazaar  Catalogue.  Twenty  thousand  circulated 
gratuitously  every  month,  going  into  every  city, 
town,  village  and  house  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and 
to  every  family  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco ;  also 
containing  all  the  arrivals  at  the  hotels  every  morn- 
ing. Apply  to  Agency  of  the  Bazaar  Patterns,  New 
Montgomery  street,  San  Francsco. 


Germany  and  the  Pope. 

The  Emperor  William  says  that  he  has  done  all 
that  he  can  towards  peace  with  the  Romish  clergy, 
but  finds  it  in  vain.  He  further  declares  that  he 
must  and  will  protect  the  State  from  the  assaults 
and  conspiracies  of  the  priesthood. 

Here  is  a  strong  Protestant  empire  so  assailed  by 
Catholic  priests  that  the  Emperor  is  compelled  to 
resort  to  threats  and  force  to  keep  them  from  sub- 
verting the  liberties  of  the  people.  The  Pope  claims 
the  right  to  name  the  heads  of  the  Church  in  Ger- 
many, and  of  these  heads  to  appoint  the  priests  un- 
der them.  They  may  be  foreigners,  they  may  be 
traitors  to  the  country,  they  may  preach  treason  and 
sedition,  and  yet  the  Church  claims  the  right  to  keep 
them  in  their  places,  in  despite  of  the  government 
of  the  country.  In  our  country  this  would  be  all 
right,  because  the  Church  depends  upon  the  free 
gifts  of  the  people.  We  could  not  stop  it  by  law, 
nor  should  we  want  to  do  so.  Our  people  would 
soon  do  with  such  prtests  what  our  fathers  did  with 
the  tea  in  Boston — pitch  them  into  the  sea.  or  hang 
them  by  the  neck  for  awhile.  But  in  Germany  the 
case  is  otherwise.  The  Church  holds  immense 
properly  of  the  State,  and  is  supported  in  great  part 
out  of  the  public  funds.  Yet  it  claims  to  enjoy 
these  emoluments  while  setting  at  defiance  the 
nation  that  gives  them,  and  appointing  aliens  and 
traitors  to  all  its  offices.  It  is  an  outrage  on  com- 
mon sense,  common  decency  and  common  honesty. 
None  but  the  mumies  who  devised  the  dogma  of  in- 
fallibility could  be  guilty  of  such  preposterous  folly. 

But  the  position  of  Emperor  William  clearly 
shows  what  we  might  expect  could  the  adherents 
of  this  barbarous  faith  once  get  the  ascendancy 
among  U9.  As  we  would  guarcf  against  fire,  or  pes 
tilence,  so  must  we  against  the  spread  of  this  lib- 
erty distroying  church.  If  it  lives,  freedom  dies. 
If  liberty  is  to  prevail  this  Church  must  be  stamped 
out;  and  the  Jolly  Giant  is  just  the  fellow  to  do 
the  stamping.  His  feet  are  broad  enough,  and  his 
weight  makes  them  come  down  with  crushing 
power. 

« — ■«»  ■  m* — * 

Pere  Hyacinthe. 


This  gentleman  is  one  of  those  juggling,  half-way 
reformers  who  insist  on  floating  in  the  air,  so  thi't 
no  one  can  tell  where  to  find  them,  or  on  what  they 
rest.  A  while  ago  he  left  the  Catholic  Church  and 
married,  and  was  regarded  as  an  able  and  intelli- 
gent advocate  of  progress.  Now  we  find  him  in- 
clined to  desert  his  new  standard,  and  go  back  to 
the  old  Church.  He  still  claims  to  be  a  priest  and  a 
good  Catholic,  and  the  protestant  church  of  Geneva 
has  refused  him  a  place  on  account  of  that  claim. 
They  do  not  want  any  advocate  or  emissary  of 
Borne  to  occupy  their  pulpits,  and  they  do  right. 
Those  who  preach  treason  to  human  liberty  should 
find  themselves  shut  out  everywhere. 


It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal   Protestants 

throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 


Father  McNally  of  St.   Francis'   Roman  Ca 

tholic  Church  is  not,  as  we  have  been  informed, 
about  joining  Father  Henneberry's  Temperance 
Crusade.  The  Rev.  McNally  is  too  much  engaged 
in  St.  Francis'  Church  in  saying  High  Mass  and 
travelling  on  the  Yallejo  boat  when  his  spirits  are 
high. 


Hot  Water  in  Nevada. 


The  land  of  gold  and  silver  bars  is  in  a  fretful 
state  of  political  ebulition  at  this  time.  Oh  what  a 
picture  of  fun,  and  deviltry,  and  buncombe,  and 
blackguardism,  and  piety,  and  thievery,  and  buying, 
and  selling  and  bustle  it  presents.  There  is  Tom 
Fitch  now,  honest  Tom,  retailing  his  nice  rhetori- 
cal blandishments  for  a  fee  in  hand  paid.  Tom  is  at 
home  of  course.  He  plays  Punch  to  Sutro's  Judy 
to  perfection,  and  while  the  fee  is  paid  and  rations 
etc.,  are  kept  up,  Tom  is  good  for  a  speech  any  day' 
He  can  stand  anything  but  the  glare  of  Sutro's  lan- 
tern, and  shaft  number  four.  Tom's  private  ejacu- 
lation is,  "a  plague  on  both  your  houses  I  my  fee  Is 
what  I  am  after!" 

Sutro  is  there  of  course,  lantern  and  all,  and  des- 
cants on  Sharon's  crooked  railway  with  as  much 
vim  as  though  it  were  the  very  road  to  perdition, 
which  we  all  know  is  broad  and  straight. 
■  Gen.  Williams  has  his  hands  full  too.  He  has 
sometimes  said  that  the  Irish  Roman  Catholic  votes 
could  be  had  for  $2.50  a  piece.  There  is  nothing 
like  a  little  truth  for  getting  a  man  into  trouble. 
Just  tell  a  notorious  lie  about  anybody,  and  they 
don't  mind  it  a  bit.  It  rolls  away  from  them  like 
water  from  a  duck's  back ;  but  out  with  a  bit  of 
truth,  and  it  becomes  a  monstrous  libel  in  a  minute. 
Father  McGrath  too,  takes  a  hand.  Of  course 
the  political  church  couldn't  keep  cool  in  such  an 
excitement.  Our  Protestant  ■  clergymen,  though 
native  and  to  the  manor  born,  and  with  families 
and  property  amongus,  do  generally  leave  the  filthy 
pool  of  polities  to  take  care  of  itself  But  not  so 
with  the  political  church.  Not  so  with  the  sworn 
subjects  of  the  Pope.  Not  so  with  the  foreign 
priest  who  has  no  real  interest  in  the  country,  who 
has  neither  property  to  protect,  nor  child  to  enjoy 
the  blessings  of  a  free  government,  Not  so  with 
Father  McGrath.  He  is  indignant  at  this  libel  that 
the  Irish  vote  can  be  bought  for  JS2.50,  or  a  jug  of 
whisky.  He  is  quite  certain  that  the  Irish  Catholic 
voters  are,  to  use  his  own  phrase,  "the  most  vartu- 
ous,  the  most  intilligint,  the  bravest,  and  the  most 
reliable  pat-riots  in  Americay,  so  they  are."  Why 
isn't  the  Jolly  Giant  in  Nevada  just  now,  to  iner- 
view  this  Paddy  McGrath!  It  is  just  what  they 
want,  A  good  Giant,  who  knows  the  history  of  the 
Church  of  Rome,  and  the  character  of  its  priests 
and  people;  who  has  visited  the  land  of  saints,  and 
knows  that  the  papal  piety  and  bad  whisky  go  hand 
in  hand  in  making  the  most  ignorant  and  uncivil- 
ized people  in  Europe. 

One  O'Lcary,  not  a  graduate  of  our  common 
schools,  comes  to  the  aid  of  the  Rev.  McGrath,  and 
the  vindication  of  the  Irish  character  for  "vartue 
and  intilligince,"  and  is  locked  up  for  perjury,  by 
order  of  a  Justice  of  the  Peace.  We  would  not  be 
afraid  to  bet  that  justice  had  a  secular  education, 
and  reads  the  Jolly  Giant.  He  does  not  appre- 
ciate "vartue  and  intilligince"  according  to  the 
gospel  of  Saints  McGrath  and  O'Leary. 

That  little  boiling  spring,  that  bubbles  up  after 
the  manner  of  the  erratic  Victor  Hugo,  the  Stock- 
tonian  Kendal,  is  rather  mute  of  late.  The  greater 
steam  and  smoke  of  the  larger  volcanoes  have  ob- 
scured his  glory ;  but  we  are  assured  that  he  is  as 
crazy  as  ever,  and  will  burst  incontinently  if  not 
listened  to. 

In  the  meanwhile,  letuswhisperto  you  thought  an 
honest  journal  that  the  honest  workers  of  Nevada 
are  not  in  the  majority.  They  cannot  and  will  not 
elect  their  men.  Sutro  may  make  a  little  diversion : 
Father  McGrath  will  bunch  the  Catholic  legion  and 
sell  them  in  a  lump,  for  gold,  with  this  proviso,  that 
his  church  have  its  own  sweet  way,  unimpeded  by 
legislation;  and  the  biggest  purse"  with  the  widest 
mouth  will  enrry  the  State.  It  it  settled  thus :  The 
bummers  and  speculators  and  gamblers  are  in  the 
ascendent.  Gold  is  their  God,  and  they  worship 
and  serve  Him  with  utter  devotion. 


—  There  is  one  useful  man  in  Los  Angeles,  and 
this  one  is  Sam.  Berge.  Mr.  Berge  keepc  the  only 
news  office  in  that  city,  and  besides  this,  lecturers, 
theatrical  men  and  others  find  him  more  than  use- 
ful and  accommodating  in  his  branch  of  bill-posting 
in  and  around  the  city  and  neighborhood.  Men 
who  wish  to  get  well-advertised  shoul  send  their 
orders  to  Sam.  at  once. 


Thistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,  October  31,  1874. 
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THE  SINNER'S  REST. 

'Tis  the  Catholic  churchl  with  its  open  door, 
And  remission  of  sin,  for  a  thousand  times  o'er; 
no  need  to  be  Bob  -r,  or  peacofut,  by  golly, 
You  can  jusl  plaj  the  dev  il.  ami  ever  be  jolly. 

Heaven  is  not  for  tl>"  milksop  who  kneels  down  to 

pray, 
Hut  the  frolicsome  fellow,    who's  willing  to  pay; 
If  you  "iily  comedown  with  the  centand  the  dollar 
Bt Peter  will  know  by  the  mark  on  your  collar; 

And  the  irate  is  thrown  open,  wide  open  foryou, 
>\'n  matter  what  mountain  of  sin  you  may  do, 
All  you  need  is  a  ticket,  a  hint,  or  a  hope, 
From  Father  McNally,  Scanlon,  or  the  Pope, 

lis  Hi-  aisicsl  way,  this,  of  going  to  heaven, 
The  blesscdesl  thing  to  humanity  given; 
Von  may  drink,  yon  may  sill  all  the  long  way, 
To  the  mansions  of  bliss,  to  the  heavenly  day. 

What  mailer  the  priests  and  the  nuns  do  the  same, 
It's  the  ereed  of  the  church  and  nobody's  to  blame; 
There's  no  hell  for  a  papist,  whate'er  he  may  do, 
If  Father  McNally  will    but  put  him  through. 

If  your  sins  arc  as  scarlet,  and  high  as  a  mountain, 
Of  mercy  and   grace  your  good  priest  has  a  foun- 
tain, 
If  you  haven't  the  gold  dust  or  dollars  to  funk, 
Just     catch     the     good    father    when  out    on     a 
drunk: 

And  he's  one  of  the  boys,  and  will   cheapen  your 

fare, 
So  of  getting  to  heaven  you  needn't  despair. 
The  door  is  wide  open  to  all  who  can  pay, 
And  a  poor  drunken  priest  is  the  readiest  way. 

Hurrah!  oh  hurrah!  who'd  take  time  to  be  good, 
Or  fail  to  plunge  in  when  old  sin's  at  the  flood; 
Who  will  square  his  whole  life  with  the  precepts  to 

tally. 
When  he  can  just  as  well  interview  father  McNally. 

Oh  it's  only  a  thing  of  a  dollar  or  two. 
Whatever  we  say,  or  whatever  we  do; 
No  pen  can  express  it,  no  tongue  can  w;ell  tell, 
Of  the  joy  that  McNally  can  save  us  from  hell. 

And  he  drinks,  ah  be  drinks,  and  is  free  in  bis  cups, 
Peels  generous  and  good  as  he  drinks  and  he  sups; 
Take  time  by  the  forelock,  make  haste  and   don't 

dwell, 
And  for  two  drinks  McNally  will  save  you  from 

bell. 


Good.  Streets. 


The  question  of  good  streets  is  ore  of  the  first  im- 
portace  to  every  great  city.  There  are  several  ques- 
tions which  enter  into  the  subject  as  separate  items. 
Cheapness  is  one,  covering  the  first  cost  and  repairs. 
Cleanliness,  quiet  and  easy  travel  are  also  great  de- 
sidcratums.  Experiment  seems  to  settle  down  up- 
on square  blocks  of  stone,  and  they  no  doubt  have 
many  advantages  as  a  general  thing.  When  well 
laid  on  a  good  foundation  they  are  very  durable,  and 
become  smoother  and  better  continually.  But  yet 
they  are  not  without  exceptions  of  a  grave  character. 
On  consideration  of  the  whole  matter,  we  are  led 
to  propose  the  following  as  a  good  and  desirable 
street  pavement  for   San  Francisco:      First  let  the 

Srade  be  made  just  what  it  should  be,  if  possible. 
Text  pave  with  square  stone  blocks,  in  general. 
Have  rails  of  iron  at  regular  intervals  for  the  wheels 
of  vehicles.  On  each  side  near  the  side-walk  have 
a  light  track  for  light  wagons,  interspaced  with 
short  plank,  and  under  the  plank  have  the  sewers, 
gas  and  water-pipes,  etc.,  easily  comeatable  without 
tearing  up  the  streets.  Let  heavy  loads  be  forbid- 
den to  travel  on  these,  except  to  cross  them.  It  is 
thought  the  iron  would  pay  for  itself  in  smoothness, 
saving  of  noise,  wagons,  horses,  etc.,  and  that  the 
wear  of  the  iron  would  actually  cost  less  than  the 
repairs  of  the  stone  pavement. 


The  place  to  lunch  is  at  Van  Bergen's,  425 

Sansome  street,  near  Clay.  Mr.  Van  Bergen  keeps 
the  finest  lunch,  beer  and  wines  of  any  man  in  San 
Francisco. 


The  Difference  between  a  Priest  and  a 
Preacher. 


At  first  sight  our  people  do  not  realize  the  im- 
mense difference  between  one  of  our  protestant  min- 
isters, and  a  catholic  priest.  The  former  is  mostly 
a  fellow  countryman,  with  a  wife  and  family  among 
us,  and  the  same  interest  in  the  future  of  our  coun- 
try, as  we  have  ourselves.  He  has  been  called  to 
his  office  for  his  supposed  fitness,  morally  and  intel- 
lectually. Should  he  display  traits  of  character 
which  unfit  him  for  that  position,  the  people  de- 
mand, and  the  church  accepts  his  resignation.  Each 
one  stands  on  his  individual  merit,  and  when  that 
is  gone  he  is  stripped  of  bis  sanctity  and  influence, 
and  falls  back  into  the  ranks  of  secular  men. 

Not  so  the  Catholic  priest.  He  may  be  born  in 
Ireland,  Italy,  France,  Spain,  or'Germany,  or  where 
you  will.  He  is  educated  for  the  church,  accepted 
and  made  a  priest.  He  has  no  wife  or  family,  and 
no  country.  He  belongs  to  the  great  army  of  the 
church,  lie  is  supposed  to  be  endowed  with  pecu- 
liar powers,  which  stay  by  him,  drunk  or  sober,  in 
a  state  of  grace,  or  sin,  of  crime  or  innocence.  He 
is  sent  with  these  powers  among  a  strange  people, 
who  know  nothing  of  his  character  only  that  he  is 
a  priest.  He  receives  bis  orders  from  Kome,  and 
acknowledges  no  other  authority.  The  people  may 
not  question  his  power,  however  it  may  be  abused. 
He  is  looked  upon  as  sacred,  even  when  drunk. 
Should  be  be  guilty  of  disorders  which  disgrace  the 
church,  bis  superiors  may  remove  him  to  some 
other  country,  and  so  cover  up  the  scandal.  But 
be,  like  bis  parishioners,  can  receive  absolution,  and 
go  on  again  as  before.  Purity  is  not  required. 
The  priestly  office  is  a  sort  of  endowment  for  life, 
a  kind  of  title  of  nobility,  that  depends  not  upon 
the  character  of  the  individual,  but  makes  him  a 
priest  of  God  continually,  whatever  his  conduct 
may  be.  He  is  a  servant  of  Rome,  and  amenable 
only  to  Rome   for    bis  actions. 

Thus,  while  a  drunken  protestant  preacher  would 
be  a  monstrosity  rarely  seen,  a  drunken  priest  is 
nothing  extraordinary.  And  indeed  drunkenness  is 
not  the  only  or  the  worst  vice  those  gentry  are 
charged  with.  And  withal,  we  never  bear  of  one 
being  discharged,  they  are  only  removed  to  some 
other  location  to  do  their  deviltries  over  again. 


A  Miracle  in  Toronto. 


Toronto  seems  to  SOfi  more  healthy  country  for 
the  visits  of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary  than  Protest, 
ant  California,  that  is,  if  the  Priests  are  to  be  credit- 
ed. The  last  visit  which  we  had  from  that  good 
lady  in  this  country  was  to  mark  the  band,  feet  and 
side  of  St.  Collins  at  the  request  of  Father  Pender- 
gast  and  bis  grace  the  Lord  Archbishop  J.  S.  Ale- 
many,  but  upon  this  occasion  the  sweet  Virgin 
seemed  to  fail  in  her  great  undertaking,  because  St, 
Sally  was  so  lightly  nipped  in  the  fiesb  as  to  leave 
no  marks  at  ajl  after  a  few  hours  suffering.  Our 
purpose  here  is  not  to  say  much  about  St  Collins,  as 
she  has  been  married  to  a  gentleman  named  Phil- 
lips of  the  tribe  of  Israel  and,  recently  of  holy 
O'Margerine  (oleomargerine)  fame,  but  it  is  the  true 
unerring,  infallible,  Apostolic,  holy  Pope's 
church,  which  we  wish  to  give  a  dig  in  the 
ribs  for  their  pretentions  to  miracles. 

The  last  case  which  we  have  to  present  to  our 
readers  is  as  follows : 

A  Miraculous  Core. — Patrick  Hughes,  of  the 
well-known  firm  of  Hughes  Brothers,  writes  to  the 
Toronto  "Globe"  with  reference  to  the  miraculous 
cure  of  his  daughter,  a  girl  ten  years  old,  who  bad 
been  suffering  from  hip  disease  for_geven  years,  and 
who  could  not  walk  without  crutchss.  He  took  her 
to  Lourdcs,  France,  where  be  arrived  on 
the  18th  of  August,  and  at  once  proceeded  to  the 
grotto  of  Notre  Dame,  where  a  lady  held  the  child 
in  her  arms  and  allowed  the  sacred  water  to  run 
over  her  ankle,  wdien  she  was  immediately  cured 
and  able  to  walk  from  place  to  place  without 
crutches.  He  concludes  by  saying:  "Only  those 
who  know  me  and  my  child — and  there  are  few  in 
Toronto  who  don't— can  imagine  bow  grateful  I 
feel  to  our  great  God  and  His  Holy  Mother  for  this 
miraculous  cure  of  my  little  daughter." 

Mr.  Patrick  Hughes,  might  have  added  or  rather 
substituted  for  God  and  His  Holy  Mother  the  in- 
fernal ennning  and  damnable  tricks  of  the  priests. 


A  NEW  ANI>  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 
LITHOGRAPHIC       PARLOR 

AMUSEMENT~New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Flfly  Chromo  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  Union 
Paeitic,  llurliugton  Route,  Micliigan  Central- 
Great  Western,  Mew  York  iintl  Erie  Railroads,-- 
The  Most  Entertaining,  Instructive  and  AmuK- 
iiiK'  Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TL1CTON,  Author  and  Publisher,  No.  423  Wash- 
ington Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated, and  instructive  Par- 
lor Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  oi  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the. 
route;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  arc  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "  A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York' City ;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 
Col.  Geo.  Tiiistleton, 
Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office, 
423  Washington  street,  near  Postofnce. 


Cardinal  Cullen  Again! 


Paul  Cullen,  better  known  as  Cardinal  Cullen,  the 
son  of  a  poor  Atby  farmer  has  found  himself  dictat- 
or of  the  poor  unfortunate  blind  Irish  Catholics  in 
his  native  country.  Priest  Cullen,  has  lost  none  of 
the  "craft"  which  has  heretofore  been  so  remarkably 
developed  and  inherited  by  all  Irish  priests.  Cul- 
len, is  the  arch  enemy  of  Ireland's  freedom,  Indeed 
it  would  not  be  exaggerating  at  all  to  say  that 
priest  Cullen  would  sell  his  Father  and  Mother  to 
the  English  Government  if  they  were  united  in  any 
plot  to  free  Ireland  from  her  present  enslaved  con- 
dition. 

To  thoroughly  demonstrate  how  completely 
Priest  Cullen,  has  got  control  of  the  entire  Irish 
Catholics  it  will  only  be  necessary  for  us  to  cite  an- 
other instance  ot  how  easy  it  is  to  lead  the  poor 
blind  Irish  Catholics: 

On  Sunday,  September  27th,  a  pastoral  from  this 
priest  was  read  in  all  the  Dubliu  Roman  Catholic 
chapels,  in  which  he  denounced  the  introduction 
by  the  Italian  opera  company  into  Balfe's  opera  of 
"II  Talismano"  of  a  scene  which  be  declares  to  be 
a  shameful  burlesque  of  Roman  Catholic  religious 
ceremonials,  with  an  altar,  censers,  and  a  proces- 
sion in  which  nuns  are  represented  by  ballet  girls, 
and  the  choir  is  formed  of  actors,  whose  chanting 
His  Eminence  criticised  as  "discordant  and  dis- 
gusting." The  Cardinal  forbids  the  Roman  Catho- 
lics of  Dublin  to  visit  the  theatre  in  which  the 
practices  of  their  faith  are  made  the  subject  of  im- 
modest and  profane  imitations.  The  objectional 
scene  referred  to  has  since  been  omitted  from  the 
performance  of  the  opera,  because  the  people  refused 
to  attend  so  long  as  the  objectional  burlesque  was 
being  enacted.  Now  who  dare  say  that  the  Irish 
Catholics  are  not  led  by  the  nose  by  their  priests. 


The  Tenth  Ward  is  known  to  contain  some 

"tough"  grog-shops;  but,  like  all  other  general  ruUs, 
there  are  exceptions ;  so  it  is  in  this  case.  Mr.  Conrad 
Mundelius,  who  keeps  the  "  Berliner  Beer  Hall,"  at 
947  Folsom  street,  between  Fifth  and  Sixth  streets, 
is  a  notable  exception  indeed.  The  thirsty  and  ex- 
hausted can  rely  upon  getting  gocd  liquors  and  civil 
treatment. 
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Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  October  31,  1874. 


FIRST  FAMILIES. 


When  Eden's  vales  as  Nature  clad  'em 
Dawned  sweetly  on  the  first  man,  Adam, 
He  was  alone  without  his  "madam" 

To  cheer  his  youth; 
And  yet  was  blest  as  some  who've  had  'em, 

If  men  speak  truth. 

The  golden  days — the  moments  sunny, 

The  silver  moons  of  lucent  honey, 

He  knew,  when  scarcely  wooing,  won  he 

His  beautiful  wife, 
We  see  in  early  matrimony 

Sometimes  through  life. 

His  family,  the  first  in  place, 
The  first  in  time,  the  first  in  race, 
Brought  sorrow  on  the  young  earth's  face 

■  For,  gliding  clammily 
The  serpent  came,  the  joy  to  close, 
From  this  first  family' 

The  clouds  arose,  with  that  sad  apple, 
Their  Eden's  sky  to  speck  and  dapple, 
And  men  were  proudly  forced  to  grapple 

Sins  dark  and  sinnister, 
Or  turn  to  altar,  shrine  and  chapel 

And  holy-minister. 

And  Cain,  the  first  who  sprang  to  birth, 
As  planter  of  the  new-made  Earth, 
Smote  his  weak  brother,  and   a  dearth 

Of  humbler  men 
Of  modest,  unpretending  worth 

Has  been  since  then. 

But  I,  for  one,  would  rather  be 

Boon  of  a  second  family, 

With  no  fruit  from  the  ancestral  tree 

Save  thews  and  brain, 
Than  have  my  path  prepared  for  me 

And  rendered  plain. 

San  Francisco,  May  30th,  1874.  Veoteues. 

Sounding'  the  Trumphet, 

The  Romish  press  of  this  country  never  loses  au 
opportunity  to  sound  its  tin  trumpet  upon  the 
conversion  of  an  English  Bull  Frog  to  the  Pope's 
Church.  Here  is  a  sample  of  how  the  press  speaks  of 
the  English  blue  bloods  who  fall  before' Baal : 

"Another  notable  convert  to  the  Catholic  church 
is  Lady  Victoria  Ivirwan.,  of  Bath.  She  is  a  daugh- 
ter of  the  Marquis  of  Hastings,  and  wife  of  a  Gal- 
way  gentleman.  Since  Lord  Ripon  has  set  the  ex- 
ample, conversions  are  heard  of  on  every  side  in 
England." 

We  are  of  the  opinion  that  fa  matters  very  little  to 
the  American  people  whether  "Lady  Victoria  Kir- 
wan"  or  "Lord  Ripon"  goes  to  Heaven  or  Hell.  To 
us  it  seems  as  if  those  English  "Lords"  and  "La- 
dies" knew  that  a  glorious  Protestant  Republic  is 
on  the  eve  of  shakiug  such  "Lordly"  titles  into 
dust  and  nothingness.  Hence  their  only  show  to 
preserve  their  self-consecreted  nobility  for  all  ages 
is  to  cling  to  the  Pope's  church.  This-chureb  being 
always  the  enemy  of  freedom  and  liberty.  Every 
person  knows  that  the  English  blue  blooded  Lords 
will  not  encourage  a  Republican  form  of  govern- 
ment in  England.  Indeed  no  person  expects  them 
to  do  anything  of  the  kind.  It  is  the  Commoners 
and  the  great  mass  of  workiugmen  together  with 
the  profligacy  of  some  of  the  "Royal  pets,  that  will 
hasten  a  change  of  government.  If  the  renegade  Rip- 
on,  thinks  he  can  stay  the  march  of  enlightenment 
and  liberty  in  England  by  joining  the  Romish 
Church,  he  makes  a  sad  mistake,  as  perhaps  he  will 
learn  to  his  cost  before  he  dies  yet. 


Bishop  Alemany.— When  the  Catholic  Bishop  of 
California  was  about  to  attend  the  Grand  Council 
in  Italy,  he  said  to  an  intelligent  American  citizen, 
perhaps  in  a  jest,  "Well,  what  shall  I  say  to  the 
Council  for  you  !" 

"Tell  them,"  said  the  American  "to  allow  at  once, 
to  every  protestant  in  Europe,  the  same  rights  and 
privileges  that  we,  here  in  America  allow  to  Catho- 
lics, and  I  will  then  believe  that  you  are  in  favor  of 
true  liberty.  Show  the  world  that  you  dare  depend 
upon  the  people,  and  do  not  need  the  aid  of  the  law." 


Spiritualism  Discounted. 


Last  Thursday  evening  we  did  ourselves  the  pleas- 
ure of  attending  the  meeting  at  the  great  tent,  on 
the  corner  of  Jones  and  Tyler  streets,  in  this' city. 
We  didn't  expect  to  get  religion.  It  wouldn't  do 
for  the  Jolly  Giant.  There  is  no  religion  now 
extant,  that  ■  is  free  and  frolicsome  enough  for 
that  festive  individual.  Besides,  should  we  be 
caught  in  the  toils  of  one  particular  sect,  "farewell ! 
a  long  farewell  to  all  our  greatness !"  No,  no  I  we 
must  be  free;  we  must  be  untrammelled,  so  that 
when  any  of  them  step  too  boldiy  into  the  routine 
of  old  Cathtlic  superstition,  we  can  curb  them 
just  a  little;  and  when,  like  Beecher,  they  forget 
what  they  are  preaching,  we  can  go  after  them  with 
a  gentle  reminder.  The  Giant  is  purely  protestant 
and  nothing  more.  Friendly  relations  with  all 
protestants  is  our  motto,  entangling  alliances  with 
none. 

Still  we  do  not  shun  the  light,  and  are  therefore 
willing  to  listen  to  all.  If  by  any  combination  of 
the  stars,  or  "  divine  thrusting  on,"  this  free  dispo- 
sition should  lead  to  our  conversation,  we  can  only 
hope  that  the  change  will  be  for  the  better.  And 
after  all  perhaps,  a  Giant  in  the  church  would  not 
be  out  of  place. 

But  to  the  tent!  to  the  tent!  Ah  then,  and  there 
was  a  crowd  that  it  would  have  delighted  Tom 
Fitch,  or  Gov.  Booth,  or  the  redoubtable  George 
Francis  Train  to  talk  to.  And  yet  the  canvas  was 
only  half  filled.  We  pass  over  the  music.  _They 
will  have  better  in  heaven.  At  least  let  us  hope  so. 
There  will  be  no  hoarse  throats  there,  or  defective 
nasal  apparatus.  And  we  shall  all  be  pleased  with 
the  singing  no  doubt.  But  the  sermon ;  the  sermon 
would  have  been  a  treat  for  any  man  alive.  And 
there  were  some  live  ones  there,,  we  are  sure  of  that. 
There  were  plenty  of  spiritualists  in  that  audience. 
You  know  them  in  a  tnoment.  When  their  favorite 
theme  is  named,  they  smile,  and  smile  as  though 
it  could  only  be  thought  of  to  be  admired.  But  in 
this  particular  instance  such  was  not  the  case.  Their 
bee-u-ti-ful  theory  met  such  a  handling  as  made 
them  squirm  and  twist  in  their  chairs,  as  though 
they  were  sitting  on  hot  stoves.  At  first  they  felt 
belligcrant,  and  took  out  their  pencils.  Within  ten 
feet  of  us  a  dozen  at  least  were  betrayed  into  the 
attitude  of  reporters.  Stove  pipe  hats  were  convert- 
ed into  desks,  any  old  scrap  of  paper  into  a  note 
book,  and  pencils  borrowed  ad  libitum  from  the 
nearest  neighbors,  Marry,  like  those  who  borrowed 
from  the  Egyptians,  we  saw  no  paying  back.  But 
no  notes  could  do  justice  to  that  scathing  -rebuke 
of  the  dear  delusion.  They  penciled  "in  hot  haste." 
Theysci'i*  hed  out  to  give  place  tosomethingstillmore 
startling.  The  hysterics  peculiar  to  them  would  catch 
their  fingers,  as  some  new  "rap,"  not  from  the  spirit 
world,  but  from  that  platform,  where  the  arch  ene- 
my of  their  faith  appeared  to  stand  in  triumph, 
came  with  crushing  force.  The  "influence"  be- 
came at  last  too  strong  for  any  further  pencilling, 
and  while  the  audience  at  large  roared  with  laugh- 
ter, the  good  brethren  and  sisters  of  the  "summer- 
land"  became  passive  and  helpless  as  if  in  the 
hands  of  a  master  medium. 

And  still  he  laid  it  on  thick  and  heavy.  He 
read  his  Bible  from  which  it  appeared  that  spirit 
ualism  had  been  foretold  and  forbidden,  and  yet 
described  with  an  accuracy  that  admits  of  no  ques- 
tion. "There  should  be  in  those  latter  days,  witches 
and  sorcerers,  and  dealers  with  familiar  spirits  (or 
devils)  who  should  deny  that  sin  is  sin,  denounce 
all  marriage,  and  lie  on  all  occasions  like  the  mis- 
chief." The  speaker  read  from  .spiritualistic  auth- 
ors that  these  things  were  true ;  and  his  readings 
were  to  the  point  in  every  case.  One  spiritual  lady, 
a  disciple  of  free  love,  said  on  a  public  platform 
that  her  nearest  friends  knew  that  she  was  not  afraid 
to  practice  what  she  preached. 
.  Having  shown  that  the  spirits  were  devils,  he 
proposed  to  :<show  that  they  talked  just  as  devils 
would.  When  asked  about  God,  they  said  there 
was  none,  As  to  the  Devil,  he  was  a  very  passable 
fellow ;  the  Bible  was  a  fable ;  sin  was  a  very  pleas 
ant  thing  and  altogether  lovely;  and  as  to  marrying, 
it  was  a  delusion  and  a  fraud ;  free  love  was  better 
by  far.  He  believed  in  the  manifestations,  because 
they  were  foretold.    He  was  not  surprised  at  the 


spiritual  platform.  It  was  just  such  as  Satan  him- 
would  write,  if  he  wanted  all  mankind  to  be 
damned. 

The  speaker  concluded  the  performance  by  say- 
ing that  if  the  congregation  was  any  way  afraid  of 
being  cold  or  lonesome  in  thj  next  world,  they  had 
better  go  after  the  mediums,  seek  the  familiar 
spirits,  listen  to  the  lies  of  the  Devil,  and  follow  the 
teachings  of  free-love. 

At  this  hint  the  Giant  tucked  his  affinity  under 
his  arm  and  left,  lest,  unlike  all  other  churches, 
some  of  them  should  take  a  notion  to  practice  what 
they  preach. 

Suffice  it  to  say  he  is  at  home  safe. 


See  How  They  Lean. 

A  distinguished  priest  of  the  Boman  Catholic 
persuasion  1ms  just  quit  this  earthly  life.  He  was 
for  a  long  time  chaplain  to  Napoleon,  and  known 
as  Monseigneur  Moutous.  He  had  saved  in  his 
priestly  office,  the  snug  little  sum  of  300,000  dollars. 
After  obeying  all  the  injunoitons  of  Christ,  accord- 
ing to  his  church,  selling  all  that  he  had,  and  giv- 
ing  to  the  poor,  giving  two  dollars  to  him  who 
asked  for  one,  &c,  he  had  this  little  sura  of  three 
hundred  thousand  dollars  left.  And  how  does  he 
dispose  of  it?  Had  he  attended  one  of  our  secu- 
lar schools,  like  Peabody  or  Lick,  lie  might  have 
felt  disposed  to  bestow  it  upon  the  poor,  or  devote 
it  to  the  advancement  of  science.  But  no !  He  had 
been  to  Jesuit  schools,  and  could  do  no  such  thing. 
He  shows  his  breeding,  and  the  leaning  of  his  church 
by  giving  one-half  to  the  young  Bonaparte,  and  the 
other  to  the  Pope.  The  entire  sum  is  placed  where 
it  will  be  available  on  the  side  of  the  infallible 
church,  and  the  presumptuous  monarch,  in  case  an 
effort  is  made  to  re-estoblish  either  in  their  despotic 
and  unhallowed  purposes.  Should  this  scion  of  the 
false  and  perjured  house  of  Bonaparte  again  em- 
broil France  in  "blood  and  carnage,  this  priest's 
money  will  help  on  the  work,  and  every  Catholic 
priest  in  California  will  pray  for  its  success. 


What  are  We  Coming-  To? 


It  is  not  long  since  we,  a  christian  people,  with 
the  pure  and  unadulterated  religion  of  Christ  taught 
in  all  our  churches,  were  assured  by  one  of  our 
College  Presidents  that  such  was  the  behavior  of 
some  Japanese  students  in  his  school,  that  the 
young  American  christians  were  put  to  shame 
thereby,  and  that  instead  of  our  sending  missiona- 
ries to  them,  they  would  ere  long  come  and  teach 
us,  lessons  of  temperance,  chastity  and  morality. 
And  now  wre  find  that  a  Mohomedan  missionary 
has  made  his  appearance  in  New  York.  He  ex- 
presses himself  as  shocked  at  the  profanity  and 
heathen  condition  of  that  cityi  He  says  he  repres- 
ents over  two  hundred  millions  of  the  faithful 
followers  of  the  prophet,  who  would  be  proud  to 
introduce  their  religion  into  our  country,  and  hope 
one  clay  to  see  New  York  as  temperate,  moral,  and 
well  regulated  as  the  city  of  Mecca!  He  is  a  tem- 
perance reformer  too,  and  will  have  neither  pork 
nor  whisky.  It  is  indeed  an  open  question  whether 
we  shall  convert  the  heathen,  or  the  heathen  will 
get  us." 

^ — -^ — * 

The  A.  P.  A's. 


We  have  often  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
title  mean.  Our  answer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
"American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a  benevo- 
lent society,  and  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
the  utmost  of  their  power  to  support  and  defend  the 
liberties  of  this  countiy  from  the  designs  and 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility. 
It  is  exclusively  a  Protestant  Association,  and  the 
members  pledge  themselves,  as  far  as  in  their  power 
lies,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
to  preserve,  inviolate,  that  most  glorious  privilege, 
"  Liberty  of  Conscience,"  and  to  protect  good  cit- 
zens  from  violence,  oppression  and  wrong.  Any 
further  informbtion  in  reference  to  the  formation  oi 
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How  to  Save  Souls  from  Purgatory. 

Written  Expressly  for  the  Benefit  of  Irish  Ro- 
man Catholics. 

The  object  of  the  Iu.U8TUA.TBD  Jolly  Giant  is 
to  dci  goml  towards  all  mankind.'  With  this  view 
tore  our  eyes*  we  publish  instructions  below 
whereby  one  hundred  thousand  souls  will  be  re- 
lieved out  of  that  awful  pit  called  purgatory  today, 
Saturday.  This  is  not  exaggerating  at  all,  because 
we  know  that  over  one  hundred  thousand  people 
read  the  Joi.lt  Giant  every  week.  Hence,  accord- 
ing to  the  terms  prescribed  by  the  Holy  Roman 
Catholic  Church  in  the  Pope's  bull  accompanying 
this  indulgence,  many  souls  will  be  freed  to-day 
out  of  the  devil's  bakery. 

The  original  document  we  hold,  in  order  to  show 
our  dubious  readers,  if  any  we  have,  that  we  have 
received  a  genuine  copy  of  this  indulgence  from 
the  Holy  See. 

The  following  is  a  true  copy: 
I   x  R  I. 

Copy  of  a  letter  and  oration  found  in  the  Holy 
Sepulchre  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  in  Jerusalem, 
and  preserved  by  His  Holiness  and  by  Charles  II., 
Emperor,  in  the  silver  box— desiring  'St.  Elizabeth, 
Queen  of  Hungary,  St.  Matilda  and  St.  Bridget  to 
know  something  about  the  passion  of  Jesds  Christ, 
which  I  shall  speak  more  of  hereafter. 

Therefore,  know  ye,  my  beloved  servants,  that  the 
armed  soldiers  were  150  in  number.  Those  that 
led  ami  bound  me  were  23.  The  blows  given  me 
on  my  head,  150;  on  my  breast,  103.  The  blows 
on  my  shoulders  were  80.  Stricken  and  dragged 
with  ropes  23  times.  Spittles  on  the  face,  30.  Strokes 
on  the  body,  6,fiGG,  and  on  the  head,  110.  A  mortal 
bruise  was  inflicted  on  my  head.  I  was  held  by 
the  hair  of  my  head  12  hours,  and  sighed  129  times. 
I  was  dragged  by  the  beard  23.  Wounds  on  my 
head  were  20.  Thorns  of  rush,  70.  Punctures  of 
thorns  on  front,  3.  After  which  scourged  and  dressed 
as  a  king.  The  soldiers  that  led  me  to  Calvary 
were  908.  Those  who  kept  guard  were  3.  The 
drops  of  blood  were  38,430.  Whoever  will  recite 
7  paters  and  aves  and  gloria  for  the  space  of  15 
years,  continued  to  the  number  of  drops  of  blood  I 
liave  shed,  I  grant  five  graces. 

1.  A  plenary  indulgence  and  remission  of  all  thy 
sins. 

2.  He  shall  be  freed  from  the  pains  ot  Purgatory. 

3.  Should  he  die  before  the  age  of  fifteen  years  it 
will  be  the  same  as  if  he  had  finished. 

4.  He  shall  be  considered  a  martyr  who  shed  his 
blood  for  the  Holy  Faith. 

5.  I  will  come  from  Heaven  for  him  and  for  his 
relations  until  the  fourth  generation. 

Whoever  carries  this  Oration  will  never  die  from 
drowning,  and  be  preserved  from  sudden  death, 
from  contagion  and  will  not  die  without  confession : 
will  be  freed  from  the  enemy,  from  the  power  of 
justice  by  all  malignant  and  false  witness.  Women 
suffering  from  childbirth  will  be  happily  delivered 
by  keeping  this  Oration  about  the  house.  No  trea- 
son or  evil  doings  will  take  place,  and  forty  days 
before  death  they  will  see  visibly  the  Blessed  Vir- 
gin Mary.  A  certain  Spaniard,  traveling  by  canal 
near  Barcelona,  saw  a  head  severed  from  its  body. 
This  head  spoke  to  him  as  follows:  "Since  thou  art 
going  to  Barcelona,  grant  me  a  confessor,  as  it  is 
three  days  since  I  was'  killed  by  robbers,  and  I  can- 
not die  unless  I  confess."  The  captain  sent  a  con- 
fessor to  the  said  place,  the  living  head  performed 
confession  and  then  expired.  On  the  body  was 
found  this  Oration,  which  was  approved  by  several 
tribunals  of  the  Holy  Inquisition  by  the  Spanish 
Queen.  Will  recite  7  paters  and  aves  and  gloria 
also  for  any  one  in  church.  A  similar  copy  was 
found  in  a  place  called  Posuit,  fifteen  miles  from 
Marseilles,  France,  written  iu  letters  of  gold,  by 
divine  grace,  brought  by  a  boy  on  the  the  2nd  of 
January,  1750,  with  an  addition  and  daclaration  as 
follows:  "God  says  every  one  who  shall  work  on 
Sunday  shall  be  cursed  by  me,  because  on  Sunday 
you  must  go  to  church  and  pray  for  your  sins.  I 
left  you  six  days  for  to  work  in,  the  seventh  is  for 
rest  and  devout  practices,  and  give  to  the  poor  and 


be  happy.  Quite  contrary  if  von  do  not  believe 
thH  Oration,  you  and  your  children  will  be  cursed 
and  will  sutler  hunger,  war,  pain,  everything,  as 
proof  of  my  anger.  You  will  sec  signals  in"  the 
heavens,  thunders  and  earthquakes.  They  that  doubt 
this  oration  to  be  written  by  Divine  Grace  and  dic- 
tated by  the  sacred  mouth  of  God,  and  whoever  con- 
ceals  this  from  publicity  shall  be  cursed  and  con- 
founded iu  the  day  of  judgment  Whoever  has  ful- 
filled it,  though  he  has  committed  as  manj'  sins  as 
there  are  stars  in  heaven,  God  will  forgive  them, 
provided  they  repent,  even  if  after  having  injured  a 
neighbor  will  beg  pardon.  Whoever  shall  read  or 
cause  to  be  read  this  devotion,  and  will  preserve  it 
in  their  dwellings,  will  never  perish,  and  evejy  time 
it  is  recited  a  soul  is  freed  from  Purgatory. 

OCEMUS. 

Deus  qui  nobis  Sancto  Sydnode  cua  corhees  hoc 
tuum  Sauctissimum  de  cruce  depositum 
ah  Josephus  inverlutum  fuit  passionis  tuae 
memoriam  rcliquiste  concede  propilius  ut  per 
mortem  et  sequlturum  tuam  in  resurrectiones 
Gloriam  perducainur  qui  viris  et  regnas  in  sacula 
Seculorum  Amer  Juses  Maria  Josephus  Semper  no- 
biscum. — Amen. 

The  "Monitor"  and  "Guardian." 


These  two  delectable  sheets  have  not  one  word  to 
say  on  the  "great  victory"  of  the  Catholic  Church, 
over  the  Jolly  Giant  iu  the  Police  Court  last  week. 
Why  ?  What  is  the  matter  ?  Why  not  sound  your 
trumpet  when  your  natural  enemies  are  put  to  the 
rout?  But  was  the  Giant  really  put  to  the  rout  on 
that  occasion,  there's  the  rub.  There  are  some  vic- 
tories that  arc  worse  than  defeat.  There  are  some 
notes  of  triumph  that  are  more  painful  to  the  vie 
tor  than  the  vanquished.  We  have  not  forgotten 
some  of  the  shouts  of  victory  from  our  Southern 
brethren  in  the  late  "unpleasantness,"  after  actions 
in  which  they  did  prodigies  of  v.'.lor,  and  chased 
Lincoln's  hirelings  like  sheep;  and  yet  took  care  to 
leave  that  neighborhood  in  the  night,  and  forgot  to 
take  their  cannon  and  baggage  with  them,  or  bury 
their  dead.  And  it  is  something  so  in  this  case. 
The  gist  of  the  charge  was  that  the  Giant  had  said 
there  was  a  drunken  priest  on  the  boat.  We  did 
not  say  it  was  Father  Harrington,  and  they  know  it. 
The  disgrace  to  the  church  is  the  same,  wheter  it 
were  Father  Harrington  or  Father  McNally.  And 
it  was  proved  on  the  trial  that  a  priest  of  St.  Francis' 
Church  was  drunk  and  disorderly  on  the  boat.  The 
"Monitor"  and  "Guardian"  could  not  report  the 
case,  without  stating  that  fact;  and  they  show  their 
appreciation  of  the  results  of  the  trial  by  saying 
nothing  about  it.  Father  Harrington  escapes  a 
sprinkling  of  rain  by  a  verbal  mistake,  while  Fa- 
ther McNally  and  the  church  are  plunged  head 
over  ears  in  a  flood  of  disgrace.  They  are  wise  to 
say  nothing  about  it. 


More  Vermin  Coming-. 

We  are  informed  that  a  number  of  Catholic  priests 
are  expected  to  arrive  from  Rome,  soon  to  commence 
missionary  work  among  the  freed  men  of  the  south. 
A  party  of  Benedictine  monks  who  came  from  Eng- 
land some  time  ago,  are  said  to  be  meeting  with 
much  success  in  the  conversion  of  negroes. 

We  are  not  at  all  astonished  at  this  piece  of  news. 
We  have  all  the  time  forewarned  the  American  peo- 
ple, that  a  remnant  of  these  disloyal  scurvy,  loath- 
some, leprous  vampires  would  flock  to  our  shores 
for  the  purpose  of  stirring  up  sedition  and  evil  in 
the  minds  of  the  people.  With  a  lot  of  European 
villainous  monks  in  the  south  amongst  the  negroes, 
and  the  Irish  priests  in  the  north  amongst  the  igno- 
rant Irish.  Uncle  Sam  may  at  the  earliest  day 
shake  his  dusty  uniform  and  prepare  for  action. 
For  just  as  sure  as  God  has  made  little  apples,  so 
sure  will  there  be  a  war  in  this  country  before  twenty 
years.  Upon  the  death  of  Pius  IX,  the  priestly 
scourge  will  be  vomited  out  of  Italy,  and  we  know 
very  well  that  no  European  monarch  will  care  to 
give  shelter  to  a  rebellious  and  a  so-called  infallible 
man  such  as  the  Pope  undoubtedly  is.  Hence  Am- 
ericans can  get  ready  for  action  as  soon  as  they 
pler.»3. 


More  Convent  Light. 

Mr  James  Fitzpatrick,  an  independent  Irish  Ro- 
man Catholic  from  Sacramento,  called  at  the  office 
of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant,  on  last  Tuesday, 
for  the  purpose  of  exposing,  as  he  said,  the  manner 
iu  which  the  sisters  of  St.  Rose  Convent  in  Sacra- 
mento treat  the  children  who  attend  their  school. 
We  will  give  Mr.  Fitzpatrick's  statement,  as  he  told 
it  to  us,  without  adding  thereto,  as  we  of  our  own 
knowledge  know  nothing  about  the  affair. 

"I  sent  my  daughter  Mary  Ellen  to  the  Sisters' 
School  at  St.  Rose  Convent,  believing  the  priests 
when  they  told  me  that  the  public  schools  were  un- 
godly. My  daughter  is  near  fourteen  years  of  age. 
I  found,  on  my  return  from  the  mountains  that  my 
daugher  had  not  advanced  as  well  under  the  tuition 
of  the  Sisters  as  she  should  have,  considering  her 
previous  aptness,  and  the  boasted  pretentions  of  the 
Sisters  to  inslrfl>:t  children  better  than  the  public 
schooll  teachers.  I,  as  a  matter  of  course,  became 
dissatisfied,  and  promised  to  take  her  away  after  a 
short  time'.  However,  business  ca1  led  me  away  to 
the  mountains  before  I  could  accomplish  I  what  had 
promised.  When  I  had  been  away  from  home  a 
short  time  I  received  a  letter  from  my  wife  stating 
that  the  Sisters  had  forbidden  any  of  the  children 
to  speak  to  my  daughter.  This,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  annoyed  me,  and  I  wrote  a  rather  plain  let- 
ter to  Sister  Mary  DeSales,  the  Rev.  Mother,  as  she 
is  called.  God  bless  us.  Upon  my  arrival  at  Sac- 
ramento, I  met  Father  Scanlon  on  the  streets,  and 
he  stopped  me,  and  -said  he  would  not  dirty  his 
hands  with  me  for  the  letter  I  had  written  to  the 
Sisters.   1  told  him  if  he  attempted  to  raise  his  hand 

to  me  I  would  blow  the  d d  top  off  his  Irish 

head.  This  frightened  him,  and  he  got  away  from 
me  as  quickly  as  possible.  I  called  at  the  Bishop's 
residence  to  have  satisfaction,  but  old  Alemany 
would  give  me  none.  He  told  me  to  give  him  a 
copy  of  the  charges,  and  if  I  wanted  to  take  it  into 
court,  he  would  be  there  to  answer  for  the  Sisters," 
From  some  remarks  made  by  this  gentleman  before 
leaving  our  office,  we  understand  that  he  is  going  to 
bring  the  matter  before  the  Sacramento  Grand  Jury, 
but  as  a  matter  of  course,  this  would  be  but  a  piece 
of  foolishness.  The  only  advice  we  could  give  Mr. 
Fitzpatrick,  was  to  send  his  childeen  to  the  public 
schools.  This  he  promised  to  do.  The  same  ad- 
vice may  be  given  to  all  who  patronize  the  "  Sister's 
dens,"  by  sending  their  children  to  institutions 
where  they  can  learn  nothing  but  ignorance  and 
superstition. 

If  those  darling  Sisters  are  such  good  teachers, 
how  come  it  that  we  have  so  many  Irish  Catholic 
"  ladies  "  here  in  this  city  so  ignorant? 

Who  will  volunteer  to  answer  this  question  on 
behalf  of  the  Convent  schools. 


Can  a  Drunken  Priest  Forgive  Sins? 

The  above  question  has  been  often  asked,  and  as 
often  answered  in  the  affirmative.  We  know  of  a 
Romish  Irish  Priest  belonging  to  St  Francis  Ro- 
man Catholic  church  in  this  city,  who  celebrated  a 
grand  high  mass  for  the  soul  of  Mrs.  O.  M.  Roberts, 
on  the  19th  of  June  last,  at  the  St.  Francis  Roman 
Catholic  Church,  and  the  same  Irish  Romish  Priest 
was  as  drunk  as  a  fool  on  board  the  Vallcjo  boat  on 
the  22d  of  September  following.  But  this  priest  is 
not  Father  Harrington,  but  yet  he  is  an  Irish  Rom- 
ish priest. 


Father  Harrington,  the  "  pastor  "  of  St.  Fran- 
cis Romish  Church,  must  be  either  a  careless  priest, 
or  have  a  very  bad  reeollection.  He  swore  in  the  Pc- 
lice  court  that  he  did  not  know  the  given  name  of 
Father  McNally  his  assistant  pastor.  We  were 
about  to  suggest  several  names  for  the  forgetful  fa- 
ther, and  amongst  the  many  we  thought  of  "Bac- 
chus." 

We  have  said  that  the  Irish  priests  are,  as  a 

class,  drunkards.  Father  Harrington  gave  us  an  op- 
portunity of  proving  this  assertion  and  you  had  better 
believe  we  availed  ourselves  of  the  opportunity  and 
did  conclusively  prove  that  fact  to  Bishop  Ale- 
many's  entire  satisfaction. 
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Christianity  and  Catholicism  Contrasted. 


CHRISTIANITY. 

1.  Let  him  who  would  be  the  greatest  among  you 
be  the  servant  of  all. 

2.  Call  no  mau  master!     We  are  all  brethren. 

3.  It  is  hard  for  a  rich  man  to  enter  the  kingdom 
of  heaven. 

4.  By  their  fruits  shall  ye  know  them. 

5.  Judge  not  and  ye  shall  not  be  judged. 

6.  I  say  unto  you  that  ye  bless  and  curse  not. 

7.  Lay  not  up  treasures  on  earth. 

8.  Search  the  Scriptures,  and  let  every  one  be  sat- 
isfied in  his  own  mind. 

9.  There  is  none  good  but  God,  no,  not  one. 

10.  Let  every  bishop  be  the  husband  of  one  wife. 

11.  If  thy  brother  offend  thee,  forgive  him  even 
seventy  times  seven  times. 

12.  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me.  and  for- 
bid them  not,  for  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

13.  Hell  is  for  the  tyrant,  the  murderer,  the  liar, 
the  oppressor  of  the  poor,  the  thtef,  the  drunkard, 
with  all  those  who  forget  God. 

14.  Heaven  is  for  the  just,  the  good,  the  wise,  the 
prudent,  the  charitable,  the  chaste  and  loving,  the 
humble  aud  meek  and  peaceful,  and  those  who  wor- 
ship God  in  spirit  and  in  truth. 


CATHOLICISM. 

1.  Let  the  head  of  the  church  be  the  fat  lazy  Pope, 
waited  upon  by  all  around  him. 

2.  Gall  him  Pope,  put  him  on  a  throne,  worship 
him,  and  kiss  his  toe. 

3.  Let  him  be  a  king  with  a  great  crown,  and 
wealth  untold. 

4.  A  priest,  whether  drunk  or  sober,  is  still  a 
priest,  and  can  forgive  sins. 

5.  If  you  don't  believe  as  we  do,  you  will  be 
damned  to  all  eternity. 

6.  Curses  everpbody  who  resists  its  authority  and 
dogmas. 

7.  Seeks  treasures  incessantly,  and  accumulates 
golden  images  and  lands  without  limit. 

8.  Listen  to  the  Pope,  aud  believe  just  as  he 
siys. 

9.  The  Pope  is  infallible,  he  cannot  err. — 

10.  Bishops  shall  have  no  wives,  neither  the 
priests. 

11.  If  thy  brother  offend  thee,  curse  him,  burn 
him,  and  call  on  God  to  curse  and  damn  him. 

12.  Not  unless  they  are  baptized  by  the  priest, 
but  they  will  go  to  hell  sure. 

13.  No  such  thing.  Th  priest  can  forgive  all 
these  things.  Hell  is  for  those  who  will  not  kiss 
the  toe,  pay  the  priest,  and  get  absolution. 

14.  No  such  thing.  It  is  for  those  who  believe 
the  Pope  to  be  infallible,  kiss  his  toe,  and  obey  all 
his  commands.  The  tyrants  and  murderers  who  do 
tiis  are  saved.  The  just  aud  good  who  refuse  are 
damned. 


The  County  Judge  Vacancy. 

John  A.  Stanley,  Couuty  Judge  of  this  City  and 
County,  has  tendered  his  resignation  to  Gov.  Booth. 
Judge  Stanley  may  have  his  faults  as  every  man 
.  has,  except  the  Roman  Pontiff,  but  yet,  he  did  what 
he  thought  was  right  andjust  to  the  people  of  this 
City  and  County.  He  watched  the  public  officials 
with  a  careful  eye,  and  God  knows  he  needed  to, 
when  such  miserable  creatures  as  "Saam"  Kent  are 
in  office.  But  he  has  retired  through  ill  health,  we 
are  sorry,  and  hope  that  his  health  will  be  restored, 
by  being  relieved  from  his  judicial  care  ere  long. 

iNow  the  question  is  who  will  Gov.  Booth  appoint 
to  fill  the  vacancy.  It  is  rumored  that  quite  a  lot 
of  lawyers  have  signed  a  petition  to  Gov.  Booth  for 
the  appointment  of  D.  J.  Murphy  to  the  County  Court 
bench.  "Well,  we  rather  hope  not,  we  think  our 
excellent  Governor  will  not  so  far  forget  himself  as 
to  appoint  an  Irish  Roman  Catholic  to  the  bench  of 
the  County  Court,  so  long  as  there  are  more  deserv- 
and  more  talented  American  Protestant  lawyers  to 
be  found  in  this  city.  We  expect  Governor  Booth 
will  give  us  a  good  square  American  jugde  to  fill 
t-iis  vacancy.  We  have  had  enough  of  Catholics  in 
office  in  this  city  and  State  in  our  time— let  us  have  a 
change  now  to  the  American  Protestants  for  awhile. 
We  expect  Governo  rBooth  to  do  his  duty  faithfully 
in  this  case  as  he  has  done  in  the  past.; 


Why  Stand  TJp  for  the  "Rum-Sellers  ?" 

Editor  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  : 

Dear  Sir:  I  had  occassion  some  time  ago,  in  a 
communication  addressed  to  you,  to  call  your  at- 
tention to  a  very  serious  objection  to  your  paper, 
an  objection  which  I  honestly  believe  has  deprived 
you  (at  the  least  calculation)  of  three  thousand  good 
honest  subscribers.  And  notwithstanding  my  hum- 
ble testimony,  has  seemed  to  have  but  little  weight 
with  you  heretofore,  I  am  encouraged  by  your  an- 
swer to  a  correspondent  in  your  last  issue  upon  this 
subject,  to  continue  to  urge  upon  you  the  absolute 
necessity  of  ridding  your  paper  at  once  of  this 
particular  objection,  namely,  the  defence  and  sup- 
port of  the  liquor  traffic.  That  it,  is  a  great,  and  de- 
structive evil  you  can  not  deny,  and  by  giving  it 
aid  and  comfortyou  not  only  injure  your  neighbors, 
but  yourself  also,  because,  as  I  said  before,  there 
are  thousands  of  good  people  who  glory  tn  the  good 
work  you  are  doing  by  exposing  fraud  and  corrup- 
tion wherever  found,  and  especially  the  exposure 
of  the  nakedness,  rottenness,  and  deception  of  the 
bloody  old  Roman  Harlot.  Although  I  am  bitterly 
opposed  to  the  rum  traffic,  I  have  never  been  a 
"clucker,"  or  advocate  of  a  praying  mob,  nor  do  I 
believe  it  is  the  most  dangerous  evil  with  which 
we  have  to  contend,  but  it  is  most  assuredly  number 
two.  I  regard  Roman  Catholic  Priestcraft  as  being 
the  greatest  evil  that  ever  afflicted  this,  or  any  other 
nation,  and  as  long  as  the  Jolly  Giant  opposes,  ex- 
poses, and  disposes  of  the  lying,  drunken,  murder- 
ous Priests,  Bishops,  Popes,  &c,  I  am  with  it  heart 
and  soul,  and  will  continue  to  support  it  to  the  end, 
as  I  have  from  the  beginning,  hoping  that  it  may 
yet  be  instrumental  in  bringing  about  the  great  de- 
sire of  my  heart,  which  is  to  see  the  walls  of  every 
monastery  and  nunnery  in  our  free  aud  beloved 
country,  leveled  to  the  dust,  and  every  "Holy  Fa- 
ther," unholy  Devil,  foul  mouthed  Priest  and  Bish- 
op, with  their  lazy,  hypocritical,  murderous  and 
contemptible  Nuns,  driven  from  our  land, 
or  compelled,  to  close  their  foul,  lying, 
blasphemous  mouths,  aud  to  work  and  earn  their 
bread  by  the  sweat  of  their  vile  carcases.  To  this 
end  I  pray  for  all  that  is  objectionable  to  the  people, 
to  be  removed  and  ever  exclued  from  the  columns 
of  the  Giant.  If  there  ever  was  a  paper  that  de- 
served a  universal  circulation,  that  paper  istheJoL 
ly  Giant,  and  had  I  the  power,  I  would  place  a 
copy  (weekly)  in  the  hands  of  every  man,  woman, 
and  child  on  the  continent,  whether  it  persists  in 
carrying  the  rum  sellers  with  it  or  not,  the  knowl- 
edge that  all  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing  the  cloven 
footed  old  monster  at  Rome  and  his  dirty  tools  and 
einisaries  in  America,  in  their  true  light,  would  be 
ample  reward.  Hoping  that  these  hastily  written 
thoughts  aud  suggestions  will  be  received  with  the 
same  spirit  in  which  they  were  given,  the  spirit  of 
kindness  and  brotherly  love.  I  subscribe  myself, 
as  ever,  your  true  and  earnest  Friend. 

San  Francisco,  Oct,  27, 1874. 

We  assure  "  Friend  "  that  his  letter  is  received 
in  the  same  spirit  which  he  has  undoubtedly  writ 
ten  it,  and  at  the  same  time  we  thank  him  for  his 
candor  and  interest  towards  us.  But  we  must  as- 
sure him  that  he  has  not  fully  understood  our  mo- 
tive when  we  took  sides  with  the  "  Rum  Sellers,"  as 
he  terms  them.  We  did  not  in  the  true  spirit  of 
the  word  take  sides  with  the  whisky  sellers,  but  we 
took  sides  with  liberty  and  freedom,  against  a  vaunt 
ing,  clucking,  and  abominable  set  of  old  idiotic, 
hare-brained  creatures  who  had  so  far  forgotten 
themselves  as  to  compel  others  to  think  just  as  they 
thought,  and  besides,  their  conduct  was  perfectly 
outrageous,  and  amounted  to  nothing  short  of  blas- 
phemy, when  they  started  out  to  ask  God  Almighty 
to  perform  miracles  at  their  request-  Had  those 
women  and  their  followers  adopted  a  lawful,  decent 
mode  of  subduing  the  terrible  evil  effects  of  liquor 
upon  our  people,  we  assure  "  Friend  "  that  we  would 
be  the  first  in  the  land  to  stretch  forth  our  hand  to 
assist  them  in  doing  good.  But  as  the  local  option- 
ists  did  not  do  this,  but  on  the  contrary  insulted  the 
whole  German  nation  by  declaring  "a  German  to  be 
no  better  than  a  dog,"  we  could  not  be  so  inconsistent 


with  our  mission  as  liberators  of  the  people  from 
priest-craft,  as  to  encourage  equally  as  heavy  a 
yoke  to  be  placed  around  their  necks  by  those 
hair-brainrd  women.  Let  '.'  Friend  "  organize  a 
legal  system  that  will  close  up  every  low  groggery 
in  this  city  to-morrow,  and  he  can  rest  assured  that 
we  will  support'  him  so  far  as  in  our  power  lies. 
We  hate    drunkards,  whether    they   be   priests  or 

"  bums." 

^o     >     ^' 

That  Promenade  Concert. 


True  to  announcement,  Col.  W.  H.  L.  Barnes 
bronght  his  regiment  to  the  Pavilion  on  last  Tues- 
day evening  for  exhibition.  The  feature  was  a  grand 
one,  were  it  not  for  the  many  "faux  pas,"  which 
were  perceptibly,  too  evidently  made  by  some  per- 
son who  should  have  been  better  posted.  The  gal- 
lant Colonel  and  his  commissioned  officers  looked 
the  pink  of  soldierly  perfection.  Yet  it  appeared  to 
us  as  if  the  regement  needed  more  instructions  in  the 
use  of.  arms.  There  was  not  that  precision  observ- 
able amongst  them  that  there  should  considering  the 
time  which  has  been  devoted  to  the  study  of  this 
branch.  There  was  a  woeful  disregard  to  observing 
distance  when  in  line  of  march.  The  result  was, 
when  a  halt  was  ordered  and  a  line  formed,  the  men 
were  on  top  of  each  other,  so  to  speak.  It  was  la- 
mentable in  the  extreme,  to  observe  the  irregularity 
in  which  the  whole  line  marched  to  the  guides,  when 
forming  line.  The  unsteadiness  of  the  men  when 
at  the  present,  was  still  worse.  Some  could  be  seen 
raising  their  hand  to  steady  their  hats  upon 
their  heads,  and  more  to  wipe  (perhaps)  a  solitary 
tear  from  their  eyes. 

The  big  drum  major  succeeded  admirably  in 
making  a  "  gjose"  of  himself.  There  was  another 
remarkable  defect  noticable  in  the  Brigadier  Gener- 
al's Staff',  and  that  was  that  no  two  kept  step  as 
they  marched  arouud  the  hall.  These  little  short- 
comings, we  offer  in  good  faith,  for  the  gallant  Col- 
onel and  also  for  Brig.  Gen.  Thompson  and  his 
staff.  We  trust  they  will  be  so  received,  because  we 
admire  Col.  Barnes  and  his  "American  "  Regiment, 
It  did  our  heart  good  to  see  the  stars  and  stripes, 
and  nothing  else,  float  through  the  hall  as  the  reg- 
iment marched  past. 


The    Voice  of  the   "Jolly   Giant"    Re- 
echoed hy  the  "Eco  d'  Italia." 


In  its  "American  Revu,"  the  "Eco  d'  Italia  pre- 
dicts that  General  Sherman  will  never  be  elected, 
nor  even  nominated,  for  any  office,  because  he  con- 
sented to  his  daughter  being  married  under  the  the- 
atrical formalities  of  the  Catholic  Church.  It  says: 
"The  Roman  Catholic  clergy  displayed  the  utmost 
pomp  at  the  occasion  of  that  ceremony,  contrast- 
ing thereby  intentionally  with  the  simplicity  by 
which  President  Grant's  daughter  was  married.  The 
Catholics  desire  a  Roman  Catholic  President  of  the 
United  States  for  the  purpose  of  transferring  their 
abating  influence  from  Europe  to  North  America." 

We  expressed  these  same  sentiments  in  this  jour- 
nal shortly  after  the  marriage  of  Sherman's  daugh- 
ter with  "a  greater  man  than  God  Almighty." 

It  ts  a  pleasure  to  notice  that  there  is  an  Italian 
paper  published  in  tiiis  country  that  is  not  afraid  to 
speak  out  boldly  and  declare  that  "the  General  of 
the  Army"  is  incompetent  to  be  trusted  with  any 
more  power  thau  he  has  now,  because  of  his  sub- 
servient will  towards  a  blasphemous  system  of  re- 
ligion which  ignores  God  Almighty  for  a  poor  rot- 
ten human  being  known  as  a  Pope. 

The  "Chronicle"  says  a  very  merited  com- 
pliment to  Mr.  Nathan  Porter  for  his  ability  as  a 
lawyer.  This  is  just,  but  we  will  add  that  Mr.  Por- 
ter is  a  gentlcmau  besides,  and  one  that  does  not  be- 
lieve  in  exhibiting  his  talents  for  the  gratification  of 
an  unwashed  assembly  as  was  the  case  a  few  weeks 
since  in  the  Police  Court,  where  a  lawyer  who 
ought  to  know  better,  spun  himself  dry  to  please  a 
certain  clement.  That  man  if  he  continues  to  go  on 
in  that  way,  will  soon  be  a  first-class  shyster— who 
will  the  cap  fit. 


Thistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giunt,    October    31,  1874. 
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OLi:.VN'[X(iS  FROM    THK    VATICAN. 


"God  Almighty  must  change  hi*  nature  before 
the  Holy  Roman  Catholic  and  Apostolic  Church 
could  possibly  change.  She  is  Hie  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ,  pure  and  infallible,  her  Popes  have  been 
pure  unci  infallible  from  (he  very  day  which  .St. 
Peter  received  his  divine  commission  from  Jesus 
Christ,  down  to  this  day  of  our  Lord.  The  church 
i-  the  m  ither  of  devotion  and  the  spouse  of  Jesus." 

Bui  h  is  the  blasphemous  language  used  by  every 
Romish  priest,  from  the  rising  to  the  setting  of  the 
sun.  No  wonder  then  lliat  European  historians 
would  call  the  Romish  Church,  the  church  of  lying 
wonders.  No  wonder  that  Germany  embraced  the 
doctrine  of  Martin  Luther.  No  wonder  that  Eng- 
land chose  Henry  the  VIII  as  head  of  the  church  in 
that  country,  when  such  infernal  lies  as  these  were 
being  stuffed  down  the  necks  of  the  unfortunate 
dupes  who  believed  the  priests  when  they  told  them 
these  blasphemous  lies. 

If  the  devil  ever  had  or  has  a  church  on  earth  it 
must  he  the  Roman  Catholic  Church.  Here  is  what 
history  says  about  one  of  the  infallible  Popes, 

Pius  the  Sixth,  the  organizer  of  a  sacreligious 
crusade,  undertaken  by  kings  against  liberty,  was 
not  backward  in  the  odious  task  he  Tiad  imposed 
upon  himself.  Ile.the  head  of  the  Catholic  Church, 
United  with  heretical  England,  and  the  schismatic 
northern  courts,  and  formed  in  connection  with 
these  powers,  and  the  kings  of  Italy  and  Spain,  a 
formidable  coalition. 

His  Bull  to  the  Italians  was  as  follows: 

"Italians,  as  soon  as  the  stroke  of  the  bell  shall 
announce  the  entrance  of  the  republicans  on  the 
territories  of  the  church,  run  all  to  arms,  burn  the 
harvests,  poison  the  rivers  and  fegm tains ;  slay  bv 
every  means,  sword,  fire,  or  poison,  an  unbridled 
foe,  who  mows  off  the  heads  of  kings  and  priests 
with  the  axe  of  the  executioner;  annihilate  these 
barbarous  republicans, who  have  sworn  to  overthrow 
the  throne  and  the  altar.  Obey,  all  of  you,  it  is 
your  god,  your  pope  who  orders  you. 

"We  promise  plenary  indulgences  and  eternal 
recompenses  to  the  faithful  who  shall  murder  most 
of  these  ferocious  French ;  we  grant  an  entire  am- 
nesty to  robbers,  assassins,  and  parricides,  who 
shall  redeem  their  crimes  by  fighting  for  religion; 
we  give,  in  advance,  our  absolution  to  courageous 
women,  who,  like  Judith,  shall  abandon  themselves 
to  the  Philistines,  and  cut  oft'  their  heads. 

"Let  all  men  who  have  received  baptism  hasten 
beneath  the  immaculate  standard  of  the  Roman 
church;  let  all  Italy  rise  with  its  millions  of  sword3 
at  the  voice  of  the  vicar  of  Christ,  and  let  all  men 
and  women  plunge  their  hands  into  the  blood  of 
the  French,  and  taste  the  delights  of  this  glorious 
holocaust. 

"We  grant  no  dispensation  from  this  crusade  but 
to  ecclesiastics;  because  it  is  the  duty  of  pastors  to 
elevate  their  arms  upon  the  mountains,  whilst  the 
faithful  are  combatting  and  murdering  each  other 
on  the  plain." 

In  order  to  produce  this  result,  Pius,  the  Sixth 
had  employed  great  means.  All  the  convents  of  the 
ecclesiastical  states  had  received  orders  to  set  their 
madonnas  to  playing.  In  the  villages  the  statues  of 
the  Virgin  moved  their  arms  and,  opened  their 
eyes,  raised  their  legs ;  in  the  cities  the  crucifixes 
sweated  blood  and  oil;  at  Ancona  St.  Cyriacus  ut- 
tered loud  bursts  of  laughter;  at  Rome  the  skulls  of 
St.  Peter  and  St.  Paul  sang  hymns,  and  what  was 
most  extraordinary,  most  miraculous  was,  that  in 
the  presence  of  the  Pope,  the  cardinals,  and  more 
than  eighty  thousand  persons,  a  madonna  walked, 
moved  her  head  three  times,  rolled  her  eyes  in  their 
orbits,  and  uttered  groans.  These  juggleries,  exe- 
cuted by  means  of  automata,  alarmed  the  gross 
minds  of  the  Romans,  and  raised  the  exasperation 
of  fanatics  to  its  height. 

Pius  the  Sixth,  hail  at  last  the  satisfaction  of  see- 
ing his  execrable  policy  produce  the  results  which 
he  expected ;  on  the  clay  of  the  outbreak,  bands  of 
monks,  sbirri,  and  misguided  fanatics,  surrounded 
the  palace  of  the  commissaries  of  the  republic,  and 
vociferated  threats  of  death,  which  would  have  been 
without  doubt  executed,  had  it  uot  of  beeu  for  the 
interference  of  the  chevalier  Azara,  the  embassador 
of  Spain;  repulsed  from  the  palace  of  the  embassa- 


dor they  spread  howling  through  the  streets  of 
Rome,  assassinating  nil  the  French  they  met  to  the 
cries  of  "Long  live  Mary  !  Long  live  Pius  the  Sixth!" 
tliev  then  went  into  the  interior  to  accomplish  their 
mission  as  execul  toners. 

During  this  time  his  two  bastards,  Romuald  and 
the  Puke  de  Braschi,  hastened  to  lay  hands  on  the 
treasures  collected  at  the   Vatican,  and    destined   to 

to  pay  tiie  ransom  of  Rome.    But  as  the  citizens 

had  exhausted  all  their  resources  to  raise  the  mil 
lions  demanded  by  Bonaparte,  and  were  beginning 
to  partake  of  the  ideas  of  the  French  in  regard  to 
priests  and  kings,  they  rose  at  this  new  spoliation, 
went  to  the  palace  Of  the  Puke  de  Braschi,  ami 
forced  him  lo  leave  the  city  to  shun  popular  ven- 
geance. Unfortunately,  the  Pope  recovered,  and 
things  were  restored  to  their  former  footing;  only 
his  holiness  dared  n>t  increase  the  taxes  to  satisfy 
the  exigencies  of  the  treaty  of  Toletino,  and  turned 
towards  the  clergy  to  replace  the  sums  stolen  by  his 
nephews. 

The  priests  threatened  in  their  property,  turned 
immediately  against  the  Pope,  cried  out  tyranny, 
called  upon  the  people  to  revolt,  accused  Pius  the 
Sixth  of  all  the  calamaties  which  had' fallen  on 
Rome,  and  dared,  in  their  sermons,  to  designate  the 
holy  pontiff  by  the  names  of  stupid,  incestuous, 
sodomite,  and  robber.  They  made  a  poor  girl 
named  Labrousse,  play  the  part  of  a  prophetess, 
wdio  announced  publicly  that  the  empire  of  the 
Pope  was  approaching  its  termination  ;  that  Heaven 
was  tired  of  the  reign  of  these  infamous  impostors, 
and  that  Pius  the  Sixth  was  about  to  be  hurled  from 
the  throne  of  the  Apostle 

It  was  in  the  midst  of  these  circumstances  that 
Joseph  Bonaparte,  the  brother  of  the  general-in- 
chief  of  the  armies  of  Italy,  arrived  in  Rome,  to 
claim  the  execution  of  the  treaies  of  Tolentino,  and 
to  demand  the  enlargement  of  all  Italians  who  were 
incarcerated  for  their  political  opinions.  As  soon 
as  this  was  known  in  Rome,  the  city  changed  its 
appearance  as  if  by  enchantment;  the  noblest  en- 
thusiasm succeeded  to  stupor.  In  an  instaut  the 
streets,  the  public  places,  highways,  were  filled 
with  crowds  of  people,  who  made  the  air  resound 
with  patriotic  acclamations  and  with  threats  of 
death  against  Pius  the  Sixth ;  then  this  immense 
multitude,  as  if  urged  on  by- the  same  inspiration, 
rushes  to  the  Transtcverine  quarter  and  spreads  the 
tri-colorccl  flag  amid  cries,  a  thousand  times  repeat 
ed,  of  "Huzza  for  liberty!    Huzza  for  France!" 

These  manifestations,  these  cries,  these  menaces, 
exaspearate  the  old  Pope,  he  wishes  to  reason  with 
those  Romans,  wdio  had  been  accustomem,  for  so 
many  ages,  to  how  beneath  the  yoke ;  he  wishes   to 

y,  by  an  act  of  cruelty,  to  retain  the  power  which 
is  escaping  from  him,  and  orders  the  sbirri  to 
charge  the  people.  The  soldiers  of  the  excrable 
Pius  fall  on  the  citizens,  massacre  women,  children, 
and  old  men,  beat  down  the  flying  with  their  balls, 
cover  the  streets  with  dead  bodies,  pursue  the  un- 
fortunate who  had  taken  refuge  in  in  the  palace  of 
the  French  embassy,  and  transform  that  inviolable 
asylum  into  a  field  of  carnage.  Joseph  Bonaparte, 
General  Duphot,  and  the  officers  of  the  embassy  im- 
mediately rushed  forward  to  stop  the  massacres. 
At  the  sight  of  them,  the  rage  of  sbirri  appears  to 
redouble,  and  the  officer  who  directs  the  butcheries, 
cries  out  in  a  loud  voice,  "Kill,  kill,  these  are 
French."  At  the  same  moment,  General  Duphot 
falls  mortally  wounded  by  a  ball;  the  commissary 
and  the  officers  only  escape  the  same  fate  by  re- 
treating up  the  stairway  of  the  palace.  At  length  the 
ambassadors  of  the  foreign  powers.warned  by  an  ex- 
press, hastened  thither  with  their  suites.,  and  came 
in  time  to  disengage  the  representatives  of  the  re- 
public, and  prevent  new  assassinations. 

Alas!  God  had  not  yet  decided,  iu  his  immutable 
decrees,  the  ruin  of  the  execrable  institution  of  the 
Papacy;  after  Pius  the  Sixth,  other  pontifl' were  yet 
to  sit  on  the  dishonored  chair  of  the  apostle;  sac- 
religious  hymns  were  yet  to  resound  beneath  the  roof 
of  the  Vatican,  and  tyrants  celebrate  the  triumphal 
march  of  despotism  over  liberty. 


Slorals  of  AVomen  in  San  Francisco. 


A.  Hoff,  Attention! 

A.  IIolT,  a  carrier  on  this  pap  rsime  five  months  ago, 
will  please  call  at  this  office  and  redeem  certain 
valuable  property  left  by  him  in  trust  for  papers 
received.  Otherwise  it  will  be  sold  to  pay  his  in- 
d  •bteilness  fourteen  days  after  this  da'e. 


A  lew  days  ago  our  citizens  were  shocked  with 
the  news  that  a  woman  had  been  arrested  for  solicit- 
ing prostitution.  She  asserted  most  positively  that  it 
was  a  "dreadful  mistake,"  and  the  policeman  know- 
ing as  positively  what  he  was  talking  about  assert- 
ed it  was  "no  mistake."  In  the  lawful  discharge  of 
his  duty  he  took  her  to  the  station  house,  where  a 
friend  deposited  five  dollors  for  her  appearance,  but 
the  disgrace  was  thought  to  be  too  much  and  she  did 
not  show  her  face  again. 

The  scenes  that  might  occur,  in  arresting  women 
who  attend  church  regularly  and  pass  for  respect- 
able people,  would  fill  a  volume;  a  case  in  point 
may  thus  be  related :  A  woman  with  large  family, 
and  husband  as  well,  makes  it  a  business  to  visit 
her  paramour  in  oroad  daylight  where  any  number 
of  people  knowing  her  and  him,  can  see  the  in- 
trigue, except  when  locked  into  room  No.  3. 

This  woman  belongs  to  church,  moves  in  the 
higher  circles  of  society,  lias  the  confidence  of  her 
family,  and  if  they  knew  wdiat  we  do,  they  would 
never  speak  to  her  again,  and  her  little  fellow 
would  get  the  top  of  his  head  shot  off  in  less  than 
no  time. 

But  for  the  shame  of  her  children  she  is  screened 
even  by  the  police.  If  this  was  the  only  case  it 
would  hardly  be  worth  noticing;  but  assignation 
houses,  even  in  the  most  remote  parts  of  the  city  are 
making  money  out  of  just  such  people  every  day, 
which  is  winked  at  for  fear  of  ruining  females." 

If  more  of  such  women,  and  men  too, 
were  caught  and  exposed,  on  trial  in  the  Polico 
Court,  fear  of  consequences  might  be  some  protec- 
tion to  innocent  and  unsuspecting  children. 

It  is  a  fearful  thing  for  the  happiness  of  whole 
families  to  rest  upon  the  uncertain  hiding  of  the 
mother  and  sometimes  grandmothers,  wdio  have  in- 
dulged in  their  wicked  propensitj'  until  they  think 
their  horrid  crimes  are  not  observed.  Fiat  justicia 
mat  caelum. 


Europe. 


The  monarchs  over  there  seem  to  be  ill  at  ease.  Wil- 
liam of  Germany  seems  to  be  looking  for  some  at- 
tack from  every  direction.  He  is  jealous  of  Russia, 
fearful  of  France, anxious  about  Austria,  and  inclined 
to  meddle  with  Denmark  and  Spain.  It  is  some 
trouble  to  be  boss  over  there.  The  Illus- 
trated Jolly  Giant  is  without  a  rival  or 
an  adversary  wdio  dare  chirp.  Those  who  cringe 
and  fawn  and  abject  themselves  before  the  Roman 
Catholic  priesthood,  will  never  have  the  manliness 
to  try  cudgels  with  the  Giant  in  any  fair  and  open 
encounter.  They  may  give  him  a  Utile  dig  in  the 
dark;  but  they  will  think  twice  before  they  meet 
him  face  to  face  ou  any  open  question. 

Secular  Education. 


They  have  no  common  schools  in  Peru.  Oh  no, 
they  are  blessed  in  that  country  with  a  system  of 
education  entirely  acceptable  to  the  pope  and  the 
catholic  clergy.  And  the  result  is  beautiful  to  be- 
hold. A  few  days  ago  they  burnt  a  man  alive  for 
being  a  sorcerer.  And  when  the  fire  didn't  kill  him, 
the  magistrate  stepped  up  and  finished  him  with  a 
knife.  We  have  sorcerers  here  in  San  Francisco, 
plenty  of  them.  We  just  let  them  sorcer,  if  any- 
body wants  them  to,  anil  laugh  and  grow  tat  all  the 
while.    Whose  business  is  it  except  their  own  ? 


Exhibition. — Duncan  S.  Tyson  should  be 

compelled  to  procure  a  municipal  license  from  the 
city  authorities  for  holding  a  daily  and  nightly  ex- 
hibition at  his  residence,  587  Market  street,  near 
Second.  We  know  of  no  reason  why  Mr.  Duncan 
S.  Tyson  should  be  privileged  to  hold  an  exhibition 
without  a  license  no  more  than  any  other  citizen. 
It  is  true  he  has  only  received  an  invoice  of  "Edin- 
burg  Ale"  in  barrels,  together  with  some  "Centennial 
Scotch  Whisky."  But  this  is  no  reason  why  he 
should  keep  an  exhibition. 


Z.\b 


T///Sr/£TMS  /S/t/ST/?/?T£0  jpzir  <?//9/vr 


T#/T££  MMtfS  Af/)M£~D,  OOA/  f>/£fftO  f-00A/  GJOV/WW  &*>M  CfrREE ,ftOBBW6  TH£ 'OEM  80JJ/ES 


a?k  £0M9M>  r/)yia#  /ttse/vrwe  /HrasMtws  wrHAtorr  o?r#£  -y/m/srjf/)r£0  jolly  g/aht  *JT  r#£- 


jA]f  j^fofio,^^^  i/oV".    7T\  1 8 74 


VOL     5. 


N?   19. 


THE   LADY    SUPERIORESS      OF  THE    CONVENT   OP   MERCY,   EUREKA,  HUMBOLDT  007.*     AS     SHE 
APPEARED  WHEN  WRITING  THE  LETTER     PUBLISHED    IN    ANOTHER    COLUMN    TO    M«    W\C  GELIAN 
FOR  WHISKEY   AND  W\N£. 


218 


Thistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,  November  7,    1874. 


THE     CRITIC. 


Saturday 


November   7,  1874 


TERMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTION,  PAYABLE  IN  ADVANCE: 

One  Year $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cknts  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the.  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
■wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion ofiice  of  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
^Giant,  Sau  Francisco,  California. 

alSl  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
•Thtstleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  433  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 


The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con- 
.  sented  to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
.agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
the  proprietor  at  this  office. 

A-  I   Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

THaswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Tred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

U.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  Mcfiinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 
W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 

Kob't  H.  Coulter,  Pacheco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal 

John  Kew,  260  Howard  street,  Detroit,  Michigan. 


The  Board  of  Supervisors  have  very  wisely 

appointed  a  commission  to  examine  the  streets  and 
ascertain  if  possible  what  can  be  done  with  them. 
It  is  really  too  bad  that  this  city  must  pay  an  in- 
competent creature  to  fill  the  office  of  Street  Super- 
intendent whose  only  ability  is  to  fleece  poor  work- 
ing men  out  of  their  hard  earned  wages  for  the  pur- 
pose of  buying  a  horse  and  buggy  for  himself,  to 
drive  around  the  city.  Oh,  shame !  What  are  we 
coming  to,  when  we  can  find  no  better  man  for 
Street  Superintendent  than  ''Saam"  Kent,  out  of  a 
population  of  100,000  people. 

Exhibition.— Duncan  S.  Tyson  should  be 

compelled  to  procure  a  municipal  license  from  the 
city  authorities  for  holding  a  daily  and  nightly  ex- 
hibition at  his  residence,  587  Market  street,  near 
Second.  We  know  of  no  reason  why  Mr.  Duncan 
B.Tyson  should  be  privileged  to  hofd  an  exhibition 
without  a  license  no  more  than  any  other  citizen. 
It  is  true  he  has  only  received  an  invoice  of  "Edin- 
burg  Ale"  in  barrels,  together  with  some  "Centennial 
Scotch  Whisky."  But  this  ia  no  reason  why  he 
.should  keep  an  exhibition. 


The  Good  and  the  Evil. 


It  has  often  been  said  that  there  are  few  human 
institutions  that  are  wholly  good,  and  few  that  are 
wholly  evil.  It  is  a  question  of  more  or  less  in  every 
case.  Perhaps  there  has  never  been  a  church,  pa- 
gan or  christan,  but  it  carried  some  useful  lesson 
to  humanity.  It  might  be  so  buried  in  error  and 
wrong,  as  to  be  like  the  traditional  needle  in  the 
haystack,  hard  to  find,  and  not  worth  the  search ; 
but  still  we  believe  it  to  be  always  there. 

The  JRoinan  Catholic  Church  is  no  exception  to 
this  general  rule.  It  has  had  its  day  of  usefulness. 
It  has  even  now,  its  points  of  recommendation. 
But  are  so  clouded  and  overgrown  with  this  doc- 
trine of  infallibility,  this  celibacy  for  the  prieshood, 
this  devotion  to  the  church,  the  temporal  power  and 
the  titles  ani  emoluments  that  accompany  it,  that 
its  inherent  good  is  swallowed  up  and  forgotten. 
And  then  to  maintain  this  power,  the  simple  teach- 
ings of  Christ,  have  been  so  distorted  and  abused 
that  they  can  no  longer  be  recognised  as  the  same 
thing. 

There  are  many  features  of  the  Catholic  Church, 
that  would  commend  it  to  the  hearts  of  the  Ameri- 
can people,  could  it  only  be  divested  of  these 
lofty  pretentions,  and  made  the  church  of  the  peo- 
ple, and  not  the  ally  of  the  king  and  the  emperor. 
And  the  time  may  come  when  the  Catholic  Church 
will  see  the  need  of  a  change  in  this  direction.  The 
governments  of  tne  world  are  giving  it  a  cold  shoul- 
der ;  and  the  people  will  do  the  same  if  these  lofty 
pretentions  be  not  abandoned.  Let  the  Pope  throw 
off  his  crown,  and  all  pretence  of  temporal  power. 
Let  the  Cardinals  and  Bishops  become  simple 
priests !  and  it  may  yet  fasten  itself  upon  the  affec- 
tions of  the  people.  It  has  many  features  to  recom- 
mend it  to  the  friends  of  humanity. 

The  Roman  Catholic  Church  has  never  made  or 
encouraged,  or  fostered  any  distinction  of  race  or 
color.  It  appeals  to  all  alike,  as  heirs  of  heaven, 
and  receives  them  into  its  bosom  on  the  same  terms, 
aud  with  the  same  advantages.  Its  asylums,  and 
hospitals  and  retreats  for  men  and  women  tired  of 
the  bustle  ahd  allurements  of  the  world,  for  the 
sick  and  the  orphan,  have  thrown  protestant  philan- 
thropy completely  in  the  shade.  Were  they  purely 
works  of  benevolence,  and  not  merely  engines  of 
power  and  influence  and  hidden  indulgence,  they 
would  be  truly  admirable,  and  gain  for  the  church 
the  gratitude  of  all  suffering  humanity. 

Even  the  confessional,  the  much  abused  confes- 
sional, was  doubtless  intended  as  an  instrument  of 
good,  and  might  be  made  so,  under  proper  circum- 
stances. It  grew  out  of  a  great  need  of  the  soul ; 
the  desire  to  confer  with  some  good  person,  on  the 
innermost  yearnings  of  the  soul.  It  is  a  need  we 
all  feel,  the  young  and  the  old  alike.  How  many 
pitfalls  should  we  shun,  could  we  always  have  a 
faithful  ear,  a  loving  heart,  and  a  sound  head  to  con- 
snlt  in  our  perplexities.  Our  little  boys  and  girls 
would  have  a  guide,  unseen  as  a  spirit,  that  wonld 
keep  their  little  feet  out  of  a  thousand  dangers. 
Our  young  people,  when  their  hearts  begin  to  blos- 
som with  manhood  and  womanhood,  would  have 
a  wise  counsellor;  and  many  families  would  be 
kept  in  harmony,  that  now  experience  the  breakers 
of  discord  ond  misery.  The  protestant  chnrches 
would  do  well  to  consider  how  far  a  judicious  use 
of  the  confessional  would  be  beneficial. 

But  then  the  Catholic  Church  has  poisoned  even 
this  great  good,  by  the  monstrous  absurdities  it  ha9 
thrown  around  it.  It  has  assumed  that  its  priest  was 
holy,  and  therefore  the  best  adviser.  It  takes  no 
account  of  age  or  sex.  The  youngest  priest  is  a 
father,  ahd  therefore  a  fit  confessor.  Then,  young 
men  are  selected,  and  before  they  know  themselves, 
take  vows  they  little  understand.  They  are  then  to 
hear  the  confessions  of  persons  of  all  ages,  and  both 
sexes.  Little  girls,  young  women,  those  having  the 
greatest  attraction  for  themselves,  and  for  whom 
they  have  strongest  affinities,  are  closeted  with  them, 
and  it  is  not  in  human  nature  to  withstand  such 
temptations.  Add  to  this  that  the  priest  can  not 
only  counsel,  but  he  cau  forgive  the  grossest  sins, 
and  we  have  an  open  door  to  vice  which  few  cau 
fail  to  enter.  And  all  the  power  and  influence  is 
used  to  indulge   and  inform  a  priest  who   belongs 


to  a  grand  organizatton  that  will  use  every  secret 
to  aggrandize  and  consolidate  its  power. 

It  is  all  wrong.  If  we  must  have  our  confession, 
let  it  be  to  persons  of  the  same  sex,  or  of  such  an 
advanced  age,  that  improper  advances  are  out  of 
the  question.  If  the  priest  of  twenty  five  or  thir- 
ty years  must  fill  this  office,  because  he  has  taken 
an  oath  of  continence  and  purity,  make  it  certain 
that  he  will  keep  his  promise  by  depriving  him  of 
the  means  of  breaking  it. 

Our  knowledge  of  human  nature  itfipels  us  to  the 
belief  that  such  vows  are  impossible  to  be  kept, 
except  in  a  few  rare  instances ;  and  history  comes 
to  the  support  of  theory,  by  detailing  to  us  a  thou- 
sand and  one  of  the  secret  crimes  of  the  confession- 
al. We  are  obliged  to  believe  them,  because  we 
naturally  expect  them  under  sueh  circumstances. 


The  Masons  and  the  Pope. 


There  is  a  standing  and  irrepressible  conflict  be 
tween  the  Masons  and  the  Pope.  It  has  raged  for 
some  time,  and  still  goes  on  with  unabated  fury. 
How  it  first  arose  is*  difficult  to  determine ;  but  its 
proportions  are  not  likely  soon  to  diminish.  The 
Pope  began  by  forbidding  Catholics  to  become 
Masons.  The  Order  was  a  sort  of  rival  which  he 
could  not  tolerate.  When  the  obedient  servants  of 
Rome  withdrew  from  the  fraternity,  the  remainder 
were  likely  to  submit  to  dictation  from  the  Pope,  or 
to  refrain  from  measures  that  were  distasteful  to  the 
Church.  With  the  instinct  of  self-preservation, 
which  poor  human  nature  often  carries  too  far,  they 
began  to  assault  the  high  pretensions  of  Catholiciiy, 
and  favor  that  freedom  of  thought  and  action  which 
the  scarlet  lady  so  much  abhors.  They  opened 
their  doors  to  all  who  acknowledged  the  existence 
of  Almighty  God,  and  the  immortality  of  the  soul. 
They  accepted  them  as  brothers.  They  undertook 
to  cherish  and  defend  them  as  friends.  This  was 
another  grave  offense  against  a  church  that  cannot 
be  tolerant,  or  abate  a  jot  of  its  high  pretensions  to 
exclusive  divine  favor.  The  Masons  have  often  apt 
peared,  as  in  the  case  of  our  own  rebellion  agains- 
England,  as  the  sworn  enemies  of  kingcraft  and 
church  dominion;  and  have  thus  continually  wid- 
ened the  breach,  between  the  Order  and  the  Holy 
See,  whioh  clings  with  tenacity  to  all  the  traditions 
of  the  barbarous  past.  The  Chureh  demands 
confession  of  all  its  members.  The  Maaons 
insist  on  the  most  profound  secrecy,  as 
to  all  matters  pertaining  to  their  Order.  These  two 
condition  are  incompatible.  The  Church,  under  the 
influence  of  ultra-Jesuit  counsels,  is  retrograding  in 
knowledge,  standing,  dignity  and  influence  in  the 
learned  world.  While  the  Masons,  admitting  the 
most  advanced  thinkers  of  the  age  with  their  ranks, 
are  moving  up  in  every  good  enterprise,  and  leaving 
the  dark  shadows  of  the  past  behind  them.  .The 
Church  cannot  fail  to  denounce  them  more  and 
more,  as  the  breach  becomes  wider  between  them. 
And  the  Masons  cannot  fail  to  accept  the  necessary 
conflict,  nay  they  must  welcome  it.  They  could  no 
be  true  to  themselves,  to  humanity  or  the  age  in 
which  we  live,  could  they  condescend  to  such  terms 
as  Rome  wouid  dictate,  were  they  disposed  to  lis- 
ten to  her. 


The  A.  P.  A's. 


We  have  often  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
title  mean.  Our  auswer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
"American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a  benevo- 
lent society,  and  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
the  utmost  of  their  power  to  support  and  defend  the 
liberties  of  this  country  from  the  designs  and 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility. 
It  is  exclusively  a  Protestant  Association,  and  the 
members  pledge  themselves,  as  far  as  in  their  power 
lies,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
to  preserve,  inviolate,  that  most  glorious  privilege, 
"Liberty  of  Conscience,"  and  to  protect  good  cit- 
zens  from  violence,  oppression  and  wrong.  Any 
further  informbtion  in  reference  to  the  formation  of 
this  society  may  be  had  at  this  office. 
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The  Pop*  and  Victor  Emanuel. 


Writing  froin  Bob)  >,  September  (lth,  the  "Daily 
News"  correspondent  -ays;  Altera  silenae of  aem 

bpbI  weeks,  the  P .■  has  again  spoken  out,  and  in 

answering  an  address  presented  by  the  members  of 
the  Roman  Seminary,  lias  once  mqre  assured  the 
faithful  thai  the  day  of  triumph  is  approaching  with 
great  Bpeed.  Though  neither  a  propiiel  nor  the  son 
(if  a  prophet,  the  Pope  may  be  right  in  his  assertions, 
and  the  dual  victory  may  he  bis.  At  any  rate,  his 
i"  i.ii  use  of  great  use  to  him  in  keeping  up  the 
spirits  of  his  discouraged  partisans,  who  appear  to 
discern  that,  though  the  day  of  triumph  may  be 
marching  with  great  speed,  its  distance  from  the 
earth  may  be  so  great  that  it  will  take  a  long  time 
to  arrive.  The  Pope,  as  usual,  made  some  allusion 
to  the  Bible,  and  converted  King  Victor  Emanuel 
'nto  a  devil,  and  all  the  Liberals  into  demons.  No 
doubt  .King  Victor  Emanuel  must  by  this  time  have 
accustomed  himself  to  the  violent  invectives  of  the 
Pontiff,  but  I  have  reason  to  befeive  that  when  his 
Majesty  sees  these  Papal  outbursts  inserted  in  the 
clerical  organs  his  countenance  becomes  rather  ser- 
ious. He  knows  that  it  is  impossible  to  put  a  stop 
to  them  and  that  we  may  us  well  get  into  ft  passion 
with  a  bluebottle  buzzing  about  and  disappearing 
as  soon  as  we  attempt  to  catch  it.  The  Princes  of 
the  House  of  Savoy  seem  destined  to  be  in  continu- 
ous conflict  with  the  Popes,  and  the  revelations  re- 
cently made  by  the  diplomatic  documents  respecting 
modem  Italian  history,  furnish  us  with  abundant 
proofs  of  the  loyal  and  independent  feelings  ever 
animating  the  rulers  of  Piedmont.  When,  in  1814 
King  Victor  Emaneul,  a  pious  and  devoted  sovereign 
was  reigning  in  Sardinia,  Pope  Pius  VII.  charged 
the  Bishop  of  Ivrea  to  hold  provisionally  the  Dio- 
.  cese  of  Vercelli.  The  Ministers  observed  that  the 
Pope  had  violated  the  royal  prerogatives,  and  the 
King  absolutely  refusing  to  grant  the  exequator, 
Count  Valeria,  "the  Sardinian  Minister  at  the  Court 
of  Home,  was  requested  to  protest  against  the  Papal 
proceedings.  The  question  was,  after  much  discus- 
sion, settled;  but  new  controversies  arose,  and  the 
following  observations,  written  by  the  King  to  bis 
Minister  in  Borne,  are  worthy  of  consideration,  for 
they  demonstrate  that  the  policy  of  Piedmont  with 
regard  to  the  temporal  power  of  the  Pope  has 
long  been  of  a  very  decided  character,  and  perfect 
harmony  with  the  policy  of  tbc  present  King.  The 
Sardinian   sovereign  observed. 

When  the  Pontiffs  passed  nothiDg  more  than  the 
Princes  of  the  Apostles  left  them,  and  appeared  in 
this  world  simple  Vicars  of  Christ,  they  only  took 
an  interest  in  and  treated  with  Catholic  princes  upon 
those  questions  which  aimed  at  unity  aDd  devotion. 
Home  was  a  theatre  of  peace,  and  we  do  not  behold, 
until  these  temporal  acquisitions,  discord  between 
them  and  the  Catholic  sovereigns.  By  the  double 
qualitiy  of  the  Pope  as  head  of  the  Church  and  sov- 
ereign prince,  with  the  union  of  the  spiritual  and 
the  temporal,  by  which  various  religious  questions 
and  State  interests  are  jumbled  together  in  his 
Court — a  confusion  which,  in  past  days,  caused  their 
greatness  ,  but  which  likewise  brought  about  great 
struggles  between  Church  and  State — Catholic  sov- 
ereigns find  it  more  difficult  than  ever  to  distinguish 
the  limits  of  the  two  powers,  in  order  not  to  com- 
pete with  a  Court  which  aims  at  acquiring  even 
greater  privileges,  and  despoiling  other  Courts  of 
their  own. 

These  Royal  observations  were  followed  by  a 
memorial  of  Count  Peyretti,  who  concludes  by  say- 
ing: "All  things  which  appear  to  furnisn  hope  to 
Borne  must  be  for  us  a  cause  of  fear."  This  was 
the  policy  of  the  old  bigoted  kings  of  Piedmont, 
with  regard  to  the  temporal  power  of  the  Popes,  and 
it  has  been  the  continuation  of  that  policy  which 
has  carried  the  House  of  Savoy  from  the  banks  of 
the  Doro  to  those  of  the  Tiber.  No  wonder,  there- 
fore, that  in  his  speeches  the  Pope  should  find  no 
better  compliment  for  King  Victor  Emanuel,  than 
that  of  calling  him  a  devil. 


The  ex-nun,  Mary  Malachy,  will  deliver  a  lecture 
next  week  at  Dasbaway  Hall,  For  further  particu- 
lars see  daily  papers. 


Poor  Roman  Catholics  Have  no  Rights 
that  the  Church  is  Bound  to  Respect, 

Ii  has  been  one  of  the  most  extraordinary  things 
in  the  world  to  us  how  it  is  that  poor  Roman  Cath- 
olics cannot  open  their  •eyes  and  see  the  ingrati- 
tud  of  the  priests  towards  them.  We  have  repeat- 
edly show,  in  the  columns  of  this  paper  where  the 
priests  have  Lot  only  insulted  the  poor  Irish  Ro- 
man Catholics,  but  virtually  deprived  them  of  their 
rights  as  citizens;  yet  they  will  not  see  it,  but,  like 
so  many  hungry  hounds,  will  cry  out  for  our  lives 
because  we,  their  friends,  tell  them  God's  truth 
about  the  uncivil,  tyrannical  and  abusive  conduct 
of  these  Irish  priests  towards  them  upon  every  oc- 
casion except  when  there  is  money  to  be  made  out 
of  the  business.  Every  Irish  Roman  Catholic  in 
this  city  knows  as  well  as  we  do,  that  Bishop  Ale- 
many  don't  like  them;  yet  they,  poor  unfortunate 
creatures,  crawl  beneath  him.  What  better  proof 
could  we  advance  than  to  tell  the  Irish  Catholics 
that  his  lordship  forbid  the  priests  to  lake  part  in 
the  procession  of  the  "17th  of  Ireland"  in  the  year 
1871.  Will  any  Irishman  come  forward  and  con- 
tradict this,  or  will  any  Irish  Catholic  enlighten  us 
as  to  how  many  times  Bishop  Alemany  attended 
the  Irish  procession  of  that  festival  himself.  No, 
we  defy  him.  because  we  know  well  he  never  did 
yet.  But  this  is  going  rather  outside  of  the  ques- 
tion. The  point  we  wish  to  make  here  is  not  based 
upon  supposition,  but  rather  upon  bard  facts,  as  it 
has  been  represented  to  us. 

It  appears,  from  the  information  which  we  have 
received,  that  a  poor  but  honest  hard-working  wo- 
man named  Connor  lives  on  Minnia  street  be- 
tween Third  and  Fourth.  This  lady's  husband  is 
employed  on  the  "Costa  Rica,"  and  was  necessa- 
rily absent  from  home.  During  hisJJ  absence  a 
child  of  bis  died.  The  poor  mother  at  once 
sought  an  undertaker  for  the  purpose  of  having 
the  child  buried.  The  undertaker  sent  her  to  Fa- 
ther Paddy  Powers,  the  renowned  woman-whipper, 
for  a  certificate  of  baptism,  so  as  the  child  could 
be  buried  in  Catholic  soil.  Paddy,  of  the  whip 
and  gospel,  gave  the  necessary  certificate  and  sent 
the  poor  woman  to  Alemany's  residence  on  Cali- 
fornia street.  Here  Mrs.  Connor  was  sent  to 
"Misther"  Fitzgerald,  that  pure  type  of  the  Irish 
"jintleman,"  that  does  not  know  how  to  respect 
anybody.  Mrs.  Connor  told  his  grace's  clerk 
what  she  wanted. 

"  I  wan't  $5  in  United  States  coin,"  said  Fitz- 
gerald, "afore  I  give  ye  a  certificate." 

"  Mrs.  Connor  said  she  had  but  $4  in  the 
in  the  world  to  buy  bread  for  her  children. 

"  Well,"  said  Fitzgerald,  "we  don't  do  businoss 
here  that  way.  Five  dollars,  or  else  you  go  back  to 
Father  Paddy  Powers  and  get  him  to  sign  a  cer- 
tificate that  you  are  poor  and  cannot  pay." 

Mrs.  Connor  started  back  to  the  woman-whip- 
per, but  e  refused  to  sign  anything  of  the  kind. 
Mrs.  O'Connor  was  compelled  to  borrow  $1  from 
some  kind  neighbor  to  give  to  the  greedy  church, 
and  leave  her  hungry  children  without  their  sup- 
per. Such  are  the  facts  as  they  have  been  repre- 
sented to  us.  We  merely  publish  this  statement  in 
order  to  prove  the  truth  of  what  we  have  time  after 
time  said  about  the  Irish  priests'  conduct  towards 
those  poor,  industrious,  hard-working,  bonest,  but 
ignorant  people. 


Chief  Cockerill  and  theJGamhlers. 

Our  enegetic  chief  of  police  means  to  keep  the 
gamblers  qniet,  He  has  removed  Dan.  Coffey  from 
special  duty  because  it  was  said  he,  Coffey,  was 
susceptible  to  the  influence  of  certain  favors  from 
the  green  cloth  gentry.  There  is  one  excellent  of- 
ficer detailed  for  this  duty,  and  that  is  officer  Rob- 
inson. This  man  We  have  good  reason  to  believe, 
will  not  place  his  hand  behind  bis  back  to  receive 
favors  from  the  gaming  fraternity,  notwithstanding 
what  some  of  th»  daily  papers  may  say  to  the  con- 
trary. It  is  but  right  that  the  press  would  cry  down 
gambling,  It  is,  as  every  person  knows,  one  of  the 
worst  vices  known  to  the  people.  We  have  good 
reason  to  believe  that  so  long  as  chief  Cockerill  and 
officer  Robinson  remain  with  us,  that  gambling  will 
be  only  a  dream  in  this  community. 


OUlt    MAN    ABOUT    TOWN. 


What  He  Knows  About  Things  and  Persons 
in  General. 


Our  Man  About  Town  has  turned  up  once  more' 
He  refuses  to  give  an  account  of  himself  for  the 
last  mouth,  but  offers  his  services  to  us  again.  We 
accept  them,  and  permit  him  to  resume  his  ram- 
bles once  more  into  the  «lork  and  mysterious  laby- 
rin'hs  of  human  nature.  His  last  discovery  was  on 
last  Wednesday  night,  on  Market  street,  where  he 
espied  a  fat,  round-bellied  suspended  priest  named 
Pauleen,  a  French  Canadian  by  birth,  but  latterly 
from  Silver  City,  Idaho.  This  holy  annointed,  but 
now  suspended  minister^  he  espied  walking  arm 
in  arm  with  a  lovely  married  woman  named  H. 

E.  C .  who  resided  in  Silver  City  no;  long  since, 

but  now  a  resident  of  Oakland. 

Our  Man  says  he  knew  Father  Pauleen  well 
when  he  was  a  full-fiedged  priest,  hence  he  had  no 
hesitation  in  recognizing  him  when  he  seen  him  in 
company  with  this  lady  on  last  Wednesday  night. 
Our  Man  volunteers  us  the  information  as  to  how 
Pauleen  fell  from  grace  into  error  in  the  holy 
Church.  It  appears,  says  our  Man,  that  Father 
Pauleen  is  an  excellent  musician,  and  as  such  un- 
dertook to  instruct  Mrs,  H.  E.  C.  into  the  pathos  of 
music.  This  lady  is  and  was  a  Protestant,  hence 
our  Man  fairly  assumes  that  Father  Pauleen  took  a 
great  interest  in  her  welfare — much  greater  than  he 
would  had  she  been  of  the  true  faith.  But,  like  a 
great  many  more  men,  the  good  Father  carried  his 
good  works  to  far,  and  our  Man  says  that  it  was 
currently  reported  about  Silver  City  that  Father 
Pauleen  trespassed  upon  mortgaged  ground  con- 
trary to  the  statute  made  and  provided  by  Moses 
and  aftewards  approved  by  Jesus.  As  this  was  con- 
trary to  the  laws  of  the  holy  Catholic  and  Apostolic 
Church,  His  Grace  Bishop  Alemany,  the  Pope's 
Nuuco  at  San  Francisco  clipped  Pauleen's  wings 
in  their  spiritual  flight  and  sent  him  out  amongst 
the  spiritual  grub-pickers  of  the  world,  to  feather 
his  nest  from  wild  flowers.  But,  as  the  saying  is, 
love  laughs  at  locks  and  popes  curses,  and  so  it  was 

with  Father  Pauleen  and  Mrs.  H.  E.  C .    They 

both  have  come  to  this  city,  where  our  Man  says 
they  can  enjoy  their  "music"  lessons  right  nnder 
Aleman's  nose,  without  let  or  hinderence. 


AMinisterial  Nut  to  he  Cracked. 


The  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant,  being  the  only 
free  and  independent  paper  published  upon  the  Pa- 
cific coast,  gives  space  in  its  columns  to  the  chal- 
lenge made  in  real  good  earnest  by  the  ministers  of 
the  Second  Advent  denomination,  now  holding  di- 
vine service  in  the  canvas  tent  corner  of  Jones  and 
Tyler  streets.  The  challenge  is  as  follows : 
$500  Rewabd! 

We  hereby  offer  $500  reward  to  any  person  who 
will  produce  one  text  of  Scripture  plainly  stating 
either  of  the  following  points,  namely: 

1.  A  commandment  for  keeping  the  first  day  of 
the  week  holy. 

2.  That  the  first  day  of  the  week  is  a  Sabbath  day, 
a  holy  day,  or  a  day  of  religious  worship. 

3.  Giving  any  title  of  sacredness  to  the  first  day, 
any  more  than  to  Monday  or  Wednesday. 

4.  That  the  Disciples  of  Christ  ever  had  a  reli- 
gious meeting  in  the  daytime  of  that  day. 

5.  That  the  Disciples  ever  had  more  than  one  meet- 
ing, even  in  the  evening  of  the  first  day. 

Tent  Elders. 
P.  S. — If  there  is  any  Bible  text  upon  these  points 
we  hope  some  one  will  produce  it,  or  one  text  stat- 
ing that  man  has  an  immortal  soul  or  spirit. 


Governor  Booth. 


It  is  but  right  that  we  on  behalf  of  the  American 
citizens  of  this  city  should  return  thanks  to  Gover- 
nor Booth  for  his  excellent  appointment  of  Judge 
Wright  to  the  County  Court.  Judge  Wright  is  an 
excellant  man ;  that  is  as  much  as  we  could  say  for 
him.  We  are  glad  that  Dan  Murphy  did  not  suc- 
ceed to  tho  Bench  for  the  County  Court. 
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THE  SECRET  OF  THE  AURICULAR 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 


The  doing;  of  the  Nuns  and  Priests  in  the  Convents 
of  the  United  States — Startling  Revelations  of  the 
Infallible  Chnrch  of  Borne  for  the  Use  of  FatherB, 
Husbands,  and  brothers. 


WRITTEN    BY    AN    EX-CATHOLIC     PRIEST     FOR     THE 
BENEFIT   OF   THE  JESUITS. 


(CONTINUED.) 

The  pontificate  of  Innocent  III.,  which  we  can 
find  upon  examination  closely  resembles  that  of  all 
other  Popes,  is  worthy  the  serious  attention  of 
statesmen  of  this  country.  Here  our  presidents,  cab- 
inet, senators;  representatives,  and  governors  may 
learn  how  temporal  power  and  Popish  functions 
map  be  united  together ;  they  will  see  the  nature, 
and  understand  better  what  is  meant  by  that  spirit- 
ual allegiance  which  Papists,;even  in  this  country, 
swear  to  the  Pope  of  Rome,  and  which  for  twenty 
odd  years  I  have  been  appealing  to  Americans  to 
crush;  or  deprive  of  the  rights  of  citizenship,  or 
punish  as  traitors  every  man  who  avowed  such  al- 
legiance to  a  foreign  king,  which  the  Pope  of  Rome 
is  acknowledged  to  be.  Will  Americans  hear  to  the 
definition  whieh  Pope  Innocent  III.  gives  of  a  Rom- 
ish Pope.  It  is  admitted  to  be  ajcorrect  deflniton, 
by  every  Roman  Catholic,  whether  Bishop,  Priest, 
or  layman,  in  the  United  States.  Hear,  then,  you 
Americans !  listen,  you  republicans, — whigs.,  demo- 
crats and  all, — and  know  ye  henceforth,  that  a  Pope 
is  defined  to  be  the  vicegerent  of  Christ.  If  less 
than  God, he  is  greater  than  man;  the  luminary  of 
day;  the  civil  authority  being  only  the  pale  orb  of 
night.  How  would  you,  Americans,  like  to  have 
such  a  man  at  your  head?  Take  heed — there  are 
three  millions,  now  of  his  subjects  amongst  you, 
and  about  thirty-three  milions  all  over  the  world. 
Ask  yourselves  whether  it  is  not  at  least  possible 
that  they  may  gain  an  ascendancy  in  the  United 
States,  and  wrest  from  you  and  your  posterity  the 
inheritance  which  your  forefathers  left  you  ?  Do 
not  forget — I  entreat  of  you  never  to  forget — the 
alarming  fact  that  during  the  last  sixteen  years, 
731,380  foreigners  have  arrived  at  the  port  of  New 
York  alone.  Three-fourths  of  these  may  be  pres- 
umed to  be  Papists,  and  sworn  to  maintain  the  su- 
premacy of  their  king,  the  Pope. 

Let.it  not  be  forgotten  by  American  statesman  that 
Papists  have  been  at  the  bottom  of  every  crusade 
that  has  ever  been  formed  against  the  civil  rights 
of  men.  Was  it  not  a  Pope,  and  that  Pope  no  less  a 
personage  than  Innocenj  III.,  that  tried  to  dethrone 
King  John  of  England  ?  Was  it  not  a  Pope  that 
fomented  a  crusade  against  the  Hungarians,  and  en- 
deavored to  overthrow  the  King  of  Norway  ?  An  d 
finally,  was  it  not  a  Pope,  and  that  Pope  the  infalli 
ble  Innocent  III., — whom  Bishops  Hughes, Fenwick 
and  myself  have  agreed  upon  as  a  fair  sample  from 
about  three  hundred  jPopes,  who  preceded  and- 
succeeded  him  —  that  waged  'a  war  of  exter 
ruination  against  the  unoffending  and  blameless 
Waldenscs »  Was  it  not  a  Pope,  and  that  Pope  In- 
nocent III.,  who  in  one  year  by  virtue  of  his  divine 
authority,  gave  away  three  royal  crowns?  This  In- 
nocent III.,  employed  the  infernal  inquisition  against 
the  Albigenses.  Will  Americans  take  all  these  his- 
torical truths  into  consideration.  Let  them  read 
history,  again,  and  then  say  whether  I  have  done  the 
Pope,  bishops,  and  Priests  of  the  Romish  Church 
any  injustice.  I  declare,  in  the  language  of  ano- 
ther, that  there  is  not  to  be  found  in  the  whole  range 
of  history,  any  body  of  men  who  have  inflicted  up- 
on humanity  a  greater  amount  of  evil,  than  the 
Popes  of  Rome  and  their  allies :  and  the  grand  in- 
strument which  enabled  theni  to  accomplish  all 
this  with  impunity,  and  without  detection  was  the 
infamous  and  diabolical  practice  of  auricular  con- 
fession. "To  rivet  the  chains  of  slavery,"  as  anoth 
er  expresses  it,  "on  souls,  as  well  as  the  bodies  of 
men,  too  firmly  to  be  thrown  oft",  private,  or  as  it  is 
called,  auricular  confession  of  sins  to  a  priest  was 
made  an  imperative  duty  of  all  Papists  at  certain 
seasons  of  the  year."     "Of  all  the  practices  of  the 


Romish  Church,"  says  the  same  author,  "this  is  the 
one  which  has  proved  most  injurious;  and  if  it  be 
regarded  in  connection  with  the  celibacy  of  the 
clergy,  will  explain  why  the  cause  of  morals  is  al- 
ways worse  in  Popish  than  in  Protestant  countries. 
The  uses  of  conscience  were  at  an  end,  when  given 
for  safe  keeping  to  a  Romish  confessor;  actions 
were  no  longer  measured  by  the  standard  of  right 
and  wrong,  but  by  a  casuistry  and  a  pernicious  pro- 
cess of  reasoning,  by  whfch  it  was  intended  to  make 
man  satisfied  with  himself.  The  result  of  this  has 
been  ,  and  is  at  the  pressnt  time,  even  in  the  United 
States,  that  law  is  the  only  restraint  upon  a  Papist; 
he  is  taught  to  belive  that  by  confessing  his  crimes 
to  a  Romish  priest,  he  can  obtain  pardon.  The 
blackest  murderer,  if  he  can  escape  the  hangman  or 
the  penetentiary  is  no  farther  concerned  about  the 
deed;  he  believes  his  priest  can  forgive  him,  and 
all  is  at  rest." 

This  was  a  docrine  that  Pope  Innocent  tried  wiih 
all  his  might  to  force  upon  his  people.  The  reader 
hss  now  a  fair  specimen  of  a  Romish  Pope.  "Vio- 
la muonncie."  Look,  Americans,  and  examine  this 
faultless  picture  of  a  Pope,  and  perfect  model  of  a 
Romish  priest!  Do  you  desire  that  an  engraving 
should  be  made  of  it,  and  scattered  through  the 
land  ?  Do  you  desire  to  establish  in  your  midst  col- 
leges and  schools  for  the  purpose  of  bringing  up 
your  children  in  the  faith  and  practices  of  Pope  In- 
nocent? I  tell  you  if  you  do,  the  rising  genera- 
tion will  be  without  religion  or  morals,  and  this 
glorious  republic  will  die  in  the  arms  of  despotism. 
I  am  aware  that  Americans  will  say — at  least  it  wrill 
be  said  by  a  portion  of  them  who  are  not  Christians, 
indeed, — that  such  a  man  as  Innocent  III.  could  not 
live  in  this  country;  that  he  would  be  plunged  into 
the  next  river,  if  he  dared  to  interfere  in  the 
administration  of  our  laws.  Facts  do  not  warrant 
Americans  in  jumping  to  this  conclusion.  Who,  at 
least  in  Boston,  forgets  the  destruction  of  the  Ursu- 
line  Convent  ?  Did  not  Bishop  Fenwick  and  his 
nuns  publicly  boast  that  they  had  twenty  thousand 
stout  Papists  ready  at  their  beck,  to  reek  vengeance 
on  the  peaceable  citizens  of  Boston  ?  Might  not  the 
Pope's  agent — had  he  not  crouched  before  a  supe- 
rior force — have  said  to  these  twenty  thousand  mad- 
men, as  Innocent  III.  said  to  his  French  followers, 
when  they  landed  in  England,  "Sword,  sword,  leap 
from  thy  scabbar!  sword,whet  thyself  for  vengeance." 
And  would  not  those  men  have  obeyed  him,  had  he 
not  the  prudence  to  see  their  comparative  weakness, 
and  advise  them  to  keep  the  peace,  under  pain  of 
being  cursed  by  him  ?  Had  there  been  force  enough 
upon  the  spot  to  have  put  to  the  torture  and  to  death 
every  Protestant  in  Boston,  it  would  have  been  done. 
And  why,  or  for  what  ?  Merely  because  the  people 
thought  proper  te  pull  down  a  legalzed  house  of 
prostitution,  surreptitiously  erected  in  their  midst! 
Will  it  be  said  that  I  am  also  incorrect  in  my  char- 
ges against  the  Ursuline  nuns  of  Charlestown, 
Slassachusetts. 

Bishop  Fenwick  represents  them  as  models  of 
purity  and  chastity,  and  assures  his  Holiness,  the 
Pope,  that  he  is  making  converts  from  tiie  first  fam- 
ilies of  Boston  to  the  religion  and  pure  faith  of  these 
nuns.  I  have  something  to  say  of  two,  at  least,  of 
these  nnns,  who  were  in  that  convent  when  an  in- 
dignant populace  leveled  it  to  the  ground.  I  knew 
two  of  these  nuns  personally,  and  I  knew  them  both 
in  a  family  way,  in  their  own  country,  when  I 
left  it.  They  were  both  seduced,  and  their  seducer 
was  their  confessor, — a  Roman  Catholic  priest  of  the 
order  of  St.  Augustine.  That  priest  is  now  living, 
and  those  ladies  whom  he  seduced,  and  who  fled 
from  their  native  country  to  the  Ursuline  Convent 
in  Charlestown,  are  now  living,  I  believe)  in  Quebec. 
Do  those  sympathizing  ladies  in  Boston,  some  of 
whom  have  been  educated  by  these  Sisters — not  of 
charity,  but  of  crime—  wilful,  constant,  persever- 
ing crimes — wish  to  hear  their  names.  I  am  tempt- 
ed to  give  them,  and  I  would  do  so,  if  I  thought  it 
might  have  the  effect  of  opening  the  eyes  of  Protes- 
tant mothers,  and  prove  a  warning  tb  them  not  to 
send  their  daughters  is  in  future,5to  be  educated  in 
a  Popish  nunnery,  or  to  confession  to  a  Popish 
priest.  But  to  return ;  Protestants»have  no  mercy  to 
expect  from  Papists.  A  true  Catholic  is  not  allowed 
to  hold  any  communion  with  a  Protestant,  nor  will 
his  bishop  or  priest  permit  him  to  be  buried  in  the 
same  ground  with  a  Protestant.  He  is  not  allowed 
to  go  to  the  funeral  -of  a  Protestant ;  and  if  he  does 
go,  he  commits  a  sin  which  the  priest  is  not  allowed 
to  forgive  him,  without  a  special  license  from  the 


church.  In  the  technical  language  of  the  Romish 
Church,  the  case  of  a  man  who  attends  a  Protestant 
funeral  is  a  reserved  case;  that  is,  a  Case,  or  crime, 
which  no  ordinary  priest  can  forgive,  without  a  par- 
ticular license  to  do  so.  Going  into  a  Protestant 
church,  and  hearing  a  Protestant  minister  preach, 
is  another  restived  cr.e^.  Saluting,  or  speaking  to  a 
Protestant,  or  heretic,  is  also  among  the  reserved 
cases.  Speaking,  for  instance,  to  Eugene  Sue,  the 
author  of  the  "Wandering  Jew,"  whom — "horribile 
dictu" — the  Roman  Catholic  Bishop  oi  Lyons,  in 
France,  has  excommunicated,  is  another  reserved 
case,  which  no  one  except  the  aforesaid  Bishop  of 
Lyons,  or  some  other  person  delegated  by  him  can 
pardon  or  forgive.  Speaking  to  any  member  of 
the  Christian  League — that  arch  heretic,  Rev.  Mr. 
Kirk, for  example — is  a  reserved  case,  which  no  priest 
in  Boston  except  Bishop  Fenwick,  or  some  one  del- 
egated by  him,  can  pardon  or  forgive ;  for  be  itknown 
to  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  world  that  he  and  his 
brother  colleagues  of  the  Christian  League,  have  been 
excommunicated  by  tne  present  Pope.  It  is  a  res- 
erved case  to  speak  to  me.  Speaking  to  me  is  a 
crime  of  peculiar  atrocity,  and  can  be  forgiven  by  no 
power  save  the  Pope  of  the  Infallible  Church.  I 
have  accused  the  Pope,  of  sin,  of  foil)',  and  deprav- 
ity. This  is  altogether  inadmissible,  and  deserves 
eternal  damnation ;  the  idea  that  the  Pope  of  Rome 
can  commit  sin,  or  can  do  wrong,  is  so  inconsistent 
and  incompatible  with  true  religion  as  Papists  un- 
derstand that  term. 

The  Pope  of  Rome,  according  to  Papists,  cannot 
sin;  he  is  not  only  infallible,  as  the  most  eminent 
Popish  writers  assert,  but  impeccable;  see  Bel aa- 
mine,  a  standard  writer  in  the  Popish  Church.  But 
I  will  no  longer  detain  the  reader  on  this  particular 
subject  of  reserved  cases,  and  Popish  follies  of  an- 
cient times.  Bishop  Fenwick,  and  the  rest  of  the 
right  reveiend  brethren  of  the  Popish  Church'  will 
say  that  my  statements  are  all  "old  lies,"  that  the 
holy  Roman  Catholic  Church  never  did,  nor  does 
it  now,  prevent  her  subjects  from  speaking  to  here- 
tics, or  those  who  differ  from  her  in  their  belief.  I 
will  venture  the  assertion,  that  il'any  Protestant  the- 
ologian call  upon  any  Roman  Catholic  bishop  in 
the  United  States,  he  will  deny  this  fact,  or  give  an 
equivocal  answer,  though  there  is  not  to  be  found  a 
solitary  work  on  Popery  in  any  library  in  the  United 
States,  or  elsewhere,  which  does  not  sustain  me  in 
the  assertions  I  have  made.  But  we  will  not  go  to 
ancient  times  for  authority.  I  will  state  to  the  read- 
er a  case  to  the  point,  which  occurred  about  the  year 
1822,  and  to  the  truth  of  which  thuosands  of  our 
fellow  citizens  in  Philadelphia  can  bear  testimony. 
When  I  first  opposed  Popery  in  that  city,  by  rec- 
ommending that  the  Bible  should  be  circulated 
among  the  people,  and  that  the  children  of  the  poor 
Catholic  Irish  should  be  sent  to  school  to  be  educa- 
ted in  its  pure  and  unsullied  doctrines,  the  Ro- 
man Catholic  Bishop  of  that  city  a  poor  little  irrita- 
ble Irishman  by  the  name  of  Conwell,  prohibited  his 
people  or  his  subjects  from  speaking  to  me,  and  the 
most  amusing  part  of  it  was  that  by  way  of  giving 
his  subjects  good  example,  whenever  we  passed 
each  other  even  on  the  opposite  sides  of  the  street, 
his  lordship  took  oft'  his  hat,  and  crossed  himself, 
repeating  the  Ave  Maria  !  This  he  never  failed  to 
do,  wherever  we  passed,  much  to  the  amusement  of 
the  Protestant  inhabitants  of  that  city,  and  to  the 
great  edification  of  the  Papists. 


Priest  Cullen  Again. 


Cardinal  Cullnn  and  the  entire  Catholic  Episco- 
pate havs  issued  pastoral  letters  denouncing  the  late 
address  of  Professor  Tyndall  at  Belfast,  before  the 
British  Association  as  a  revival  of  Paganism. 

Paul  Cullen,  late  of  Athy,  but  more  of  Dublin, 
should  know  well  that  there  is  no  necessity  for  a 
revival  of  Paganism  in  Ireland,  so  long  as  the  Pope's 
church  is  in  existence. 


There  is  one  useful  man  in  Los  Angeles,  and 

this  one  is  Sam.  Berge.  Mr.  Berge  keeps  the  only 
news  office  in  that  city,  and  besides  this,  lecturers, 
theatrical  men  and  others  find  him  more  than  use- 
ful and  accommodating  in  his  branch  of  bill  post- 
ing in  one  around  the  city  and  neighborhood.  Men 
who  wish  to  get  advertised  should  send  their  orders 
to  Sam.  at  once. 


Thistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,    November   7,   1874. 
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What   a  Pack  of  Cards  Serves  For. 

A  private  soldier  by  the  name  of  Richard  Lee  was 
taken  before  Die  magistrates  of  Glasgow  tor  playing 

cards  during  divine  service.  The  acceuut  of  it  is 
thus  given  in  the  English  journals: 

Sergeants  commanded  the  soldiers  at  the  church, 
and  when  the  pastor  had  read  the  prayers  he  took 
the  text.  Those  who  had  a  Bible  took  it  mil,  but 
this  soldier,  having  neither*  Bible  nor  Common 
Prayer  Book,  pulling  out  a  pack  of  cards,  spread 
them  before  him.  He  first  looked  at  one  card  and 
then  at  another.  The  sergeant  of  the  company  saw 
him  and  said : 

"Richard,  put  up  the  cards;  this  is  no  place  for 
them" 

"  Never  mind  that,"  said  Richard. 

When  the  service  was  over,  the  constable  took 
Richard  prisoner  and  brought  him  before  the 
Mayor. 

"  Well,"  said  the  Mayor,  "what  have  you  brought 
the  soldier  here  for  ?" 

"  For  playing  cards  in  church." 

"  Well,  soldier.what  have  you  to  say  for  yourself  »" 

"  Much,  sir,  I  hope." 

"  Very  good ;  if  not  I  will  punish  you  more  than 
ever  man  was  punished." 

"  I  have  been,"  said  the  soldier,  ''about  six  weeks 
on  the  march ;  I  have  neither  Bible  nor  Common 
Prayer  Book — I  have  nothing  but  a  pack  of  cards ; 
and' I  hope  to  satisfy  your  worship  of  the  purity  of 
mv  intentions." 

Then,  spreading  the  cards  before  the  Mayor,  he 
began  with  the  ace: 

"  When  I  see  the  ace  it  reminds  me  that  there  is 
but  one  God. 

"  When  I  see  the  deuce,  it  reminds  me  of  the  Fa- 
ther and  Son. 

"  When  I  see  the  tray,  it  reminds  me  of  the  Fa- 
ther, Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 

"  When  1  see  the  four,  it  reminds  me  of  the  four 
Evangelists  that  preached— Matthew,  Mark,  Luke 
and  John. 

"  When  I  see  the  five,  it  reminds  me  of  the  five 
wise  virgins  that  trimmed  their  lamps.  There  were 
ten,  but  five  were  wise  and  five  were  foolish,  and 
were  shut  out. 

"When  I  see  the  six,  it  reminds  me  that  in  six 
days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and  earth. 

"When'l  see  the  seven,  it  reminds  me  that  on  the 
seventh  day  God  rested  from  the  great  work  he  had 
made,  and  hallowed  it. 

"  When  I  see  the  eight,  it  reminds  me  of  the  eight 
righteous  persons  that  were  saved  when  God  de- 
stroyed the  world— namely,  Noah  and  his  wife,  his 
three  sons  and  their  wives. 

"  When  I  see  the  nine,  it  reminds  me  of  the  nine 
lepers  that  were  cleansed  by  the  Saviour.  There 
were  nine  out  of  ten  that  returned  thanks. 

"  When  I  see  the  ten,  it  reminds  me  of  the  Ten 
Commandments  which  God  handed  down  to  Moses 
on  the  table  of  stone. 

"  When  I  see  the  king,  it  reminds  me  of  the  Great 
King  of  heaven,  which  is  God  Almighty. 

"When  I  see  the  queen,  it  reminds  me  of  the 
Queen  of  Sheba,  who  visited  Solomon,  for  she  was 
as  wise  a  woman  a9  he  was  a  man.  She  brought 
with  her  fifty  boys  and  fifty  girls,  all  dressed  in 
bovs'  apparel,  for  King  Solomon  to  tell  which  were 
boys  and  which  were  girls.  King  Solomon  sent  for 
water  for  them  to  wash.  The  girls  washed  to  the 
elbows  and  the  boys  to  the  wrists.  So  King  Solomon 
told  by  that." 

"Well."  said  the  Mayor,  "you  have  given  a  de- 
scription of  all  the  cards  in  the  pack  except  one." 

"What  is  that?" 

"The  knave,"  said  the  Mayor. 

"I  will  give  yon  a  description  of  that,  too,  if  you 
will  not  be  angry." 

"I  will  not,"  said  the  Mayor,  "if  you  do  not  term 
me  to  be  the  knave." 

"The  greatest  knave  that  I  know  of  is  the  con- 
stable that  broutrht  me  here." 

"I  do  not  know,"  said  the  Mayor,  "if  he  is  the 
greatest  knave,  but  he  is  the  greatest  fool." 

"When  I  count  how  many  spots  there  are  on  a 
pack  of  cards,  I  find  three  hundred  and  sixty-five,  as 
many  days  as  there  are  in  a  year. 

"When  I  count  the  number  of  cards  to  a  pack,  I 
find  there  are  fifty-two,  the  number  of  weeks   in   a 


yeai  i  and  I  find  four  suite,  the  number  of  weeks  in 

i  month. 

"I  find  there  are  twelve  picture  cards  in  a  pack, 
representing  the  the  number  of  months  in  a  year; 
and  mii  counting  tricks,  I  find  thirteen,  the  num- 
ber of  weeks  in  a  quarter.  So  you  see,  sir.  a  pack 
of  cards  serves  for  a  Bible,  Almanac,  and  Common 
Prayer  Book." 


Morals  of  Women  and  Men. 


THE  WOUNDED    BIRD  FLIES  TO  THE   GROUND. 


Last  week  we  had  an  article  on  the  "Morals  of 
Women  in  San  Francisco."  It  cut  deep  where  we 
did  not  intend,  but  as  there  can  be  no  shadow  with- 
out a  substance,  there  mast  have  been  a  tender 
spot,  or  there  would  have  been  no  wincing. 

The  little  fellow  to  whom  we  then  allued,  is  an 
English  sailor,  weighing  about  one  hundred  pounds, 
while  his  married  mistress  weighs  about  twice  as 
much ;  he  has  however,  three  other  women  in  tow, 
besides  his  own  wife ;  all  of  whom  he  disgraces  by 
his  course  of  conduct.  One  of  his  women  is  a  wid- 
ow of  huge  proportions,  having  a  family  of  chil- 
dren, which  the  is  sending  to  school ;  another  is  a 
very  pretty  little  woman  with  two  little  children, 
the  husband  being  away  on  business.  The  other  is 
of  medium  size,  "red  head,  black  eyes,  and  quite 
communicative. 

Each  one  of  these  four  women  is  under  the  im- 
pression that  she  is  his  special  favorite;  all  of 
them  are  members  of  the  church,  and  two  are  devout 
Catholics,  go  regularly  to  confession;  two  of 
them  visit  him  reglarly  in  assignation  houses,  while 
he  visits  the  others  at  tneir  own  houses,  by  notice 
given  with  asignation  signals. 

There  are  a  number  of  persons  who  see,  hear,  and 
know  these  facts,  and  yet,  for  fear  of  damning  the. 
children,  and  others  connecied ;  they  are  allowed  to 
run  along  without  arrest;  the  man  and  three  of  the 
women  are  liable  to  prosecution  for  adultery,  and 
ought  to  be  sent  to  the  peuetentiary,  but  officers  and 
grand  juries  seem  to  neglect  their  duty  for  fear  of 
ruining  innocent  families. 

We  do  not  believe  it  is  right  or  proper  to  shield 
the  wrelehes  who  thus  contaminate  society.  Wealth 
and  good  surroundings  only  add  to  the  crime,  and 
encourage  the  libertine  and  his  mistress  in  more 
persistent  debauchery.  The  bold  hypocrites  ought 
to  be  prosecuted  and  exposed  ;  the  man  of  whom  we 
speak  is  already  so  low  that  none  respetc  him,  out 
side  of  his  own  criminal  circle;  but  he  ought  to  be 
shot  like  a  mad  dog,  and  the  women  driven  from 
their  church  and  respectable  surroundings.  We 
do  not  believe  that  crime  is  any  less  when  commited 
by  the  rich.  Police  officers  are  not  doing  their  duty 
when  they  know  such  facts  as  we  have  here  stated, 
unless  they  bring  down  the  lash  of  the  law  upon 
them,  with  as  much  force  as  they  use  upon  the 
poor  wretches  who  are  driven  to  degradation  for 
want  of  food. 


Roman  Statistics. 


Statistics  of  Rome,  just  published,  show  that  the 
city  contains  248,307  inhabitants.  Rome  is  divided 
into  44  parishes,  each  of  which  has  its  parish  church, 
besides  which  there  are  303  other  churches.  There 
are  283  schools,  95  of  which  are  private,  77  religious, 
56  mixed,  and  55  municipal.  There  are  five  prisons 
and  a  police  force  of  between  500  and  600.  The 
amount  of  property  confiscated  throughout  Italy  by 
the  Italian  Government  since  1867,  it  is  stated, 
reaches  the  enormous  sum  of  93,000,000  lire.  That 
is  the  amount  realized  by  the  sale  of  the  preperty. 
Within  the  province  of  Rome  alone  the  Government 
has  come  into  the  possession  of  4,054  ecclesiastical 
institutes  of  various  kinds.  The  real  owners  of  this 
property  are  members  of  the  Catholic  Church 
throughout  the  world.  And  after  taking  the  prop- 
erty, the  Government,  instead  of  reducing  the  taxes, 
has  increased  them.  A  foreign  correspondent  writes 
thet  Italy  is  a  hot  bed  of  discontent  and  revolution ; 
and  plots  and  sedition,  suicide,  starvation  and  brig 
andage  are  alarmingly  frequent,  and  that  the  future 
is  dark  and  threatening. 


A  NEW  ANI>  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 
LITHOGRAPHIC       PARLOR 

AMUSE3IENT--New  and  Improved  Edition. 

Fifty  Chroma  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  Union* 
Pacific,  Hurlington  Route,  Michigan  Central- 
Great  Western,  New  York  and  Erie  Kai  Iroadft,—. 
The  Most  Entertaining,  Instructive  and  Aran*- 
in-  Parlor  Game  ever  1  n  ■  elite, I.  GEO.  THIS- 
TLETON,  Author  and  Publisher,  No.  423  Wash- 
ington Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par; 
lor  Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are-. 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the* 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in-  - 
struction,  and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "A  Trd? 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  is 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by; 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 
Col.  Geo.  Thistleton, 
Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office;. 
423  Washington  street,  near  Postoffice;. 


Roman  Catholics  in  Canada. 

The  following  communication  is  from  Canada,, 
but  is  well  calculated  as  a  warning  to  the  people  of 
California  and  the  United  States.  The  Catholic, 
power  is  greater  with  them  thau  with  us,  and  they 
have  a  better  chance  to  appreciate  its  true  character 
and  ultimate  aims.     Our  friend  says: 

Editor  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant: — I  have  a: 
few  copies  of  your  paper,  and  I  am  glad  to  find  you. 
laboring  arduously  for  the  removal  from: 
your  midst,  of  a  wide  spreading  evil,  the  Roman 
Catholic  Church.  Morality,  justice,  and  liberty- 
call  on  me  to  say  that  this  country  (Canada)  is  cursed 
even  more  by  that  faith  than  the  United  States.  The 
demons  in  the  garb  of  priests,  are  undermining; 
every  true  principle  of  freedom.  Where  they  are 
in  power,  men's  mouths  are  stopped.  Where  the 
opposition  is  strong,  they  are  smooth  and  careful, 
waiting  till  they  have  more  influence.  They  hope. 
the  time  will  come  when  they  will  have  sufficient- 
majorities  to  silence  all  opposition.  And  if  a  vigo- 
rous effort  be  not  made  here,  as  in  your  country,  by 
those  of  more  liberal  views,  the  da}r  is  not  far  dis- 
tant when  the  priest  will  whip  us  all  into  obedience. 
Hail  then  to  the  Giant, 

And  don't  delay  another  day. 

Let's  Hoot  them  down  while  yet  we  may. 

O.  M.  G.,  An  Emigrant- 


C.  A. Woodward. — We  have^seen  the  work  alluded 
to  in  your  communication.  But  believe  the  entire 
edition  was  bought  up  by  the  Roman  Catholic- 
Church  for  the  purpose  of  having  it  destroyed.  It. 
was  published  in  1855,  and  as  there  was  bat  one 
edition  of  it  issued,  we  think  you  will  find  it  diffi- 
cult to  obtain  a  copy  at  the  present  day.  At  the 
same  time,  by  reading  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Gi- 
ant from  the  11th  of  last  April,  up  to  this  date  yon 
may  probably  get  a  fair  insight  into  the  contents  of.' 
the  work  you  are  in  search  of. 


The  price  of  the  Illustrated  Police  Ga- 
zette will  be  only  ten  cents.  Agents  and  others 
will  please  send  in  their  orders  early  to  the  office 
of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant. 


Ttf/&n£TOA/  S 


THE  MOST  HOLY  FATHER   TRYING    TO  GET 


</OlLV      G/AAfT. 
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OH,  THAT  IT  WERE  POSSIBLE! 

In  1874  there  rose  defiant 
In  San  Francisco  here,  a  Jolly  Giant. 
This  genial  fellow,  never  nicely  bred, 
Did  very  often  take  it  in  his  head, 
His  journalistic  neighbors  to  provoke, 
And  rout  them  from  their  holes  with  fireand  smoke. 
They  tamely  sit,  and  let  the  church  infallible 
Have  its  own  way,   and  hammer    all  that's    mal- 
leable. .  . 
Hugh  Gallagher,  if  it  remained  with  them, 
Would  rob  the  country  of  its  brightest  gem, 
The  common  schools,  and  shut  them  up  at  once. 
Preferring  to  the  brightest  youth,  a  dunce. 
Thrones  might  be  built  in  Washington's  fair  city, 
And  priests  sit  on  them,  neither  wise  nor  witty. 
The  President  himself,  might  bend  the  knee, 
To  Legate  from  Eome's  apostate  See, 
And  neither  "Alta,"  ''Bulletin,"  nor  "Call," 
Rebuke  the  fraud,  or  notice  it  at  all. 
The  "Post"  and  the  "Examiner"  are  sunk 
Still  deeper  in  the  odor  of  the  skunk, 
That  throws  it*  incense  round  us  as  it  may, 
And  with  wax  tapers  lights  the  glaring  day. 
The  "Monitor!"  as  the  church  the  pole-cat  shows, 
Behold  the  place  from  whence  the  incense  flows ; 
All  that  the  church  digests,  of  basest  worth ; 
The  "Monitor"  with  pride  and  joy  spouts  forth, 
Discordant  still,  in  everything  but  this, 
The  Jolly  Giant  comes  to  all  amiss. 
He  can't  show  up  a  priest  when  on  a  drunk, 
But  that  old  virtuous  soul,  that  W.  M.  Bunk, 
Who  does  the  saint  for  "Call"  and  "Bulletin" 
Declares  the  whole  a  journalistic  sin. 
Pick  would  not  do  it,  no,  not  for  a  million, 
If  t'other  side  would  come  down  with  a  billion. 
His  conduct  is  as  just  and  mathematical 
As  is  his  pen  poetic  and  grammatical. 
Just  now  they  howl  like  hounds  in  one  full  pack, 
"Pick,"  "Roach"  and  "Alta,"  on  the  Giant's  track. 
The  "Post"  and  "Monitor"  take  up  the  cry, 
And  spread  the  doleful  tidings  as  they  fly. 
And  then  they  warn  the  Giant  to  forbear, 
And  keep  his  pictures  with  a  nicer  care; 
For  many  tender  souls  are  still  let  loose, 
Who  need  but  some  such  trifling  excuse 
To  play  the  Roman  fool  with  a  revolver, 
The  modern  patent  awkward  problem  solver. 
They  say  our  artist  must  lay  down  his  tools, 
There  still  are  ways  enough  of  killing  fools 
Without  his  skill ;  and  the  severeest  strietwe 
Is  not  half  so  destructive  as  a  picture. 
Alas  fof  them !  The  Giant,  unrelenting, 
Will  neither  heed  their  rage,  or  their  consenting. 
His  pictures  still  shall  pour  their  galling  flood, 
While  "Pick"  &  Co.  ignore  the  public  stood ; 
And  if  the  fumes  their  tender  stomachs  pall, 
Still  pile  the  agony,  and  kill  them  all. 


Gleanings  From  the  Vatican. 


Written  Expressly  for   the   Benefit   of  Irish 
Roman   Catholics. 


Better  Than  a  Priest. 


In  our  issue  of  the  31st  ultimo,  we  published  un- 
der the  heading  of  "Hot  Water  in  Nevada."  the 
name  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  MeGrath,  as  taking  a  hand  in 
politics.  In  that  article  we  were  led  into  error  in 
supposing  that  the  Rev.  gentleman  was  a  Romish 
Priest.  Since  then  we  have  been  credibly  informed 
that  such  is  not  the  case,  but  on  the  contrary  he  is 
a  most  worthy  minister  of  t„e  Methodist  Church, 
and  an  Irishman  into  the  bargain.  We  make  this 
correction  of  our  own  free  will,  and  only  in  justice 
to  our  much  respected  protestant  friend  who  so 
boldly  stood  up  for  the  honor  of  his  Irish  country 
as  a  class.  If  the  Rev.  Mr.  McGrath  had  said  that 
Irish  Protestants  could  not  be  brought  to  the  polls 
for  a  glass  of  whisky,  we  would  have  readily  under- 
stood him,  but  when  he  said  that  "Irishmen"  could 
not  be  bought  for  $2.50  worth  of  whisky  punch,  he 
did  not  exactly  understand  the  true  nature  of  his 
Irish  Catholic  countrymen,  because  we  know  frjin 
past  experience  both  here  and  in  Ireland  that  Irish 
Catholics  are  always  bought  and  sold  for  whisky, 
or  for  the  mere  word  of  their  priest.  They  vote  just 
as  they  are  told.  Every  American  knows'  that  Irish 
Roman  Catholics  as  a-elass  cannot  know  the  con- 
tents of  the  ticket  that  is  placed  in  their  hands.  They 
simply  vote  as  they  art  told,  and  receive  their  pay 
in  the  next  bar-room,  in  the  shape  of  a  good  "stiff 
horn  of  the  rale  ould  cratur." 


"  Protestantism  is  the  work  of  the  devil  and  bears 
his  trade-mark  upon  its  very  face.  The  Roman 
Catholic  and  Apostolic  Church,  which  is  the  only 
true  church  of  the  living  God  and  founded  by  his 
divine  son,  Jesus  Christ,  when  on  earth,  is  the 
only  true  representative  of  godliness,  purity  and 
holiness.  She  is  forgiving  in  her  mission,  loving 
in  her  nature  and  teachings,  washing  all  to  be  saved 
through  her  powerful  intercession  with  God  and 
His  beloved  Mother.  Always  ready  to  forgive  sins, 
and  at  all  times  she  comes  to  the  rescue  of  blood- 
shed and  cruelty." 

Such  are  the  teachings  of  this  wicked  old  harlot 
through  the  mouths  of  her  priests,  whether  they 
be  drunk  or  sober. 

Now,  it  strikes  us  very  forcibly  that  if  the  devil — 
the  personal  devil  religious  denominations  claim  to 
have  an  existence — has  now  any  agency  on  earth 
for  the  promulgation  of  lies  and  slanders  upon  God 
Almighty,  it  must  be  no  other  than  this  Romish 
Chnrch. 

Let  us  review  history  upon  the  forgiving  quali- 
ties of  this  Romish  Church,  and  see  how  the  lying 
language  uttered  by  the  priests  tallies  with  Roman 
Catholic  historians  in  the  thirteenth  century. 

LET   US   REVIEW   THE   INQUISITION. 

The  Inquisition  was  first  established  in  Langue- 
doc.  The  council  of  Thoulouse,  in  1229,  appointed 
a  priest  and  three  laymen  to  search  for  the  parti- 
sans of  heresy.  The  Synod  of  Alby,  in  1254,  com- 
missioned a  clergyman  and  a  la}rman  to  engage  in 
the  same  odious  task ;  and  this  commencement  con- 
stituted this  infernal  institution  in  its  infancy.  The 
tribunal  afterward  received  various  alterations  and 
fresh  accessions  of  power,  till  at  length  it  was  au- 
thorized in  Spain,  Portugal,  and  Goa  to  try  the  sus- 
pected, not  only  for  heresy,  but  also  for  blesphemy, 
magic,  sorcery,  witchcraft,  infidelity  and  Judaism, 
and  to  punish  the  convicted  with  infamy,  impris 
onment,  galley-slavery,  banishment,  outlawry,  con- 
fiscation of  property,  "and  consignment  to  the  flames 
in  an  act  of  faith. 

,  The  holy  office  admitted  all  kinds  of  evidence. 
Suspicion  alone  would  subject  iu  object  to  a 
long  course  of  imprisonment  in  a  dungeon,  far 
from  all  intercourse  with  friends  or  society.  A 
malefactor  or  a  chiln  was  allowed  to  be  a  witness. 
A  son  might  depose  against  his  father  or  a  wife 
against  her  husband.  The  accuser  and  the  accusa- 
tion were  equally  unknown  to  the  accused,  who  was 
urged  by  the  most  treacherous  means  to  discover  on 
himself.  His  feelings,  in  the  meantime,  were  hor- 
rified by  a  vast  apparatus  of  crossess,  imprecations, 
evorcisms,  conjurations,  and  flaming  piles  of  wood, 
ready  to  consume  the  guilty. 

The  rack,  in  defect  of  evidence,  was  tried.  The 
accused,  whether  man  or  woman,  was,  in  defiance 
of  all  decency,  stripped  naked.  The  arms,  to  which 
a  small  hard  cord  was  fastened,  were  turned  behind 
the  back.  The  cord,  by  the  action  of  a  pulley, 
raised  the  sufferer  off  his  feet  and  held  him  sus- 
pended in  the  air.  The  victim  of  barbarity  was 
several  times  let  fall  and  raised  with  a  jerk,  which 
dislocated  the  joints  of  his  arms;  whilst  the  cord, 
b}7  which  he  was  suspended,  entered  the  flesh  and 
lacerated  the  tortured  nerves.  Heavy  weights  we  e 
frequently,  in  this  case,  appended  to  the  feet,  and 
when  the* prisoner  was  raised  from  the  earth  by  the 
arms,  strained  the  whole  frame  and  caused  a  gene- 
ral relaxation  of  the  shattered  system.  The  cord 
was  sometimes~Ewisted  around  the  naked  arms  and 
legs  till  it  penetrated  the  bone  through  the  ruptured 
flesh  and  bleeding  veins. 

.  This  application  of  the  rack,  without  evidence, 
caused  many  to  be  tortured  who  had  never  com- 
mitted the  sin  of  heresy.  A  young  lady  who  was 
incarcerated  in  the  dungeon  of  the  InquisitiSn  at 
the  same  time  with^&gCelebrated  Boho.quia,  will 
supply  an  instance  oTOiis  kind.  This  victim  of  in- 
quisitorial brutality,  notwithstanding  her  admitted 
attachment  to  Romanism,  endured  the  rack  till  all 
the  members  of  her  body  were  rent  asunder  by  the 
infernal  machinery  of  the  holy  office.    An  interval 


of  some  days  succeed,  till  she  began,  notwithstand- 
ing such  humanity,  to  recover.  She  was  then  taken 
back  to  the  infliction  of  similar  barbarity.  Small 
cords  were  twisted  around  her  naked  arms,  legs 
and  thighs  till  they  cut  through  the  flesh  to  the 
bone,  and  blood  in  copious  torrents  streamed  from 
the  lacerated  veins.  Eight  days  after  she  died  of 
her  wounds,  and  was  translated  from  the  dungeons 
of  the  Inquisition  to  the  glory  of  heaven. 

The  celebrated  Oribio  endured  the  rack  for  the 
sin  of  Judaism.  His  description  of  the  transaction 
is  frightful.  The  place  of  execution  was  a  subter- 
ranean vault  lighted  with  a  dim  lamp.  His  hands- 
and  feet  were  bound  roudd  with  cords,  which  were 
drawn  by  an  engine  made  for  the  purpose  till  they 
divided  the  flesh  to  the  excoriated  hone.  His  hands 
and  feet  swelled  and  blood  burst  in  copious  effusion 
from  his  nails  as  well  as  from  his  wounded  limbs. 
He  was  then  set  at  liberty,  and  left  Spain  the  scene 
of  persecution  and  misery. 

The  convicted  were  sentenced  to  an  ACT  of 
FAITH.  The  ecclesiastical  authority  transferred 
the  condemned  to  the  secular  arrn(  and  the  clergy 
in  the  meantime,  in  mockery  of  mercy,  supplicated 
the  magistracy  in  a  hypocritical  prayer,  to  show 
compassion  to  the  intended  victim  of  barbarity. 
But  the  magistracy,  who,  through  pity,  should  have- 
deferred  the  execution,  would,  by  the  relentless 
clergy,  have  been  compelled  by  excommunication 
to  proceed  in  the  work  of  death.  The  heretic, 
dressed  in  a  yellow  coat  variegated  with  pictures- 
of  dogs,  serpents,  flames  and  devils,  was  then  led  to 
the  place  of  execution,  tied  to  the  stake,  and  com- 
mitted, amid  the  joyful  acclamations  of  the  "popu- 
lace, to  the  flames.  Such  has  been  the  death  of 
myriads.  Torquemada,  on  being  made  Inquisitor- 
general,  burned  alive,  to  signalize  his  promotion  to 
the  holy  office,  no  less  than  two  hundred  of  these 
"sons  of  heresy." 


More    Fleecing  of  Employees. 


We  have  been  informed  that  Dr.  Lawlor,  the  resi- 
dent physician  of  the  County  Hospital  is  about 
getting  married  this  month.  In  order  to  have  a  good! 
time  over  the  affair,  Dr.  Ketnuy  Lawlor's  assistant 
started  a  subscription  list,  thfough  the  em  ployees- 
of  the  Hospital,  after  the  approved  plan  of  the  noto- 
rious "Saam"  Kent,  and  his  two  Deputies  Barker 
aud  Finlej'.  The  amount  subscribed  by  the  em- 
ployees so  far  as  we  have  been  informed,  was  $25 
each,  out  of  a  salary  of  $40  per  month.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  the  Finance  Committee  of  the  Board  of 
Supervisors  will  look  after  this  in  time.  Heaven 
knows  we  have  had  enough  of  corruption  in  public 
offices  in  this  city  during  the  past  six  months,  with- 
out "Count  Lawler"  giving  us  a  repetition  of  it  now, 
by  saddling  the  poor  nurses  and  others  in  the  Coun- 
ty Hospital,  with  a  $25  piece  to  present  the  young 
'Catholic  Cora,'  with  a  present  upon  his  nuptual 
day. 

Dr.  Lawlor  draws  $2,400  per  annum  from  the  city 
treasury,  together  with  his  keep.  This  certainly 
ought  to  be  enough  for  him.  The  probabilities  are 
that  he  could  not  make  half  this  sum  from  an  out- 
side practice. 


Not  Educated  in  a  Secular  School. 

Kullman,  the  fellow  who  shot  at  the  great  Bis- 
marck has  been  brought  up  for  trial.  He  made 
his  own  defense  openly  and  boldly,  It  is  about 
thus: —  "I  was  a  Catholic.  This  Bismarck  is  the 
great  adversary  of  our  church.  He  has  imprisoned 
the  bishops.  He  has  given  such  encouragement  to 
Protestants,  that  they  dared  to  jeer  the  Catholics, 
and  argue  against  the  Pope.  This  made  me  angry, 
and  I  resolved  to  kill  him."  This  is  the  legitimate 
result  of  Catholic  teaching.  The  Church  is  intoler- 
ant, and  it  makes  its  people  so.  Protestants  can 
debate  and  jest  each  other  about  their  religion  or 
anything  else.  Their  minds  are  exercised  iu  for- 
bearance, and  the  allowance  to  others  to  think  for 
themselves.  But  Catholics  are  not.  But  for  the 
police  and  the  courts,  no  Protestant  in  America 
would  dare  to  question  the  infallibility  of  the  Pope 
when  any  Catholic  was  near.  The  thoroughbred 
Romanist  is  scarcely  one  degree  removed  from 
barbarism.  He  would  readily  burn  his  neighbor  for 
a  simple  difference  of  opinion. 
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Our  City  Government. 


We  have  began  the  work  of  cleaning  let  il  be 
thorough,  and  go  through  every  department  Those 
of  our  officials  who  are  conscious  of  doing  right, 
will  invite  investigation.  Those  only  will  repel  it 
who  arc  likely  to  suffer  under  its  prying  eye.  Let 
thcui  not  escape  the  general  deluge  of  purifying 
water. 

There  are  many  ill-looking  spots  in  our  city  that 
can  in  no  wise  oe  accounted  for,  under  the  theory 
that   our  police  and  others  are  doing  their  duty. 

Why  are  the  Chincscquarters  so  shamefully  filthy 
and  no  effort  made  towards  amendment  ?  Recently 
the  skeleton  of  a.woman  was  found  under  circum- 
stances that  seem  to  indicate  great  neglect  of  the 
police  and  health  officers.  The  body  was  barely 
hidden  from  view,  the  rats  had  eaten  the  flesh,  and 
the  stench  became  unbearable.  Then  the  Chinese 
prostitutes  are  permitted,  contrary  to  law,  to  solicit 
men  on  the  public  streets  in  open  day.  The  Chinese 
gamblers, and  other  gamblers.pursue  their  nefarious 
practices  almost  without  hindrance.  There  is  some 
substantial  reason  for  this  blindness  on  the  part  of 
the  police.  Everybody  else  can  see  it,  and  these 
gentry  could  if  they  chose. 

The  trial  of  the  Coroner  is  scarcely  conducted 
with  that  vigor  and  care  that  the  community  looked 
for.  Will  the  Poll-tax  gentry  meet  with  equal  su- 
piness  on  the  pan  of  the  persecution  ?  Will  the 
License  man?  Then  they  may  as  well  be  discharg- 
ed at  once.  The  people  look  for  more  earnestness 
in  this  work;  and  will  nut  be  satisfied  unless  it  is 
done  with  enthusiasm.  Every  effort  will,  of  course, 
be  made  in  the  defense,  and  the  people  should  be 
as  well  served  as  these  culprits.  "Saam"  Kent,  the 
street  management  has  been  most  abominable,  and 
should  not  be  overlooked.  This  fashion  of  making 
perquisites  and  extras  out  of  a  little  office,  is  a  great 
abuse,  it  should  not  be  tolerated  for  a  moment.what- 
ever  a  public  salary  may  be,  it  should  be  well  un- 
derstood that  if  the  recipient  takes  any  more,  by 
any  indirection,  he  is  a  thief,  and  should  be  dealt 
with  accordingly.  These  little  charges  for  buggies, 
etc.,  levied  on  the  hardworking  poor,  are  doubly 
disgraceful. 

We  have  never  had  any  confidence  in  'Saam' 
Kent,  as  a  street  overseer.  We  did  not  suppose  he 
could  be  a  good  and  competent  one  if  he  .would. 
But  there  was  a  time  when  we  had  much  more  con- 
fidence in  his  integrity  than  now.  But  he  has  been 
a  failure  and  a  fraud  all  round.  As  an  American, 
it  was  confidently  expected  of  him  that  he  would 
appoint  none  other  to  office,  and  there  are  those  who 
hold  him  promised  not  to  appoint  any  of  the  devo- 
tees of  Rome.  Instead  of  that,  Finley,  Griswold 
and  Flynn,are  all  of  that  persuasion.  He  has  broken 
his  pledge.  He  disregarded  every  principle  of  de- 
cency. Had  he  been  one  of  that  ilk,  a  Papist  from 
the  "ould  sod,"  we  could  have  looked  for  no  better, 
but  these  little  levies  on  poor  women  are  as  degrad- 
ing and  disgraceful  as  they  are  dishonest  to  an  Ameri- 
can who  knows  what  he  is  about,  and  what  he  is 
about,  and  what  is  due  to  himself  and  his  country. 
"Saam11  has  supped  the  very  dregs  of  popular  con- 
tempt. A  man  who  avowedly  professes  to  be  a  mem- 
ber of  Calvary  Presbyterian  Church  and  a  Past 
Master  of  Golden  Gate  Masonic  Lodge  in  this  city, 
ought,the  Lord  knows,  to  do  better,but  alas,  "Saam" 
Kent  has  not  only  irrevocably  damned  himself  in 
the  eyes  of  this  community  but  he  also  brings  eter- 
nal disgrace  upon  the  party  that  elected  him  to  office, 
He  has  conclusively  proven  himself  to  be  a  base  un- 
grateful man,  void  of  honor,  truth  and  common  de- 
cency in  dragging  the  bread,  as  it  were,  out.  of  the 
mouths  of  poor  hungry  children,  by  exacting  the 
hard-earned  money  out  of  the  pockets  of  the  street 
cleaners  and  others  for  the  purpose  of  finding  him 
in  a  horse  and  buggy.  We  are  very  sorry  indeed, 
that  we  voted  for  such  a  miserable  hearted  creature 
for  any  office  in  the  gift  of  the  people,  however, 
there  is  one  consolation  left,  and  that  is,  that 
"Saam's"  public  services  are  at  an  end  for  life,  he 
must  retire  to  the  City  Front  once  more  to  chop 
wood. 


More  Convent  Light. 

"Send  Me  Such  Whisky  as  I  Can  Offer  to  the 
Bishop  and  Clergy."  " 

See  Illustration,  Title-ritge. 
The  following  neatly-written  letter  has  been  hand- 
ed to  us  by  a  gentleman  in  this  city,  which  he  pick- 
ed up  ou  the  street.  We  very  willingly  publish  it, 
becansc  we  have  always  held  that  the  "dear"  Sis- 
ters lived  on  the  fat  of  the  land,  and  that  the  bish 
op's  and  priests  went  to  the  convents  for  the  pur- 
pose of  having  a  real  jolly  time.  Further  comment 
is  unnecessary.  The  following  is  the  letter;  it  speaks 
for  itself: 

Convent  of  Mercy,  ) 

Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  27  May,  1874.  f 
Mr.  McGii.ean— Dear  Sir:  I  received  your 
account  and  will  settle  what  Mrs.  Kellogg  leaved 
unpaid  of  the  balance.  She  still  owes  a  little  more. 
I  have  sent  you  four  empty  demijolius,  which  please 
send  inclosed  in  box,  with  best  whisky  or  Bourbon. 
Send  one  of  them  sherry  wine — such  as  I  could  of- 
fer to  the  Bishop  or  clergy,  or  other  such  when 
they  call. 

Respectfully  and  truly 

Yours  obliged  in  Christ, 

S.  Nyeiltude. 
P.  S. — Please  enclose  bills  with  the  return  goods, 
that  I  may  add  it  to  that  on  hand  and  know  how  I 
stand  with  you.    Send  by  "Pelican." 

The  Board  of  Education. 


We  have  waited  patiently  since  the  law  com- 
pelling parents  and  guardians  to  send  their  children 
to  the  public  schools  took  effect;  yet  we  have  not, 
so  far,  seen  any  move  made  by  the  proper  authori- 
ties to  enfore  this  law.  We  will  quote  the  sections 
of  the  act  for  the  information  of  the  Board  of  Su- 
pervisors: 

"  In  case  any  parent,  guardian  or  other  person 
shall  fail  to  comply  with  the  provisions  of  this  act, 
such  parent,  guardian  or  other  person  shall  be 
deemed  guilty  of  a  misdemeanor,  and  shall  be  liable 
to  a  fine  of  not  more  than  twenty  dollars;  and  for 
the  second  and  each  subsequent  offense  the  fine 
shall  not  be  less  than  twenty  dollars  nor  more  than 
fifty  dollars;  and  the  parent,  guardian  or  person  so 
convicted  shall  pay  all  costs.  Each  said  fine  shall 
be  paid  to  the  clerk  of  the  proper  Board  of  Educa- 
tion, or  of  the  District  Trustees. 

The  fourth  section  tells  whose  duty  it  is  to  enforce 
obedience  to  the  act,  as  follows:" 

"  And  it  shall  be  the  duty  of  the  clerk  of  each 
Board  of  Education  and  of  each  Board  of  District 
Trustees,  on  complaint  of  auy  teacher  or  taxpayer, 
to  prosecute  all  offenses  occurring  under  the  pro- 
visions of  this  act;  and  any  clerk  neglecting  to  pros- 
ecute such  offense  within  ten  days  after  a  written 
notice  has  been  served  on  him  by  any  teacher  or 
taxpayer  within  the  limits  of  the  authority  of  said 
Board,  unless  the  person  so  complained  of  shall  be 
excused  by  the  proper  School  Board,  shall  himself 
be  liable  to  a  fine  of  not  less  than  twenty  dollars, 
nor  more  than  fifty  dollars,  which  sum  shall  be 
prosecuted  for.  in  the  name  of  the  people  of  the 
State  of  California,  and  the  fine  so  collected  shall 
be  paid  over  to  the  clerk  of  the  Board  of  Educa- 
tion or  Trustees  of  the  proper  city,  or  city  and 
county,  or  school  district,  to  be  accounted  for  as 
in  section  three  of  this  act;  and  in  case  such  pros- 
ecution tail,  the  expenses  thereof  shall  be  paid  out 
of  the  School  Fund  of  the  city,  or  city  and  county, 
or  school  district  in  which  the  case  arose." 

We  are  at  a  loss  to  know  why  our  Board  of 
Education  have  neglected  to  enforce  this 
law.  We  know  every  Romish  Church  in  this 
city  has  a  school  attached  to  it,  where  there  are 
hundreds  of  children  being  educated  daily.  Now, 
this  should  not  be  tolerated  in  this  city,  and  more 
particularly  because  of  the  coarse  abuse  which  our 
free  school  system  receives  daily  from  the  Popish 
priests.  Let  the  law  be  enforced,  let  it  cost  what 
it  may  or  offend  whom  it  will! 


A  Fair  that  was  Most  Unfair. 


San  Rafael,  November  2,  1874. 

The  good  followers  of  Pope  Pio  Nouo  had  a  fair 
here  in  San  Rafael,  in  a  hall  called  the  Pavilion,  for 
the  purpose  of  swelling  the  funds  of  the  church. 

The  ladies  took  the  thing  in  hand,  erected  booths 
and  devised  a  number  of  little  contrivances  for  en- 
trapping  the  almighty  dollar,  with  the  intent  then 
and  there  to  turn  the  same  over  to  the  clergy. 

The  victims  were  numerous.  The  pitfalls  were 
many,  and  the  sum  realized  quite  respectable. 
Some  of  the  means  adopted  would  hardly  deserve 
that  designation.  There  were  cigars  of  the  two-cent 
calibre  labelled  two  bits  a-puc,  and  liquor  (whose 
quality,  judged  by  its  effects,!  was  potent  enough. 
In  fact,  it  must  have  been  an  importation  from  old 
Donnybrook,  for  it  inspired  a  regular  shindy,  at 
which  the  regular  "chaws"  looked  on  with  real  de- 
light.   However,  there  were  no  lives  lost. 

The  priests  were  good  enough  to  favor  the  occa- 
sion with  their  presence.  They  did  not  openly  in- 
dulge in  the  "dear  creater,"  but  were  invited  into  a 
back-room,  and  came  out  with  such  smiles  of  satis- 
faction and  a  look  of  such  ineffable  content  that  it 
was  easy  to  conjecture  that  something  good  was  be 
hind  the  screen.  They  kept  their  hats  on  under  all 
circumstances,  thus  assuming  an  importance  in  the 
presence  of  ladies  not  allowed  to  ordinary  mortals 
iu  this  polite  and  woman-respecting  land  of  Amer 
ica.  This  is  most  unseemly  to  us,  but  perfectly  in 
keeping  with  the  silly  assumptions  of  these  fellows, 
wh  3  think  more  of  the  Pope  and  his  old  gouty  toe 
than  all  the  ladies  in  America  and  God  Almighty 
into  the  bargain. 

Gambling  entered  into  the  exercises  of  the  even- 
ing, and  even  the  sacred  fathers  did  not  think  i  t 
necessary  to  refrain  therefrom.  Why  should  they  ? 
They  have  the  advantage  of  other  men.  They  can 
mutually  forgive  each  other  for  the  most  grievous 
sins  (iu  a  horn).  The  dice-box  was  shaken  for  tick 
ets;  and,  oh,  shame!  one  young  man,  not  a  gradu 
ate  of  a  secular  school  either,  but  of  a  good  Catholic 
education,  thought  to  play  them  with  false  dice. 
The  wretch !  Had  he  robbed  some  Protestant  church 
or  murdered  a  heretic  he  might  easily  have  been 
forgiven,  but  for  this  sin  there  is  no  telling  what  ca- 
lamities may  befall  him.  Five  hundred  years  in 
Purgatory  will  be  the  least  that  can  be  thought  of  I 

Oh,  it  was  a  nice  moral  and  religious  affair,  tak- 
ing it  altogether;  but  the  end  justifies  the  means, 
and  where  sin  abounds  grace  abounds  also — and,  if 
not  grace,  why  at  least  confessions  and  applications 
for  pardon  and  absolution,  and  the  little  fees  that 
come  with  such  requests,  and  these  are  as  good  as 
grace — better,  better  man !  they  bring  money  to  the 
Church.    Yours,  truly,  W. 


Coroner  Bice  in   the   Twelfth    District 
Conrt. 


See  Illustration,  Page  228. 

We  have  written  so  much  about  this  Coroner  Rice 
that  we  confess  we  have  been  almost  exhausted  in 
finding  subjects  with  which  to  illustaate  the  burly 
Irish  physician  in  the  many  ridiculous  phases  in 
which  he  has  appeared  in  this  city  since  his  advent 
as  coroner. 

The  last  very  handsome  and  suitable  illustration 
represents  Rice's  reluctance  iu  going  into  Court  to 
have  the  last  nail  driven  in  his  coffin  bo  Judge 
Sharpstein. 


The  Season  Way. 


"What's  the  raison,"  said  an  Irishman  to  ayoung 
boy  of  Irish  parent,  but  born  in  America,  "what's 
the  raison  you  don't  go  to  confession  Jimmy,  and 
stick  to  the  religion  of  your  mother !" 

"Because,"  said  Jinimj',  "I'm  an  American  sover- 
eign, and  its  beneath  my  dignity  to  let  a  foreign 
priest  come  between  me  and  God, or  to  kneel  before 
a  human  being  like  myself.  I'm  of  the  same  rank 
as  the  Pope,  and  therefore  above  all  his  underlings. 
The  American  sovereign  can  admit  no  earthly  supe- 
rior." 
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Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  November  7,   1874, 


The    "Most    Holy    Father"    Trying   to 
get  out  of  the  Vatican  Pit. 

See  Illustration,  Page  322  and  223. 

That  antiquated  gentleman  known  as  his  high- 
ness the  Pope,  is  j  ust  now  in  a  sea  of  trouble,  The 
infallible  wisdom  has  failed  to  preserve  to  the  See 
of  Rome  that  power  and  influence  awarded  to  it  in 
a  superstitions  age.  The  Pope  was  made  a  king 
over  one  of  the  fairest  and  richest  portions  of 
Europe, .  when  England  was  semi-barbarous,  and 
Prussia  a  howling  wilderness.  These  two  countries, 
with  nothing  to  aid  them  but  human  wisdom,  have 
risen  to  the  pinnacle  of  earthly  greatness,  while  the 
domain  given  to  the  rule  of  the  infallible  Pope, 
has  languished  or  stood  still.  What  is  the 
reason?  Clearly  that  the  claim  of  infallibility  is  a 
fraud  and  an  outrage.  Had  it  been  real,no  land  on 
earth  should  have  been  so  prosperous,  so  wealthy 
or  so  powerful  as  that  blessed  with  such  a  govern- 
ment, instead  of  that,  few  people  have  had  more 
reason  to  complain  of  their  rulers,  and  after  a  thou- 
sand years  of  trial,  they  clamor  almost  unamiously 
for  a  change.  The  cha'nge  has  come.  The  people 
of  Italy,  most  of  them  Catholic,  are  constrained  to 
that  however  sagacious  Pio  Nono  may  be  in  relig- 
ious affair,  he  does  not  understand  what  is  necessary 
to  the  prosperity  of  a  State,  or  the  comfort  and  sat- 
isfaction *g  a  people.  They  have  demanded  the 
overthrow  of  his  temporal  power.  They  have 
taken  the  triple  crown  from  his  head,  and  degraded 
him  from  being  the  occupant  of  a  throme,  to  the 
condition  ofa  mere  high  priest.  He  is  no  longer  the 
mountain  top  of  supreme  authority.  He  is  cast  into 
the  pit  of  iusigniticense  and  contempt. 

And  there  we  behold  him  now,  in  a  most  doleful 
plight.  His  crown  is  tucked  under  his  arm.  The 
poor  old  man  still  hugs  the  precious  thing,  but  dare 
not  wear  it  in  its  proper  place.  A  few  Jesuits  and 
nuns,  would  gladly  wipe  away  his  tears,  burnish 
the  old  crown,  and  place  it  on  his  tembles ;  but 
where?  In  what  land?  Should  they  succeed  in 
dragging  him  out  of  the  pit,  where  shall  he  stand, 
till  they  replace  the  bauble  on  his  head?  And 
where  shall  they  find  kneeing  room  to  worship 
him  in  their  own  way  ?    And  echo  answers,  where  ? 

Old  Ireland  spreads  her  arms  and  says,  "Cum 
widme.  Cead  mealaFaltha!"  But  alas!  Shehas 
no  sovereignty  to  offer.  She  can  but  give  shelter  to 
a  private  citizen.  Herself  the  spouse  of  a  greater 
power,  she  has  no  house-room  for  a  king.  And  the 
poor,  crazy,  Infatuated  old  man  cannot  bear  to  be 
shorn  of  his  state  and  dignity.  No !  No !  Ireland 
will  not  do!  Her  will  is  good  enough.  Her  peo- 
ple would  gladly  abase  themselves ,  and  kiss  the 
infallible  toe,  and  be  cursed,  as  Italy  has  been,  with 
priestly  rule,  till  she  got  sick  of  it.  But  she  can- 
not.   This  degradation  England  saves  her  from. 

We  have  those  here  in  the  United  States  who 
would  gladly  open  their  arms  for  so  much  holiness ; 
but  the  majority  of  our  people,  and  the  constitu- 
tion say  "Yon  are  free  to  come !  There  is  no  law 
against  it:  but  you  must  drop  the  crown,  and  re- 
member that  every  citizen  is  an  equal  sover- 
eign. You  can  have  no  throne,  no  fortified  place 
impregnable  to  the  law.  The  people,  and  their 
grand  juries  will  enter  into  your  most  private  recess- 
es, and  enquire  what  mischief  you   are  doing. 

He  spreads  his  hands  to  Austria  most  imploring- 
ly! But  there  is  no  comfort  in  her  repry.  "Too 
late!  Too  late!  Our  people  are  opening  their 
eyes." 

To  Germany !  And  Bismarek  points  to  the  civil 
law  and  says :  "Obey  this,  and  you  may  come ; 
but  this  is  our  supreme  law." 

He  turns  to  Italy,  but  sees  only  an  averted  face. 
"You  have  been  here  too  long !  Behold  the  desola- 
tion you  have  brought !  We  should  have  been  the 
foremost  power  in  all  this  world,  and  you  have 
made  us  a  nation  of  lazy,  sleepy  priests,  while  all 
around  us  is  life  and  progress !" 

France  beckons  him  with  one  hand,  but  with  the 
other  points  to  the  republic,  and  turns  a  suspicious 
eye  on  Bismarck,  asinuch  as  to  say,  "You  see  these 
things,  and  must  take  your  chance!  The  reptile 
hates  the  high  priest !  Bismarck  ia  watching  both 
of  us!" 

He  looks  lovingly  at  imperial  Russia ;  but  she 


shakes  her  head,  and  replies,  "It  cannot  be !  Our 
emperor  is  just  about  as  much  infallibility  as  we 
can  stand.    Too  much  of  it  would  kill  us..' 

Mexico  has  had  two  strong  doses  in  Maximilian 
and  Bazaine.  Besides,  they  are  too  "choleric  and 
sudden."  That  Maximilian  fiasco  sits  like  a  fearful 
dream  on  all  crowned  heads.  "Not  there!  Not 
there!"  says  Pio  Nono.  "They  have  too  short  a  way 
of  untying  Gordian  knots.  I  might  be  in  their  way, 
and  a  bullet  or  a  dagger  is  not  a  nice  thing  to 
meet.." 

"England?  Oh  no,  not  there!  not  there!  They 
ouce  kicked  me  out  like  the  Italians.  They  have 
a  civil  law,  like  the  Germans — a  hatred  of 
Monarchy  like  the  Americans !  Oh,  I  cannot  go  to 
England!" 

"Spain  might  do,  if  Don  Carlos  could  but  suc- 
ceed. He  is  a  faithful  son  of  the  church.  You 
may  know  it  by  his  ruthless  massacre  of  his  oppo- 
nents. Oh  let  us  pray  for  Don  Carlos!"  Spain  is 
the  last  country  of  Europe  in  civilization  and  pro- 
gress, and  therefore  offers  the  best  asylum  for  the 
Pope.  He  cannot  live  in  the  daylight.  Darkness 
and  ignorance  are  the  proper  atmosphere  for  Pa- 
pacy. 

* — »  %  vm — *■ 

Chief  Cockerill's  Changes. 


It  puzzles  a  good  many  of  Chief  Cockerill's  friends 
to  learn  his  motives  in  appointing  certein  police 
officers  to  special  duty.  The  last  change  has  com- 
pletely puzzled  us,  why  the  Chief  should  send  Dan 
Coffey  on  street  duty  and  appoint  John  Meagher  to 
his  place  as  detective  of  the  gambling  dens  is  cer 
tainly  a  mystery  beyond  solution  to  us.  It  may  be 
that  Chief  Cockerill  has  a  magnanimous  heart  and 
is  above  taking  notice  of  his  enemies  tricks  to  de 
feat  him  upon  his  election  last  year  to  his  present 
office.  If  this  be  the  case,  we  can  partly  solve  the 
mystery,  because  we  know  that  John  Meagher  the 
present  detective  of  the  gamblers  worked  like  a  tro- 
jan  for  Patsy  Crowley  and  against  Mr  Cockerill. 
He  even  went  so  far  as  to  spend  $60.  of  his  own 
money,  amongst  his  countrymen  up  in  the  Fourth 
Ward  to  defeat  Chief  Cockerill  and  besides  this  he 
boasted  that  Crowley  would  be  elected  in  spite  of 
all  the  d Crescents  on  earth.  These  qualifica- 
tions no  doubt  have  fitted  him  justly  in  the  eyes  of 
Chief  Cockerill  and  Chief  Secretary  Alfred  Clark,  to 
the  honorable  and  lucrative  postion  whicli  he  now 
holds  over  the  gambling  fraternity  of  this  city. 
There  is  a  probability — perhaps —  in  the  mind  of 
Chief  Cockerill  that  John  Meagher  will  work  hard 
for  his  reelection  next  year.  This  may  be  (we 
hope  it  will  be)  the  case  lor  the  Chief's 
sake,  but  we  are  afraid  that  while  Mr.  Meagher 
rides  on  the  fence  between  Cockerill  and  Crowley, 
there  will  be  thousands  of  Chief  Cockerill's  best 
friends  who  will  shake  him  with  the  same  prompti- 
tude with  which  they  espoused  him  at  the  last  elec- 
tion. Theodore  G.  Cockerill,  is  not  a  fool  we  be- 
leive,  and  if  he  is  not  he  ought  to  know  very  well 
that  he  is  not  indebted  to  any  Roman  Catholic  upon 
the  police  force  to-day  for  his  election, 

With  the  removal  of  Dan  Cofley  from  special  duty 
we  have  no  complaint  to  make,  but  we  think  that 
Chief  Cockerill  could  easily  have  replaced  him  with 
a  far  better  man  than  John  Meagher.  The  "Chroni- 
cle" takes  another  view  of  this  change  of  officers. 
It  may  be  correct,  but  let  the  motive  be  what  it  may 
Chief  Cockerill  has  not  made  many  friends  by  the 
transaction. 


In  the  great  system  of  God  and  nature,  only  ma- 
terial and  means  are  used  to  accomplish  desired  ends. 
In  the  Catholic  Church  there  is  an  absurd  violation 
of  this  law,  every  day.  Bells  are  used  to  frighten 
the  devil,  and  holy  water  is  supposed  to  have  a 
thousand  virtues  which  it  has  not.  God  is  supposed 
to  be  pleased  with  incense  and  lighted  candles  in 
broad  daylight;  gaudy  dresses  are  thought  to  be 
very  p  leasing  to  him ;  and  a  little  prayer  is  thought 
to  change  a  bit  of  bread  and  a  cup  of  wine  into  the 
real  body  and  blood  of  Christ.  These  absurdities 
stamp  the  Catholic  Church  as  ignorant  of  natural 
science  and  rational  theology.  The  notion  that  God 
is  to  be  served  or  pleased  in  any  such  way  is  mon- 
strous. 


Objections    to  Popery   and  Whisky. 

The  following  communication  has  been  sent  to 
us  with  a  request  to  publish  it,  we  willingly  do  so, 
as  we  believe  that  other  persons  as  well  as  ourselves, 
have  a  perfect  right  to  be  heard  on  this  question  of 
the  "abuse"  of  liquor.  So  far  as  this  correspond- 
ents remarks  are  concerned,  we  have  fully  answered 
his  objections  in  our  last  issue.  At  the  same  time 
we  will  willingly  publish  "Observer's"  communi. 
cation. 

Editor  Illustrated  Jolly  Giakt. — Sir:  In- 
deed one  of  the  greatest  objections  I  have  to  Popery 
is,  that  the  liquor  traffic  is  principally  carried  on 
by  Papists.  This  you  will  find  by  observation.  I 
have  noticed  it  in  this  and  all  other  countries  in 
which  I  have  traveled.  The  Papacy  pretends  to  be 
in  favor  of  temperance,  and  yet  you  will  find  nearly 
all  of  its  clergy  bloated  with  liquor  and  high  living. 
In  fact,  they  generally  look  more  like  a  class  of  sa- 
loon-keepers than  Christian  teachers.  I  found 
drunkenness  very  common  among  priests  and  bish- 
ops in  Popish  countries.  The  majoritj'  of  them,  in- 
cluding the  old  bloated  Pope  himself,  would  make 
very  suitable  signs  for  "whisky-doggeries"  and 
"beer  halls."  No  wonder  they  should  be  found  no- 
toriously licentious!  In  this  country  they  weal- 
masks  to  conceal  their  beastly  practices  from  the  in- 
telligent Protestant  public. 

But  in  Mexico,  in  Central  and  South  America,  in 
Italy,  Prance,  Belgium,  Austria  and  "ould  Ireland;" 
the  Popish  priests  and  bishops  don't  trouble  them- 
selves much  with  masks,  but  reveal  their  true  char- 
acters to  the  people.  Hence  the  disgust  entertained 
for  them  by  the  intelligent  men  and  women  in  most 
of  those  countries.  Hence  the  almost  wholesale 
confiscation  of  Church  property  and  the  expulsion 
of  thousands  of  knavish  monks  and  silly  nuns,  from 
their  useless  cloisters  in  Mexico.Brazil,  Italy,Spain  ; 
and  even  France,  the  faithful  ally  of  "His  Holiness 
the  Pope,"  is  now  turning  her  attention  to  the  im- 
mense property  of  that,  the  most  covetous,  grasping, 
begging  church,  in  existence.  Indeed  it  seems  as 
if  fhe  sole  object  of  the  Papacy  has  been,  and  is  yet 
to  get  hold  of  all  the  property  of  the  world. 

Satan  is  said  to  have  offered  Christ  this  world 
with  all  its  glories,  if  he  would  fall  down  and  wor- 
ship him.  The  liberal  offer,  however  was  declined 
by  the  Saviour,  but,  perhaps,  accepted  by  some  one 
of  the  ancient  Popes  for  the  Papacy,  which,  as  you 
know,  ruled  the  world  for  centuries,  with  all  the 
terrors  of  the  "Inquisition,"  till  the  brave  .Luther 
and  others  raised  their  manly  voices  against  the 
abuses  and  excesses  of  Rome,  and  brought  about 
the  glorious  "Reformation."  During  the  last  300 
years  the  influence  of  Popery  has  been  gradually 
declining,  till  now  it  hasn't  control  of  one  nation  on 
this  earth — Don  Carlos  is  fighting  its  last  battle  in 
the  mountains  of  Spain,  and  is  as  sure  of  being 
whipped  as  there  is  a  God  in  Heaven, not  withstand, 
ingthe  united  sympathy  of  the  corrupt  Papacy.  But 
I  have  digressed  and  extended  my  remarks  already 
too  far.  In  conclusion  I  exhort  you  to  denounce 
wickedness  and  crime  wherever  you  find  it,  among 
Protestants  or   Papists. 

Oct.  27th  1874.  Obseevee. 


J.  C.  Maynaed, — Your  communication  is  very 
just,  but  so  long  as  it  does  not  distinctly  specify  the 
"Ladies"  as  you  term  them,  who  appeared  in  the 
ball  room  in  an  almost  nude  condition,  we  would 
not  be  justified  in  naming  the  "party"  which  gave 
the  entertainment.  As  a  matter  of  common  decen- 
cy, if  a  party  choose  to  give  a  ball,  for  the  exhibi- 
tion of  common  bauds,  they  should  so  state,  in  or- 
der that  no  respectable  lady's  feelings  might  be  out- 
raged by  attending  under  the  pretence  of  the  affair 
being  conducted  by  "gentlemer." 

Go  where  you    can   enjoy  yourself.    This  is 

every  persons  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  of 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  niay-seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 
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A  Siffii   From   Heaven. 


One    Church   and   one   Fold. 


The  words  of  the  Scripture  are  being  fulfilled,  so 
far  as  they  relate  to  the  unity  and  brotherhood  of 
all  mankind  on  earth.  The  assemblage  of  Jew  and 
Gentile  ministers  together  on  last  Sunday  is  indeed 
a  happy  sign  of  that  peace,  which  God  the  Father 
and  Jesus  Christ  have  both  spoken  of  in  their  re- 
spective works  as  we  find  them  recorded  iu  the 
Holy  Bible. 

flow  happy,  we  say,  was  this  mingling  of  God's 
representatives  on  earth  together,  when  compared 
with  the  cruel  and  bloodthirsty  old  harlot,  the  Ro- 
mish Church,  in  days  gone  by,  when  this  blasphe- 
mous old  lady  rewarded  all  who  differed  with  her 
on  matters  purely  appertaining  to  Pope  worship, 
with  the  fire,  the  faggot,  the  rack,  the  dark  dun- 
geon and  the  poison  cup.  Oh!  happy  days  these, 
when  this  lying  old  beast  at  the  Vatican  is  no  lon- 
ger consulted  by  men  as  to  how  they  should  think 
or  how  they  should  pray.  Oil,  happy,  thrice  happy 
indeed  are  we  in  this  free  country,  where  men 
whether  ministers  or  layman  can  streteh  forth  their 
hands  towards  each  other  as  brethren,  though  they 
may  yet  differ  in  the  matter  of  orthodoxy  and  cer- 
tain forms  of  religion.  How  grand,  how  noble,  to 
see  the  Rev.  Dr.  Cohen,  Rabbi  of  a  Jewish  Temple, 
ruigle  his  voice  to  the  everlasting  God  with  his 
brethren  of  the  new  dispensation  of  Jesus  Christ. 
We  have  but  one  God  and  one  country,  and  we  are 
but  one  flesh  and  one  blood. 

This  unity  is  what  we  most  desire,  it  is  the  pride 
of  our  hearts,  it  fills  our  souls  with  love  for  our  God 
and  our  fellow  man.  And  we  thank  God  at  the 
same  time  that  the  common  disturber  at  the  Vatican 
limit  take  a  back  seat,  during  all  this  mingling  of 
fellowship  between  God  and  his  ministers  here  on 
earth. 

There  is  but  one  universal  church,  the  church  of 
the  overliving  God,  and  the  day  is  not  far  distant 
when  all  mankind  will  join  in  one  loud  "Hosan- 
na"  of  praise  to  that  ever  living  and  ever  loving 
Creator,  and  when  that  day  comes,  which  it  most 
assuredly  will,  then  the  old  harlot  who  has  shed 
more  human  blood  than  would  float  the  entire 
U.  S.  Navy.  Will  be  wiped  from  off  the  face  of 
this  eartli  as  is  :  prophesied  in  the  Book  of  Revel- 
ations. Ah!  Popery,  you  have  been  a  curse  and 
an  abomination  to  this  earth  long  enough,  you 
have  left  your  brand  upon  many,  many  bright 
minds.  You  have  kept  nations  of  men  in  iguorance- 
You  have  left  that  noble  nation,  Ireland,  the  laugh- 
ing stock  of  the  world,  by  your  hellish  teachings. 
You  have  left  millions  of  its'  people  to-day  who  can- 
not read  or  write  their  own  names.  How  is  this 
for  Christianity  when  compared  with  Chinese 
heathenism,  that  teaches  all  its  followers  to  read 
and  write. 

You  have  stained  God's  earth  with  human  blood. 
How  is  this,  when  compared  to  a  loving  and  forgiv- 
ing  God. 

You  have  fouled  the  pure  air  of  Heaven  with  the 
burning  odor  of  human  bodies,  because  they  would 
not  worship. 

You  have  manured  the  earth  with  the  bodies  of 
brave  men  because  they  would  not  bow  down  before 
your  throne  and  pay  you  homage,  and  last,  but  not 
least,  you  have  exalted  yourself  above  men  and  have 
deliberately  usurped  the  place  of  God  Almighty 
by  declaring  yourself  infallible.  Ah!  Popery,  you 
have  a  terrible  reckoning  to  settle  before  the  Lord. 
And  now,  when  you  are  like  a  caged  bear  in  your 
filthy  lair,  the  Jews  whom  you  persecuted,  have 
again  been  taken  out  of  bondage  by  the  same  God 
which  took  them  out  before,  and  they  are  here  in 
the  promised  land,  mingling  with  their  brethren 
who  also  escaped  from  your  poisonous  fangs.  You 
are  caged  and  we  all  have  our  liberty  thank  God. 


THE  BIBLE. 


Notice  to  Subscribers. 


Subscribers  to  this  paper  who  paid  in  advance  will 
please  take  notice,  that  their  paper  will  be  discon- 
ued  at  the  expiration  ot  the  term  for  which  they 
have  subscribed  unless  they  renew  their  subscrip- 
tion. 


Romans,  spare  that  book! 

Keep  off  thy  bloody  hand  I 
There's  anger  iu  thy  look, 

And  life  is  thy  demand. 
Touch  not  the  sacred  page, 

There's  hatred  in  thine  eye! 
Ah,  Roman,  cease  thy  rage— 

I'll  keep  that  book  or  die. 

That  good  old  book  I  love, 

It  bids  my  sorrows  cease, 
It  leads  to  endless  joys  above, 

And  gives  the  mourner  peace. 
It  is  the  orphan's  stay, 

And  heals  the  widow's  heart — 
Take  life  or  friends  away, 

With  this  I'll  never  part. 

Behold  these  tender  youths, 

Whom  Jesus  died  to  save; 
He'll  teach  them  all  to  hear  his  truth, 

Or  fill  a  martyr's  grave. 
Tin'  crimes  can  never  be  forgot — 

They  cling  to  thee  and  thine; 
Go,  Roman !  touch  that  Bible  not — 

The  holy  book  is  mine ! 

Aye,  Roman,  spare  that  book ! 

Our  fathers  long  ago, 
Tin'  slavish  creeds  forsook,  t 

Its  precious  truths  to  know; 
Their  children  now  are  free 

From  eiTor's  galling  chains ! 
Go,  Roman,  let  it  be — 

That  book  shall  here  remain ! 

Give  up  that  book  to  thee, 

And  rob  my  soul  of  God — 
To  Papists  bend  the  knee 

And  kiss  the  tyrant's  rod !  (toe) 
Never,  while  I  have  breath 

To  raise  my  feeble  hand — 
I'll  boldly  tread  the  freenian't  path 

Iu  this,  my  native  land. 

■* ^  9  €* » 

Republic  With  Liberty  Left  Out. 

No  Catholic  people  have  ever  yet  been  able  to 
comprehend  and  establish  the  first  element  of  true 
republican  liberty.  They  do  not  appear  to  realize 
that  without  freedom  of  thought  and  speech,  there 
can  be  no  true  liberty.  Or  they  have  such  an  aver- 
sion to  mental  freedom  that  it  overcomes  every  other 
consideration. 

How  can  a  people  be  free  to  make  their  laws 
what  they  desire, unless  every  man  is  free  to  propose 
what  he  will,  discuss  it  before  his  fellow-citizens 
and  pass  it  into  a  law.  Any  abridgement  of  this 
priviledge,  is,  so  far  as  it  goes,  slavery,  and  not  lib- 
erty. The  French  people  have  never  yet  gotten  over 
this  "pous  asinorum"  this  asses  bridge  on  the  way 
to  true  republican  government.  McMahon  is  not  a 
whit  ahead  of  Bonaparte  in  this  particular.  He 
has  censors  of  the  press.  He  will  undertake  to  de- 
termine how  far  the  newspapers  shall  denounce  his 
policy,  and  to  what  extent  they  shall  propose  new 
laws.  It  is  absurd !  It  is  wholly  inconsistent !  If 
his  government  is  good,  he  can  always  engage  the 
services  of  those  who  can  and  will  defend  it  before 
the  people.  And  if  it  is  bad,  France  needs  the 
most  open  criticism,  as  the  shortest  way  to  a  speedy 
change. 

It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal   Protestants 

throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
haw  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest, 
ants,  be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 


Women's  Rights. 


Are  our  women  in  earnest  about  their  rights  and 
the  eventual  elevation  of  their  sex?  Then  indeed  is 
there  ample  room  for  the  exercise  of  all  their  powers, 
Man  won  his  way  to  freedom  by  noble  acts  of  dar 
ing  and  self-sacrifice  in  the  interest  of  his  race.  The" 
Knights  of  the  middle  ages,  armed  themselves  and 
ran  full  tilt  against  every  evil  they  could  find.  They 
liberated  distressed  damsels,  and  freed  oppressed 
nations  from  the  dominion  of  tyrants,  and  thus 
earned  a  recognition  of  the  common  rights  of  man 
from  the  masters  of  the  world.  The  women  must  do 
the  same.  They  must  hunt  up  the  darkest  corners 
of  female  oppression,  and  clean  them  out.  Go  to 
Salt  Lake,  for  instance,  and  restore  the  fair  ladies 
there  held  in  bondage  by  the  giants  of  Mormonism 
to  the  free  air,  and  to  the  enjoyment  of  full  American 
liberty.  Goto  the  nunneries  of  the  land  and  learn 
if  those  who  have  been  inveigled  into  those  dens  of 
infamy  and  superstition,  are  there  of  their  own  will, 
and  with  a  full  knowledge  of  their  rights  as  women 
of  America.  Insist  npon  an  entrance.  Talk  to  them 
freely.  Bid  the  tyrant  priest  step  aside  while  you  do 
so.  And  when  they  are  willing  to  be  free,  help  them 
to  a  fair  start  outside.  Let  all  the  women  of  our 
continent  be  raised  up  to  the  full  knowledge  and  en- 
joyment of  the  rights  they  now  have,  and  then  you 
may  reasonably  ask  for  an  extension.  Show  the 
world  that  you  have  some  of  the  grit  of  your  revolu- 
tionary sires,  and  will  not  peaceably  allow  your  sis- 
ters to  be  held  as  slaves,  either  by  Mormon  patriatcha 
or  Roman  priests,  and  we  will  believe  in  you.  The 
Jolly  Giant  will  hoist  a  petticoat  as  his  ensign  in 
the  next  campaign  aud  go  for  a  woman  for  Presi- 
dent, rather  than  you  should  be  oppressed  any  lon- 
ger. But  put  your  shoulder  to  the  wheel  before  you 
call  upon  Hercules.  Deliver  your  sisters  from  the 
harem  of  the  polygamist,  and  the  nasty  sty  of  the 
bachelor  priest.  It  would  become  you  full  as  well, 
nay  a  thousand  times  better,  than  howling  round 
the  streets  for  Local  Option.  Where's  Sallie  Hart? 
Where's  Emily  ?  Where's  the  Woodhull  ?  Here  is 
a  work  worthy  of  your  steel.  Put  on  your  armor 
and  charge  the  foe  at  once.  You  can  have  no  better 
watchword  than  "female  freedom," 


More  Convent  Prison  Life. 


At  Milwaukee,  recentty,  a  young  man  named 
Henry  B.  Bryant,  appeared  before  Commissioner 
Hunter,  and  asked  that  a  writ  of  habaes  corpus  be 
issued  against  the  Mother  Superior  of  Notre  Dame 
Convent,  directing  her  to  explain  why  she  held  the 
body  of  one  Lottie  B.  Freeman  in  her  custody.  The 
complaint  alleged  that  the  young  lady  was  restrained 
of  her  liberiy  at  this  convent  for  the  combined  pur- 
pose of  punishmnnt,  and  the  inculcating  into  her 
mind  of  religious  principles  and  tenets  that  were 
hateful  and  distasteful  to  her.  Bryant,  it  appears, 
was  her  lover,  and  he  took  this  method  of  gaining 
possession  of  his  inamorata,  whose  parents  were  vi- 
olently opposed  to  him.  Upon  investigation,  the 
commissioner  found  that  Lottie  was  not  confined 
against  her  will'  He  therefore  decided  to  refuse 
the  writ,  The  young  man  is  now  waiting  for  her  to 
come  to  him  of  her  own  accord,  which  she  will  at 
the  first  opportunity  she  gets,  as  she  promised. 


Who  Builds  Our  Jails?  The  Irish  Cath 
olics!  —  Who  Fills  Them?  The  Irish 
CathoHcs  ! 


There  never  was  a  truer  expression  made  upon  a 
political  platform  than  the  above.  By  reference  to 
the  Prison  books  at  San  Quentin  we  find  the  follow- 
ing, which  fact  goes  to  show  the  truth  of  what  we 
have  written  heretofore  concerning  the  evils  taught 
by  the  Popish  priests.  Here  are  the  figures.  They 
speak  for  themselves.  Irish,  102;  American,  23; 
China,  28;  English,  10;  German,  12;  Mexican,  10; 
French,  4;  Canada,  2;  Italy,  1;  Scotland,  1;  Chili, 
1;  total,  200.  Catholic,  122;  Protestant,  40 ;  Heath- 
en 28;  None,  20;  total,  200. 
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THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday 


Noveinber  14,  1874. 


**  I  did  Believe,  and  xlo  still,  that  Popery  is  break  - 
u  upon  this  nation,  and  that  those  who  advance  it 
wili  stopat  nothing  to  carry  out  their  design.  lam 
Sieartily  sorry  that  so  many  Protestants  lend  their 
foelplng;  hand  to  "it."— Last  Speech  of  Lord  "William 
«tnssell,  1683. 

TEEMS   OF   SUBSCRIPTION,   PAYABLE   IN   ADTANCE : 

One  Tear $4  00 

■Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten- 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
She  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
■wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  "Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 


The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con- 
r  aented  to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
-  after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
'  of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
MJ-iakt,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
^oi  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

GenfJernen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
Case  proprietor  at  this  office. 

A  I    Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

B.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J-  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  N ortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

©.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 

"William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 

W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  0.,  Cal. 

Rob't  H.  Coulter,  Pacheco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal 

-John  Kew,  260  Howard  street.  Detroit  Michigan. 

William  J.  Fry,  No.  S  Harbor  Row,  Queenstown, 
County  Cork,  Ireland. 


Notice  to  Subscribers. 


Subscribers  to  this  paper  who  paid  in  advance  will 
please  take  notice,  that  their  paper  will  be  discon- 
oedat  the  expiration  ot  the  term  for  which  they 
bave  subscribed  unless  they  renew  their  subscrip 
Son. 
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The  price  of  the  Illustrated  Police  Ga- 
zette will  be  only  ten  cents.  Agents  and  others 
will  please  send  in  their  orders  early  to  the  office 
of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant. 


Civil  and  Ecclesiastical  Law. 


Just  now  these  words  are  of  the  gravest  import. 
They  are  rending  the  great  German  Empire,  and 
may  possibly  set  all  Europe  in  a  blaze  of  war.  They 
are  not  unimportant  to  the  people  of  America,  as 
the  same  controversy  may  any  day  find  its  way  £o 
our  own  shores.  It  is  therefore  of  the  utmost  im- 
portance that  the  American  reader  clearly  under, 
stands  the  nature  of  the  controversy.  It 
i3  known  to  all  that  the  Pope  of  Rome  claims 
to  be  infallible  in  all  matters  of  religion  and  mor- 
als. And  the  church  claims  also,  that  these  religious 
decisions  are  supertor  to  any  human  auihority  or 
civil  law.  It  is  not  clear  to  the  ordinary  reader  how 
these  claims  can  interfere  with  the  laws  of  the  coun- 
try, and  the  object  of  this  article  is  to  illustrate 
the  influence  or  effect  of  the  conflict  between  the 
two. 

The  Roman  Catholic  Church  holds  that  marriage 
is  a  sacnnnent  of  the  church,  and  can  only  be  sol- 
emnized by  a  regular  priest.  That  divorce  and  re. 
marriage  are  not  to  be  thought  of:  and  that  no  gov- 
ernment should  or  can  authorize  them. 

Now  in  most  protestant  countries  experience  seems 
to  have  called  for  a  system  of  civil  marriage,  and 
divorce,  and  the  laws  allow  parties  divorced  to  mar- 
ry again.  And  whether  it  is  wise  or  not,  the  peo- 
ple have  determined  that  for  the  present,  it  shall  be 
so. 

Here  is  an  irrepressible  conflict  that  may  at  any 
moment  take  shape  among  ourselves,  and  become 
of  the  first  importance  to  individuals.  What  stand 
shall  we  take  ?  Are  we  to  yield  our  law  and  policy 
to  the  infallible  church  ?  Or  must  we  rebuke  this 
impertinent  interference  with  our  affairs,  and  rebuke 
the  priest  for  his  audacity. 

In  Germany  they  are  resolved  to  make  their  own 
laws,  and  to  enforce  them  in  despite  of  the  Catholic 
clergy.  They  are  likely  to  have  a  rough  time  of  it. 
The  church  is  rich  and  influential.  It  has  the  sym- 
pathies of  great  numbers  of  the  ignorant  poor.  It 
will  spare  no  means  of  winning  the  day.  It  wil!« 
persecute  where  it  can,  and  grunt  and  groan  and 
complain  of  oppression,  where  it  is  not  allowed  to 
do  as  it  pleases.  But  Germany  .is  equal  to  the  con- 
flict. William  and  Bismarck  have  connted  the 
cost  of  a  conflict  with  this  haughty  and  overbear- 
ing church,  and  resolved  to  win  at  whatever  cost. 

But  it  will  be  fraught  with  misery  to  thousands. 
Parties  will  be  married  before  the  civil  officers  and 
the  priests  wiil  denounce  them  as  adulterers,  living 
in  concubinage.  And  many  will  feel  the  sting. 
The  women,  always  the  list  to  leave  the  ancient  su- 
persiitions,  will  deniandjnarriage  before  the  priest, 
And  often  the  men  will  consent  just  to  please  them 
The  difficulty  is  easily  overcome. 

But  by  and  bye  there  will  be  divorces.  The  civil 
courts  will  grant  them.  The  priests  will  pronounce 
themstill  husband  andwife.and  insist  on  their  beingso 
regarded.  Even  this  might  be  tolerated  without  any 
positive  resistance. 

But  then  comes  the  last  step.  Divorced  persons 
are  re-married  to  others.  The  law  says  the  new  cou- 
ple are  lawfully  man  and  wife,  and  their  children 
perfectly  legitimate.  It  warns  the  former  huaband 
that  his  rights  have  ceased,  and  he  must  not  inter- 
fere with  the  new  family.  But  the  prsest  conies  in 
and  says  no,  not  so.  There,  has  been  no  divorce, 
can  be  none.  There  has  been  no  re-marriage,  the 
thing  is  impossible.  This  new  husband  has  no  right 
to  this  woman.  If  they  live  together  it  is  adultery. 
If  they  have  children  they  are  bastards.  It  says  to 
the  woman,   "Go  back  to  your   first  husband,  live 


with  him,  it  is  no  sin  and  no  crime."  It  says 
to  the  first  husband,  the  woman  is  yours,  you  have 
all  the  privileges  of  a  husband  with  her.use  them, 
there  is  no  wrong  and  no  sin. 

Here  is  a  conflict  that  in  Germany  is  serious  and 
dangerous.  It  is|real  and  earnest.  It  enters  into 
the  family.  It  will  appear  in  the  criminal  court  It 
will  be  found  everywhere.  Judges  will  have  to  pro- 
nounce upon  it.  Juries  will  be  swayed  by  its  con- 
siderations. The  results  caunot  but  culminate  in 
incalculable  mischief  to  the  people. 

The  happy  Germ  vn  will  marry  a  divorced  woman. 
The  law  will  say  take  her  Fritz  if}rou  love  her,she  is 
free  :_and  the  law  will  marry  them.  For  a  time  the 
honey-moon  may  keep  the  priest  at  a  distance.  But 
man  cannot  live  on  honey  sweets.  Fritz  and  his 
wife  have  tempers,  and  are  not  so  loving  as  they 
us3d  to  be.  Then  the  wife  returns  to  her  church, 
and  the  pries:  whispers  to  her.that  she  is  uot  a  wife  > 
only  a  concubine,  living  in  adultery. 

Her  sisters  in  the  church  ding  it  in  her  ears.  She 
comes  to  believe  it,  and  Fritz  finds  himself  alone 
He  sues  the  priest  for  slander.  The  law  says  he  is 
right,  but  the  church  sajs  he  is  wrong.  The  judge 
on  the  bench  lays  down  the  law,  but  the  jury  is  di- 
vided. There  are  Catholics  among  them  who  hold 
the  church  to  be  infallible.  Fritz  does  not  get  a  ver- 
dict. He  loses  his  wife  and  his  suit.  He  appeals 
to  the.  emperor  and  Bismarck.  They  gnash  their 
teeth,  and  console  him,  though  they  cannot  help 
him. 

But  Fritz  is  not  yes  out  of  the  fire.  He  still  likes 
his  wife,  and  she  has  a  lingering  affection  for  him. 
She  comes  back  to  him.  She  loves  her  own  Fritz 
and  will  not  mind  the  priest  any  more.  But  now 
the  former  husband, assured  by  the  priest,  who  hates 
Fritz,  that  he  has  a  perfect  right,  interrupts  the  do- 
mestic bliss  pistol  in  hand,  and  poor  Fritz,  though 
not  slain  is  maimed  for  life.  The  desparado  is  ar- 
rested, and  tried.  But  again  the  ghost  of  this  irre- 
pressible conflict  appears  and  mars  the  whole.  The 
judge  instructs  that  Fritz  was  in  his  own  house 
with  his  wife,  when  the  would-be  assassin  entered 
and  fired  the  shot,  intended  to  be  fatal,  unprovoked, 
without  the  shadow  of  a  legal  cause  or  excuse.  But 
not  so,  says  the  counsel  for  the  defense.  He  asserts 
boldly  with  the  church,  that  Fritz  was  with  the  de- 
fendent's  wife,  in  bed,  perchance.  That  the  defend- 
ant had  provocation  enough  to  have  slain  him  where 
he  lay.  The  jury  are  some  of  them  Catholics,  and 
again  Fritz  comes  off  second  best. 

This  is  the  kind  of  pleasant  pastime  this  church 
controversy  is  likely  to  introduce  into  cool  phleg- 
matic Prussia.  William  and  Bismarck  will  find  "a 
speedy  remedy.  They  will  hang  a  few  jurors,  if 
necessary,  just'to  teach  them  a  little  more  respect 
for  the  faderland,  and  less  for  the  infallible  olJ 
goose  in  Italy,  whose  folly  entails  such  misery  on 
the  world.     '  * 

Bnt  what  could  we  do  with  such  a  state  of  things 
here  in  this  Republic.  Juries  are  sacred,  and  the 
last  resort.  If  this  conflict  should  come  upon  us 
in  its  mos  virulent  form,  and  what  is  there  to  pre- 
vent it,  should  this  chuidh  extend  its  power?  What 
remedy  have  we?  Shall  we  permit  Rome  to  make 
laws  for  us?  Shall  we  permit  Roman  Catholic  ju- 
rors to  make  the  will  of  the  sovereign  peopie  sub 
ordinate  to  that  of  the  Pope  ? 

And  yet  this  is  only  one  of  the  many  difficulties 
involved  in  this-claim  of  the  church  to  be  superior, 
to  the  civil  powers.  There  are  a  thousand  other  in- 
stances where  it  would  be  equally  destructive  of  the 
citizen  and  the  peace  and  good  order  of  the  com- 
munity. 

It  is  our  duty,  as  it  is  that  of  Germany  to  resist 
the  false,  and  arrogant  pretense  to  the  death  if  need 
be;  and  tell  these  priests  once  for  all,  that  the  peo- 
ple are  sovereigns  here,  and  mean  to  remain  so,  and 
will  allow  no  one  to  question  their  authority. 


Thistleton's    Illustrated    Jollv    Giant,   November    14,   1874. 
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A  N'ut  for  Commissioner  Stevens  to  Crack 


Editors  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant. —  While 
public  sentiment  is  awakened  and  general  indigna- 
tion felt  at  the  enormities  practiced  by  some  of  our 
city  officials,  and  while  the  press  as  a  rule  is  eager 
to  bring  them  to  justice,  it  seems;  (whether  pur- 
posely or  uot;)  severely  silent  in  reference  to  the 
outrages  perpetrated  upon  poor  Jack  in  the  office  of 
United  States  Shipping  Commissioner.  If  at  sea, 
an  officer  hits  a  sailor  with  the  back  of  his  hand,  if 
the  master  finds  it  necessary  for  the  discipline  of  his 
ship  to  adminster  only  such  punishment  as  is  allow- 
ed him  by  law,  it  matters  not  how  trivial  or  how 
great  the  provocation***  on  her  arrival  at  this  port, 
there  are  to  be  found  plenty  of  shysters  who  for 
gain!  (but  rarely  for  the  sake  of  justice)  are  ready 
to  champion  the  cause  of  the  sailor  whether  right 
or  wrong.  This  fact  is  so  notorious,  that  ship  mas- 
ters bound  to  San  Francisco  however  aggravated  the 
offence,  or  however  serious  the  oecasion,  hardly 
dare  to  exercise  rightful  authority,  for  fear  that  by 
some  technical  violation  of  the  law,  or  some  trivial 
trespass  upon  or  over  the  exact  bounds  of  duty,  they 
will  be  compelled  to  pav  away  the  earnings  of  a 
whole  year  to  some  greedy  law  shark  who  in  behalf 
of  humanity,  justice,  and  the  poor  sailor  pockets 
nineteen  twentieths  of  what  he  gets,  and  gives  to 
Jack  the  other  twentieth,  asking  him  at  the  same 
time  if  he  has  not  done  nobly  in  bringing  the  brute 
to  punishment,  and  vindicating  the  majesty  of  the 
law.  How  much  do  the  dear  public  imagine  the 
the  sailors  of  the  "Sun  Rise"  receive  and  of  fhe  hun- 
dreds paid  to  the  lawyers?  Not  twenty  cents  on 
the  dollar,  probably  not  ten.  But  I  am  digressing 
— while  then  the  sailor  finds  ready  advocates  among 
the  lawyers, Tie  also  finds  an  able  and  willing  press 
to  see  him  righted.  I  say  now  and  say  it  boldly, 
that  Jack  does  not  begin  to  suffer  at  sea  one  half  the 
impositions,  n  >r  one  half  the  robberies  practiced  on 
him  in  this  port.  In  the  Chronicle  of  Oct.  23rd,  I 
showed  how  the  sailor  had  to  pay  for  the  privilege 
of  being  shipped  on  board  of  an  American  ship, 
notwithstanding  Sec.  II  of  the  new  law  makes  it  an 
offense  to  demand  or  receive  any  sum  whatever  for 
procuring  a  seamen  a  situation.  I  repeat  now  that 
this  practice  is  general,  that  it  is  known  not  only  to 
the  Commissioner  but  to  the  judge  that  appointed 
him.  Why  is  the  press  silent  in  regard  to  this  mat- 
ter? Is  the  offense  less  heinous  of  robbing  a  sailor 
on  shore  than  at  sea,  or  is  it  because  the  majesty  of 
the  Commissioner  is  so  overwhelming  a9  to  silence 
criticism?  In  addition  to  this  paying  for  the  privi- 
lege of  earning  their  bread  and  butter,  they  have  to 
pay  for  receiving  their  money  after  they  have  earned 
it.  It  occurs  in  this  way — there  is  a  little  stall  in 
the  pay  office  of  the  Commissioner  where,  upon 
receiving  his  greenbacks,  Jack  is  told  he  can  ex- 
change them  for  silver.  Well  we  all  know  what 
sailors  are,  an  intimation  of  this  kind,  in  the  United 
States  Shipping  Office,  is  almost  equivalent  to  a 
command  ;  heuce  he  makes  the  exchange,  and  if  he 
does  not  get  as  much  by  two  or  three  cents  on  the 
the  dollar  as  he  could  get  on  Montgomery  street 
what  matter.  He  has  obliged  the  Commissioner 
and  its  all  right.  This  may  be  done  out  of  pure  re- 
gard to  the  sailor,  it  may  be  if  he  has  to  much  mon- 
ey he  will  spend  it  for  rum.  He  requires  a  fatherly 
care,  he  is  improvident  and  wasteful,  and  it  may  be 
that  this  arrangement  is  entirely  for  his  benefit. 
But  there  are  always  some  fault  finding  incredulous 
people  in  this  world  who  have  no  better  sense  than 
to  think  that  such  an  interest  as  this,  has  some  other 
motive  than  the  welfare  of  the  sailor.  What  right 
have  such  people  as  these  to  meddle  and  interfere 
with  other  people's  business.  Why  can't  they  let 
them  alone  in  these  little  pickings,  they  don't 
amount  to  much,  and  besides,  they  are  nothing  but 
sailors.  I  would  recommend  to  the  Commissioner 
that  this  practice  be  discontimted,  it  has  a  bad  look, 
I  had  hoped  that  as  he  discontinued  it  once  before 
under  the  criticisms  of  the  press,  it  was  for  good ; 
but  it  seems  as  soon  as  watchfulness  was  withdrawn 
it  was  resumed  again.  No  doubt  it  affords  a  nice 
little  income  but  as  there  are  plenty  of  brokers  here 
who  made  a  living  in  that  way  and  who  do  not  re- 
ceive a  salary  from  the  government  'tis  hardly  fair 
to  intefere  with  them      It  may  be  that  the  title  of 


late  shipping  act,  being  an  act  for  the  protection  of 
seamen  has  made  the  Commissioner  over  zealons  in 
the  discharge  of  his  duties,  and  it  may  be  this,  that 
hag  caused  his  late  interference  with  the  boatmen. 
It  i-  well  known  that  we  have  on  our  water  front  a 
class  of  hard  working  and  useful  men  called  boat- 
men. Most  of  these  men  have  families,  many  of 
them  are  old  residents  having  pursued  their  labo- 
rious calling  for  over  twenty  years.  These  men 
make  their  living  by  polling  passengers  to  and 
from  ships  in  the  stream,  running  the  lines  for  ves- 
sel9,  when  coming  to  and  going  from  the  wharves, 
waiting  upon  the  captains,  pulling  the  sailors  on 
board  aud  doing  such  other  duties  as  belong  to  their 
calling.  They  are  exposed  to  wind  and  rain,  by 
night  as  well  as  by  day,  often  kept  up  until  the  'wee' 
hours  of  the  morning  waiting  upon  those  they 
serve,many  of  them  of  my  own  knowledge  have  been 
drowned  in  pursuit  of  their  calling — yet  these  are 
not  spared  by  the  Commissioner  in  his  anxiety  for 
the  sailor.  Heretofore  the  best  part  of  the  boatmen's 
business  has  been  in  pulling  the  sailors  on  board 
after  they  have  shipped.  The  reason  is  this — they 
generally  go  off  in  a  very  short  time,  say,  within  one 
or  two  hours,  for  this  work  they  receive  one  dollar 
per  man  and  it  is  really  the  best  part  of  their  work. 
Now,  the  Commissioner  proposes  to  attend  to  this 
duty.  He  can  hire  a  man  from  $50  to  $75  per 
month  and  the  difference  betwreeu  this  sum  and  the 
$1.  per  man  in  case  he  gets  all,  as  he  hopes  to, 
would  make  a  nice  little  income.  The  reason  put 
forth  to  the  public  for  this  little  innovation  is  to  see 
that  the  men  do  not  carry  any  liquor  on  board. 
Could  he  not  do  this  as  well  by  allowing  the  regular 
boatmen  to  take  the  men  off?  If  he  wants  an  offi- 
cer to  overhaul  their  baggage  in  the  one  case  could 
he  not  in  the  other?  Why  then  all  this  parade  of 
interest  under  so  flimsy  a  pretext?  A  ready  and  ef- 
ficent  mode  of  stopping  the  men  from  taking  liquor 
on  board  would  be,  to  say  to  the  Boarding  Master, 
the  first  time  I  know  of  your  sending  a  man  on 
board  wtih  liquor|I  shall  stop  shipping  men  from 
you.  The  evil  would  cease  at  once,  but  there  would 
be  no  money  in  it  for  the  Commissior. 

Maklinspike. 


Gladstone    Unites     With    Bismarck    in 
Crushing    the    Infallible   Nuisance. 


See    Illustration,  Page    234  &  235. 

It  is  consoling  to  us  American  Protestants  to 
learn  that  Gladstone  has  raised  his  voice  in  con- 
junction with  Prince  Bismarck  for  the  purpose  of 
crushing  the  abortive  attempts  of  the  blind  follow, 
ers  of  the  common  enemy  of  mankind, Pope  Pius  IX. 
We  are  informed  that  a  Romish  congress  of  Catho- 
lics is  to  be  held  in  England  at  no  distant  day  for 
the  purpose  of  taking  steps  for  the  restoration  of 
the  Papal  temporal  power. 

This  piece  of  news  does  not  astonish  us  in  the 
least.  The  Holy  Bible  tells  us  that  the  devil  is 
working  day  and  night  for  the  purpose  of  getting 
back  to  Heaven.  The  Holy  Father  nas  just  about 
the  same  show  of  getting  his  temporal  power  back 
again,  as  has  the  devil  of  getting  possession  of  the 
Kingdom  of  Heaven.  Both  are  the  enemies  of  God, 
that  is,  if  crime,  presumption  and  wickedness  be  a 
sin.  The  Pope,bas  in  hisownlittle  sphere, unseating 
God  Almighty  of  all  honor  and  glory  at  the  Vatican 
satan  lays  seige  to  the  honor  of  God  in  Heaven  and 
earth.  The  same  fate  awaits  these  two  or  else  we 
cannot  iutrepret  Scripture. 

There  is  no  doubt  in  the  world  but  the  Roman 
Catholies  of  Europe  will  work  hard  to  build  up  a 
throne  for  their  idol,  but  in  what  country,  we,  nor 
they  cannot  say.  So  far  as  the  European  nations 
are  concerned  we  know  of  none  more  unwilling  to 
to  have  anything  to  do  with  the  unclean  old  man 
now.  It  is  very  evident  to  all  that  the  United 
States  is  the  country  in  view  for  the  future  resi- 
dence of  bis  Holiness.  The  question  is,  will  we 
have  this  monster  who  has  been  a  curse  and  an 
abomination  to  the  earth  ?  We  .  .  say  no, 
not  until  this  country  is  dyed  with  hum  an  blood. 
It  is  better,  much  better,  that  we  die  a  heroic  death 
at  once,  than  be  tormentel  for  years  by  slow  punish- 
ment which  the  Romish  priests  would  have  us  suf- 
fer if  they  had  but  the  power.  No  Popery  for  us. 
No  Popery  for  this  great  and  glorious  country. 


.Priestcraft  in  Protestant  England. 

(From  the  London  Standard,  Sept.  23.) 
Peculiar  Application. — An  old  Irishwoman  ap. 
plied  to  Mr.  Woolrych  for  his  assistance  and  advice 
under  the  following  circumstances.  She  said  that 
she  had  three  brothers  in  America,  and  over  twelve 
months  ago  a  letter  was  received  for  her  by  the  Ro- 
man Catholic  priest  ofher  parish.  8he  applied  tohim 
for  the  letter  and  the  money  it  contained,  bnt  he 
would  not  give  it  to  her,  and  she  did  not  know  how 
to  get  it. — In  reply  to  the  Magistrate,  her  answers 
were  of  so  unintelligible  a  character  in  consequence 
of  her  heavy  Irish  brogue,  that  her  daughter  ex- 
plained the  matter. — The  daughter  said  that  the  let- 
ter in  question  was  addressed  to  the  priest,  as  her 
mother  had  shifted  about,  and  was  staying  at  Mort- 
lake.  Upon  the  receipt  of  the  letter  the  priest  pub- 
lished the  fact  on  seven  Sundays  in  succession  from 
the  altar,  and  she  communicated  the  fact  to  her  moth- 
er, who  came  to  Westminster  and  saw  the  gentlemen. 
He  took  them  into  the  sacristy,  produced  .the  letter, 
and  after  inquiring  about  its  contents,  said  he  was 
satisfied  that  the  letter  and  money  were  intended  for 
her,  and  then  asked  her  how  lately  she  had  been  to 
confession,  and  other  questions.  Upon  receiving 
her  answers  he  said  he  did  not  consider  her  fit  to 
take  care  of  the  money,  aud  neither  gave  it  nor  the 
letter  to  her.  Mr. Woolrych  said  the  old  woman  seem- 
ed very  dull,  and  perhaps  she  was  not  capable  of 
taking  care  of  the  money.  The  daughter  said  the 
woman  was  rather  dull  in  her  way,  but  quite  capa- 
ble of  managing  her  own  affairs.  The  priest  said 
he  would  write  to  her  brothers  in  America ;  and  they 
let  the  matter  go  for  twelve  months.during  which  the 
gentleman  paid  the  old  lady  7s.  6d.  She  did  not  know 
how  much  the  advice  from  America  was  for — Mr. 
Woolrych  thought  that,  whatever  her  condition  or 
frame  of  mind,  no  one  had  any  right  to  retain  her 
money  or  letter,  providing  the  application  could  not 
be  answered,  aud  directed  that  one  of  the  warrant 
officers  should  see  the  reverend  gentleman  on  the 
subject. 

"The  reverend  gentleman,"  eh?  What  a  title! 
The  "reverend  thief"  would  be  much  more  suitable  if 
the  above  statements  be  true.  This  goes  to  show  what 
those  priests  are  capable  of  doing  if  they  had  but 
the  power. 


The  Worshippers  of    the    Infallible  Old 
Man  to  Show  Their  Strength. 

The  Chief  authorities  of  the  church  have  decided 
to  hold  a  great  Internationl  Catholic  Congress  in 
London,  with  the  object  of  maintaining  the  doctrine 
of  Papal  infallibility,  reasserting  the  Pope's  right  of 
temporal  as  well  as  spiritual  power,  and  proclaim- 
ing it  to  be  the  duty  of  all  Christians  to  retain  alle- 
giance io  Rome.  It  is  stated  that  this  determination 
is  the  result  of  direct  instructions  from  the  Vactican. 
Archbishop  Manning,  in  a  speech  at  Westminster 
admitted  that  the  spiritual  influence  of  the  Pope 
had  greatly  increased  since  the  loss  of  his  temporal- 
ities. If  arbitrations  was  ever  to  supercede  war,  the 
Pope  would  be  the  only  possible  authorized  arbitra- 
tor. The  Catholic  world,  he  added,  was  threatened 
with  controversy  on  all  the  decrees  of  the  Ecumen- 
ical Council.  There  was  undoubtedly  approaching 
one  of  the  mightiest  contests  the  religious  world 
had  ever  seen  ;  therefore  it  was  the  free  press  of  Eng- 
land the, Pope's  rights,  and  his  pretensions  to  world- 
wide allegiance. 


The  California  Poet. 


We  have  much  pleasure  in  giving  space  in  our 
columns  this  week  to  the  able  and  highly  meritorious 
poetical  production  of  Mr.  Edward  Isaac  Dobson, 
on  the  "Yoseinite."  This  gifted  young  poet  has 
just  made  his  "debut"  before  the  public  in  a  poeti- 
cal production  just  issued  from  the  press.  We  have 
heretofore  said  that  he  is  indeed  a  poet  after  na- 
ture's own  making.  His  work  will  fuliy  bear  us  out. 
Yoseinite"  will  be  concluded  in  our  next  week's 
issue.. 


232 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  November    14,   1874 


YOSEMITE-A   TALE. 


EY    EDWARD    ISAAC  DOBSON. 


To  sit  and  muse  alone,  at  nooD  of  night 

Within  thy  solitudes,  Tosemite, 
To  see,  to  feel  thy  majesty  and  might 

In  each  deep  gorge,  and  old  and  storm-torn  tree ; 
Iu  foaming  cataracts  that  down  some  height, 

Come  crashing,  surging,  from  their  caves  set  free, 
To  bound  across  the  rocks  in  joyous  flight, 

Diffusing  o'er  the  Earth  their  noisy  glee, 
While  creeping  slowly  out  the  clouds," the  pale 

Grey  moonbeams  glimmer  suftly,  sadly  o'er  the 
vale! 

Where  owlets  hoot,  and  weary  winds  find  rest; 

Or  now  and  then  a  hawk  whirrs,  circling  swift 
With  struggling  prey  around  the  mountain's  crest; 

Where  tall,  majestic  trees,  like  towers  lift, 
The  monuments  of  Nature  and  the  West! 

Where  all   breathes  grandeur;  Heaven's  dearest 
gift, 
Thou  art,  indeed,  the  Valley  of  the  Blest! 

When  fading  slow  along  the  Future  drift 
The  sacred  sands  of  Europe's  classic  land, 

Yosemite,  in  matchless  glory,  thou  wilt  stand ! 

Where  boundless,  wavy  meadows  endless  creep 

O'er  fertile  hills,  and  rolling  out  between 
The  frowning,  silent  cliffs,  all  restless  sweep 

Through  gloomy  woods,  in  one  vast   realm  of 
green ; 
Where  old  and  moss-grown  rocks,  as  if  asleep 

So  listless  lie,  while  far  away  is  seen, 
Behind  the  trees  and  solitude  so  deep, 

A  spec  of  light  that  gleams  allnigirc,  I  ween, 
There  hidden  lies  a  vine-clad  cottage  low. 

Whereby  the  waters  of  the  Merced  swiftly  flow ! 

An  artist  sitting  sketching  on  the  rocks, 
Saw-  climbing  up  the  cliffs  a  careless  maid, 

Of  faultless  beauty,  nimble  as  a  fox ; 
On  seeing  him  she  stared  as  if  afraid, 

Then  breaking,  ran,  the  while  her  wavy  locks 
Tossed  l>y  the  winds  that   rustled  through  the 
glade1,- 

Anu  ~u.«ied  around  tie  mountain's  crown,  by 
blocks 

Of  snow  encased,  and  to  the  clouds  wild  neighed, 
While  she  for  whom  he  chased  ran  down  the  dale, 

Swift  as  a  swallow  seeking  shelter  from  the  gale ! 

Unheeding  now  the  briers  thick,  he  leaps 

Through  copse  and  hedge,  and  twisting  out  and  in 
Between  the  intertwining  boughs,  he  creeps 

Beneath  the  trees  to  where  he  did  begin 
His  search  ;  now  round  the  mount  where  Vernal 
sweeps 

In  volumes  blue  and  deep,  infernal  din, 
He  winds,  and  on  the  narrow7  ledge  he  keeps 

Until  the  cot  appears  just  like  a  pin, 
So  far  is  it  below  fhefdizzy  height, 

O'er  which  ten  thousand  stormy  years  have  winged 
their  flight, 

But  left  no  mark,  save  here  and  there  a  stone 

Dislodged,  some  broken  trees,  some  new-born 
streams 
That  foam  across  the  rocks  and  dismal  moan 

The  live-long  night,  like  souls  in  troubled  dreams 
For  hidden  crimes  and  sorrows  all  their  own; 

Save  where  the  sun  of  grandeur  o'er  it  gleams — 
A  sacred  scene  where  Nature  has  her  throne, 

While  all  for  miles  around  so  holy  seems, 
One  almost  feels  that  each  gray,  lifeless  clod 

Holds  secret  knowledge  of  the  purposes  of  God. 

Just  as  the  sun,  slow  rolling  to  the  west, 

Slid  down  benind  the  sea,  while  far  around 
And  far  above  there  shone  a  purple  crest 

That  mile  on  mile  about  the  isles  enwound, 
Within  the  cot  the  artisl  sat  a  guest. 

In  isolated  woods  a  friend  he  found — 
His  fairy  queen — a  welcome  and  a  rest. 

'Twere  better  far  for  her  had  he  been  drowned 
In  Vernal's  depth's  or  Merced's  flashing  stream, 

And  better  far  had  he  unbroken  left  her  dream. 

The  days  rolled  into  months  and  still  he  stayed. 

The  bolder  now  had  grown  and  side  by  side, 
Or  hand  in  hand  they  wandered  down  the  glade, 

Or  up  the  path  along  the  steep  divide 
They  saw  dear  nature  lovingly  arrayed, 


Or  peering  down  the  vale's    dark   depths,  and 
wide' 
To  watch  the  trees,  by  constant  winds  so  swayed, 

That  one  into  the  other  seemed  to  glide, 
Appearing  like  a  single  giant  tree 
Deep  moaning,  surging,  rolling  like   a  troubled 
sea ! 

All  through  the  warm  and    sultry  month  -of  June, 
They    climbed    the    cliffs    or   sat   beside    some 
stream ; 
They  saw  the  sun  go  down,  they  saw  the  moon 

Burst  on  the  vale  in  all  the  granduer  of  a  dream. 
And  she  at  least  knew  Life's  untroubled  moon! 
They  saw  the  flashing  foam  of  Vernal  gleam, 
And  midnight's  deep,  broke  o'er  them  all  too  soon. 
Within  the  forest's  depths,  where  eagles  scream 
And  brown  hawks  shriek ;  they  sought  the   cottage 
then, 
A  kiss,  "good  night" — they  sleep  to  dream   their 
joys  again! 

Ah !  happy  davs !    I  would  that  they  were  mine ! 

A  loving,  trusting  heart  with  pleading  eyes 
That  seem  to  say, I  will  be  alwavs  thine; 
■    The  gloomy   gulches,   and  Jblue  arching  skies 
That   round    the    ice-clad    peaks    their    grandeur 
twine ; 

The  trackless  vales  where  miehty  trees  arise, 
Whose  branches  sway  and  lift  without  confine 

Unto  the  clouds  that  gaze  with  blank  surprise, 
Half  fearing  Earth  with  Heaven  may  combine, 

A  pure  soul  to  worship,  leve  and  love  diviue! 


A  Catholic  Priest   Steals    $45,000   ami 
a   Young-  Lady. 


From  Philadelphia  we  learn  that  on  the  6th  inst. 
W.  Genderman,  a  Catholic  priest  of  St.  Boniface,ran 
off  with  $45,000  belonging  to  the  poor  of  his  parish. 
The  church  is  rich,  however,  and  the  bishop  has 
ordered  the  parties  who  have  suffered  loss  to  be  re- 
paid out  of  the  .  church  funds.  The  absconding 
priest  is  supposed  to  have  taken  with  him  a  young 
Iftdjf  "of  the  choir,  with  whom  he  was  intimate,  and 
is  also  missing. 

This  case  strdngiy  illustrates  two  great  truths 
which  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  is  determ- 
ined to  impress  upon  the  public  mind.  First,  that 
a  vow  ofcelebacy  does  not  deprive  a  man  of  his 
position  to  sexual  affections,  or  give  him  a  power  to 
overcome  them ;  and  second,  that  a  thorougly  Ro- 
man Catholic  education  is  no  bar  to  crime  any 
more  than  our  common  schools.  Our  Protestant 
clergy,  as  we  have  often  seen,  are  susceptible  of  the 
tender  passion,  and  can  forget  their  sacred 
mission  in  the  embrace  of  a  too  loving  sister.  But 
it  is  not  often  that  they  exhibit  like  this  priest,  a 
double  vilhany,  ami  add  the  plunder  of  the  poor,  to 
the  vice  of  incontinence. 

These  things  should  be  published  all  over  the 
land,  that  our  people  may  learn  what  estimate  to 
place  on  men  who  come  from  abroad,  with  no  fami- 
lies, and  nothing  to  recommend  them  but  this 
priestly  education,  while  it  is  thus  seen,  is  no  guar- 
antee against  the  foulest  treachery  and  the  blackest 
crime.  All  men  should  know  and  feel  that  this 
vow  of  celebacy  must  either  make  iDpotents  or  hy- 
pocrites of  all  who  take  it.  The  intercoarse  of  the 
sexes  is  as  essential  to  true  manhood  and  woman- 
hood as  the  air  we  breathe.  A  healthy  and  content- 
ed mind  is  impossible  in  the  condition  a  priest  and 
nun  are  supposed  to  occupy.  Crime  must  be  ex- 
pected from  them. 


If  W.  C.  Ralston  had  only  been  alive  at  the  ,time 
that  King  Solomon  built  the  Temple  he  would  most 
assuredly  have  been  invested  by  the  good  Solomon 
to  assist  the  superentindence  of  the  work. 

The  Palace  Hotel  is  decidedly  the  most  gigantic 
work  of  its  kind  ever  undertaken  on  the  Pacifio 
Coast,  and  it  would  be  but  fair  to  Mr.  Ralston  to 
say  that  he  is  the  most  enterprising  man  on  the  Pa- 
cific Coast. 


The  Miner'6  Protective  Association  will  give 
their  Second  Anniversary  Ball  at  Piatt's  Hall  on 
Friday,  November  the  20th.  A  good  jolly  time  may 
be  expected. 


The  Condition  of  Spain. 

A  recent  traveller  deplores  the  fall  condition  of 
this  once  happy  and  prosperous  nation.  Two  hun- 
dred years  ago,  Spain  was  the  seat  of  art  and  learn- 
ing for  all  Europe.  Her  scholars  were  among  the 
foremost ;  her  navies  the  best  equipped.  She  was  a. 
power  in  the  world,  respected  for  her  wealth,  energy 
and  prosperity. 

As  other  nations  have  advanced,  Spain  has  sunk,, 
not  only  in  comparison,  but  in  fact.  Her  popula- 
tion has  stood  still ;  and  her  resources  seem  to  have- 
decreased  rather  than  otherwise. 

Now  there  is  a  cause  for  this  result ;  and  when  we- 
look  over  the  map  of  Europe,  that  cause  is  seen  at  a- 
glance.  The  Roman  Catholtc  Church  like  a  blight- 
ing pestilence,  pollutes  whate'er  it  touches.  Wher- 
ever it  prevails,  we  find  stagnation,  ignorance,,  pas- 
sion, barbarism,  riot,  bloodshed^  insecurity  and  pov- 
erty. 

Italy,  Spain  and  Ireland  have  adhered  the  tough- 
est and  closest  to  the  Papal  Church,  of  any  nations-, 
in  Europe.  Spain  and  Italy  accepted  the  diabolical1 
scheme  known  as  the  Inquisition,  and  Ireland 
would  have  done  the  same,  but  for  the  government 
in  London.  England,  Germany,  Holland  and  France- 
were  the  first  to  break  the  Papal  yoke.  The  last  are^ 
the  foremost  in  all  the  means  of  prosperity  and  ad- 
vancement. While  the  three  former  are'undoubt- 
edly  behind  in  all  that  makes  a  nation  great,  happy 
or  respectable. 

The  Inquisition  crushed  all  the  greatness  out  of 
the  Spanish  character.  A  Board  of  Priests  were- 
empowered  to  drag  before  them  the  proudest  citizen 
of  the  country,  tear  his  limbs  asunder',  take  his  life- 
and  forfeit  his  estate  for  mere  words  spoken  against 
the  dogmas  of  the  church.  No  man  was  safe.  His- 
wife,  children,  friends,  might  infornp  against  him,, 
and  all  be  lost.  Why  accumulate  property?  Why 
try  to  build  up  a  fortune,  when  it  might  be  taken 
away  in  a  moment  by  a  parcel  of  cruel,  hungry/ 
priests,  who  would  burn  a  man  for  a  few  words  ? 

That  is   what    ruined  Spain.     That  is  why  she-, 
has  sixteen  millions  of  people  when  she  should  have- 
forty.    And  the  same  thing  would  ruin  us,  with  all 
our  enesgy  and  prosperity,  if  it  could  only  be  estab-  - 
lished  in  our  midst, 


The  Pope  and  the  English. 

There  are  very  evident  signs  that  England  is  to  • 
be  involved  in  the  new  strugle  for  regaining  the  su-  - 
premacy  of  the  Pope.  There  is  to  be  a  grand  Papal 
convention  in  London  very  shortly,  and  we  learn  i 
by  late  telegrams  that  the  Catholics  of  Great  Britain  i 
have  sent  a  deputation  to  Rome  to  express  their  ' 
steadfast  adhesion  to  the  Papal  power.  Who  are 
these  British  Catholics?  They  are  such  as  Earl  I 
Ripon,  and  others  who  are  going  back  into  the  bosom  i 
of  Popery,  beeause  Protestantism  encournges  tree  ■ 
government  and  liberty  for  the  whole  people.  It: 
will  be  remembered  that  Mr.  Gladstone  recently 
said  that  the  intrigues  of  Rome  were  threatening  to  > 
involve  all  Europe  in  war,  and  the  infallible  gentle- 
man with  the  triple  crown  does  not  hesitate  to  pro- 
nounce this  plasphemy  of  the  worst  order.  On  be- 
ing asked  if  he  had  read  Gladstones  remarks,  he  re- 
plied that  he  had  not.  We  supose  the  "infallible" ' 
head  is  somewhat  mediumistic.  and  can  tell  what 
people  say  and  think  without  hearing  it  spoken. - 
Either  that,  or  this  PioNono  is  one  of  the  stupidest 
old  dunces  on  record,  and  denounces  people  with- 
out first  understanding  them.  The  premier  simply 
said  that  England  would  be  found  on  the  side  of 
truth  and  right,  and  this  is  what  the  old  dotardi 
calls  blasphemy,  and  it  is  blasphemy  to  him.  It- 
is  just  what  he  hates. 


Frank  McCoppin,  the  great  Democratic  lumin- 
ary six  years  ago  has  turned  wormy  and  sour  now,, 
he  don't  intend  to  turn  out  to-night  to  thank  God  or 
any  other  man  for  the  success  of  the  Democratic- 
party.  Frank  is  right  now,  but  he  was  all  wrong 
when  he  appeared  to  Bishop  Alemany  six  yeiars  ago* 
to  prove  that  he  was  baptized  a  true  Catholic, 
Frank  is  not  the  first  man  that  fell  from  power  be- 
cause of  hi6  rubbing  too  close  to  the  holy  water 
tubs. 
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1  III  KC  II  \s.  STATE. 


Continued  from  Pape  230. 
tied  to  this  answer  is  the  81st  canon,  which 

That  every  one  of  the  faithful  of  both  sexe 
are  of  discretion,  shall  in 
faithfully  confess  all  their  sins,  i 
to  their  own  pastor,  and  take  care  to  fulfil  to  the  best 
of  their  power,  the  penacc  enjoined  them,  rei 
reverently,  al  least  at  Easter,  the  Sacrament  of  the 
Eucharist,  unless  perhaps  by    the  counsel   ol  'their 
pastor,  for  some  reasonable  cause  they  judge  proper 
to  ubstuin  from  it  for  u  time,  otherwise  lei  them  lie 
excluded  from  the  Church,  while  living, and  when 
they  die  to  b        irived  of  Christian  burial. 

The  fact!  i  he  i  ise  w<  re  verv  fully  set  fourth  in 
the- Journal  of  last  S  inday,  unci  it  is  only  necessary 
to  state  here  tii.t  on  Thursday  an  application  w,t"s 
made  for  an  injunction  to  restrain  defendant  from 
interfering  with  the  burial  of  plaintiffs  wife  in  a 
lot  in  St.  Francis  de  Sales cemetry,  originally  owned 
by  Mrs.  Joanna  Badicgton,  the  mother  of  Mrs. 
\Vynn,  and  afterwards  purchased  by  plaintiff. 

The  plaintiff  was  represented  by  Mr.  J.  Kent 
Hamilton,  the  defendant  by,  Messers.  Scribner  and 
Harmon. 

Ttie  ea-e  « I    by  Mr.    Hamilton,  by  the 

reading  of  the  plaintiffs  petition  which  recited  thai 
the  plaintiff,  John  Wvnn,  was  the  husband  of  -Mary 
Wynn,  who  died  Oct r  20,  1874. 

The  case  was  argued  and  submitted, ami  a  decision 
was  anxiously  looked  foi  by   he  people.    We    will 
eciaion   as  soon  as -we    get  it,  for  the 
benefit  of  our  readers. 


\.  II  \T  THE  TOLEDO  BLADE  says  ABOUT  ftlE  CASE. 

A  somewhat  singular  case  occurred  in  this  city 
the  present  week,  tin  living  the  right  of  tlje  owner 

of  a  lo(  in  a  I  nth  ilic  i  enn  tery  to  inter  tie-rein  per 
Bonswhoare  lot  members,  of  thai  Church,  For  a 
compb.-te  undei  standing  of  the  case  itj  is  accessary 
that  we  should  state  the  circumstances  oul  of  which 
the  question  ;    is  -. 

Some  year-  ago,  there  were  living  in  this  city,  a 
lady  and  her  husband,  who  -  -  io  iften  the  case, 
were  not '      agenial  spit !;-."    The  man  desei 

•i  for  parts  unknown,  and  she  heai'd  nothing 
more  from  him.  Finally  she  applied  for  and  ob- 
tained a  divorce,  although,  we  understand,  she  did 
nol  even  know  that  her  unworthy  husband  wa9  liv- 
ing. Subsequently,  she  was  wooed  end  won  by  an- 
other gentleman — a  very  respectable  gentleman. 
Both  were  members  of  the  Catholic  Church.  A 
priestwas  applied  to  and  requested  to  solemnize, 
the  marriage,  This  he  declined  to  do,  the  rules  of 
the  Catholic  Church  forbidding  priests  to  recognize 
divorces,  and  as  there  was  no  positive  evidence  that 
the  deserting  husband  was  'lead,  the  second  mar. 
riage  could  not  take  place  according  to  the  usages 
of  the  Church.  The  parties  then  applied  to  a  Jus- 
tice of  the  Peace  and  were  married.  This  act  prac- 
tically destroyed  their  connection  with  the  Church. 
Thus  they  lived,  and  although  believers  in  the  doc- 
trines of  the  Catholic  Church,  they  were  excluded 
from  its  privileges.  The  rule  of  the  Church  res- 
pecting membership,  is  thus  stated  by  the  "  Re- 
view :  " 

Like  all  societies,  the  Catholic  Church  iias  a  test 
of  membership  which  is  for  those  who  have  attained 
to  the  use  of  reason.  The  confession  of  their  sins 
at  least  once  a  year,  and  the  reception  of  the  Bless- 
ed Eucharist  at  Easter  or  thereabouts.  The  penalty 
the  Church  has  decreed  against  those  who  neglect 
the  Easter  duty  is  excommunication  from  the  Church 
during  life,. and  that  they  are  to  be  deprived  of  a 
Christian  burial  at  tlieir  death. 

During  the  present  week,  the  woman  .to  whom  we 
have  referred  died.  Prior  to  her  death,  she  sent  for 
a  priest,  but  he  refused  to  administer  the  sacrament 
or  the  consolations  of  the  Church,  unless  she  would 
faithfully  promise,  in  case  of  recovery  to  renounce 
her  husband.  This  she  would  not  and  could 
not  do.  After  death,  it  was  arranged  to 
bury  her  by  tiie  side  of  her  brother  in  a  Catholic 
cemetery,  where  tlie  family  owned  a  lot.  To  this, 
objection  was  made,  but  the  right  to  bury  her  was 
insisted  upon,  and  it  was  decided  to  exercise  what 
was  believed  to  be  a  rignt,  regardless  of  the  protest 
of  the  priest.  The  priest  engaged  a  sufficient  police 
force  to  prevent  the  burial,  and  the  body  was  placed 


al  Eoxrcsi  Cemetery,  to  await  further 

- 

Review,"  a  Human  Catholic  journal,  in  re- 
-.i  this  case,  says  i 

Priests  refuse  to  attend  the  funerals  or  allow  the 
iritcrmeni  in  consecrated  ground  of  those  who  neg- 
ir  Easter  duty.  Catholics  know  this,  and 
purchase  burial  lots  undertfiis  reservation  thai  no 
one  excluded  by  the  laws  of  the  Catholic  Church 
can  be  buried  ihefeiu. 

When  parties  purchase  a  lot  in  any  cem  teiy  they 
simply  purchase  the  righl  of  burial  in  it,  and  in  a 
Catholic  cemetery  this  right  is  purchased  under  the 
conditions  above  mentioned.  If  you  hold  a  lot  in  a 
cemetery  by  a  tit&  similiar  to  that  by  which  you 
hold  the  lot  on  which  is  your  house,iyou  could  erect 
on  it  a  saloon  for  the  convenience  of  thirsty  mourn- 
ers who  accompany  the  remains  of  tlieir  friends  to 
their  last  resting  place.  The  law  would  not  allow 
such  a  violation  of  the  feelings  and  rights  of  others 
and  we  presume  it  would  equally  respect  the  feelings 
of  Catholics  who  would  feel  aggrieved  by  the  inter- 
ment of  one  in  their  cemetery  who  hail  no  right 
here. 

We  are  not  prepared  to  say  just  the  extent  to 
which  title  is  conveyed  by  the  certificate  of  owner- 
ship given  to  the  purchasers  of  lots  in  Catholic  cem- 
eteries. It  is  well  known,  of  course,  that  grounds 
devoted  to  cemetery  purposes  cannot  be  appropriated 
to  any  other  use ;  but  how  far  owners  of  lots  can  be 
controled  in  the  use  of  said  lots  for  burial  purposes 
may  be  quite  another  tiling.  The  position  taken  by 
tin-  (Review)  may  be  correct,  but  if  so  it  is  very  ar- 
bitrary. It  involves  die  necessity  of  either  removing 
the  remains  of  Catholics  from  the  cemeteries  be- 
longing to  the  Church,  of  the  burial  of  families  in 
different  cemeteries.  In  .the  case  which,  we  have 
he  deceased  was  a  firm  believer  in  the  doct- 
rines of  that  church,  yet  because  she  had  been  divor- 
ced and  married  her  second  husband,  the  gate  of 
the  cemetery  was  closed  against  her,  and  her  burial 
in  the  lot  selected  as  a  family  burying  place,  was 
prohibited.  Tiiis  case  is  somewhat  a  novel  one, 
and  it  is  possible  that  the  courts  may  be  called  up- 
m  to  determine  the  right  of  the  priest  to  exercise 
such  an  hority  over  the  cemetery  lots  sold  for  buri- 
al purp  ises. 

This  would  lead  us  to  infer  that,  from  ;he  "Re- 
view s"  standpoint,  any  one  who  chooses  to  criti- 
cise tin- doctrines  or  actions  of  the  Cathotic  Church, 
is  a  "common  dog;"  and  that  a*  person  once  a 
Cath  ilic,  but  who  has  abandoned  the  faith  is  a 
"renegade."  It  is  well  enough,  perhaps,  for  the 
people  to  become  familiar  with  these  technical 
terms. 

^  ■  »  ■  •» 

The  A.  P.  A's. 


We  have  ofteu  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
title  mean.  Our  answer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
"American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a  benevo- 
lent society,  and  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
the  utmost  of  tlieir  power  to  support  and  defend  the 
liberties,  of  this  country  from  the  designs  and 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  for  die 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility. 
It  is  exclusively  a  Protestant  Association,  and  Ike 
members  pledge  themselves,  as  far  as  in  their  power 
lies,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
to  preserve,  inviolate,  that  most  glorious  privilege, 
"  Liberty  of  Conscience,"  and  to  protect  good  cit- 
zens  from  violence,  oppression  and  wrong.  Any 
further  informbtion  in  reference  to  the  formation  of 
this  society  may  be  had  at  this  office. 


Italy. 

The  King  of  Italy  has  sent  notes  to  most  of  the 
great  powers  complaining  of  tne  intrigues  of  the 
Pope  in  Italy,  and  of  the  disturbances  caused  there- 
by, and  requesting  that  they  cease  to  consider  the 
Pope  as  a  sovereign,  or  to  send  representatives  to 
his  court.  He  expressed  a  wish  that  he  may  be  rid 
of  the  head  the  of  Romish  Church,  and  all  the  compli- 
cations and  difficulties  it  involves.  He  cannot  tol- 
erate the  interference  of  the  church  with  his  gov- 
ernment,and  the  Pope  cannot  exist  without  aiming 
tore-instate  himself  in  his  old  position.  The  two 
things  are  incompatible, and  one  or  other  must  short 
ly  give  way. 


A  NEW  AND  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 

LITHOGRAPHIC       PARLOR 
AM  P8EMENT— New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fif'v  Cliriimo  Scenes  on  the  Central  Paelfle,  Union 
Paeltle,  HurliiiKtoii  Route,  .Hielifgan  Centrat- 
Grettt  Western,  New  York  anil  Erie  KailroadH,-- 
The.Most  Entertaining,  Institutive  and  Amua- 
iut;  Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  t:KO.  TUIS- 
TLETON,  Author  and  Publisher.  No.  431J  "Wash- 
ington Street,  Isan  l-'raneisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par 
lor  Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo. lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  anct 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories, the 
Lakes  and  Rivers;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route;  the  exact  distance  toeaclfand  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  arc- 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  makingthis  the  most  entertaining  and. 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "  A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)to  Oakland,  where  it  ■ 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the  . 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington- 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  toSuspensi  in  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falis,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City;  be- 
ing  the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will   be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipl  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to. 
play  the  game.     A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 
Col.  Geo.  Thistlbton', 
Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office; 
423  .Washington  street,  uear  Postoflice. 


The  Difference. 


The  Pope  says  he  is  always  afraid  to  scud  any  of 
his  documents  to  any  Kingdom  in  Europe,  but  he 
can  s -nd  them  freely  to  the  United  States,  without 
any  oppositi  in  from  the  goverrment.  He  is  right. 
Not.  because  his  documents  are  not  sufficiently  ri- 
diculons  and  mischievous,  but  because  we  treat  both 
him  and  his  pretentions  with  contempt.  Our 
government  is  above  all  such  paltry  considerations 


$W  It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestants 
throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  feariug  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  His  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 


fT^g*Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.  This  is 
every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  jo 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
clad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  inf- 
proved  and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 


Tiie  French  Zouaves  gave  a  very  select  "hop"- 
at  Piatt's  Hall  on  last  Saturday  night.  It  would  be 
needless  for  us  to  say  that  beauty  and  fashion  were 
in  abundance.  The  members  of  the  company, 
sported  themselves  with  that  ease  and  grace  sen 
characteristic  with  which  Frenchmen  can  only  act 
in  the  presence  of  ladies.  The  company  has  our 
thanks  for  their  kind  invitation. 


^34 
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CHURCH  VS.  STATE. 


Can  a  Man  Bury  His  Wife  in  a  Lot 
He  has  Paid  For  ? 


DOES  THE  CHURCH  OR  STATE  CON- 
TROL PROPERTY  RIGHTS? 


The  Question  to  be  Tested  in  the  Courts. 


AN  OUTRAGE  AGAINST  THE   DEAD- 


AN     INJUNCTION     APPLIED     FOR. 


The  Emmissaries  of  the  Pope  in  Toledo,  Ohio, 
Claim  to  be  Above  the  State  Law! 


In  this  week's  issue  of  the  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant  we  publish  a  report  of  how  the  Romish 
priests  ignore  State  law  anil  abuse  the  rights 
of  citizens  at  will.  We  are  sure  that  the  article  al- 
luded to  will  be  read  with  interest  by  all  the  readers 
of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant. 

This  interesting  news  we  have  taken  from  the 
'  Toledo  Blade,"  an  excellent  newspaper  published 
at  that  place. 

THE  CIRCUMSTANCES. 

Last  Tuesday  Mrs.  Mary  Wynn,  wife  of  John 
Wynn  and  daughter  of  Mrs.  Joanna  Babingion,  died 
at  "the  family  residence,  corner  of  Wade  and  Clayton 
streets.  The  funeral  was  announced  to  take  place 
at  10  o'clock  on  Thursday,  and  the  remains  were  to 
be  buried  in  the  family  vault  at  St.  Francis  De  Sales' 
Cemetery. 

This  lot,  we  understand,  was  purchased  in  1859 
by  Mrs.  Babingion  and  her  son.  a  brother  of  Mrs. 
Wynn,  who  died  at  that  time  and  was  buried  there. 
The  purchase  is  attested  by  the  following: 

f  10. — Mrs.  Babington  has  paid  some  years  ago  for 
a  lot  in  St.  Francis  De  Sales'  Cemetery,  opposite 
No.  3,  or  rather  adjoining  it.     It  has  no  number. 

Toledo,  Oct.  3, 1872.  F.  M.  Boff. 

Mrs.  Babington  is  herself  a  consistent  member  of 
the  Catholic  Church,  bat  the  son  was  not  so  regard- 
ed, and  died  without  receiving  any  or  the  rites  of 
the  Church.  No  objection,  hoVever,  was  made  to 
his  burial  in  the  lot,  and  no  restrictions  whatever 
were  made  as  to  who  should  or  should  not  be  buried 
there — it  being  the  understanding,  however  that  it 
was  to  be  used  as  the  family  burying  ground. 

Mrs. Wynn  had  formerly  been  married  to  Hugh 
McKeevor  iu  1855,  at  Syracuse,  New  York,  and  in 
1859  he  went  West  during  the  Pike's  Peak  excite- 
ment, aud  had  never  since  been  heard  from,  either 
by  her  or  her  relatives.  In  December  18US  she  was 
married  to  Mr.  Wynn,  having  previously  obtained 
a  divorce  from  her  former  husband,  for  the  reason 
that  it  was  not  known  whether  he  was  living  or 
dead.  At  the  time  of  this  marriage  both  parties 
were  members  of  the  Catholic  Church,  and  applied 
to  a  priest  to  marry  them,  but  he  refused  on  account 
of  her  having  been  divorced.  They  afterwards  ap- 
plied to  and  were  married  by  a  Justice  of  tne  Peace, 
and  this  seems  to  have  been"  regarded  by  the  priest 
as  having  severed  their  connection  with  the  Catho- 
lic Church. 

_  During  Mrs.  Wynn's  illness,  and  after  her  physi- 
cian regarded  her  life  as  in  danger,  she  sent  for  the 
priest  of  her  palish  to  prepare  her  and  fit  her  for 
death.  The  reverend  Father  came,  but  refused  to 
perform  the  services  required  unless  she  would 
promise  to  forsake  her  husband  in  case  she  recov- 
ered. This  she  refused  to  do,  preferring  to  die  with- 
out the  services  of  the  Church  than  with  a  lie  on 
her  lips — as  it  was  well  known  that  in  no  case  would 
she  abandon  her  husband  and  children. 


BURIAL  REFUSED. 

After  death  application  was  made  to  Rev.  Father 
O'Rielly,  Pastor  of  St.  Francis  De  Sales  Church 
for  permission  to  bury  the  remains  in  the  famity  lot, 
but  he  flatly  refused  for  the  reason  above  stated. 
Application  was  then  made  to  the  Court  for  an  in 
junction,  and  an  order  issued  by  the  Court,  requir- 
ing the  Rev.  Father  O'Rielly  to' show  cause,  on  the 
morning  of  the  22nd  Inst.,  why  a  temporary  injunc- 
tion should  not  be  granted. 

Armed  with  this  document,  a  brother  of  the  de- 
ceased, and  J.  Kent  Hamilton,  Mr.  Wynn's  attorney, 
proceeded  Mr.  O'Rielly's  residence,  for  the  purpose 
of  ascertaining  wdiat  his  intentions  were  in  the  mat- 
ter, when  he  informed  them  that  he,  in  behalf  of  the 
church,  could  notgive  his  consent  to  the  burial,  but 
that  he  would  use  no  force,  or  allow  any  one  else  to 
do  so,  to  prevent  it.  With  this  assurance,  the  notice 
of  the  court  was  not  served,  and  arrangements  were 
proceeded  with  to  have  the  body  of  Mrs.  Wynn  in- 
erred  in  the  family  burial  place. 

'"WILL     NOT    8UEMIT."  . 

However,  Thursday  morning,  two  hours  before 
the  time  appointed  for  the  funeral,  Mr.  Wynn  re- 
ceived the  following  letter : 

Toledo,  Oct.  21,  '74. 

Mr.  Wynn— Dear  Sir:  Having  taken  advice 
of  many  prominent  members  of  my  church,  and 
after  mature  deliberation  with  myself,  I  have  deter- 
mined that  your  deceased  wife  shall  not  be  buried 
in  our  cemetery.  This  resolve  shall  be  carried  out 
at  all  hazards, 

Catholics  cannot  tamely  submit  to  such  an  out- 
rage f  their  rights  as  you  endeavor  to  perpetrate 
and  they  will  not  submit. 

I  have  thought  well  to  acquaint  you  of  this  deter- 
mination, I  am  in  possession  of  said  cemetery, and 
not  until  you  prove  your  right  to  enter  it  will  I  allow 
you  to  trespass  on  it.  Catholics  to  whom  I  have 
-p.  iken  in  the  matter  express  themselves  as  determin- 
ed to  stand  up  for  the  rights  and  regulati  ns  of 
their  Church.  Once  on  the  ground.  I  cannot  ac- 
count fir  what  may  follow.  I  trust  you  wiii  save  us 
the  tr  mole  of  resisting  your  entry  by  force;  but 
should  it  come  to  that,  force  sufficient  to  opposo  suc- 
cessfully all  attempts  to  enter  will  be  there. 
Yours,  respectfully, 

J.  O'Rielly, 
Pastor  -if  St.  Francis  Church. 

POLICE   AID   OBTAINED. 

Thursday  morning  a  gentleman  called  on  Mayor 

Jones  and  stated,  in  substance,  that  Father  O'Rielly 
anticipated  trouble  at  the  cemetery,  through  the  at- 
'e  apt  of  some  one  tb*make  a  burial  there  without 
any  authority,  and  asked  that  a  detail  of  police  be 
sent  out  to  prevent  a  disturbance.  And  without  ma- 
king further  inquiry,  the  Mayor  wrote  an  order  to 
Capt.  Purdy  to  detail  two  policemen  to  go  on  the 
moruing  of  the  22nd  to  the  St.  Francis  de  Sales 
Cemetery. 

A  TEMPORARY  VICTORY  EOS   THE  CHUKCII. 

Not  wishing  to  enter  iuto  any  unseemly  contest 
over  the  remains  of  the  dead,  her  relatives  obtained 
permission  temporarily  to  deposit  the  body  in  a 
private  vault  at  Forest  Cemetery,  where  it  now  is. 

INJUPCTION   APPLIFD   FOR. 

Yesterday  appplication  for  a  temporary  injunction 
was  made  before  Judge  Collins,  who  made  an  order 
til :it  Father  O'Rielly  show  cause  to-morrow  why  the 
application  should  not  be  granted. 


HEARING  OF  THE  APPLICATION  OF  JOHN  WYNN  FOR 
AN  INJUNCTION  AGAINST  FATHER  O'REILLY — THE 
STATEMENTS   OF  BOTH   PARTIES. 

The  application  of  John  Wynn  for  an  injunction 
against  Rev.  James  O'Reilly  to  restrain  the  latter 
from  interfering  with  the  burial  of  the  body  of  Mary 
Wynn  in  the  St.  Francis  de  Sales  cemetery  in  this 
place,  came  up  for  hearing  in  the  Court  of  Common 
Pleas.  The  petition  of  the  plaintiff  was  read  first. 
It  recites  the  fact  that  the  plaintiff  John  Wynn,  was 
the  husband  of  Mary  Wynn,  who  died  October  20, 
1874. 

The  deceased  was  the  daughter  of  Joanna  Bab- 
bington,  who  is  the  owner  of  a  lot  in  the  Francis 
de  Sales  cemetery,  whieh  had  been  bought  in  1859, 
by  her  sons,  to  inter  the  body  of  another  son,  James 
P.  Babbington.  The  lot  was  conveyed  to  the  mother 
by  the  children,  with  the  understanding  that  it  it  was 


to  be  used  as  the  family  burial  place.  There  was  no 
mention  made  at  the  time  of  the  purchase  of  the 
lot,  nor  afterwards,  in  1872,  in  a  formal  deed  of 
any  conditions  or  restrictions  as  to  who  should  be 
interred  there. 

The  plaintiff  says  further,  that  frequently  before 
the  death  of  his  wife  she  expressed  a  desire  that  her 
remains,  in  case  of  her  death,  should  be  interred  in 
said  lot,  and  shortly  before  her  death,  while  on  her 
death-bed,  she  reiterated  the  same  desire,  saying 
she  wished  to  be  buried  by  the  side  of  der  deceased 
brother.  That  after  her  death,  it  was  the  desire  of 
her  friends  and  the  family,  to  have  her  wishes  com- 
plied with. 

That  the  arrangements  for  his  life's  funeral  were 
made  to  have  it  occur  on  the  morning  of  the  22d  of 
October,  at  10  o'clock,  a.  m.  ;  that  he  first  heard  of 
opposition  to  the  interment  on  the  afternoon  of  the 
21st,  when  in  a  conversation  with  the  Rev.  James 
O'Reilly,  the  pastor  of  the  St.  Francis  de  Sales,  the 
latter  expressed  himself  in  very  decided  and  emphat- 
ic language  in  opposition  to  the'  interment  of  Mrs. 
Wynn  in  said  burial  place,  charging  that  such  an  in 
terment  would  be  contrary  to  the  rules  of  the  Cath- 
olic Church.  The  pastor  did  not  deny  the  owner- 
ship of  the  lot  by  Mrs.  Babbington. 

The  plaintiff  says  he  proceeded  to  assert  his  rights 
by  an  appeal  to  law,  but  Father  O'Reilly,  at  10 
o'clock  on  the  night  of  the  21st,  assured  him  that 
he  had  no  idea  of  resisting  the  burial  by  force,  but 
simply  declined  to  give  his  consent.  With  this  un- 
derstanding the  arrangements  for  tiie  burial  were 
proceeded  with,  but  on  the  morning  of  the  23d,  an 
extraordinary  note  was  received  from  the  defendent 
asserting  that  he  would  oppose  the  burial  by  force. 
The  plaintiff  did  not  desire  to  enter  into  an  un- 
seemly contest  at  such  a  time,  and  therefore  had  the 
remains  of  his  wife  deposited  temporarily  iu  a  vault 
in  Forest  Cemetery,  where  they  now  are,  but  must 
be  removed  and  .'buried  permanently  soon,  and  he 
therefore  prays  for  the  injunction  to  prevent  all  in- 
terference with  his  carrying  out  the  wishes  of  his 
hue  wife.  Accompanying  the  petition  are  copies  of 
the   locuments  alluded  to. 

THE  ANSWER 

of  the  defendent  sets  forth  'that  the  St.  Francis  de 
Sales  Church  belongs  to  the  diocese  of  Cleveland, 
and  is  subject  to  the  rules  of  the  Catholic  Church. 
By  the  discipline  of  said  Church,  all  its  proporty, 
real,  personal,  and  mixed,  within  said  diocese,  is  for 
tiie  time  being  vested  in  the  bishop  of  said  diocese, 
for  the  use  and  benefit  of  the  members  of  said  church 
within  said  diocese,  the  same  being  communicants 
thereof.  It  is  not  customary  to  express  said  trust 
in  the  conveyance  of  said  property  to  the  said 
bishop. 

At  some  time  prior  to  the  year  1850,  the  land 
within  which  the  said  burial  lot  was  situated,  was 
conveyed  to  one  Americus  Rapp,  at  that  time 
Bishop  of  tiie  diocese  of  Cleveland ;  afterwards  these 
lands  were  conveyed  to  Richard  Gilmore,  the  pres- 
ent Bishop  of  said  diocese.  In  18.50  Bisiiop  Rapp  set 
aside  a  portion  of  these  lauds  for  a  Catholic  Ceme- 
tery, which  should  be  subject  to  the  regulations  of 
the  church  governing  burial  places. 
^  These  rules  make  it  obligatory  upon  the  Bishop 
or  his  agent  and  representative  to  refuse  to  permit 
to  be  interred  any  persons  of  wThom  full  proof  of 
membership  is  not  furnished,  and  that  they  died  in 
full  communion..  The  21sl  Canon  of  the  Council  of 
Lateran,  excludes  from  burial  in  ground  which  has 
been  consecrated  or  blessed,  any  person  who  dies 
out  of  communion. 

ThsPlaintiff's  deceased  wife  had  for  a  long  time 
prior  to  her  deeease,'  ceased  to  be  a  member  of- the 
Roman  Catholic  Church,  and  she  died  out  of  com- 
munion ;  the  plaintiff  has  also  not  been  a  member 
or  communicant  of  said  church  for  more  than  four 
years  past.  At  the  time  of  the  death  of  the  plain- 
tiffs wite,  they  were  both  living  in  Father  Quinn's 
parish,  and  said  father  Quinn  refused  to  perform  the 
rites  of  the  church  over  the  body  of  the  deceased  on 
the  ground  thaL  she  died  out  of  communion. 

The  defendant  denies  that  there  were  no  conditions 
attached  to  the  conveyance  of  the  lot  to  Mrs.  Bab- 
bington, oi"  that  there  was  any  understanding  that  the 
lot  was  to  be  used  as  a  place  for  general  burial  pur- 
poses. Also,  that  Mrs.  Babbington  had  the  power 
to  purchase,  or  Father  Boff  to  sell  a  lot  without  con- 
ditions restricting  its  use  as  a  burial  place  to  those 
only  who  died  in  communion. 

Concluded  on  Page  233. 
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All  Married  Women  Concubines  Except 
Those  Married  by   Catholic  Priests. 


Thi~  is  precisely  the  language  of  that  blackguard, 
log  cursing,  scolding  old  harlot  who  culls  herself 
the  gale  ..I  Heaven,  and  infallible  Church  of  Chris- 
tianity.    We  ham  frequently  called  the  attention  of 

our  readers  to  this  fact,  but  a  good  many  of  thi  m, 
with  that  dubiousness  so  characteristic  in  the  Am- 
erican people,  can  scarcely  believe  that  any  man, 
or  body  of  men  would  have  the  oonsumate  cheek 
to  teach  such  an  outrageous  d  it  trine  in  this  aye  of 
the  world,  and  iu  this  civilized  country  where  all 
good  citizens  obey  the  laws  enacted  by  out 
lature. 

We  have  in  another  portion  of  this  week's  issue, 
published  a  length]  statement  of  the  hellish  an  la- 
city  of  this  Romish  Church  over  the  rights  of  the 
people,  not  to  mention  the  outrageous  conduct  tow. 
ords  a  dead  lady  and  her  living  relatives. 

We  have  such  another  case  of  domestic  trouble 
and  broils  over  -the  interference  of  those  leprous 
priests  in  this  city.  We  will  give  the  statement  as 
it  has  been  given  to  us  by  the  unhappy  man  who  is 
driven  from  his  home  and  his  children  by  the  hell- 
ish tricks  of  Fathers  Gallagher  and  Crook,  in  for- 
cing his  wife  to  desert  him,  simply  because  they 
were  married  by  a  justice  of  the  peace. 

THE  STATEMENT    OP  ALEXANDER  DANZIE. 

Mr.  Danzie  called  at  the  Illustrated  Jolly 
GtiAKT  a  few  days  ago,  and  made  the  following 
statement. 

"I  am  an  Italian  by  birth.  I  marriad  agirl  In  180S 
named  Katie  Gorden.  We  were  married  by  a  .lus- 
tice  of  the  Peace.  Two, days  after  our  marriage, 
Father  Cro.ok.eQf  Si.  Mary's'Cathcdral  told  my  wife 
that  she  would  be  excominunicalad  except  she  left 
me  or  be  re-marned  by  the  church.  I  told  ray  wife 
then  not  to  go  near  the  priests  any  more.  These  in- 
struction .-he  followed  out  until  a  brother  of  hers 
came  to  this  country  from  Ireland.  As  soon  as  he 
heard  of  the  marriage,  and  from  instructions,  I  be- 
lieve, which  Father  Gallagher  gave  him  and  his 
father  and  mother,  the  whole  lot  induced  my  wife 
to  desert  me.  This  she  did  while  I  was  absent  in 
Petaluma.  Upon  my  arrival  in  this  city,  I  found 
my  home  broken  and  my  furniture  all  removed.  I 
inquired  from  my  wife's  relatives  as  to  what  had 
become  of  my  furniture, etc.,  and  they  told  me  that 
my  wife  had  sold  them  and  gone  across  the  Bay  to 
live  in  Oakland.  However,  I  found  this  to  be  a  lie 
upon  my  arrival  at  her  brother's  house,  I  recognized 
my  bureau,  pictures  etc.,  etc.,  in  his  house,  and  my 
wife  and  my  three  children  at  my  father-in-laws, 
when  I  demanded  a  reason  of  her  for  breaking  up  my 
house  etc.  She  told  me  that  Father  Gallagher  ad- 
vised her  to  do  it,  saying  she  was  a  conenbine,  and 
would  be  lost  if  she  did  not  leave  me.  I  then  went 
to  Father  Slattery,  of  St.  Patrick's  church.  He  told 
ine  very  roughly  that  I  was  excommunicated,  and 
in  order  to  be  re  instated  to  the  church,  I  would 
have  to  get  a  divorce  and  be  re-married  by  a  priest. 
This  I  refused  to  do,  and  the  consequence  is  that 
my  children  are  taken  from  me,  and  I  don't  know 
where  to  find  them,  and  all  this  by  those  wicked 
Irish  priests,  who  have  separated  me  and  my  wife, 
and  broken  up  my  happy  home." 

Such  is  the  statement  made,  by  this  broken-heart- 
ed poor  man  for  the  loss  of  his  three  children. 

Does  not  this  prove  all  we  have  said  heretofore 
about  the  teachings  of  those  cunning,  meddling, 
wicked  villainous  leprous  priests.  Nice  teachers 
of  young  children  they  are.  We  would  not  have  a 
Republican  form  of  government  long  if  such  ser- 
pents as   Gallagher,  Crooke,   etc,  had  their   way. 


Don't   Want  to   Pay   Taxes. 

A  block  in  Dubuque,  Iowa,  known  as  the  "Bish 
op's  Block,"  covered  with  residences  and  business 
houses,  is  owned  by  the  Roman  Catholic  Bishop. 
Claiming  to  be  exempt  from  taxation ,  he  refused  to 
pay  taxes  upon  it.  In  due  time  it  weDt  the  way  of 
other  delinquent  property,  and  was  sold  to  a  man 
named  Hintrager.  Now  the  Bishop  is  likely  togive 
about  half  his  block  to  get  a  clear  title  to  the  re- 
mainder. 


Tlic  "Illustrated  .Tolly  Giant"  has  found 
its  way  into  Cork. 


The  following  letter  lias  been  sent  to  us  from  tne 
County  Cork,  Ireland: 

Ska  VtLW  HOUSE,  Queenstown,    j 

C'onntv    Cork,   Ireland.  - 

October  17th',  1N71.  ) 

To  Col.  Thistleton:  Dear  Sir:  It  was  only  last 
evening  1  was  fortunate  enough  to  get  hold  of  your 
Illustrated  Jolly  Giant.  I  assure  you  it  was 
after  12  o'clock,  when  I  had  every  page  read  (and 
some  of  them  twice  over).  Although  you  are  com- 
paratively a  stranger,  permit  me  to  say  I  wish  you 
every  success  in  your  publications.  Had  we  a 
Jolly  Giant  in  every  city,  not  only  in  "The  laud 
of  the  Free,"  bu;  in  England  Scotland,  and  espe- 
cially Ireland,  we  would  not  have  one  too  many.  In 
the  number  I  received,  (No.  12)  of  Saturday's  issue, 
September  10th,  on  page  13, 1  the  caption  of  -which 
was  familiar  to  my  sight,  the  "A.  P.  A's. 

I  think  it  was  two  years  or  so  before  the  war,  I 
had  the  honor  of  being  a  charter  member  and  sat 
as  Worthy  Master  in  the  first  lodge  ever  introduced 
in  Tennessee,  styled  "No.  1  Nashville,"  when  South 
Caroliua  fired  the  first  traitor's  shot.  We  had  over 
80  good  and  true  members,  and  when  the  state  se- 
ceded I  am  happy  to  say  not  a  single  member  of 
Lodge  No.  1  joined  the  Rebel  ranks,  but  one,  and  he 
had  only  been  initiated  the  week  previous. 

Will  you  kindly  send  me  the  back  numbers.  Also 


please  inform  me  if  I  pay,  say  six  months  in  ad- 
'_   00 

ncss  with. 


vauce,  what  baukiu  your  city  do  you  transact  busi- 


There  are  some  little  items  that  might  be  worth 
gleaning  around  the  county  Cork,  probably  some  of 
your  readers  would  relish,  especially  as  this  it  the 
hot-bed  of  Fenianism. 

I  could  send  you  a  "Belfast  News  Letter,"  or  the 
"Cork  Constitution"  occasionally  if  you  choose. 

As  I  must  close  for  post,  I  hope  you  will  send  the 
back  numbers  by  next  mail,  and  enter  my  name  as 
a  yearly  subscriber  upon  your  books. 

In  future  you  may  know  more  about  me,  but  "Go 
on  and  prosper,"  and  when  Derry's  walls  wants  a 
stone,  you  will  find  the  mortar  by  applying  to' your 
sincere  friend,  William  J.  Fry. 

Late  Master  Painter  to  the  United  States  Govern- 
ment at  Washington.  No  Surrender 


Worse  than  Rotten! 


The  Investigating  Committee  of  the  Board  of  Su- 
pervisors have  struck  a  rotten  seam  in  the  Munici- 
pal mill.  There  is  an  old  and  true  saying,  "When 
rogues  fall  out  honest  Men  come  by  their  own."  So 
it  would  appear  in  this  case  Mr.  Barker,  by  no 
means  isa  white  man  so  far  as  honesty  is  concerned, 
that  is  if  all  that  be  laid  upon  his  shoulders  be  cor- 
rect, has  turned  some  very  strong  smelling  leaks 
about  the  nostrils  of  the  Supervisors  themselves. 
This  is  what  we  have  suspected  for  some  time  past, 
indeed  we  have  come  to  the  conclusion  ere  this 
that  the  tax-payers  are  working  day  and  night  to 
support  a  lot  of  theiving  scoundrels.  The  question 
now  is,  who  is  the  employe  of  the  city  who  wears 
white  gloves. 

We  find  that  the  officers  whose  duty  it  was  to 
prosecute  Coroner  Rice  has  virtually  assisted  him 
to  get  clear,  we  would  feel  very  much  indebted  to 
any  person  who  would  inform  us  by  what  authority 
or  in  the  name  of  justice  did  Thomas  P-atrick  Ryan 
the  District  Attorney,  permitted  the  panther  robe, 
belonging  to  Dr.  Farnsworth  to  be  taken  out  of  the 
hands  of  the  police  and  given  into  the  lawyers  pos- 
session for  the  purpose  of  having  a  fac-simile  robe 
made  for  the  pnrpose  of  deceiving  the  witnesses. 
This  does  not  look  to  us  as  if  Thomas  P — atrick, 
meant  business  in  a  true  legal  manner,-  but  enough 
we  have  seen  sufficient  theiving  and  corruption 
about  the  City  Hall  to  damn  the  entire  Uuion.  We 
only  hope  that  the  voters  will  investigate  the  char- 
acter of  every  man  who  may  aspire  for  a  public 
I  position  in  their  gift  at  the  next  election. 


Honiish  Mummery  in   Baptizing-  a  Child. 

There  are  thousands  of  our  readers  who  have  not 
the  remotest  idea  of  the  Romish  Mummeries  enacted 
by  the  clownish  priest  when  baptizing  an  infant. 
We  will  therefore  give  a  verbatim  translation  from 
the  Popish  ritual  for  the  benefit  of  our  readers  who 
may  wish  to  understand  all  the  foolery  transacted  at 
the  baptismal  fount. 

The  Priest  begins  with  an  inquiry  to  the  Sponsors 
respecting  the  child,  and  iis  name fwith  their  deter- 
mination that  the  child  shall  live  and  die  a  Papist. 
Then  follows  an  exhortation;  to  which  succeed  a  few 
questions  concerning  the  requirement  of  the  Spon- 
sors. The  Priest  next  breathes  thrice  upon  the 
child  saying — "Come  out  of  this  child,  thou  evil 
spirit,  and^make  room  for  the  Holy  Ghost."  After 
which  he  makes  a  cross  on  the  child's  forehead  with 
the  thumb  of  his  right  hand,  and  another  on  its 
breast,  pronouncing, — "Receive  the  sign  of  the  cross 
on  thy  forehead  and  in  thy  breast!"  Having  blessed 
tqe  salt,  he  put  some  of  it  in  the  child's  mouth,  say- 
ing— "Receive  the  salt  of  Wisdom."  A  third  pray- 
er is  repeated ;  after  which  he  puts  on  his  cap,  exor- 
cises the  Devil,  and  commands  the  evil  Spirit  to 
come  out  of  him;  and  again  makes  the  sign  of  the 
Cross  on  the  child's  forehead,  lays  his  hand  on  his 
head,  aud  recites  another  prayer.  He  then  takes 
hold  of  the  child's  clothes,  having  laid  the  stole  up- 
on it;  and  then  the  Sponsors  enter  with  the  childv 
repeating  after  the  Priest  the  Apostle's  Creed,  and 
the  Lord's  Prayer.  At  the  Font  of  "Holy  water"  the 
Priest  exorcises  Satan  once  more;  and  then  taking 
some  spittle  on  his  thumb,  he  rubs  the  child's  ear 
and  nostrils,  repeating  the  word  "Ephphatra,"  which 
our  Lord  said  to  the  man  who  was  deaf  and  dumb ; 
doubtless  intending  to  coerce  tho  silly  people  to  be 
lieve  that  the  child  is  deaf  and  dumb,  and  that  the- 
Priest can  make  it  hear  and  speak,  'then  while  the 
Priest  prepares  the  oil,  the  child  is  stripped  to  below 
the  shoulders. 

The  male  Spnnser  holds  the  child  over  the  font;- 
and  the  female  Sponsor  takes  it  by  the  feet,  turning 
it  towards  the  East.  Then  the  questions  of  renun- 
ciation of  the  Devil,  &c,  are  proposed.  After  which 
the  Priest  anoints  the  child  between  his  shoulders 
with  across,  and  puts  off  the  purple  stole,  for  at. 
white  one;  when  other  questions  are  proposed  to 
the  Sponsors.  When  they  have  replied,  the  Priest 
takes  some  of  the  "blessed  water"  and  pours  it  thrice, 
on  the  child's  head  in  the  form  of  a  Cross.  Nexit 
he  anoints  the  child's  head  with  the  chrisux  in  the: 
form  of  a  cross,  lays  a  piece  of  white  linen  «»  its: 
head,  and  puts  a  lighted  taper  in  the  Sponsor's  handi 
The  whole  ceremony  is  closed  with  a  short  unintel- 
ligible exhortation. 


Work  for  the  Grand  Jury. 

As  the  Grand  Jury  is  about  to  be  empanneled, 
now  it  may  not  be  amiss  to  call  their  attention  to 
the  many  grievances  with  which  our  people  are 
suffering.  The  prisoners  in  the  County  Jail  are  in 
a  deplorable  condition,  they  are  swarmed  with  ver- 
min, and  over  crowded  like  so  many  boys  in  a, 
steamboat.  The  Magdalene  Asylum  wants  a 
thorough  overhauling,  there  are  a  good  many 
American  citizens  confined  within  that  horrid  insti- 
tution contrary  to  law,  and  besides  this  the  girls 
committed  there  by  the  Police  Judge  are  persecuted 
by  the  Sisters  until  they  consent  to  attend  mass. 
In  the  event  of  their  refusing  they  are  teased  and 
badgered  until  they  give  insubordination;  then  they 
are  punished  by  a  ducking  in  a  bath  tub  in  cold 
water,  sometimes  in  the  middle  of  the  night.  These 
cruelties  are  all  outrages  and  should  be  looked  to  by 
the  members  of  the  Jury.  Those  girls  should  be 
seen  by  the  Jurors  alone  and  not  in  the  presence  of 
one  of  these  Sisters  who  sit  by  within  hearing  of 
what  the  children  say  to  the  members  of  the  Jury 
and  punish  them  afterwards  for  telling  to  much. 


The  Gcardiade  Juarez,  under  the  gallant  Cap- 
tain A.de  la  Torre,  will  give  their  second  invitation 
Ball  at  Horticultural  Hall  on  next  Saturday  night. 
All  military  men  are  required  to  appear  in  uniform. 
Grand  march  at  9  o'clock.  The  members  of  the 
company  have  our  grateful  thanks  for  their  kind  in- 
vitation. 
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■WHERE  IS  THE  CHRISTIAN  RELIGION? 

Where  may  we  find  this  religion  of  love, 

That  Christ  brought  down  from  the  realms  above? 

Where  is  the  church  whose  perfect  creed 

Meets  every  want,  fills  every  need  ? 

Where  are  the  mercy  and  love  to  man  ? 

Where  is  the  perfect  gospel  plan  ? 

Where  is  the  bread  to  the  little  ones  given, 

Hn  the  name  of  God,  in  the  name  of  Heaven  ? 

Where  do  the  meek  with  the  Saviour  dwell, 

Doing  justice  and  mercy,  and  learning  well 

To  eschew  the  pomp  of  the  wicked  world, 

And  holding  the  banner  of  truth  unfurled  ? 

This  Christian  religion  is  what  and  where? 

Oh,  tell  me,  that  I  may  journey  there. 

Is  it  with  the  Pope,  with  his  regal  sway, 
And  cardinal  princes  in  proud  array  ? 
Is  it  with  him  who  presumes  to  be  God 
And  rules  in  Rome  with  an  iron  rod  ? 
Does  it  sit  in  purple  and  jewels  and  gold, 
And  slay  the  lamb  and  tleece  the  fold  ? 
Does  it  fetter  the  conscience  and  tie  the  tongue 
And|ciing  to  ancient  exploded  wrong? 
Does  it  claim  to  rule  with  right  divine, 
And  with  kings  and  princes  even  combine? 
Does  it  tell  us  that  people  should  never  be  free, 
33ut  abject  slaves  of  the  Holy  See? 

Is  it  there — the  religion  of  Christ — is  it  there  ? 

Must  we  to  the  grand  Pio  Nono  go. 
And  bend  the  knee  and  kiss  the  toe  ? 
-Must  we  yield  up  every  spark  of  sense 
And  contribute  our  mite  to  Peter's  pence? 
-Must  we  set  by  our  judgment  and  God's  own  word 
For  the  dictum  of  Rome's  appointed  lord  ? 
.Must  we  give  up  our  government  into  his  hands, 
And  make  him  lord  of  our  lives  and  lands? 
Must  we  yield  him  the  power  to  burn  and  curse, 
And  condemn  us  to  hell,  and  even  worse  ? 
Must  we  nip  all  the  buds  of  knowledge  that  bloom, 
And  go  centuries  back  into  darkness  and  gloom? 

Is  it  there — the  religion  of  Christ — is  it  there? 

Tti  shall  we  look  for  it  else  vhere  ? 

7Ts  it  coming,  that  full  millennial  day, 
When  the  words  of  Christ  shall  have  ample  sway.    • 
It  is  coming  with  freedom  and  knowledge,  too, 
Tu  the  love  of  the  beautiful,  just  and  true. 
It  is  coming  in  every  earnest  mind, 
With  love  and  affection  for  all  mankind. 
Knowledge  and  love,  walking  hand  in  hand. 
Shall  bring  it  to  every  people  and  land 
.Knowledge,  the  wisdom  f  f  God  to  reveal 
iove,  every  statute  of  hate  to  repeal. 
Knowledge  to  guide  every  people  aright, 
iove  to  inspire  them  with  virtuous  delight. 

Then  we  no  longer  shall  ask  when  and  where — 
Every  true  Christian  shall  know  it  is  there. 


The  New  Arbitrator. 


Let  go  the  Blood  Hounds. 


The  "Holy"  Father  to  be  Chief  Arbitrator  on 
Earth. 


Father  Hj'acinthe  and  Victor  Hugo  have  joined 
Mr.  Disraeli  and  the  Pope  iu  prophesying  the  ap- 
proach of  a  tremendous  war,  which  shall  rage  all 
over  Europe  and  elsewhere.  Mr.  Disraeli  predicted 
that  tne  war  would  be  a  religious  one,  and  that  it 
would  convulse  the  globe.  The  Pope  described  the 
impending  struggle  as  one  between  the  armies 
of  the  Archangel  Michael  and  the  hosts  of  Satan. 
According  to  the  prognostication  of  Father  Hyacin- 
the,  the  coming  war  will  be  three-fold,  and  will  in- 
clude a  fearful  conflict  between  popular  rights  and 
the  power  of  capitol,  in  which  the  combatants  will 
tear  each  other  to  pieces,  According  to  the  vactic- 
nation  of  Victor  Hugo,  the  great  and  inevitable  en- 
counter is  to  be  "between  two  principles — republic 
and  empire." 


The  Sau  Francisco  FtrsrLEERS — Gave  their 
Third  Anniversary  Ball  at  Piatt's  Hall,  on  last  Fri- 
day night.  Company  C,  never  does  things  by  halves, 
and  so  it  was  on  this  occasion,  the  ball  was  a  de- 
cided success,  and  one  of  those  gatherings  that 
makes  old  folks  think  of  younger  days.  The  mem- 
bers of  the  company  looked  superb,  this,  together 
■with  the  numerous  assemblage  of  pretty  and  highly 
dressed  ladies,  lent  an  enchantment  to  the  hall  that 
will  not  be  easily  forgotten  by  those  whose  good 
fortune  it  was  to  be  present. 


Hoodlum  Towu. 


The  late  telegraphic  news  from  Rome  says  that  a 
movement  is  on  foot  to  have  the  Pope  appointed 
chief  arbitrator  between  nations  in  the  case  of  a 
difference  where  a  war  would  be  most  likely  to  fol 
low.  This  is  undoubtedly  the  most  amusing  news 
to  us  yet  sent  across  the  wires. 

Let  us  see  how  Pio  Nono's  predecessors  settled 
National  and  individual  troubles : 

The  general  Council  of  Sienna,  in  1423,  which 
was  afterwards  continued  at  Bazil,  published  per- 
secuting enactments.  The  holy  synod  as- 
sembled in  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  representing  the 
universal  church,  acknowledged  the  spread  of  here- 
sy in  different  parts  of  the  world  through  the  re- 
missness of  the  inquisitors,  and  to  the  offense  of 
God,  the  injurjr  of  Catholicism  and  the  perdition  of 
souls.  The  sacred  convention  then  commanded  the 
inquisitors  in  every  place  to  extirpate  every  heresy, 
especially  those  of  Wickliff,  Huss  and  Jerome. 
Princes  were  admonished  by  the  mercy  of  God  to 
exterminate  error,  if  they  would  escape  diviue  ven- 
geance. The  holy  fathers  and  the  viceroy  of  heaven 
conspired  in  this  manner  to  sanction  murder  iu  thg 
name  of  the  God  of  mercy:  and  granted  plenary  in- 
digencies to  all  who  should  b'.nish  those  sons  of 
heterodoxy  or  provide  arms  for  their  destruction. 
These  enactments  were  published  every  Sabbath, 
while  the  bells  were  rung  and  the  candies  lighted 
and  extinguished. 

The  fifth  general  council  of  Lateran,  in  1514, 
enacted  laws,  marked,  if  possible,  with  augmented 
barbarity.  Dissembling  Christians  of  every  kind 
and  nation,  heretics  polluted  with  any  contamina- 
tion of  error  were,  by  this  infallible  gang  of  ruffians, 
dismissed  from  the  assembly  of  the  faithful  and  con- 
signed to  the  inquisition,  that  the  convicted  might 
undergo,  due  punishment,  and  the  relapsed  suffer 
without  any  hope  of  pardon. 

The  general  council  of  Trent,  was  the  last  of  these 
insallible  conventions  that  sanctioned  persecutions. 
This  assembly,  in  its  second  session,  'enjoiued  the 
extermiuatiou  of  heretics  by  the  sword,  the  fire,  the 
rope,  and  all  other  means,  when  it  could  be  done 
with  safety.'  The  sacred  synod  again,  in  the  last 
session,  admonished  all  princes  to  exert  their  influ- 
ence to  prevent  the  abettors  of  heresy  from  misinter- 
preting or  violating  the  ecclesiastical  decrees  and 
to  oblige  these  objectors,  as  well  as  ail  their  other 
subjectors,  to  accept  and  observe  the  synodal  canons 
with  devotion  and  fidelity.'  This  was  cruel  to  the 
secular  arm,  for  the  purpose  of  forcing  acquiesceuse 
and  submission.  The  natural  consequence  of  such 
compulsion  was  persecution.  The  holy  fathers  hav- 
ing, in  this  laudable  manuer,  taught  temporal  sov- 
erigns  their  duty,  concluding  with  a  discharge  of 
their  spiritual  artillery,  and  pronounced  an  'anath- 
ema on  all  heretics.'  The  uuerring  council,  actuated 
according  to  their  own  account,  by  the  Holy  Ghost, 
terminated  their  protracted  deliberations,  not  with 
blessing  mankind,  but  with  cursing  all  who  should 
claim  religious  liberty,  assert  the  rights  of  con- 
science, or~presume  to  differ  from  the  absurdity  of 
their  synodal  decisions. 

The  principle  of  persecution,  therefore,  beintr 
sanctioned,  not  only  by  theologians,  popes  and  pro- 
vincial synods,  but  also  by  general  councils,  is  a 
necessary  and  integral  part  of  Romanism.  The 
Romish  communion  has,  by  its  representatives,  de- 
clared its  right  to  compel  men  to  renounce  hetero- 
doxy and  embrace  Catholocism,  and  to  consign  the 
obstinate  to  the  civil  power  to  be  banished,  tortured 
or  killed. 

This  is  the  kind  of  arbitrator  the  European  Ro- 
man Catholics  would  give  us  to  settle  any  national 
quarrel  that  might  arise  between  this  country  and 
Spain,  or  an}-  other  Catholic  country  or  power.  We 
do  not  here  deem  it  necessary  to  inform  our  readers 
how  the  Holy  Father  would  decide  a  question  be- 
tween a  Catholic  and  Protestant  nation.  Our  read- 
ers are  intelligent,  and  know  as  well  as  we  do  how 
the  Romish  reptile  would  ac*. 


That  portion  of  our  city  lying  south  of  Market, 
east  of  Sixth  street,  and  bounded  by  the  waters  of 
the  bay,  may  be  very  appropriately  termed  "Hood, 
lum  Town."  In  that  section  of  this  city  the  Irish 
Roman  Catholic  element  prevails  in  all  its  glory, 
and  so  signs  on  it  the  Police  Court  has  its  hands  full 
of  work  every  day  in  the  year,  settling  Hoodlum 
quarrels,  etc.  We  expect  our  new  Legislature  will 
create  a  new.police  judgeship  for  that  portion  of  this 
city  lying  south  of  Market  street. 
As  it  is  now  it  entirely  too  much  work  for  one  man 
to  attend  to  the  duties  of  the  Police  Court.  Another 
very  useful  law  might,  with  great  advantage  to  the 
community  be  passed,  the  same  as  the  law  lately 
passed  by  th  Victoria  Government,  for  the  punish- 
ment of  "Larikens,"  another  name  for  "hoodlums." 
This  law  sets  forth  that  all  boys  under  twenty-one 
years  of  age  who  shall  be  convicted  of  a  misde- 
meanor, shall  receive  twenty-five  lashes  of  the  cat- 
o-nine-tails.  This  is  just  what  our  "Hoodlums"  re- 
quire here  to  keep  them  in  due  bounds. 
This  thing  of  sending  the  Irish  Catho- 
lic Hoodlum  to  the  County  jail,  only  adds 
more  glory  to  his  name  amongst  his  "pals,"  wherein 
if  his  cursed  back  was  bared  to  the  leathern  thong 
and  good  and  healthy  welts  raised  about  one  quarter 
of  an  inch  on  his  flesh,  he  would  be  very  apt  to  con- 
duct himself  the  next  time.  Then  after  this  little 
process  would  be  all  over,  there  should  be  no  objec- 
tion on  the  part  of  the  authorities  to  have  the  Hood- 
lum's priest  and  religious  instructor  attend  him  and 
bathe  his  swollen  flesh  with  a  little  holy  water. 

Something  like  this  mode  of  punishment  will 
eventually  be  administered  to  keep  the  Irish  Roman 
Catholic  "Hoodlums"  in  proper  subjection.  This 
flogging  once  inagurated  into  the  prisons  of  this 
State.  We  venture  to  say  that  the  County  Jail  of 
this  city  will  not  contain  so  many  of  the  O'Briens, 
Donohues,  Maguires,  Raffertys,  Ryans,  O'Riellys 
and  Murphys.    It  is  worth  a  trial  at  all  events. 


The  Danger  of  Electing  Roman  Catholics 
to  Office. 


In  the  House  of  Representatives,  Mr.  Roosevelt, 
of  New  York,  introduced  abill  to  relieve  the  follow- 
ing Roman  Catholic  books  from  duties : — The  Life 
of  St.  Patrick,  Apostle  of  Ireland ;  The  Illustrated 
Hintory  of  Ireland;  Jesus  and  Jerusalem;  Visits  to 
the  Altar  of  Mary;  The  Living  Crib;  The  Student's 
Manual  oflrish  History  ;  and  The  Catechism  of  Irish 
History — all  by  Sister  Mary  Frances  Clare,  of  the 
Convent  of  Poor  Clares,  Ken'mare.  County  Kerry,  Ire- 
land. The  Bill  was  referred  to  theComiitee  of  Ways 
and  Means.  Protestant  Parents  may  note  the  follow- 
ing as  a  fair  example  of  the  Jesuitical  practices 
taught  to  our  Roman  Catholic  domestic  by  this  nun 
thus  fathered  by  the  Representatives  from  New 
York: — "In  service  there  are  some  whose  whole 
lives  are  dedicated  to  the  care  of  children,  and  nearly 
every  servant,  some  time  or  other,  has  to  do  with 
them.  Those  who  have  charge  of  children  should 
make  the  sign  of  the  cross  on  them,  aud  say  some 
short  prayer  every  day,  night  and  moruiug.  It  is  a 
duty  you  cannot  commence  to  soon.  By-and-by ; 
when  it  begins  to  speak,  you  can  teach  it  to  say 
some  very  short  prayer,  and  so  lead  it  on  by  degrees." 


The   Nun's  Lecture. 


The  lecture  of  the  escaped  nun  at  Oakland,  last 
Tuesday  evening,  was  really  a  very  interesting  affair. 
She  appears  in  the  dress  of  the  order,  and  exhibittd 
several  little  things  connected  with  Convent  life, 
that  the  uninitiated  outsider  little  dreams  of.  If  she 
speaks  the  truth,  our  grand  juries  would  do  well  to 
pay  our  Catholic  institutions  a  visit,  and  see  how 
things  are  conducted  inside.  If  we  have  an  organ- 
ized system  of  debauchery  and  murder  among  us, 
our  courts  ought  to  know  it.  According  to  this 
lady 's.story,  none  know  of  these  doings  but  Catho- 
lics, and  they  are  too  much  under  the  influence  of 
the  church  to  make  any  complaiut.  She  lectures 
again  shortly  in  Dashaway  Hall  in  this  city. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jollv   Giant,  November    14,   1874. 
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Tlie  Signs  of  the  Times. 

It  cannot  bo  denied  that  the  signs  of  the  times  in- 
dicate a  strong  effort  to  reinstate  Popery  in  all  the 
pomp  and  power  it  enjoyed  three  hundred  yeare  a- 
go.  The  Pope  deplores  the  reformation,  and  calls 
the  attention  of  the  great  ones  of  the  earth  to  the  fact 
that  Protestantism  means  change,  and  progress,  and 
Republican  liberty!  while  Catholisni  stands  Mill, 
•or  goes  back  to  monarchy,  despotism,  ignorance  and 
obedience. 

Neither  can  we  disguise  from  ourselves  that  many 
Of  the  rich,  and  many  of  the  would  be  noble,  who 
despise  the  poor  and  midling  classes  alike,  arc  wak- 
ing up  to  the  truth,  and  taking  sides  with  the  Pope, 
in  his  war  on  the  civilization  of  the  age.  Among 
the  great  families  of  Europe,  we  often  hear  that  one 
or  more  have  gone  back  to  the  Roman  fold;  and  in 
our  own  country,  the  same  thing  may  be  seen  in  a 
lesser  degree.  Ennuire-who  are  the  native  Ameri- 
cans who  are  going  over  to  Rome,  and  you  will  rind 
them  among  the  shoddy  aristocrats  who  are  disgus- 
ted willi  freedom  and  equality,  and  talk  complacent- 
ly about  an  empire.  Among  these,  the  Romish 
priest  is  pecularly  successful,  lie  represents  to 
(hem  that  free  thought  tends  to  radicalism,  commu- 
nism and  insubordination  ;  while  Catholicism  is  hu- 
mility and  obedience  for  the  poor,  and  perfect  im- 
munity for  the  rich.  And  he  is  right.  The  papal 
paradise  is  a  village  in  which  the  priest  kuows  the 
secrets  of  every  poor  family,  and  makes  them  known 
to  the  rich,  whenever  it  is  his  interest  to  do  so: 
Where  the  poor  are  held  down  by  what  is  called  a 
severe  morality,  while  the  rich  buy  indulgence  with 
gold,  and  do  as  they  please.  In  no  countries  have 
the  poor  been  so  grieveously  oppressed  as  where  the 
Pope  rules :  In  no  countries  have  the  rich  traveled 
in  greater  license  ana  debauchery. 

And  it  is  precisely  among  these  two  classes,  the 
rich  and  profligate,  who  care  nothing  for  principle, 
and  would  willingly   purchase  heaven  with  a  little 
money,  and  the  poor  and    ignorant,   who   know   no 
better,  that  the  priest  is  most  successful.      The  ig] 
norant  cling  to  this  church  as  though  it  were  indeed 
their  savior;  and  the  rich  dy  to  it,  as  a  sure  defense 
against  the  hated  republican  equality 
And  these  two  are  precisely  the   dangerous  classes 
in  all  well  regulated   republics.    The  rich  lay  the 
plans  for  its  overthrow,  and  furnish  the  means.  The 
poor  and  ignorant  are  the  ready  instruments  of  their 
own  undoing.      In   the   meanwhile,   the  middling 
classes  suffer  from  the   depredations  of  both ;   and 
unless  they  keep  the  rod  in  their  own  hands,   are 
eventuallywhipped  into  the  ranks  of  the  servile  and 
obedient.    The  nation  becomes  a  vast  rabble,  ruled 
by  an  aristocracy   and  an  emperor. 
Is  tliis  fate  reserved  for  us  ?  No  ! 
The  American  people  will  rise  superior    to    such 
influences.    But  it  will  only  be  because  they  see  the 
danger  in  time  to  arrest  the  hand   that    would  assi- 
nate  our  liberties.    It  will  only  be  because  we  have 
educated  middle  men  enough  to  sustain  our  secular 
schools,  to  niaiutaiu  the  great  principles  of  religious 
liberty,  and  say  to  this  dark  and  bloody  and  treach- 
erous church.     "We  know  you  and  your  aims,  and 
will  kick  you  from  our  shores,    the  niouieut  you  at- 
tempt any  forcible  interference  with  our  institutions. 
It  is  only  by  supporting  the   Illustrated  Jollv 
Giakt,  and  kindred  papers,   that  our  liberities  are 
to  be  maintained.     Every  Protestant,    who    detests 
and   abhors   the  presumptious  pretence    of  infalli- 
bility should    subscribe    for  it,  and    circulate  it  a- 
mong  bis  friends.  Catholics  hute  usljand  if  Protes- 
tants give  us  not  a  warm    hand  how  shall  we  live? 


The  British  Premier's  Position. 


The  British  Premier's  recent  allusions  to  the  dan- 
gerous state  of  Europe  has  led  to  many  inquiries  as 
to  what  he  really  meant. 

The  following  extract  from  a  speech  made  by  Mr. 
Noel,  M.  P.,  and  one  of  Disrael's  supporters,  may 
throw  tome  light  upon  t  io  Picmier's  hint,  and  may 
he  the  mere    reflection  of  views  entertained   by  the 
British   Cabinet.     Mr.  Noel   sa:d:    "If  Don  Carlos 
wore  seated  on  the  throne  of  Spain   it  would   give 
the  greatest  impetus  to  the  revolutionary  movement 
that  is   going  on  in  the  kindred  peninsula  of  Italy, 
and  it  would   also  have  a  marked  influence  on  the 
future  destinies  of  France.    As  for  France,  they-  must 
remember  that  one  object  of  the   present  Govern- 
ment of  France  was  to  produce  an   army  that  could 
cope  with  any  power  in   the  world.    He   need   not 
say  that  the  country  upon  which  they  look  with  un- 
kindly feelings  was  that  with  which  they  had  such 
a  desperate  quarrel  a  few  years  ago,  and  he  feared 
that  Germany  was  not  at  all  disinclined   to  try  an- 
other right  with  her   neighbor,  because   both  coun- 
tries felt  more  or  less  that  the  late  war  had  settled 
nothing.     In  Germany  herself  two  great  wars  were 
in  danger  of  breaking  out.    There  was  agreat  strug- 
gle going  on  between  the  Government  and  the  Ro- 
misli  Church.     It  was  a  sad  thing  when  the  states- 
men of  a  great  nation  found   themselves,  or  imag- 
ined they  found  themselves,  compelled  to  puss  laws 
so  repressive  and  so  harsh  that  .we  would  have  to 
go  back  to  the  middle  ages  to  find  a  parallel.     And 
aid  they  think  that  where  they  had  a  population  of 
sixteen  millions  of  one  religion  and  forty  millions 
of  another,  it  was  not  a  daugei  that  menaced  Eu- 
rope?    He  would  refer  to  another  internal  conflict 
going  on  in  Germany.    There  was  a  labor  conflict 
in  that   country  of  far  more   terrible  proportions 
than  any  labor  conflict  in  our  own   country,  where, 
happily,   everything  was   conducted   above  board. 
Here  we  had  our  trades   unions,  which  he  thought 
were  good  things  when  not  abused,  but  in  striking 
contrast  to  Germany,  where   everything  was   man- 
aged in  secret.    The  members  of  our  unions  met  in 
public,  spoke  in  public,  aud  their  aims  were  clear 
and  always  within  the  law.     He  .asked  them  to  look 
again  at  Turkey,  and  its  unutterably  and  apparently 
hopelessly  corrupt  Government,  which  rendered  a 
crisis  in  the  affairs  of  that  country  merely  a  matter 
of  time,  and  such  a  crisis  would,  in  all  probability, 
end  in  the  extirpation  of  the  Ottoman  rule  in  Eu- 
rope.   The  end  of  the  Ottoman  rule  in  Europe  meant 
that  which  wre  feared  when  we  went  into  the  Cri- 
mean  war,  wisely  or  unwisely,  he  would  not  say, 
would  just  come  to  pass.     We  had   spent  our  mil- 
lions of  money  aud  thousands  of  lives  to  keep  Tur- 
key on  the  Bosphorus,  which  from  its  own  corrup 
tion  it  will  have  to  leave  in  a  certain  number  of 
years. 

Italy,  also,  was  full  of  the  gravest  dangers,  and 
when  the  aged  Pontiff,  the  Supreme  head  of  the 
Romish  Church  died,  there  was  trouble  in  store  for 
that  peninsula.  Therefore,  in  whatever  direction 
they  looked,  there  were  some  disquieting  circum- 
stances in  Russia,  too.  On  the  continent  of  Europe 
they  found  elements  of  grave  danger,  and  we  could 
not  tell  how  long  Brittan  would  keep  out  of  it. 


Civil  and  Ecclesiastical  Law. 

The  German  empire  and  its  parliament 
will  lie  engaged  for  some  time  to  come  in  the  work 
of  adjusting  these  two  very  incompatible  things. 
The  Pope  claims  that  in  all  matters  where  they  con- 
flict, the  ecclesiastic  must  prevail  over  the  civil. 
While  the  emperor  and  the  people  of  Germany  con- 
tend that  they  are  sovereign,  aud  must  rule  their 
own  country  iu  their  way. 

As  this  same  question  may  soon  become  an  issue 
in  our  own  country,  it  is  very  proper  that  our  peo- 
ple should  properly  understand  it.  It  can  be  illus- 
trated in  a  very  few  words: — 

The  Catholic  Church  holds  that  marriage  is  a  sac- 
rament of  the  Church,  and  must  be  solemnized  by  a 
priest,  or  it  is  utterly  void.  The  Germans  have 
passed  a  law,  something  simiiiar  to  ours,  author- 
izing the  clerks  to  issue  a  license,  and  a  Justice  of 
the  Peace  to  tie  the  sacred  knot,  The  civil  law  re- 
cognizes this  as  marriage,  makes  the  children  legiti - 
mate,  and  gives  the  parties  all  the  privileges  of  hus- 
band and  wife.  But  the  Church  declares  that  they 
are  living  in  adultery,  and  their  children  are  bas- 
tards. It  will  be  seen  at  a  glance  that  these  two 
views  are  calculated  to  lead  to  eudless  complications 
aud  disputes,  as  to  who  are  husbands  and  wives, 
and  what  children  are  legitimate.  There  is  no  end 
to  the  trouble  arising  from  these  opinions.  The  State 
as  we  dc  sets  up  a  system  of  divorce.  The  Church  will 
listen  to  no  such  thing.  It  follows  that  when  women 
are  duly  divorced  by  the  courts,  and  married  again, 
the  law  regards  them  as  legal  wives  of  the  second 
husband,  while  the  Church  commands  them  to  go 
back  to  the  first,  and  denounces  them  as  adulterers 
and  concubines. 

There  are,  however,  a  thousand  other  instances  in 
which  the  two  laws  conflict.  We  have  only  selected 
this  as  an  apt  illustration  of  what  is  claimed.  The 
Germans  are  resolved  that  they  will  have  their  own 
way  in  these  matters;  and  we,  believing  in  the  abso- 
lute sovereignity  of  the  people,  cannot  but  concur* 
whth  them  in  that  determination. 


How  Pat  Caught  Salmon. 


A  Nice  Distinction. 


In  our  country  any  person  has  a  right  to  denounce 
the  law  as  improper,  unjust,  immoral,  irreligious, 
and  mischievous-  He  has  a  right  to  agitate  for  a 
repeal,  and  vote  for  it,  and  persuade  his  friends  to 
do  the  same.  But  while  it  is  the  law,  it  is  his  duty 
to  render  obedience  and  due  respect.  A  Catholic 
priest,  or  other  person,  may  in  a  sermou,  aud  on 
general  principles,  attack  our  system  of  marriage 
and  divorce.  He  may  declare  that  all  should  be 
married  by  his  church,  that  divorce  is  immoral, 
that  n-  marriage  is'  concubinage  and  adultery,  and 
there  is  no  legal'  wrong  committed  in  so  saying. 
But  when  he  points  to  any  individual,  who  is  duly 
aud  legally  married,  according  to  the  laws  of  this 
State,  and  says:  "You  are  adulterous,  you  are  living 
in  concubinage,"  and  by  so  saying  causes  damage, 
he  is  liable  for  slander.  The  law  will  not  counte- 
nance this  defiance  of  itself,  in  any  person  whatso- 
ever. 


The  night  was  murtherin'  dark,  an' rainin'  that 
powerful  that  I  was  as  wet  as  a  gauger  whin  I  got 
to  the  edge  of  the  lake.  Well,  sir,  I  got  out  me 
tools,  and  bavin'  swallied  a  good  tint  o'  poteen,  I 
set  my  nit,  and  down  I  sot.  It  was  the  lonesomest 
night  I  ever  spint,  only  the  water  splashin',  and  the 
sheep-dogs  yelpin'.  I  kep  me  hand  on  the  sthring, 
reddy  for  a  haul,  but  a  dickens  a  sign  av  a  fish  stir- 
rin  at  all  at  all.  Well  sir,  I  sot  there  wid  the 
sthring  in  me  hand,  takin'  an  odd  scoop  at  the  bot- 
,tle,  whin  all  of  a  suddint,  the  sthring  was  pulled 
wad  a  jerk  that  nigh  dhragged  me  into  the  wa- 
ther,  and  begorra  I  had  an  illegant  salmon.  Hnr- 
ro,  said  I,  I'm  not  bet  yet,  and  I  bauld  in  the  nit, 
— an'  now,  yer  anner,  comes  the  quare  part  av  the 
story,  and  mind  ye,  it's  as  thrue  as  ye's  sittin'  fore- 
ninst  me  on  that  sate.  I  tuk  the  fish  out  of  the  nit, 
(he  was  about  eighteen  pound)  an'  was  goin'  to  give 
him  a  rap  to  lave  him  easy,  whin  he  stud  up  on  the 
ind  av  bis  tail,  threw  out  his  fins,  and  med  for  to 
wraltle  me.  1  thougdt  I'd  humor  him,  for  there 
wasn't  a  boy  iu  the  barony  cud  stand  foreuinst  me, 
an'  I  ketched  him  be  the  fins.  Sorra  a  word  aither 
ov  us  sed,  but  we  set  to  and — ye'd  hardly  credit  it. 
but  he  curled  his  tuil  round  me  right  leg,  and  givin' 
a  jolt  wud  his  body,  tuk  a  fall  out  o'  me. 


The  Assessor's  Office. 


Itissaid  that  the  Finance  Committee,  in  its  in- 
vestigations in  the  Assessors'  office  has  found  some 
further  leaks  of  a  rather  startling  character.  Let  us 
have  them,  gentlemen.  The  public  appetite  is  good 
just  now,  for  such  food.  Not  that  we  desire  to  find 
that  we  have  been  robbed.  On  the  contrary,  we 
should  be  much  better  pleased  to  have  found  all 
right.  But  if  theie  is  any  wrong,  we  want  to  know 
it.  The  time  for  covering  op  is  past.  Somebody 
must  be  punished  for  these  great  public  wrongs,  and 
the  sooner  we  catch  the  real  culprits,  and  give  their 
deserts  the  better. 
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THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday 


November  21,  1874. 


*'  I  did  Believe,  and  do  still,  that  Popery  is  break- 
5 11  upon  this  nation,  and  that  those  who  advance  it 
"Will  stop  at  nothing  to  carry  out  their  design.  I  am 
Hieartily  sorry  that  so  many  Protestants  lend  their 
Sielping:  hand  to  it. "--Last  Speech  of  Lord  William 
3&nssell,  16S3. 


""TERMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTION,  PAYABLE  IN  ADVANCE: 

One  Tear $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months". 1  00 

"Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  U9ed  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
3iowever,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
garth. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
"necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
<Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 


The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con- 
sented to  act  as  our  ageuts  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
•Giant,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
(established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
&he  proprietor  at  this  office. 

A.  I    Hinds,  Santa  Cruz. 

■Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

JKaswell  &  Av"eleh,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

jPerry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

3?red.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

E.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

"Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

■J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

■Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

'Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

jE.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 

"Will  iam  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 

"W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

<Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 

Rob't  H.  Coulter,  Pacheco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal 

John  Kew,  260  Howard  street,  Detroit,  Michigan. 

William  J.  Fry,  No.  8  Harbor  Row,  Queenstown, 
County  Cork,  Ireland. 


Notice  to  Subscribers. 


Subscribers  to  this  paper  who  paid  in  advance  will 
jplease  take  notice,  that  their  paper  will  be  discon- 
iued  at  the  expiration  oi  the  term  for  which  they 
Siave  subscribed  unless  they  renew  their  subscrip 
eion. 

The  price  of  the  Illustrated  Police  Ga- 
zette will  be  only  ten  cents.  Agents  and  others 
will  please  send  in  their  orders  early  to  the  office 
of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant. 


Gladstone  Crushing-  tbe  Popish  Monster. 

Gladstone  is  the  premier  of  England,  and  since 
th  e  advent  of  the  difficulties  between  the  Church  of 
Rome  and  the  German  Empire,  he  has  taken  repeat- 
ed occasion  to  express  his  views  in  relation  to  it. 
He  has  said  that  the  dogma  of  infallibility  is  a 
novelty,  and  in  its  practical  effects  well  calculated 
to  obstruct  just  government,  and  bring  the  church 
and  state  into  colli  sion  with  each  other.  He  is  op- 
posed to  the  dogma,  in  itself,  as  a  monstrous  as- 
sumption of  god-like  wisdom.  And  he  does  not 
hesitate  to  encourage  the  Germans  and  all  other 
nationalities  to  resist  its  practical  effects,  as*  subver- 
sive of  the  supremacy  of  the  civil  law,  of  peace, 
order,  and  liberty. 

Manning  is  an  archbishop  of  the  Catholic  Church 
in  England.  He  is  able,  and  yet  apparently  sound 
and  orthodox,  on  this  infallibility  dogma.  He  has 
undertaken  to  reply  to  Gladstone,  and  no  doubt, 
brings  to  the  support  of  his  views,  all  the  learning 
and  tact  for  which  his  church  is  so  notorious. 

He  says  the  dogma  of  infallibility  is  not  new,  but 
has  been  held  in  the  church  almost  from  the  begin- 
ning. He  says  that  its  assertion  brings  with  it  no 
feature  of  revolution  or  disturbance,  that  the  prov- 
inces of  the  church  and  the  state  are  properly  dis- 
tinct, and  need  not  to  interfere  with  each  other. 
He  proceeds  to  define  the  dogma,  and  show  what  it 
is,  and  what  it  is  not;  and  pretends  to  affirm  that 
properly  understood,  it  is  a  very  harmless  myth 
after  all. 

We  have  carefully  perused  the  arguments  of  the 
archbishop,  and  cannot  find  in  this  dogma  the 
harmless  lamb  he  would  have  us  take  it  for;  but  a 
savage  wolf  of  the  most  terrible  aspect,  threatening 
to  devour  the  liberties  of  the  people,  and  the  inde- 
pendence of  nations.  Current  history  is  daily  af- 
fording instances  of  its  misehief-making  power. 
And  we  are.  satisfied,  with  Gladstone,  that  but  one 
of  two  things  remain  for  us,  either  to  bow  down, 
the  slaves  of  the  Holy  See,  or  to  meet  this  arrogant 
claim  with  denial  and  defiance. 

It  is  a  common  trick  of  the  special  pleader  when 
advocating  some  new  grant  of  pewer,  to  depreciate 
its  value,  represent  it  as  a  small  matter  which  con- 
fers  almost  nothing,  and  cannot  injure  anj'one.  But 
the  grant  once  made,  he  turns  the  tables,  and  stret- 
ches it  to  the  utmost  length,  till  it  reaches  what  he 
said  it  would  not  reach,  and  goes  even  beyond.  It 
is  now  his  interest  to  make  the  most  of  it,  and 
every  principle  of  law  permits  him  to  do  so;  for  it 
says  that  all  grants  shall  be  eonstrued  against  the 
grantor.  And  this  is  precisely  what  is  being  done 
in  this  case.  While  Manning  is  holding  up  the 
dogma  as  an  innocent  lamb,  his  confreres,  the  bish- 
ops of  his  church  are  every  day  showing  it  to  be  a 
wolf  of  the  most  ravenous  character. 

In  Spain  it  blesses  Don  Carlos  as  king,  and  en- 
joins upon  all  believers  in  the  Infallible  wisdom  to 
accept  and  aid  him  as  such.  In  Poland]  it  creates 
riot  and  blood  shed,  because  the  State  which  pays 
the  priest,  insists  upon  appointing  him.  In  Italy 
it  clamours  for  the  restoration  of  a  king  the  people 
do  not  want,  a  church  despotism  to  do  as  it  pleases. 
In  Germany  it  insists  upon  nianying  people  in  its 
own  way,  and  regulating  divorce  and  remarriage, 
and  also  upon  appointing  its  own  priests,  though 
the  State  pays  them.  Everywhere  its  bish- 
ops are  making  themselves  obnoxious  by  a  refusal 
to  obey  either  King  or  Parliament.  Even  from  Chile, 
in  South  America,  we  learn  that  while  the  deputies 
voted  liberal  salaries  for  the  bishops,  because  they 
passed  an  act  declaring  the  civil  law  to  be  supreme, 
these  same  bishops  denounced  the  deputies,  and  de- 
clared them  under  the  displeasure  of  the  Pope. 
How  can  that  be  a  harmless  myth,  that  is  thus 
breeding  contention  and  woe  in  every  »ind  ? 

Here  in  the  United  States  we  seem  to  escape  these 
evils,  and  the  dogma  would  indeed  appear  to  be 
what  Archbishop  Manning  declares  it  to  be.  But 
this  is  only  because  we  have  no  State  church.  It  is 
a  condition  of  our  making,  and  not  of  theirs ;  and 
they  would  gladly  remove  if  they  could,  and  bring 
these  evils  upon  us  in  all  their  force. 

We  are  pleased  to  see  that  the  leading  man  of  a 
great  nation  like  England  has  not  hesitated  to  edu- 


cate the  public  mind  to  meet  this  issue;  and  we  are 
of  opinion  that  Gladstone  is  right.  The  cause  of 
peace,  order  liberty  and  good  goverument  requires 
that  the  claim  of  Infallibility  be  resisted  by  every 
people.  It  is  a  step  backward.  It  is  an  endeavor 
to  establish  by  an  irrevocable  decree,  what  has  here- 
tofore been  only  an  extravagant  dream  of  fanatical 
churchmen.  We  admit  that  the  doctrine  is  not  new. 
Aspiring  Popes  have  taught  it  long  ago.  Manning 
says,  it  is'only  an  ancient  truth,  now  clearly  enuncia- 
ted. We  pronounce  it  an  ancient  falsehood,  often 
put  fourth  incidentally,  but  never  bodly  announced 
to  the  world,  till  the  foulest,  the  most  corrupt  and 
wicked,  and  anti  christain  church  the  world  has 
ever  seen,  reached  its  dotage,  and  in  an  enlightened 
world,  called  together  a  grand  council  of  fossils, 
men  of  the  past,  monks  from  their  cloisters,  dark 
minds  from  theological  cells,  ecclesiastical  tyrants 
and  fanatics  to  pronounce  the  most  stupendous  lie 
ever  put  on  record-  It  is  the  crowning  shame  of  a 
church  that  has  covered  itself  all  over  with  crime 
and  arrogance,  with  darkness  and  ignorance. 


Chili. 

The  telegraph  brings  us  tidings  that  the  conflict 
between  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  and  the  Civil 
Law,  has  now  reached  over  into  that  country  on  the 
Pacific  coast.  The  chamber  of  Deputies  made  am- 
ple provision  for  the  salaries  of  the  bishops,  and 
for  other  church  purposes;  but  because  it  declared 
that  the  civil  should  be  superior  to  the  ecclesiastical 
law,  the  bishops  laid  their  heads  together,  and  pro- 
nounced an  anathema  against  the  deputies.  They 
declared  them  to  be  under  the  supreme  displeasure 
of  the  Pope.  This  implies  that  should  any  of  them 
die  before  reconciliation,  hell  is  their  portion.  How 
horrible  it  would  be,  if  we  only  believed  it  was  so ! 
But  from  our  stand-point,  the  bishops  are  dolts,  and 
their  curses  only  a  blessing  in  disguise.  We  should 
rather  enjoy  it. 


Mexico. 


This  unfortunate  country,  on  the  eve  of  another 
election,  is  said  to  be  also  on  the  eve  of  another 
revolution.  The  church  party  out  of  power,  is  for- 
ever plotting  mischief,  and  exciting  others  to  do  so. 
They  hope  in  every  change  to  find  something  favor- 
able to  their  restoration.  It  is  a  notorious  fact  that 
there  is  no  peace,  no  progress,  no  steady  advance 
in  civilization  in  any  country  where  the  prevailing 
religion  is  Catholic.  Mexico,  Ireland,  Spain,  Italy 
and  France  are  striking  examples  of  this  fact.  The 
more  intensely  Catholic  they  are,  the  more  and  fur- 
ther they  are  behind,  and  the  more  they  suffer  from 
disorder  and  bloodshed. 


Poland. 


The  irrepressible  conflict  has  reached  Poland  too. 
In  Prussian  Poland  the  State  appoints  the  priests 
whom  it  pays.  The  Pope  forbids  them  to  officiate, 
and  the  people,  who  are  dupes  of  the  infallible  pre- 
tence, commit  outrages  on  the  priests  appointed  by 
the  civil  power.  Everywhere,  the  conflict  comes. 
The  Pope  against  the  world.  And  the  Pope  will 
come  out  second  best  in  every  encounter.  This  is 
not  the  age  for  such  foolery. 


$W  It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestants 
throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 
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father  Gerdeman  Follows  the  Laws  of 
Nature  rather  than  tin;  Teachings  of 
the  Devil. 


Ho  Mtirrle*  a  Wile,  ami   Becomes  u  RoMpcetuble  Man. 

[From  (lie  Philadelphia  Ledger.] 

Quitcaatir  has  been  created  among  the  German 
Catholics  in  this  city,  by  the  sudden  disappearance 
of  the  Rev.  John  W,  Gerdemanii,  pastor  of  St  Bon- 
ifacius'  Church  mi  Norris  Square,  and  the  simulta- 
neous disappearance  of  a  Roman  embolic  young 
lady,  whose  parents  live  in  Reading,  and  who  was 
the  organist  of  the  church.  The  church  edifice  on 
the  sontli  side  of  Norris  Square,  of  which  Father 
Gerddnan  was  pastor,  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
Gothic  buildings  in  the  city,  and  cost  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  two  hundred  thousand  dollars.  There 
was  also  a  sort  of  saving  fund  connected  with  the 
parish,  and  under  the  control  of  the  pastor,  in  which 
the  members  of  the  church  deposited  their  savings 
for  safe-keeping,  the  pastor  being  the  custodian  of 
the  money.  On  Wednesday,  Father  Gerdeman  dis- 
appeared, and  on  Thursday  the  Right  Rev.  Bishop 
Wood  received  a  letter  from  him,  stating  that  the 
reason  he  had  left  the  Catholic  Church  was  that  he 
could  not  believe  in  the  infallibility  of  the  Pope, 
and  saying,  "By  the  time  you  read  this,  you  w.ill 
know  all  about  me,  and  therefore  I  have  no  need  to 
make  an  explanation."  He  also  said  that  his  debts 
had  over-whelmed  him,  and  other  like  expressions. 

Father  Gerdemanii  is  a  native  of  Sejchte,  near 
Munsle;.  in  Westphalia.  In  1862,  desiring  to  sup- 
ply the  increasing  Missions  of  the  German  Catho- 
lics of  this  diocese,  the  Right  Rev.  Bishop  Wood 
visited  Muuster  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  sub- 
jects for  his  seminary.  Amongst  others  Mr.  Gerde- 
manu  offered  himself  and  was  accepted.  After  his 
ordination  he  was  chosen  on  account  of  his  zeal 
and  ability  to  build  the  Church  of  St.  Bonifacius.iu 
the  northern  portion  of  the  city  for  the  convenience 
of  the  German  Catholics  residing  there.  He  labored 
earnestly  in  the  prosecution  of  die  present  beautiful 
Gothic  edifice.  In  the  building  of  the  church  he 
incurred  a  large  debt,  aided  from  time  to  time  by 
liberal  assistance  on  the  part  of  the  bishop  from  de- 
posits in  his  saving  fund. 

What  the  amount  of  this  debt  is,  it  is  impossible 
at  this  lime  to  estimate,  nor  is  it  yet  known  whether 
a  large  or  small  sum  was  carried  off.  Bishop  Wood, 
however,  declares  that  all  interested  will  be  efficient- 
ly protected.  He  has  already  commenced  a  rigor- 
ous examinaiion  of  the  books,  and  will, on  Monday, 
between  10  A.  m.  and  2  P.  M.,  be  ready  to  meet  the 
depositers  and  satisfy  them  of  the  safety  of  their 
claims.  lie  will  provide  for  the  immediate  payment 
of  all  heavier  depositors  in  such  a  time  and  in  such 
a  manner  as  to  put  Oicm  to  no  inconvenience  in 
any  pecuniary  obligations  they  may  have  incurred. 

Father  Gerdemann  enjoyed  the  confidence  of  the 
bishop  to  such  an  extent  that  he  appointed  him  Sec- 
retary of  the  Diocese  for  the  German  congregations, 
and  his  sudden  defection  is  a  matter  of  surprise  as 
well  as  grief  to  his  ecclesiastical  superiors. 


A  Sinner  at  Bay. 

John  D.  Lee,  a  Morman  leader  in  the  great  mas- 
sacre of  emigrants  at  Mountain  Meadow  many 
years  ago,  has  just  been  arrested  by  the  United 
States  authorities,  and  will  be  put  on  his  trial  for 
that  great  crime.  It  is  supposed  that  the  whole  pro- 
ceding  was  the  work  of  the  church,  and  under  im- 
mediate orders  from  Brigham  Young.  All  the  facts 
may  now  come  out.  This  Lee  is  a  great  man  among 
the' saints.  He  has  had  eighteen  wives,  and  sixty 
children.  One  of  his  wives  drew  a  revolver  to  pre- 
vent his  arrest,  but  was  over-persuaded  by  another 
shooting-iron  or  two,  and  quieted  down.  The  arrest 
has  made  a  great  sensation,  and  will  no  doubt  prove 
an  important  event  in  Mormon  history.  If  found 
guilty  he  deserves  to  hang  in  a  moment.  The  deed 
with  which  he  is  charged  is  one  of  the  most  diabol- 
cal  on  record. 


A  Christian  "Whitewash. 


We  have  in  this  city,  thank  God!  some  of  the  most 
charitable  and  Christianablc  gentlemen  to  be  found 
in  any  part  of  the  United  States.  The  manner  in 
which  Messrs.  Menzies,  Ebbets  and  Roberts,  the 
custodians  ot  the  people's  money  by  virtue  of  their 
offi  cial  posi lions  as  Finance  Committee  of  the  Board 
of  Supervisors,  have  whitewashed  "Saam"  II.  Kent, 
the  tainted  Superintendent  of  Streets,  is  purely  re- 
freshing indeed,  when  we  lake  into  consideration 
the  fuss  and  unholy  stench  Which  these  gentleman 
made  over  the  s  ham  investigation  held  to  inquire 
into  "how  much  money  'Saam'  bagged"  out  of  the 
poor  Irish  Roman  Catholic  workmen  whom  he  gave 
work  to,  contrary  to  his  promise  at  the  time  that  he 
received  his  nomination. 

The  only  reason  for  this  whitewash  which  we  can 
arrive  at  "is,  that  "Saam"  and  Supervisor  Roberts 
sings  hymnsoutof  the  samebook  at  Calvary  Church. 
Of  course  both  are  Christianable  gentlemen,  who 
would  not  cheat — no,  not  even  for  Christ's  sake.  To- 
day "Saam"  Kent  stands  as  wdiite  and  as  pure  before 
the  eyes  of  his  co-religionist  in  Calvary  Church,  as 
does  lieecher  before  the  Plymouth  bull  frogs.  If 
"Saam"  Kent  was  not  a  member  of  this  christian 
church,  the  probabilities  are  that  he  would  now  be 
indicted  before  the  grand  jury  for  corruption  in  of- 
fice, but  his  connection  with  godly  men  has  saved 
him,  wherein  his  two  wicked  deputies  have 
been  condemned  and  branded  as  wicked  and 
ungodly  thieves,  and  the  christianable  "Saam"  has 
been  mildly,  told  to  discharge  those  men,  fearing 
that  they  might  corrupt  him  in  future.  We  trust 
the  voters  will  recollect  those  things  next  fall,  and 
retain  Menzies,  Ebetts,  Roberts  and  "Saam"  Kent, 
to  watch  the  Treasury  from  such  thieves  as  are 
locked  up  at  San  Quentin.  Nothing  like  having 
good  christianablc  men  in  public  offices.  The  above 
whitewash  justifies  this  assertion. 


The   Rev.    C.   A.    (Catch   At)   Poage  off 
Again. 


The  most  learned  and  divine  C.  A.  (Catch  At) 
Poage,  minister  of  Christ's  gospel,  in  charge  of  a 
few  stray  sinners  out  in  the  sandhills  of  this  city,  is 
bound  by  aid  of  the  press  and  friendly  advertise- 
ments given  him  from  time  to  time  in  the  columns 
of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant,  to  become  as  no- 
torious as  Hallelujah  Cox,  Johnny  Duggan,  or  the 
free-loving  Beecher.  But  Catch-At  Poage  has  more 
stern  qualities  about  him  than  either  of  the  above- 
named  divines.  The  Rev.  Mr.  C.  A.  Poage  is  a  man 
of  a  sensational  nature,  he  loves  to  pray  and  preach 
about  earthly  things,  His  last  lurch  into  the  sensa- 
tional thme  was  on  last  Sunday  morning  when  he 
gave  out  the  well  known  hymn. 

You  bet  o  n  the  bob-tailed  nag 
And  I  bet  on  the  grey. 

This  as  a  matter  of  course  was  sung  by  the  choir 
with  considerable  of  the  nasal  organ,  but  that  was 
harmless  and  entirely  excusable  when  compared 
with  the  Rev.  Catch  At  Poage's  sermon,  which  was 
no  other  than  the  well-known  horse  race  which  had 
come  off  the  previous  Saturday.  This  the  Rev. 
Catch  At  Poage  seized  with  an  earnestness  that 
would  have  reflected  upon  the  character  of  Paul, 
himself,  whose  epistle  Bro.  (;)  Poage  read  to  the 
sand-hill  sinners  on  this  occasion,  taking  his  text 
from  I  Corinthians  flth  chapter,  and  24th  verse. 
This  race,  said  Catch  At  Poage,  was  a  race  between 
sinners  as  to  who  would  get  to  hell  first,  (great  sen- 
sation among  the  sinners.)  Catch  At  Poage  contin- 
ued his  able  and  well  digested  discourse  to  his  flock 
by  ringing  in  how  pleasant  it  wrould  be  for  the  lady 
members  if  the  his  sand-hill  congregation  to  go 
to  see  a  bear  fight,  or  a  fight  between  a  gladiator 
and  a  lion,  (great  applause.)  How  long  Catch  At 
Poage  continued  his  interesting  sermon  we  know 
not,  as  we  went  out  to  have  a  hot  whisky  punch,  and 
when  we  got  through  the  congregation  had  retired. 
Pogue  is  bound  to  become  notorious  if  ho  keeps  on 
in  this  strain. 


The   Cross— its    Use,  Abuse  and   Origin. 

How  simple,  harmless  and  unpretending  does  this 
favorite  emblem  of  an  idolatrous,  corrupt  and  per- 
secuting church  appear,  and  yet  how  strange  its 
true  origin  as  set  forth  by  Mr.  Hislop,  in  his  "Two 
Babylons,"  in  accordance  with  authentic  history. 

"  In  the  Papal  system,  as  is  well  known,  the  sign 
of  the  cross  and  the  image  of  the  cross  are  all  in  all. 
No  prayer  can  be  said,  no  worship  engaged  in,  hard- 
ly one  foot  placed  before  the  other,  without  the  fre- 
quent use  of  the  sign  of  the  cross.  The  sign  of  the 
cross  is  looked  upon  as  the  great  charm — as  the 
great  resource  ih  every  season  of  danger — as  the  in- 
fallible preservative  from  all  the  perils  that  can  be- 
set the  path  through  life.  Notwithstanding  that  in 
the  Book  of  God,  and  in  the  language  of  inspira- 
tion, it  is  called,  'The  Accursed  Tree,'  yet  in  the 
Church  of  Rome  it  is  worshipped  and  adored  with 
all  the  homage  clue  only  to  the  Most  High;  and  to 
dispise  or  disregard  it,  is  a  grievious  and  a  mortal 
sin. 

"  Now  to  say  that  such  a  superstitious  feeling  and 
reverence  for  the  mere  sign  of  the  cross  ever  was 
sanctioned  or  in  any  way  justified  by  the  saying  of 
Paul,  'God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the 
cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,'  is  a  mere  absurdi- 
ty, a  shallow  subterfuge  and  pretence !  The  magic 
virtues  attributed  to  the  so-called  sign  of  the  cross, 
or  the  worship  bestowed  upon  it,  never  came  from 
such  a  source !  The  same  sign  of  the  cross  that 
Rome  now  uses  and  adores,  was  employed  in  the 
Babylonian  Mysteries — was  applied  by  paganism  to 
the  same  magic  purposes — was  honored  with  the 
same  honors,  and  instead  of  having  been,  as  it  is 
absurdly  and  falsely  stated,  first  revealed  iu  a  vis- 
ion to  the  Christian  Emperor  Constantine,  never  was 
a  Christian  emblem  at  all,  but  simply  the  mystic  T 
or  Tau  oi  the  Chaldeans  and  Egyptians — the  initial 
of  the  name  of  the  idol  Tammuz,  and  referred  to 
with  such  terrible  denunciations  from  the  Almighty 
by  the  mouth  of  his  prophet  Ezek'iel,  in  the  eighth 
chapter  throughout. 

"  There  is  much  more  in  the  rites  and  ceremonies 
of  the  Church  of  Rome  to  prove  its  pagan  origin, 
but  the  above  may  suffice." 

The  recent  extensive  use  of  crosses  as  female  orna- 
ments is  surely  deserving  of  serious  consideration. 
It  is  naturally  fostered  and  promoted  by  all  classes 
of  Romanizers,  whilst  with  many  it  is  the  mere  re- 
sult of  thoughtlessness.  But  Christian  men  should 
see  the  bearing  of  such  a  practice,  and  use  their  in- 
fluence to  discountenance  it. 


How  Prussia  Taines  Unruly  Bishops. 


The  Prussian  Court  at  Ratisbon  recently  fined  an 
Archbishop  of  Almontz,  Austria,  for  illegall  ap 
pointing  priests  in  the  Prussian  part  of  the  Diocese. 
The  Austrirn  Government  refused  to  surrender  the 
Archbishop  on  the  demand  of  the  Prussian  author- 
ities for  his  extradition,  and  the  Court  has  accord- 
ingly issued  a  warrant  against  him,  and  confiscated 
all  his  estates  in  Prussia. 

The  Ten  lost  Tribes. 

A  preacher  in  a  fashionable  church  in  London 
expressed  a  hope  that  the  ten  lost  tribes  of  Israel 
wouldjsoon  be  found,  and  even  hinted  that  he  knew,, 
by  some  private  telegram  where  they  were.  A  young 
man,  not  unknown  at  the  gambling  table  and  on.the 
turf  waited  upon  his  reverence  the  next  day  and 
anxiously  inquired  where  he  thought  they  might  be 
seen.  He  said  he  had  borrowed  all  he  could  from 
all  the  J  ews  he  knew,  and  if  there  were  ten  tribes 
more  anywhere  he  wanted  to  know  it. 


One  week  has  passed  over  the  city  of  San  Fran- 
cisco without  a  single  murder  or  suicide.  The 
devil  must  have  emigrated  along  with  the  celebrated 
"Jeems  Pipes  of  Pipesville." 


Ben  Butler. — It  is  rumored  that  this  worthy  has 
expressed  a  design  to  retire  from  public  life ;  but 
we  have  not  seen  that  he  intends  to  refund  what  he 
has  stolen  from  the  public  treasury. 
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THE  SECRET  OF  THE  AURICULAR 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 


The  doing  of  the  Nuns  and  Priests  in  the  Convents 
•  of  the  United  States— Startling:  Revelations  of  the 

Infallible  Church  of  Koine  for  the  Use  of  Fathers 

Husbands,  and  Brothers. 


■WRITTEN    BY    AN    EX-CATHOLIC     PRIEST     FOR     THE 
BENEFIT   OF   THE  JESUITS. 


(CONTINUED.) 

In  1555,  Pope  Paul  IV,  in  his  famous  "bull" 
against  "heretics,"  supports  me  in  every  assertion  I 
make;  charging  Papists  with  deeming  it  unlawful 
and  criminal,  to  hold  any  intercourse  with  Protes- 
tants. Will  the  reader  he  pleased  to  attend  to  what 
this  "infallible"  Pope  says,  and  that,  only  between 
three  and  four  hundred  years  ago?  I  call  upon  our 
civil  authorities  to  ponder  and  weigh  well  the  im- 
port of  his  words,  and  never  to  forget,  that  there  is 
no  Catholic  in  this  country  or  elsewhere,  who  will 
dare  to  say  that  the  decretals  and  commands  of  Paul 
IV.,  are  of  less  force  or  less  binding  upon  them  than 
those  of  the  present  Pope.  "All  heretics,  viz.  Prot- 
estants, be  they  kings  or  subjects,  are  accursed." 
Mind  "that,"  Mr.  Grant,  Presedent  of  the  United 
States !  attend  to  it,  you  Governors  and  Magistrates ! 
you  are  each  and  every  one  of  you  "accursed,"  and 
none  of  our  citizens  are  allowed  to  speak  to  you 
without  a  dispensation  from  the  present  Pope.  That 
identical  Pope,  Innocent  III.  — of  whom  I  have 
just  been  speaking,  and  who  has,  without  any  objec- 
tion from  either  party,  been  selected,  by  Bishop 
Hughes,  and  Fenwick,  and  myself,  out  of  about 
three  hundred  Popes,  as  a  fair  sample  of  a  good 
Pope, —  has  declared  it  to  be  unlawful  for  any  Prot- 
estant Executive,  whether  King  or  President,  to  re- 
quire any  allegiance  from  a  Roman  Catholic.  Take 
heed,  Mr.  President  Grant !  it  is  said  you  are  a  Pres- 
byterian ;  ask  no  allegiance  from  a  Koman  Catholic ; 
he  is  not  allowed  by  the  present  Pope, — who  of 
course  follows  iu  the  footsteps  of  "his  illustrious 
predecessors,"  Paul  IV.  and  Innocent  III., — even  to 
speak  to  you  without  a  dispensation.  It  is  utterly 
useless  to  multiply  cases  of  this  kind.  No  article 
of  the  Romish  faith  is  better  established,  than  that 
Which  teaches  them  to  kohl  no  communion  with 
"heretics,"  and  try  by  every  means  in  their  power  to 
overthrow  all  .Protestant  governments.  Will  this 
statement  be  called  an  "old  lie"  V  If  it  is  a  lie,  it  is 
assuredly  a  very  old  one,  and  a  very  "new"  one  too. 
Will  the  reader  go  back  with  me,  to  the  history  of 
ancient  times  ?  It  will  afford  me  pleasure  if  he  does. 
The  source  of  trnth  is  as  open  and  accessible  to  him 
as  to  me,  and  if  he  thirsts  for  it  sincerely  and  honest- 
ly, he  can  slake  his  thirst  to  his  heart's  eontent  at 
its  very  fountain. 

The  general  reader  knows  that  at  a  very  early  pe- 
riod of  Christianity,  a  considerable  number  of  native 
Christains  were  found  in  the  Peninsula  of  India  ;I 
believe  they  were  fir%".  discovered  by  the  Portuguese. 
They  have  been  represented  as  harmless,  guileless, 
and  gentle  in  the  extreme.  They  professed  the  pure 
doctrines  of  the  bible.  Even  the  Portugues  who 
discovered  them,  admitted  their  lives  were  blame- 
less, and  that  they  were  true  Christians  in  every  re- 
spect, except  that  they  did  not  believe  in  the  infalli- 
bility of  the  Pope  and  the  supremacy  of  the  Romish 
church.  Here  was  an  opportunity  for  the  Romish 
church,  of  showing  her  charity,  if  she  or  her  pio- 
neers had  any.  These  native  Indians  never  did  them 
any  harm;  they  never  before  heard  of  a  Pope  or  a 
Romish  church;  they  believed  in  the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  and  in  the  all-sufficiency  of  his  atonement 
for  the  sins  of  man,  but  never  heard  of  a  Pope ;  such 
a  word  was  not  found  in  their  simple,  native  vocab- 
ularly ;  this  was  not  a  crime  to  be  forgiven  by  their 
ignorant  Popish  discoverers,  and  how  were  these 
simple  people  treated  by  them  ?  I  refer  the  reader 
to  that  admirable  work,  written  by  Lacroze,  for  a 
full  account  of  the  manner  in  which  they  were  treat- 
ed by  these  jackalls  who  discovered  them.  Suffice 
it  to  say  that  they  were  at  once  reduced  to  obedience 
to  the  Pope  of  Rome,  to  acknowledge  the  Pope's 
church  as  infallible,  and  compelled  to  worship  ima- 
ges of  a  set  of  vagabonds  called  saints  and  virgins, 
who  if  living  now-a-days  amongst  us,  would  be 
considered  fit  subjects  for  our  penitentiaries  and 
work  houses.    The  reader  will  also  see  an  account 


of  the  condition  and  character  of  this  people   iu 
Buchanan's  Researches. 

"The  sou  of  a  Waldensean  soldier,  who  served  un- 
der the  conscription  of  Napoleon,  being  born  in  a 
garrison  where  there  was  no  Protestant  minister, 
was  baptized  by  a  R^man  Cotholic  Priest.  He  was 
shortly  afterwards  brought  home  to  the  valleys,  was 
educated  as  a  Protestant,  in  the  communion  of  his 
forefathers,  attended  Protestant  worship  and  receiv- 
ed the  sacrament  in  a  Waldensean  church.  He  was 
married  to  a  Waldensean  woman,  by  a  Waldensean 
pastor,  but  this  marriage  is  now  called  a  mixed 
marriage,  under  the  allegation  that  he  is  an  apostate 
Roman  Catholic,  and  a  process  with  all  its  penalties 
hangs  over  the  family."  (Grievances,  p.  13.)  Now 
Messrs.  Bishop  Hughes  aud  Fenwick,  do  you  ap- 
prove if  this  manner  in  which  y<  »r  Popish  cnureh 
has  treated  this  Waldensean  soldier?  Do  you  see 
any  difference  manifested  here  towards  heretics,  and 
that  which  the  Popes  have  always  shown  towards 
them  ?  Would  you  not,  if  you  could,  persecute  every 
heretic  in  the  United  States  ?  Do  you  not  believe 
that  every  marriage  between  Catholics  and  Protest- 
ants in  the  United  States  and  elsewhere,  is  invalid 
and  not  binding  in  the  sight  of  God  ?  Does  not 
3'our  Pope,  your  church,  and  do  you  not,  yourselves 
teach  that  the  parties  in  such  marriages  are  living 
in  a  state  of  adultery  ?  Do  you  not  teach  that  if  a 
Catholic  lady  marries  a  Protestant,  without  a  dis- 
pensation from  your  church,  she  is  an  adulteress 
and  ought  to  be  treated  accordingly  by  your  church, 
which,  in  the  plenitude  of  her  mil  Iness,  consigns 
her  body  to  the  holy  inquisition,  to  be  broken  on 
the  rack\  and  her  soul  to  hell  to  perish  everlastingly. 
Do  I  state  the  truth,  reverend  gentlemen  ?  Will 
either  ot  yon  contradict  me?  If  you  do,  I  will  lay 
before  you  Antonine's  Moral  Theology,  "De  Matri- 
monio,"  with  some  of  j'our  priests  and  myself 
iu  the  same  class,  in  the  college  of  Maynooth, 
Ireland.  Is  this  persecution  of  heretics  or  no*?  Did 
Paul  IV.,  or  Innocent  III.,  ever  show  an  instance 
of  greater  intolerance  than  you  do,  under  your  pres- 
ent Pope,  even  in  the  United  States?  But  what 
would  you  do  had  you  the  power  ?  The  past  history 
of  your  predecessors  can  best  answer  this  question. 
Look  at  yourselves,  you  impostors  of  the  present 
day;  view  yourselves  in  the  mirror  of  truth,  and  if 
3'ou  are  not  "too"  far  gone  in  falsehood  and  hypo- 
crisy, you  must  biush  at  the  deceptions  and  impos- 
itions which  you  are  trying  to  practise  upon  the 
citizens  and  government  in  this  country.  You  will 
perhaps  say  that  in  1794,  all  the  edicts  in  force 
against  the  Vaudois,  or  Waldenses,  were  repealed 
by  the  king  of  Sardina.  It  is  more  than  probable 
that  the  soft-headed  and  brainless  minster  now  at 
that  court  from  the  United  States,  may  inform  you, 
if  you  have  not  the  fact  from  any  other  source, 
that  the  Vaudois  have  full  liberty  of  conscience  in 
the  full  exercise  of  their  religion  and  the  education 
of  their  children. 

Two  lamentable  aud  heart-rending  cases  occured 
in  the  year  1828.  Mind,  take  notice  Messrs.  Bish- 
ops, of  the  date.  This  is  not  an  old  lie,  as  3^011  have 
been  pleased  to  call  many  of  the  statements  in  my 
books.  If  it  be  a  lie  at  all,  it  is  a  new  one.  The 
case  I  refer  to  is  this.  A  Popish  priest  demanded 
from  a  poor  Protestant  woman,  her  infant  child,  in 
order  that  it  might  be  brought  up  in  the  faith  of 
the  infallible  church.  She  refused,  of  course,  to  do 
so,  but  clung  to  it  more  closety,  pressing  it  to  her 
bosom  with  a  fondness  such  as  a  mother  can  feel  or 
describe,  and  fled  to  the  mountain^,  preferring  to 
perish  with  it  there,  rather  than  to  have  it  brought 
up  in  the  idolatries  of  Poperv.  And  what  was  the 
consequence  ?  I  blush  to  relate  it,  for  the  honor  of 
humanity.  This  Popish  priest,  in  obedience  to  the 
commands  of  his  holy  church,  did  precisely  what 
any  Popish  priest  in  the  United  States  would  do  un- 
der similar  circumstances.  He  ordered  a  small 
guard  of  carabineers  to  persue  her,  and  bring  her, 
that  she  might  be  dealt  with  accord  ing  to  Popish 
laws,  for  many  weeks  she  lived  a  miserable  life, 
flying  from  place  to  place,  until  the  sufferings  of 
the  mother  and  child  excited  the  pity  of  the  Popish 
monster  who  issued  the  order  for  her  apprehension. 
The  order  was  withdrawn,  but  not  revoked,  and  the 
woman's  fears  and  anxieties  continue,  while  she  re- 
mains exposed  to  the  same  severity.  Will  you, 
Messrs.  Bishops,  after  this,  presume  to  say  that  the 
Popish  church  does  not  sanction  the  persecution  of 
heretics  ?  will  you  dare  assert  that  she  does  not 
sanction  their  total  extirpation  ? 

(to  be  continued.) 


Another  Convent  Jilted. 


The  glorious  work  of  reformation  is  going  oil 
throughout  the  entire  Union.  The  convents  have 
been  effee  ted  with  a  volcano  of  purification.  We 
have  here  iu  this  city  the  glad  tidings  of  where  a 
beautiful  37oung  lady  just  eighteen  years  of  age, 
has  been  rescued  from  a  life  of  shame,  sin,  and 
disgrace  by  being  taken  out  of  a  damnable  den 
known  as  the  Powell  Street  Convent.  No  sooner 
has  this  good  news  been  made  public  than  we  get 
the  glad  tidings  from  Maryland  of  where  a  nun 
steals  out  of  the  convent  during  night.  Here  is  what 
the  "Frederick  Examiner,"  Maryland,  says  about 
the  escape.: 

Miss  Josephine  Bunkley,  a  novice,  who  had  not 
completed  her  probation,  escaped  from  the  sister- 
hood at  Emmetsburg,  about  8  o'clock  on  the  morn- 
ing of  the  10th  inst.  She  is  the  daughter  of  Joseph 
Bunkley,  Esq.,  of  Norfolk,  Va.,  a  Protestant,  who 
took  her  under  his  protection  through  this  city,  on 
Wednesday  last,  on  their  way  home.  The  circum- 
stances of  Miss.  Bunkley's  unlawful  detention  and 
escape  therefrom,  as  detailed  to  several  of  our  citi- 
zens by  her  father,  are  as  follows :  Since  becoming 
'a  novice,  she  has  been  doing  duty  at  St.  Joseph's 
Seminery,  as  a  teacher  of  music,  &6.,  for  the  last 
ten  months.  Some  months  since,  however,  she  re- 
pented of  her  connection  with  the  sisterhood,  ex- 
pressed a  desire  to  return  to  her  home,  and  wrote  to 
her  father  to  that  effect.  That  letter  was  torn  up 
before  her  eyes,  and  she  was  compelled  to  write  in 
a  different  strain,  declaring  her  satisfaction  and  con- 
tentment with  the  situation. 

Tliis  last  mentioned  letter  deceived  her  father, 
while  the  deception  was  confirmed  by  having  all 
his  letters  to  his  daughter  returned  unopened.  Aware 
at  length,  that  she  was  a  prisoner,  Miss  Bunkley  de- 
termined to  escape;  and  on  the  morning  above 
named,  succeeded  in  effecting  her  liberty,  by  climb- 
ing  through  the  sash  over  a  door,  and  thence  into  a 
yard.  Her  movements  were  overheard  by  a  watch- 
man, whose  vigilance  she  eluded  b3r  concealing  her- 
self behind  a  tree.  As  soon  as  the  watchman  turned 
away,  she  fled — alone,  a  stranger,  in  the  night,  and 
dressed  in  her  novice's  habit  and  black  cap — this 
poor  terrified  girl  escaped  over  the  rough  country, 
ten  weary  miles  to  the  village  of  Creageretown— 
where,  on  inquiring  for  the  stage-house,  she  was 
directed  to  Stevens'  Hotel.  She  immediately  made 
known  the  circumstances  of  her  case  to  Mr.  Charles 
Stevens,  the  landlord,  and  demanded  his  protection, 
which  was  promptly  accorded,  and  in  Mis-  Grimes, 
a  relative  of  Mr.  Stevens,  she  found  a  fai  lii'ul  and 
gentle  confidant  and  friend.  Miss  B.  is  about  18 
years  of  age,  a  ve^  accomplished  and  beautiful 
)foung  lady,  speaking  several  languages,  and  a  su- 
perioi  musician. 

A  Churcli  Burglar. 

One  Henry  Emerson  was  found  by  the  sexton  in 
one  of  our  churches  picking  up  things  with  a  view 
to  his  own  profit.  He  had  made  an  entrance  some 
way  known  to  himself,and  is  charged  with  burglary ; 
What  shall  we  have  next?  Crime  seems  to  be  seek- 
ing unknown  channels  among  us,  and  nothing  is 
sacred.  Our  Coroner  sets  the  example  of  plunder, 
ing  the  dead.  He  goes  unpunished,  and  now  we 
have  a  fellow  that  robs  the  church.  Sharp  prompt 
justice  never  seemed  more  necessary,  and  still  it 
drags  its  slow  length  along.  We  need  a  little  quick 
step. 

The  Danger   of  Tight   Lacing. 


At  a  ball  given  by  a  German  society  in  Philadel- 
phia last  week,  a  lady  suddenly  ceased  waltzing, 
and  fell  into  the  arms  of  her  partner.  A  physician 
present,  who  had  noticed  a  gradual  and  unnatural 
pallor  stealing  over  her  featu  res,  rushed  forward, 
and  exclaimed:  "That  lady  is  laced  too  tight,"  and 
quite  oblivious  of  the  presence  of  many  blushing 
maidens,  probably  saved  a  life  by  taking  out  out  his 
pocket-knife,  ripping  open  the  dress,  and  cutting  the 
strings,  which  started  with  a  sound  like  the  snap- 
ping of  a  fiddle-string. 
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How  tbc  Holy  Father  Prays  for  Amer- 
ica us. 


The  Romish  hirelings  who  conduct  Uic  Rouiish 
Catholic  journals  in  this  country,  never  fail  to  in- 
form the  public  through  the  columns  of  their  vile 
eheeti,  "that  the  Holy  Father  sent  his  Apostolic 
bsnediction  to  the  American  people."  But  with 
true  Jesuitical  eunningness,  those  same  leprous 
sheets  never  inform  the  American  people  "how  the 
Holy  Father  blesses  the  American  people"  on  Holy 
Thursday"  (the  Thursday  before  Easter-)  We  give 
the  entire  Excommunication  ax  the  cursing  church 
pronounces  upon 'all  heretics.     Here  it  is: 

Excommunication  upon  eeketicb. 

With  unlightcd  candles  is  preceded  by  the  Anathe- 
ma. When  an  excommuniated  person  dies  unabsolv- 
ed, an  examination  is  made  whether  cegave  signs  of 
contrition.  If  it  is  decided  that  his  body  shall  not  be 
depirved  of  burial  in  ecclesiastical  premises;  the 
Priest  puts  on  a  black  stole  over  the  surplice,  aud 
in  procession  goes  to  the  place  where  the  corpse  lies ; 
preceded  by  three  clerks  in  surplices,  one  of  whom 
carries  the  Wand,  another  the  Holy  Water,  aud  the 
third  bears  the  cross.  If  the  body  is  not  interred,  he 
strikes  it  with  his  rod  at  every  verse  of  the  Misere; 
after  he  absolves  it,  and  it  is  buried  in  the  usual 
graveyard.  If  the  corpse  had  been  deposited  in  any 
other  place,  if  possible,  it  must  be  removed;  but  if 
it  cannot  be  dug  up,  the  Priest  only  strikes  upon  the 
grave  with  his  rod. 

When  the  Pope  in  person  assists  at  the  fulmina- 
ion  of  the  solemn  excommunication,  he  goes  Up  to 
the  high  altar,  accompanied  bv  twelve  Cardinal 
priests,  all  of  them  carrying  lighted  tapers.  The 
Pontiff  then  sits  down  on  his  throne  before  that  altar 
and  proclaims  his  anathema.  On  some  occasions 
a  Cardinal  Deacon  performs  that  office  from  the  pul- 
pit.—Then  the  bells  ring  in  the  same  doleful  man- 
ner as.  for  the  dead;  because  all  excommunicated 
persons  in  reference  to  the  church  are  considered  as 
deceased.  After  the  anathema,  all  the  assembly  cry 
out  three  times  with  a  loud  voice— "Fiat!— Fiat! 
Fiat !— So  be  it."  At  the  same  time  the  Pope  and 
the  Cardinals  throw  their  lighted  candles  upon  the 
ground,  and  the  Acolytes  tread  them  under  their  feet. 

Bull  "In  Ccena  Domini." — The  grand  Excom- 
munication of  all  heretics  annually  occurs  in  every 
Mass-house  throughout  the  world  on  the  Thursday 
morning  prior  to  Easter.  At  Rome'  it  is  announced 
from  the  gallery  of  the  Blessing.  The  Pope  is 
dressed  in  a  red  chasuble,  and  a  stole  of  the  same 
color;  and  stands  elevated,  that  he  may  better  be 
seen  by  the  multitudes.  The  Sut>-Deacon  on  the 
Pope's  left  hand  reads  the  Bull  in  Latin ;  and  the 
Deacon  on  his  right  in  Italian.  The  lighted  cau- 
dles are  then  introduced  and  delivered  to  the  Ro- 
man Pontiff  and  all  his  court  When  the  Excom- 
munication has  been  promulged,  the  Pope  and  Car- 
dinals extinguish  their  candles,  and  throw  them 
among  the  crowd :  after  which  the  black  cloth  which 
covered  the  pulpit  is  takeh  away, 

To  exhibit  the  "all the  deeeivableness  of  unright- 
eousness" whichis  essential  to  Romanism,  it  must  be 
subjoined,  that  immediately  after  the  Pontiff  and 
his  court  have  thus  united  in  cursing  all  mankind 
except  their  own  vassals,  two  Cardinal  Deacons  an- 
nounce the  "Plenary  Indulgence"  in  Latin,  and  in 
Italian.  When  the  ringing  of  bells  and'  the 
firing  of  cannon,  which  attend  that  delusive  and 
wicked  ceremony,  have  partially  ceased,  the  Pope 
with  feigned  humility  proceeds  to  wash  the  feet  of 
twelve  paupers  in  the  Ducal  Hall ;  and  waits  upon 
them  as  a  servant,  while  they  are  eating  the  dinner 
which  has  been  prepared  for  them.  Thus  actually 
exemplifying  the  prophetical  delinations  of  the 
Apostle  John  respecting  himself;  Revelation  13:  11; 
being  "a  beast  like  a  lamb,  which  speaks  as  a  dr--- 
gon." 

B*Go  where  you  can  enjoy  yourself.  This  is 
every  person's  lookout  on  a  Sunday  at  this  season  jo 
the  year.  We  would  advise  all  who  may  seek  this 
comfort  and  pleasure  to  betake  themselves  to  the 
City  Gardens,  where  Captain  J.  Sneider  will  be 
glad  to  see  you  and  leave  nothing  undone  to  make 
you  all  happy.  The  Gardens  have  been  lately  im- 
proved and  everything  looks  really  sweet  and  pleas- 
ant about  that  place. 


A  NEW  AND  BEAUTIFUL  CHROMO- 
LITHOGRAPHIC       PARLOR 

AMUSEMENT— New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Chromo  Scenes  ou  the  Central  Pacific,  Cnion 
Pacific,  Burlington  Route,  Michigan  Central- 
Great  Western,  New  Tork  and  Krie  Railroads, -- 
The  Most  Entertaining,  Instructive  and  Amus- 
ing Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TLETOX,  Author  and  Publisher,  No.  4»3  Wash- 
ington Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par 
lor  Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across,  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off'  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "  A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 
Col.  Geo.  Thistleton, 
Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office, 
423  Washington  street,  near  Postoflice. 


A  Warning  to  Refractory  Husbands. 

An  irate  married  woman  whose  ungrateful  better 
half  amuses  the  unwashed  scum  of  San  Francisco 
society  nightly  at  the  Hoodlum  theatre,  known  as 
the  Bella  Union,  charged  upon  said  ungrateful  hus- 
band on  last  Saturday  afternoon  on  Kearney  street, 
because  said  ungrateful  husband  most  graciously 
raised  his  hat  to  a  lady  acquaintance  of  doubtful 
moral  character  who  was  sitting  in  a  window  on 
Kearny  street. 

The  husband,  it  must  be   supposed,  was  wholly 
unconscious  of  his  wife's   presence  when  he  saluted 
his  new  acquaintance,  but  a  sudden  thud  between 
the  shoulders  from  the  muscular  arm  of  his  own  out- 
raged rib  had  the  effect  of  bringing  him  to  his  senses. 
This,  with  another  bump  on  the  bridge  of  his  smel- 
ler brought  tears  to  his  eyes  and  claret  to  his  spotless 
boiled  shirt  front.    Perceiving  that  it  was  his  own 
ducky,  darling,   loving   and   affectionate  wife  that 
was  playing  with  him  he  took  to  run  which  he  did 
at  a  pace  that  would  eclipse  Katie  Pease,   or   any 
other  girl  if  its  was  only  kept  up  for  four  mile,  out 
it  was  not,  as  the.JJieatrical  dancer  hied  into  a  fash 
ionable  milliner's  store  with  the  same  modest  intro- 
duction as  would  a  mad  bull  when  pursued   by  a 
ly  pursued   by   his  smiling   wife  who  seemed  in  a 
couple  of  Spanish  bulldogs.  The  stage  hero  was  hot- 
great.hurry  to  overtake  her  fleeing  "hobby,"but  alas 
a  loving  husband  knows  no  bounds  when  his  out- 
raged wife  has  a  grievance  to  make,  so  he  darted 
clean  through  a  back   door,  gained  the  yard    and 
rolled  topsy  turvy  over  seven  cases  of  hats  into  a 
swill  barrel,  from  thence  into  a  large  tank  of  dyeing 
material •snch  as    milliners  use  to  dye  hats,   etc., 
from  thence  against  a  fence,  thence  easterly,  against 
an  ash-barrel   thence,  into  a  back  alley-way,  thence 
either  into  the   Bay  or  a  bath-tub,  for    he  has  not 
been  seen  or  heard  of  since. 


Journalism  Disgraced. 


Advent  Christian  !  —  "  Advent  Christian  !" 
said  Jones,  "Why  any  kind  of  a  christain  would  be 
an  advent  in  these  days.  I  don't  think  I've  seen  one 
since  I  was  born.  The  race  has  become  extinct, 
Mummies  from  the  tombs  of  Egypt  are  more  com- 
mon, Beecher  is  the  best  specimen  we  have." 


The  re  is  no  profession  that  we  know  of  more  hon- 
orable than  that  of  a  jouranilist.  Consequently  all! 
men  connected  with  the  editoral  or  reportorial  de- 
partment of  a  news-paper  ought  to,, be  gentlemen,, 
in  every  sense  of  the  wrord,  and  not  mean  low  sneak- 
ing skunks  such  as  are  unfortunately  attached  to> 
some  journals  in  this  city-  We  do  not  mean  this 
slur  by  any  means  in  a  general  sense  but  in  a  compar- 
atively limited  sphere.  We  are  happy  to  say 
for  the  credit  of  the  San  Francisco  press  that  the 
greater  majority  of  its  attachees  are  gentlemen,  but 
yet  once  in  a  while  a  few  scrubs  crawl  into  the  pro- 
fession and  by  their  low  dodging,  sneaking,  mode  of 
hunting  up  information  for  the  journals  which  they 
for  the  time  being  represent,  bring  odiumj 
upon  entire  profession.  One  of  those 
disgraceful  little  scenes  which  tend  to  reflect; 
upon  the  gentlemanly  character  of  journalism  in 
general  occurred  ou  the  balcony  in  the  area  of  the 
City  Hall  on  last  Thursday  afternoon  between  W.  B. 
Linehan,  a  reporter  of  the  "Alta,"  and  John  P.  Cos- 
grove,  another  reporter  attached  to  the  '■Call" 

Linehan,  it  must  be  borne  in  mind,  is  the  brafni 
of  the  "Alta,"  and  directs  its  course — hence  its  de- 
cayed and  fogy  appearance.  Besides  this,  Linehan! 
is  one  of  the  greatest  "red-mouths"  connected  with 
the  American  press.  He  is  a  sneaking  Jesuit  of 
the  most  depraved  appetite,  and  a  man  that  would! 
blow  every  American  Protestant  to  hell  in  ten  min- 
utes, if  he  could.  Why  Fred  McCrellish  retains 
him  upon  the  "Alta"  is  a  mystery  to  us. 

The  trouble  between  them  arose  from  articles  pub- 
lished in  the  respective  papers  to  which  they  are  at- 
tached. The  dilapidated  sheet  to  which  Lineliaa  be- 
longs publishes  any  drivel  he  may  write.  He  hangs; 
around  the  City  Hall  by  day  and  bight,  and  is.aorr, 
sidered  a  common  nuisance  by  the  city  officem  Ins 
the  columns  of  the  venal  sheet  with  whieni  he  is: 
connected  he  heaps  abuse  and  obloquy  upon  the  prow 
fessioh  to  which  he  belongs.  Mr.  Cosgrove,  feeling 
incensed  at  some  personal  allusions  against  him  irs 
the  "Alta"  yesterday,  met  Mr  Linehan  and  abused! 
him  soundly.  Mr.  Linehan  called  Mr.  Cosgrove  aj 
liar,  whereat  the  latter  struck  with  his  right  fist, 
hitting  Linehan  in  the  mouth,  splitting  his  lip,  and 
sending  him  against  the  side  of  the  building.  Lin, 
ehan  rallied  and  threw  up  his  hands,  when  Cosgrove, 
who  appeared  to  understand  the  manly  arC  o?'  saiff- 
defense,  let  out  with  his  left  and  caromed  on  Line^ 
ban's  nose,  causing  the  claret  to  flow  freely,  (Sfos-- 
grove  followed  up  his  advantage  and  again  planted] 
his  right  fist  in  the  mouth  of  the  "Alta"  man,  caus- 
ing another  split  in  his  lip  and  more  claret  to  flow?, 
Linehan  seemed  to  be  in  great  danger  of  annihila- 
tion, but  luckily  for  him  the  clerks  from  the  various 
offices,  several  policeman  from  the  Chief's  office  and 
others  rushed  to  the  spot  and  separated  the  combat- 
ants. Afterward  they  stood  and  expressed  their 
opinion  of  each  other  and  the  newspapers  whichi 
they  represent,  to  the  intense  enjoyment  of  the; 
lookers-on,  and  to  their  own  eternal  disgrace. 

If  either  of  the  jouranils  to  which  those  two  dis- 
orderly rascals  belong  had  any  spirit  attached  toi 
them  they  would  be  doing  the  journalistic  professions 
a  favor  by  discharging  them  both  from  the  honored! 
and  gentlemanly  duties  of  news  paper  reporters.  It 
has  been  well  known  amongst  journalist  in  this. 
citv  that  Linehan  directs  the  course  of  the  "Alta,'* 
hence  its  faded  glory  and  mean  appearance.  Amongst 
reporters  Linehan  is  looked  upon  as  a  man  to  be  a- 
voided,  so  far  as  Cosgrove  is  concerned,  he  is  a  neve- 
man  at  the  business  and  may  eventually  become  no- 
torious if  he  but  follows  the  pummeling  of  such* 
men  asLineham .  What  we  regret  is,  that  either  ol" 
tliem  should  belong  to  the  journalistic   profession^ 


Austria. 


Austria  iB  just  emerging  from  a  rigid  Romam 
Catholic  rule,  in  accordance  with  the  views  of  the 
Pope.  Only  within  a  few  years  has  the  Emperor 
been  willing  to  entertain  any  measure  not  first  ap- 
proved by  Pio  Nono.  He  has  opened  his  eyes  a£ 
last,  but  we  learn  that  he  is  greatly  perplexed  at  the 
opposition  of  Papist  Grandees.  They  put  the  Pope 
before  the  Emperor,  as  ours  would  put  the  Pope! 
before  the  Republic  if  they  could. 
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How  the  Romish  Church  was  Jilted  out 
of  a  Handsome  Embryo  Nun. 

The  sleek  and  round-bellied  priests  hare  never 
lost  an  opportunity  yet  of  inducing  handsome 
young  ladies  to  "wed  Christ"  by  becoming  nuns 
— God  save  the  mark — when  we  say  "wed  Christ" — 
for  we  know  and  the  rascally  priests  know  full 
well  that  such  a  word  as  "wed  Christ,"  is  a  bias 
phemy  upon  the  name  of  Jesus  Christ  and  his  om- 
nipotent Father.  We  have  boldly  defied  the  Romish 
priests  to  show  us  and  show  the  world  any  authority 
either  in  the  Scriptures  or  in  the  teaching  of  Jesus 
Christ  or  his  Apostles  where  they  ever  authorized 
convents,  nuns  or  bachelor  priests,  hence  we  say 
it  boldly  and  fearlessly  that  whatever  is  not  of  God 
is  most  certainly  of  the  devil,  hence  the  Popish  doe- 
trine  of  nunneries  and  bachelor  priests  must  be  the 
teachings  of  his  Satanic  majesty.  "What  better  proof 
do  we  need  than  that  the  mother  who  bore  the  Son 
of  Man  and  the  Son  of  God  was  a  married  woman, 
St.  Peter  was  a  married  man,  and  in  fact  the  major- 
ity, if  not  all  the  other  Apostles  were  married  men, 
and  besides  this,  the  Komish  Church  herself  has 
elevated  the  marriage  ceremony  to  the  dignity  of  a 
Sacrament ;  yet  with  her  erronious  doctrines  which 
must  emanate  from  "  Old  Nick"  himself,  her 
priests  encourage  handsome  and  wealthy  young  la- 
dies to  become  the  "brides  of  Christ,"  by  locking 
themselves  up  in  a  convent  with  shorn  heads  and 
shaded  faces,  and  only  allowed  to  see  and  converse 
with  the  priests  themselves.  Happy  indeed  would 
it  be  for  the  "brides  of  Christ"  if  this  was  the  only 
stupid  and  ignorant  evil  which  is  taught  by  depriving 
those  young  ladies  of  the  pleasure  of  a  good  husband 
and  a  loving  family.  But  alas !  the  ruthless  hand 
of  war  and  the  glories  of  the  Reformation  have  un 
■earthed  some  of  the  mysteries  underneath  the  con- 
vent walls  in  Italy,  France,  Spain,  Mexico  and  even 
in  this  country,  Who  of  our  American  people  forgets 
the  horrible  discoveries  which  were  found  under  the 
convent  walls  in  Boston  when  that  place  was  ex- 
posed to  view,  or  to  come  nearer  home,  let  us  ask 
what  does  this  private  cemetery  attached  to  the 
Magdalene  Asylum  in  this  city  mean?  Does  it  mean 
that  those  brides  (?)  of  Christ  are  all  virgins.  Ah! 
well  would  it  be  for  them  and  their  guilty  partners 
>he  priests  if  such  were  the  case,  but  as  it  is  not,  the 
infant's  skeletons  found  under  the  floors  in  the  vari- 
ous convents  in  Europe  and  in  Boston  have  con- 
clusivly  shown  that  if  those  shorn-headed  old  maids 
(?)  who  call  themselves  the  "brides  of  Christ,"  be 
maids,  we  have  a  good  many  .more  Blessed  Virgins 
besides  the  mother  of  Jesus.  But  enough  on  this  dis- 
gusting subject  of  sin  and  wickedness  taught  in  our 
midst  by  a  cunning  and  wicked  priesthood. 
HOW  THE  CHURCH  WAS  JILTED. 
The  San  Francisco  priests  are  no  better  or  worse 
than  their  brothers  of  the  holy  water  mumbling 
crowd  in  other  countries,  hence  handsome  young 
■  ladies,  especially  if  they  have  been  raised  Protes- 
tants, can  find  a"  ready  market  for  their  beauty  in 
this  city  by  becoming  the  brides  of  Christ  ( ?)  and  so 
it  was  with 

MISS   KATIE  CROSWELL, 

The  grand  dauehter  of  Captain  Mason  and  the 
niece  of  Mrs.  Judge  Southard.  This  young  lady  is 
really  very  handsome,  so  handsome  indeed  that  the 
old  procuress  of  maidens  for  Christ's  hymehial  al- 
tar, known  as  the  Reverend  Mother  Xayier,  alias 
Irish  Mary  Daley,  of  the  Presentation  Convent,  in 
this  city  used  all  her  persuasions  with  Miss  Cros- 
well  to  have  her  beautiful  hair  shorn 
oil'  and  turned  into  so  many  dollars  for  the 
for  the  benefit  of  the  church.  But  alas  Mary  Daley 
from  Ireland,  reckoned  without  her  host.  Siie  never 
dreamed  of  that  fine  old  staunch  American  Protes- 
tant Captain  Mason,  who  would  as  soon  see  his 
grand  daughter  enter  a  house  of  prostitution  as  a 
convent.  But  Mary  Daley  wanted  the  pretty  bird  to 
be  the  "bride  of  Christ,"  God  save  us.  But  Captain 
Mason  took  the  proper  course  of  depriving  the 
Reverend  Mother  of  such  a  holocaust  as  the  burn- 
ing of  Miss  Croswells  sinful  garments. 

THE   CASE  IN  COURT   ON  A  WRIT  OP  HABEAS  CORPUS. 

As  soon  as  the  case  was  brought  into  court  by  the 


gallant  Captain  Mason,  an  attachee  of  the  Illus- 
trated Jolly  Giant  was  detailed  to  hunt  up  the 
particulars  of  the  case,  which  he  did.  After  making 
some  inquiries  as  to  where  Captain  Mason  resided 
he  discovered  his  residence  to  be  at  335  Chesnut 
street  between  Stockton  and  Powell  streets,  and 
within  a  stones  throw  of  that  horrid  dismal  sinful 
hole,  the  Powell  street  Convent.  On  ringing  the 
front  door  bell,  the  door  was  opened  by  a  clean 
looking  Chinaman  who  showed  our  representative 
into  the  front  room  where  he  was  immediately 
joined  by  Captain  Mason.  As  soon  as  the  brave 
captain  learned  our  representative's  business  he  be 
came  quite  cheerful  and  after  rubbing  both  his  hands 
together  for  a  short  time,  he  volunteered  to  give  us 
all  the  information  in  his  power  about  the  "trap- 
ping," as  he  termed  it,  of  his  grand  daughter.  On 
being  told  to  proceed  lie  made  the  following  state- 
ment : 

"Katie  Croswell  is  my  grand  daughter,  and  my 
daughter  Mrs.  Josephine  Southard,  the  wife  of  Judge 
Southard,  but  now  divorced,  is  her  proper  guardian. 
Some  two  years  ago  I  left  this  city  and  went  to  New 
York,  during  my  absence  my  daughter  Mrs.  South- 
ard sent  Katie  to  the  Convent  school  to  obtain  an 
education,  but  of  course  those  horrible    sneaking 

wicked  ,  were    not    content    with   giving 

her  an  education,  but  made  a  Catholic  of  her,  and 
had  her  baptized,  and  in  full  communion  with  the 
old  harlot  at  Rome  before  I  returned.  However 
my  daughter  did  not  tell  me  as  she  knew  how 
much  I  disliked  the  Romish  Church,  but  this  was 
not  all, I  found  Katie  to  be  a  rebellious  girl  on  my  re- 
turn, a  something  which  I  could  not  understand 
as  she  was  always  a  sweet-tempered,  obedient  and 
good  girl,  and  farther,  I  found  that  her  cousin, 
young  Southard  loved  her  more  than  with  the  love 
of  a  mere  cousin.  I,  as  a  matter  of  course,  inter- 
posed, and  put  my  foot  down  at  once  at  this  little 
courtship.  Not  giving  the  thing  a  thought  any 
more  until  Katie's  absence  from  the  house  "aroused 
my  indignation,  I  learned  after  a  short  while  that 
she  was  in  the  convent.  I  went  over  to  that  hor- 
rible and  condemned  hole  for  the  purpose  of  see- 
ing her,  but  the  old,  ugly,  reverend  'bid'  called  the 
lady  Superior,  and  tola  me  I  could  not  see  her  ex- 
cept I  obtained  a  written  order  from  Bishop  Ale- 
many.  I  started  off  to  the  old  miserable  thing 
called  the  "Bishop,"  and  told  him  the  case.  'Well,' 
said  he,  'I  can't  give  you  a  order  to  see  de  girl  ex- 
cept de  girl  give  you  a  few  lines  stating  to  me  dat 
she  vout's  to  see  you.  Den,  if  you  bring  me  de  lines. 
I  vill  give  you  one  order  to  de  Reverend  Motter  to 
permit  you  to  see  your  grandchild.'  'To  hell  with 
you  and  your  order,  you  old  rascal !'  said  I.  'I  will 
have  that  girl  out  of  that  convent  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, or  I  will  make  your  head  swim !'  So  at  that 
I  jumped jup  and  went  out  and  had  a  writ  of  habeas 
corpus  sworn  out  and  served  upon  the  old  'i)id'  at 
the  convent,  and,  sure  enough,  the  next  morning 
Father  Harrington  took  Katie  down  to  the  City  Hall 
in  a  carriage,  and  there  Judge  Morrison  handed  her 
over  to  me." 

Just  here  Mrs.  Southard  entered  the  pallor,  and, 
after,  the  usual  introduction  and  compliments,  Cap- 
tain Mason  told  his  daughter  to  tell  our  representa- 
tive what  she  knew  about  the  case. 

Mrs.  Judge  Southard  is,  by  the  by,  a  beauti- 
ful-looking lady,  and  one  that  a  man  would  scaice 
seek  to  be  divorced  from.  However,  there  is  no  ac- 
counting for  taste,  and,  let  the  cause  be  what  it  may, 
it  is  none  of  our  business ;  but,  from  the  appearance 
of  the  lady,  one  would  think  the  fault  was  not  her's. 

MRS.   SOUTHARD'S  STATEMENT. 

Mrs.  Southard  confessed  to  having  a  great  liking 
for  the  Roman  Catholic  religion  until  she  discov- 
ered so  mueh  evil  in  it.  To  her  the  nuns  were  like 
so  many  angel?;  but  she  has  lost  her  good  opinion 
of  them  now.  She  was  very  loud  in  her  denuueia- 
tion  of  the  Reverend  Mother  for  not  sending  for  her 
when  Katie  went  there,  and  told  her  that  she  was 
badly  treated  at  home  by  her  grand-papa.  "She  had 
no  right,"  said  she,  "to  take  the  child  into  the  con- 
vent, knowing  that  I  was  her  legal  guardian;  and, 
still  worse,  they  had  everything  ready  to  give  her 
her  first  degree  last  Sunday.  That  means,  I  sup- 
pose, the  'white  cap;'  but,  thank  God,  I  got  my  eyes 
open  to  their  wickedness  in  time.  The  Reverend 
Mother,  it  is  true,  did  not  prevent  Katie  from  leav- 
ing the  convent,  in  one  wav,  but  yet  she  did  in  an- 
other. She  told  her  if  she  left  the  convent  she  would 
go  straight  down   to   hell.     And,  also,  Katie  had  a 
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very  handsome  Protestant  Bible,  which  my  son  gave1 
her  as  a  present.  This  the  Reverend  Mother  told  I 
her  she  would  have  to  burn,  as  that  would  also  be 
the  cause  of  sending  her  to  hell  if  she  kept  it  about 
her;  but  she  said  she  could  keep  the  cover  and 
put  it  over  one  of  the  'holy'  Church's  prayer  books. 
But,"  continued  Mrs.  Southard, "there  was  one  thing- 
that  Katie  told  me  that  puzzled  me  more  than  alt 
the  other  things  put  together,  and  that  was,  when 
Katie  went  to  confession  the'Reverend  Mother  cau- 
tioned her  just  before  she  went  into  the  confessional; 
'Ho  be  sure  and  tell  the  priest,  that  she  was  not  a 
nun,  only  a  boarder."  Now,"  said  Mrs.  Southard,, 
"this  let  me  out  with  the  purity  of  the  nuns.  What 
that  meant  I  cannot  for  the  life  of  me  make  out." 

"  Oh,  well,  I  can,"  interrupted  Captain  Mason.     Jite 
"She  was  afraid  that  some  of  the  hellish,  soul-de- 
stroying  conversation  which    passes   between  the 
priests  and  the  nuns  might  come  to  Katie's  hear- 
ing before  it  was  time." 

"That  must  be  it,"  responded  Mrs.  Southard. 
"However,"  she  continued,  "I  will  give  my"  curse 
to  any  Protestant  parent  or  guardian  who  will  ever 
send  a  child  to  a  Romish  Church  again." 

Our  representative  thanked  the  Captain  and  his 
charming  daughter  for  the  information  thus  fur- 
nished, and  promised  to  publish  the  whole  Romish 
plot.  He  understood  from  Mrs.  Southard  that  Miss 
Katie  Croswell  and  Mr.  Southard  will  be  married 
to-day,  and  thus  clip  Father  Harringtons  wings  of 
the  pleasure  of  having  any  more  carriage  rides  with 
the  lovely  novice  of  the  would-be  "bride  of  Christ."' 
May  the  young  couple  never  regret  the  day  they 
jilted  the  Romish  Church  out  of  a  lovely-looking 
nun. 

»  «     »     M  »  

Gladstone,  England's  Saviour. 

How  refreshing  it  is  to  us  to  hear  the  manly 
voices  of  Gladstone  and  Bismarck  uniting  together 
in  England  and  Germany  against  that  horrid,  loath- 
some old  beast  who  has  elevated  himself  above  God 
and  man  on  earth.  Ah !  Popery,  your  days  are  num- 
bered.   You  have  outlived  your  usefulness.    You. 
have  already  packed  the  devil's  pit  with   unfortu- 
nate souls  who  have  blindly  followed  you  headlong 
into  crime,  sin  and  shame.    It  is  not  for  your  good? 
works  that  the  statesmen  of  Europe  have  now  risen 
up  against  you ;  it  is  not  for  your  good  lives,  or  the 
morals    of  your  doctrine    that  the    Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant  has  raised  its  voice  to  expose  your 
hellish  tricks  in  this  new  world.    Ah!  no,  Popery, 
you  have  left  your  brand  of  infamy  upon  the  other- 
wise good  and  intelligent  men  of  this  earth.     Your 
pi-iests  are  everywhere  to  be  found  connected  with. 
slavery  and   degradation.    You,  Popery,  and  you 
alone,  have  sold  that  fair  and  lovely  little  kingdom 
called  Ireland  to  a  despotic  king,  and  you,  Popery, 
by  your  cunning  and  tricky  Cardinal  Cullen  have 
hindered  those  noble  Irish  people  from  gaining  their 
freedom,  you,  Paul  Cullen,  the  son  of  a  poor  farmer 
near  Athv,  in  the  County  Kildare,  who  by  your  Irish 
cunning,  Jesuitical  tricks,  had  obtained  a  cardinal's 
hat  from  your  infallible  master  at  Rome;  you,  sir, 
have  said,  ex  cathedra,  that  Hell  is  not  hot  enough, 
nor  eternity  long  enough,  to  punish  the  Fenians. 
The  old  Pope  has  refused  to  recognize   the  strug- 
gling Spanish  Republic,   and  now  we  ask  the  Am- 
erican people,  what  can  they  expect,  should  this 
helilsh  system  of   Popery  ever  get  control   of  this 
government.    Are  not  the  Irish,  to-day,  the   most 
degraded   nation   of  people  on  earth?    And  who 
has  made  them  such  ?— why,  the  Romish  Church, 
through  the  priests.     Have  ever  the  Irish  Priests  as 
a  body  come  to  the  point  and  assisted  the  people — 
the  brave  people  of  that  country  to  gain  their  inde- 
pendence.     No!  never,  nor  ever  will— because  as 
soon  as  the  people  gain  independence  in  governing 
theinselves.they  will  also  gain  independence  in  pray- 
ing to  God  for  themselves,  and  this,  the  Irish  vam- 
pire priests  know  too  well ;  hence  their  opposition 
to  the  Fenians.      These  things  we  merely  quote  to- 
show  that  Gladstone  is  right  in  joining  Bismarck 
at  the  present  time  to  crush  any  advances  that  the 
diseased  old  Pope  may  make  into  England,  at  this 
time.  . 

What  we  want  in  this  country  now,  is  some  of 
our  American  statesmen  to  join  issue  with  Glad- 
stone and  Bismarck  against  the  common  enemy  of 
mankind,  Popery.  \ 
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Sunday 


Amusements    at 

Gardens. 


Woodward's 


Bome  years  ago,  Woodward's  Gardens  was  a  place 
[here  fathers  and  mothers  could  with  safety  to  the 
lorgls  oftlicir  children,  take  their  families  fora  lit. 
le  recreation  onSund  ty  afternoon,  but  we  regret  to 
ay  that  the  character  of  the  assemblage  who  resort 
hese  "gardens,"  U3  it  is  term?!,  have  woefully 
hanged  for  the  worse.  The  place  is  resorted  at 
iresent,  In  Hie  scum  of  society,  including  pick- 
rackets,  roughs,  and  prostitutes  from  the  lowest 
ives  on  I  lupoid,  Sacramento,  and  Pike  streets,  aud 
tie  entire  Barbary  Coast.  How  a  respectable  man 
an  take  his  wife  and  family  to  these  gardens,  at 
iresent,  without  coming  into  contact  with  the  very 
«>rst  element  in  our  city,  is  utterly  impossible.  On 
»st  Sunday,  we  visited  this  place, 'under  the  impres- 
ion  that  ii  was  still  respectable,  but  alas,  we  were 
adly  disappointed.  We  saw  some  of  the  common- 
st  bawds  foom  Pike  street,  seated  at  the  tables  in 
tie  drinking  saloon,  gulping  clown  lager  beer  with 
11  the  brazenness  for  which  they  are  noted.  On 
lie  grass  outside,  close  to  the  entrance  of  the  am- 
hithcatre,  was  a  brute  in  the  shape  of  a  man  lying 
runk  on  the  elevation  close  to  the  walk,  and  in  full 
iew  of  the  passers-by.  In  addition  to  this,  the  light 
Sgercd  gentry  plied  their  nefarious  games  upon  the 
ew  fashioned,  swinging  pockets  of  ladies,  by  ab- 
traetiug  some  valuable  lace  handkerchiefs.'  All 
lese  little  things  help  to  leave  a  bad  impression 
pon  the  public  mind. 

So  far  its  the  performance  in  the  pavillion  was 
oncerned  it  was  too  coarse  and  vulgar  tor  the  pres- 
ot  refined  taste  of  our  people.  Mr.  Woodward,  as 
charitable  gentleman,  and  a  regular  attendent  at 
le  evening  divine  service  of  Calvary  Presbyterian 
jhpxeh,  should,  we  think,  manage  to  set  a  better  ex- 
mple  to  the  rising  generation  than  personally  su 
erinlcniling  the  heinous  traffic  of  selling  lager  beer 
i  prostitutes  on  the  Christian's  Lord's  day.  Mr. 
Woodward  is  very  fond  of  money,  no  doubt,  hut  yet 
is  standing  as  a  father  of  a  respectable  fam- 
y,  ought,  one  would  suppose,  to  prompt  him  to 
fscountenance  the  traffic  of  liquor  to  a  low  ele- 
lent  such  as  we  saw  there  on  last  Sunday.  Why 
)mc  of  the  religious  papers  published  in  this  city, 
o  not  excommunicate  this  church-going  gentleman, 
emains  a  mystery,  but  perhaps,  like  all  others,  his 
loney  covers  his  sore  spots,  that,  or  the  presence  of 
[arry  Andrews  at  the  gate,shiclds  our  Pacific  show- 
lan  from  a  just  criticism. 


Editors  in   Trouble. 


Dr.  W.  Lobschied,  a  German  Phy-s-i-cian,  who 
esides  at  40J'2 — mind  the  half — Geary  street, 
;ad  Mr.  George  Wentzel,  Otto  C.  Heufner,  J.  B.  Gol- 
y,  and  Edward  Zschiesde,  editors  and  proprietors 
f  the  "California  Journal  and  Sontags  Gast,"arrest- 
d  with  having  published  a  libel  impeaching  both 
is  professional  and  private  character. 

We  are  sorry  for  the  learned  pupil  of  Esculapian, 
5  lose  his  character  in  this  city.  But  we  arc  a  thou- 
and  times  more  sorry  for  the  gentlemen  whom  he 
as  had  arrested  for  besmearing  themselves  with 
itch  of  such  a  doubtful  quality.  We  trust  that  Dr. 
iObschied  may  get  extra  advertisement  from  this 
ibel  suit.  So  far  as  we  are  concerned,  we  never 
.card  of  him  before,  and  we  trust  the  Lord  will 
save  us  our  hearing,  and  may  we  never  hear  of  him 
gain. 

It  is  the  practice  only  too  often,  of  one-horse  phy- 
icians,  and  others  of  the  same  ilk,  to  try  for  notori- 
ty  by  having  some  prominent  journalist  arrested 
tbeling  them(?) 


Austrian  Schools  to  foe  Purged  of  Prus- 
sian Teachers. 


The  Austrian  Minister  of  Public  Instruction  has 
esolved  to  take  measures  to  purge  the  Austrian 
ihools  from  prussian  Teachers  and  Prussian  school- 
ooks.  An  investigation  is  now  being  made  as  to 
le  number  of  foreign  teachers  employed  at  the  Aus- 
•ian  Universities, 


Papal  Hunt. 


Sec  Illustrations.  240  &  24«. 

What  a  downfall  of  royalty  at  the  Papal  court. 
What  a  rattling  ol  old  bones.  What  a  change  from  the 
time  of  Alexander  VI.  the  hero  of  concubines  and 
tliel'apal  parent  ofthe  notorious  Lucretia  Borgia.  Ah 
truly  the  finger  of  the  Lord  has  been  turned  tow  aids 
abominable  Koine,  Rome  to-day  is  not  the  Rome  of 
six  hundred  years  ago  when  the  Vatican  halls  re- 
sounded with  the  merry  voices  of  the  hundred  con- 
cubines, kept  there  for  the  gratification  of  the  "in- 
fallible" vicegerents  of  Jesus  Christ,  as  they  blas- 
phemously termed  themselves  before  the  people;  to- 
day the  old  harlot  takes  the  place  of  a  bagged  fox 
and  affords  sufficient  amusement  for  the  gifted  states- 
men Bismarck  and  Gladstone  to  get  up  a  Papal 
hunt. 

The  illustration  which  can  be  seen  in  another 
page, places  the  infallible  old  man  of  the  Vatican  in 
almost  a  siiniliar  position  as  Charles  II.  of  England 
when  he  was  pursued  by  English  Commoners  with 
blood-hounds.  The  old  Pope  would  have  given  the 
people  of  Italy  to-day  similiar  amusement  were  it 
not  for  his  old  age.  But  woe  a  thousand  woes  to 
the  next  Papal  monster  who  comes  to  the  surface  and 
claims  to  cut  God  Almighty  from  his  honor  on  earth. 
May  such  m«n  as  Bismarck  and  Gladstone  arise 
in  the  United  States  to  clip  the  wings  of  the  Pope's 
emissaries  in  this  country,  we  need  them. 


A  Marine  Excursion. 


Capt.  C.  E.  S.  McDonald. 


It  will  be  remembered  that  this  gentleman  some 
time  ago  trained  and  equipped  a  company  of  cadets 
To  such  perfection  that  they  were  able  to  drill  blind- 
fold, and  perform  with  greater  accuracy  than  most 
trained  soldiers  with  all  the  advantages  of  open  op. 
tics.  He  took  them  East  and  astonished  the  folks 
on  the  Atlantic  sea-board  with  their  proficiency. 

He  has  now  undertaken  another  work  of  the  same 
character.  He  has  taken  nine  Indians  from  differ- 
ent California  tribes,  two  of  them  being  half-breeds, 
and  intends  to  train  them  to  an  even  greater  per- 
fection. He  intends  to  challenge  picked  men  from 
the  best  regiment  in  town  to  atrial  of  sdill,  when  he 
is  ready,  against  his  blinded  pupils.  He  will  then 
go  East  and  attend  the  great  Centennial,  just  to  show 
what  can  be  done  with  the  wild  natives  of  Califor- 
nia. We  were  by  his  place  last  Sunday,  and  acci- 
dentally called  iu,  and  were  both  pleased  and  aston- 
ished to  find  what  perfection  had  been  attained  in 
one  short  month.  We  have  no  doubt  but  the  Cap- 
tan  will  succed  in  surprising  everybody. 

A  Seurrillous  Priest. 


The  Paris  correspondent  ofthe  "Times"  says  that 
a  Roman  Catholic  priest  at  Meersburg,  near  Con- 
stance, was  lately  prosecuted  for  teaching  the 
school  children  some  scurrilous  lines  which  he 
composed  on  a  Jewish  manufacturer.  He  denied 
the  charge,  and  was  supported  in  that  denial  by  the 
nun  acting  as  teacher  in  the  school,  and  he  was  ac- 
quitted. The  verdict  was  appealed  against,  however, 
and  some  of  the  children  confessed  that  the  priest 
was  guilty.  ~He  was  accordingly  sentenced  to  ten 
days  imprisionment,  and  the  nun  has  been  con- 
demned to  two  month's  imprisonment  for  perjury. 
A  prayer-book  was  produced  iu  court  which  the 
priestfpresented  to  one  of  the  children  as  a  reward 
for  her  evidence  in  hisfayor  at  the  first  trial. 


Not   True. 

The  press  of  this  city  contains  an  injustice  in  its 
columns,  in  saying  that  the  young  lady  who  married 
the  Romish  priest,  Gerdemann,  in  Philadelphia, 
was  a  Protestant.  She  was  no  such  a  thing  she  was 
a  Roman  Catholic.  We  make  this  correction  on  be- 
half of  the  American  Protestants.  Protestant  ladies 
do  not  as  a  rule  seek  to  become  united  to  anytning 
so  foul  as  a  perjured  priest.  Drunken  priests  may 
be  good  society  for  Roman  Catholics,  but  we  are 
sure  this  is  not  the  case  with  American  Protestants. 


We  Shall  never  have  done  recording  the  exploits 
of  city  bred  heroes  in  the  character  of  city  sports. 
man.  It  is  so  nice,  of  conrse  it  is,  so  exhilarating, 
and  all  that,  to  take  the  country  air  into  the  lungs. 
and  feast  the  eyes  on  woodland  vales,  and  the  olfac- 
tories on  the  perfumes  of  nature.  And  if  the  city 
chap,  with  his  thin  legs,  his  horror  of  swamp  and 
tangled  brier,  and  his  utter  ignorance  of  the  ways 
and  haunts  of  birds  and  beasts,  would  let  such  va- 
rieties alone,  and  leave  the  borrowed  gun  at  home, 
he  might  enjoy  himself  without  being  rethculous, 
aud  be  the  better  for  his  little  escapade. 
But  alas!  it  never  can  be  so.  We  should  smile 
most  sarca:ticly  at  a  backwoods  hunter  who 
should  propose  to  assume  himself  in  the  city  by 
playing  tnc  attorney  on  the  stock-broker  for  a  day 
or  two ;  aud  yet,  we  certainly  do  but  little  better 
when  we  shoulder  arms  and  dream  of  raiding  on 
the  wild  game  of  the  country.  Such  projects  gen- 
erally offord  much  more  amusement  to  outsiders 
than  to  the  actors  themselves.  And  thus  it  happened 
to  a  small  division  that  visited  the  rural  slopes  of 
Marin  County  last  week.  They  were  a  nice  party 
as  they  went  out,  "werry,"  as  Samuel  Weller  would 
say;  but  warry,  their  return  was  a  little  "chop  fall- 
en" and  woe  begone. 

There  was  an  Angel,  of  course,  no  party  is  com- 
plete in  these  orthodox  times  without  an  Angel,  or 
some  one  that  would  like  to  be  an  Angel.  This  one 
was  an  Angel  in  disguise.  You  woulden't  have 
thought  he  was  one  at  all,  either  from  outward  in- 
spection, or  inward  investigation  He  carried 
the  great  weapon  of  distinction  in  the  shape  of  a 
huge  bored  shot  gun,  as  an  outward  and  visible 
sign ;  and  for  the  inward  and  invisible  grace,  a 
bottle  of  fourth  proof.  And  yet  he  was  an  Angel, 
if  you  don't  believe  it,  ask  him  if  that  be  not  his 
proper  name 

And  the  Angel  had,  not  a  mother-in-law,  oh, 
no,  not  so  bad  as  that,  hut  a  father-in-law,  who  must 
needs  go  to  the  Chase,  too,  to  witness  the  heroic  ex 
ploits  of  his  Angelic  relative.  And  he.  did  see  what 
"he  went  out  to  see."  He  saw  the  valiant  son-in-law 
weeping  from  his  hind-coat  pocket,  copious  streams 
of  the  fourth  proof  whisky.  Happily  the  Angel  had 
previously  stowed  away  the  most  of  it,  where  nei- 
ther bottles  break,  nor  theives  get  in  and  steal.  But 
that  very  circumstaace  perhaps  caused  the  disas- 
trous loss  of  the  remainder.  The  Angel  was  quietly 
reposing  in  the  common  ambulance,  when  a  daring 
member  of  the  feathered  tribe,  came  all  too  near. 
In  his  haste  to  adjust  the  telescope,  and  level  that 
smooth  bore,  his  coat  pocket  collided  with  the 
wheel,  and  the  mother  of  all  mischief  hidden  there- 
in, from  the  prying  eyes  of  the  father-in-law  in  a 
black  bottle,  was  let  loose  to  revel  at  will 
adown  the  nether  garments,  or  drip  sponta 
neons  from  the  coat  tails.  Chase  saw  the  fugitive 
fourth  proof,  and  whether  it  were  in  holy  horror, 
ot  finding  his  angel  son-in-law,  thus  accoutred,  or 
at  the  top  of  so  much  good  brandy,  fainted  on  the 
spot. 

A  doctor  of  several  Summers,  however,  was  at 
hand,  who,  with  remarkable  presence  of  mind,  caught 
enough  of  the  dripping  ecstacy  to  baptize  the  old 
saint,  and  all  went  merrily  as  a  marriage  bell  once 
more.  There  was  a  tall  speculator,  who  looked 
Woodward,  optically ;  but  kept  a  nasal  organ  of  rare 
proportions  and  fine  scent  on  the  rear  rank  of  the 
Angel,  lamenting  sore  the  loss  of  happiness  from 
that  disastrous  flow. 

Our  heroes,  like  Don  Quixote  and  De  la  Mancha, 
did  not  traverse  the  open  country  without  encoun- 
tering a  castle  or  hotel.  They  found  mine  host  well 
busied  with  numerous  guests.  Fair  women  and  brave 
men  adorned  the  festive  board, aud  our  Angel,  to  the 
admiring  gaze  of  his  father-in-law,  was  as  one  that 
disdained  the  present  beauty,  and  was  a  fine  sample 
of  modesty,  manifested  in  the  flesh.  Albeit  the  odor 
confined  in  his  coat  pocket  had  permeated  his  whole 
system,  and  oozed  out,  as  several  very  good  people 
affirm,  both  in  his  breath  and  his  brain.  It  is  not 
often  that  drunkenness  and  stupidity  are  mistaken 
for  exceeding  good  taste,  and  virtuous  reticine. 
But  luck  is  all,  and  fortune  favors  the  bold. 


Our  promised  poem  on  the  "Yosemite"  did 

not  come  to  hand  in  time  for  this  weeks  issue.      / 


.50 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  November   21,   1874. 


Churches. 


Churches  grow,  like  other  creatures, 
Have  their  infancy  and  youth ; 

And  when  old  and  harsh  in  features, 
Meet  decay  and  final  death. 

When  in  youth  they  lift  their  voices, 
Rich  and  poor  alike  are  called ; 

Al  1  are  welcomed,  to  their  praises, 
None  repelled,  and  none  appalled. 

Come  ye  poor !  and  come  ye  needy ! 

We  will  feed  you  every  one 
The  young  church  is  never  greedy, 

Nor  rejects  its  humblest  son. 

6trown  a  little  richer,  older, 
Carpets  deck  the  sacred  floor; 

And  the  sexton,  growing  bolder, 
Holds  in  hand  the  open  door, 

Creeds  and  formulas  now  framing, 
Check  the  flowing  tide  of  grace; 

None  may  come  without  proclaiming 
Pride  of  dress  and  purse  and  place, 

Older  grown,  and  richer  still, 
With  its  pnrple  cushioned  pew, 

It  will  show  God's  holy  will, 
Only  to  the  chosen  few. 

Now  in  dotage,  hear  it  claiming 

All  must  die,  without  its  pale ; 
Every  soul,  without  its  naming, 

Sinks  to  hell  without  avail. 

Then  the  last  sad  rite's  enacted, 
Church  has  reached  its  utmost  goal ; 

The  infallible  farce  is  acted 
Grieving  every  virtuous  soul. 

Pride  and  greed  have  reached  their  climax, 

Every  vaunted  lie  is  said; 
Its  palsied  fingers  prone  and  relax, 

The  old  doting  church  is  dead. 

Rome !  with  all  thy  state  and  grandeur, 

Purple  vesture,  triple  crown  ; 
Thou  art  but  a  drivelling  gander, 

And  thy  fate  is  downward !  down ! 


The  Sehool    Directors    on   the  Jesuit's 
Scent. 


The  people  of  this  city  will  not  fail  to  remember 
the  names  of  school  directors,  Spalding,  Buffington, 
Bragg,  Rosekrans  and  Hurlburt,  for  their  manly 
action  in  trying  to  enforce  the  compulsory  education 
bill,  as  passed  by  our  last  Legislature.  The  Illus- 
trated Jolly  Giant,  in  a  recent  number,  called 
the  attention  of  the  School  Directors  to  the  fact  that 
almost  all  the  Roman  Catholic  children  in  this  city 
were  being  poisoned  by  the  Jesuits  in  the  dives  un- 
der the  Romish  Church,  where  the  American  peo- 
ple are  made  to  believe  that  education  is  imparted 
to  the  children,  but  these  brave  American  School 
directors  are  not  going  to  be  fooled  by  the  Jesuits 
any  longer.  They  are  going  to  see  that  the  laws  of 
this  state  must  be  enforced  without  consulting 
the  Jesuits  interested.  We  are  glad  to  find  for  the 
interest  of  our  rising  generation,  that  we  have  at 
least  five  American  school  directors  who  are  deter- 
mined to  clip  the  Jesuit's  wings. 


The  A.  P.  A's. 


We  have  often  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
titl  mean.  Our  answer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a  benevo- 
lent society,  and  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
the  utmost  of  their  power  to  support  and  defend  the 
liberties  of  this  country  from  the  designs  and 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility 
It  is  exclusively  a  Protestant  Association,  and  the 
members  pledge  themselves,  as  far  as  in  their  power 
lies,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
to  preserve,  inviolate,  that  most  glorious  privilege, 
"  Liberty  of  Conscience,"  and  to  protect  good  cit- 
/.ens  from  violence,  oppression  and  wrong.  Any 
hirther  informbtion  in  reference  to  the  formation  of 
this  society  may  be  had  at  this  office. 


The  Runaway  Priest. 

A  priest  who  is  said  to  have  ran  away  with  the 
funds  of  the  church  and  one  of  the  young  sisters 
has  been  found,  and  is  in  custody  to  answer  any 
charges  that  may  be  against  him.  He  has  married 
the  lady,  and  says  he  took  no  more  money  than  be- 
longed to  him,  and  don't  want  to  be  a  priest  any 
more — in  facthehas  renounced  Catholicism,  and  de- 
sire to  live  a  decent  and  moral  life  with  his  own  wjfe. 

We  cannot  commend  his  peculiar  method  of  se 
ceding  from  his  church,  thoueh  we  are  glad  he  has 
seceded.  Had  he  been  educated  in  our  common 
schools  lie  would  probably  have  known  that  in  this 
free  country  he  could  have  walked  out  of  the 
church  an  independent  man,  and  told  his  bishop 
that  he  was  going  to  change  his  business  and  take 
a  wife.  But  he  was  the  victim  of  a  regular  Catholic 
training.  He  did  not  know  but  he  was  a  slave,  and 
had  to  run  away  to  obtain  fresdom.  He  had  been 
in  the  church  long  enough,  and  was  old  and  learned 
enough  for  a  priest,  to  hear  confessions,  and  to  for- 
give sins;  but  was  profoundly  ignorant  of  his  own 
rights  in  our  free  country.  Is  this  the  kind  of  edu- 
cation we  want?  It  may  do  the  Pope  of  Rome;  bul 
it  does  not  suit  an  American  sovereign. 

When  called  for  his  trial  he  seems  to  be  over- 
whelmed with  perplexity.  He  could  not  conjecture 
what  would  be  done  with  him  and  his  young  wife. 
In  a  good  Catholic  land,  it  might  have  been  impris- 
onment for  life.  But  here  in  America,  we  respect 
the  tender  passion,  and  must  find  a  man  guilty  of 
something  worse  than  marrying  a  woman  he  loves 
before  we  take  away  his  liberty. 

However,  as  he  came  from  the  court  there  was  a 
rush  made  for  him,  and  voices  were  heard  to  ex- 
claim, "Kill  him!  Shoot  the  heretic!"  etc-  This  is 
all  in  strict  accordance  with  a  Catholic  education. 
They  would  kill  one  of  their  own  number  who 
should  become  a  Protestant.  It  was  for  that  alone 
that  they  soughtthis  man's  life.  "Kill  theheretic!" 
that  was  the  word !  and  this  too,  in  the  good  old 
Protestant  city  of  Philadelphia.  "Kill  the  heretic !" 
That  means  any  and  every  Protestant.  We  are  all 
heretics.  And  if  these  Romanists  were  in  the  ma- 
jority such  would  be  our  fate,  Knowing  this,  can 
we  permit  them  to  spread  over  the  land  like  wild- 
fire ?  Is  it  notour  bounden  duty  to  our  country, 
and  ourselves,  to  counteract  their  influence  and 
diuiiuish  their  numbers  by  every  possible  means  ? 
We  mean  of  course,  by  persuasion  and  argument- 
We  would  not  turn  the  ruthless  hand  of  persecution, 
even  against  a  Catholic  priest.  It  is  the  prerogative 
of  God  to  destroy  them,  if  he  chooses.  It  is  only 
ours  to  take  measures  to  defend  ourselves.  We  can- 
not assume  to  be  God,  and  wield  His  thunder.  But 
they  d.»,  and  hurl  it  with  withering  force  against 
their  adversaries  where  they  have  the  powTer.  We 
must  keep  them  from  that  force,  in  our  country,  or 
we  are  lost,  And  the  only  weapons  we  can  use 
against  them  are  the  tongue  and  the  pen.  "Kill  the 
heretic,"  no  matter  how,  is  tneir  watchword.  "Kill 
the  Catholic  with  bright  knowledge,  reason,  man- 
hood and  self  sovereignty,  must  be  ours !"  Emanci- 
pate him  from  slavery  to  the  priest. 


Brave  Bismarck. 


Bismarck  tells  Home  What  she  Must  do  ill 
the  Future. 


Rome  is  Still  for  War. 


It  is  well  said  that  the  army  of  Don  Carlos  in 
Spain,  is  the  nucleus  of  the  grand  army  of  the  Pope 
for  the  subjugation  of  Europe  and  the  world.  Re- 
cruiting stations  have  been  opened  for  it  in  Rome, 
and  good  Catholics  called  upon  to  rally  round  the 
cause.  It  is  true  Don  Carlos  seems  to  be  under  the 
weather  just  now.  Neither  his  military  prowess, 
the  zeal  of  his  followers.the  murder  of  those  opposed 
to  him, nor  the  prayers  of  the  infallible  have  sufficed 
to  enable  him  to  keep  the  field.  We  learn  that  he  ts 
defeated  and  a  fugitive.  The  frowns  of  Bismarck 
and  Gladstone,  and  the  inability  of  the  French 
Catholics  to  give  him  efficient  aid,  have  wrecked 
his  fortunes;  and  with  him  falls  the  last  armed  pow- 
er that  pronounces  for  the  Pope.  We  trust  the 
Spaniards  will  be  enabled  ot  re-establish  their  gov- 
ernment on  such  a  sound  basis  that  religious  liber- 
ty may  be  secured  to  her  people,  and  Papal  supre- 
macy and  priestly  dictation  may  be  forever  banished 
from  her  counsels. 


Bismarck  has  notified  the  College  of  Cardinal! 
at  Rome,  that  in  the  event  of  the  death  of  PioNono 
unless  the  election  is  fair  and  in  accordance  wit 
former  usage,  Germany  will  not  acknowledge  it,  q; 
recognize  the  new  Pope.  This  implies  several 
things.  First  that  the  Cardinals  may  be  suspectei 
of  ballot-box  stuffing,  and  other  election  fraudi 
Second,  that  a  man  might  be  elected  by  fraud,  to  D 
the  Vicar  of  Clurst,  the  vicegerent  of  God  on  eartl 
and  infallible  in  all  things.  And  third,  that  no 
God  himself,  but  the  German  Empire  must  see  tha 
the  election  is  pure, and  pass  judgmenton  the  qua! 
fications  of  the  new  Pope.  And  yet  from  all  thes 
fallible  sources  it  is  expected  that  an  infallibile  re 
suit  must  flow.  Truly  this  is  looking  for  grapai 
from  thorns,  and  figs  from  thistle.  A  man  ml 
have  lost  his  senses  to  found  his  faith  on  such  ! 
delusion. 

Germany   vs.  the  Beast. 

The  war  still  rages  between  Bismarck  and  the  in 
infallible  See  of  Rome.  The  German  Prince  seems  tj 
have  all  the  trumps  in  his  hand,  and  to  triumph  e'vei 
over  infallibility.  What  a  farce!  What  a  mockery; 
to  call  one  infallible,  who  is  falling  lower  and  lowei 
every  day,  and  all  in  consequence  of  his  own  egren 
gious  blunders.  The  German  Parliament  will  dt( 
clare,  like  the  constitution  of  the  United  Statefi 
that  the  civil  law  is  the  will  of  Hie  people  and  mutt 
be  obeyed.  Measures  will  be  taken  to  secure  its  ot 
servance,  and  Kaiser  William  is  not  the  man  to  lei 
the  grass  grow  under  his  feet  when  obedience  is  t 
be  exacted.  There  is  no  difficulty  in  predicting  tha 
the  church  must  give  way  in  every  place.  Just  noi; 
an  archbishop,  whose  diocese  extends  to  bob' 
Austria  and  Germany,  has  defied  the  orders  of  Biji 
marck.  As  he  lived  in  Austria,  he  thought  he  wb: 
safe,  and  could  defy  the  Prussian.  But  his  estate!' 
in  Germany  have  been  confiscated, and  he  is  require' 
to  appear  and  show,  if  he  can,  why  another  bishol 
should  not  be  put  in  his  place. 


Chicago  Can't  Beat  That. 


A  loving  couple  here  in  San  Frnncisco  got  ma: 
ried  about  two  weeks  since.  In  a  few  days  the  lad 
nowise  regretting  that  she  was  married,  yet  seeme1 
to  think  that  she  had  made  a  mistake  in  the  mat 
and  proceeded  forthwith  to  amend  her  choice.  Si 
went  to  housekeeping  with  another  swain.  Feelin! 
good  and  joyous,  as  young  married  people  shoul) 
the  new  couple  started  out  for  a  promenade.  01* 
servers  say  they  looked  well,  and  would  ha\ 
achieved  a  happy  and  successful  Sunday  excursio] 
had  they  not  met  the  husband  whose  name  figure 
on  the  marriage  documents.  That  gentleman  stoo 
on  his  technical  rights,  drew-  his  cutlery  and  pn 
ceeded  to  carve  up  the  squatter  on  his  recordc 
claim.  Number  two  put  in  a  defense  in  kind,  an 
the  young  lady  looked  on,  likely  to  be  the  spoil  i 
the  victor,  when  the  police  siezed  both  our  heroe 
and  intimated  that  a  gentleman  in  the  Police  Coir 
would  like  to  hear  their  story.  The  lady  was  le 
alone  till  this  exclamation  can  be  had. 


The  Czar  in  Danger. 

There  comes  to  us  over  the  wires,  the  news  th 
the  Czar  of  Russia  has  inaugurated  a.  system 
common  schools,  and  insists  upon  it  that  all  tl 
children  shall  be  educated  therein.  It  is  in  fact 
compulsory  system.  At  the  same  time  we  lea) 
that  the  life  of  the  Czar  has  been  threatened,  art 
that  hundreds  of  persons  have  been  arrested  for  tLi 
plot. 

It  must  be  recollected  that  in  Russia  there  are  o 
fogies  who  would  hold  back  the  march  of  civiliz 
tion,  as  well  as  in  other  countries ;  and  to  these,  if 
any,  we  must  refer  Ihe  attempt  upon  the  life  of  tl 
emperor. 
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Cox,  Heaven,  Sacramento  street  ami  the 
City  Prison. 

San  Francisco  can  boast  of  having  some— and  a 
good  many  of  them — of  the  most  ardent  admirers  of 
Ihe  "Word  of  God  as  it  is  contained  in  the  Holy 
Scriptures,"  Among  this  liumberof  devoted  preach- 
ers of  these  words  is  an  eminent  theotogist,  named 
by  hoodlums  "Hallelujah"  Cox,  but  among  his 
brethren  of  the  Methodist  persuasion  as  Brother 
Cox,  but  as  Shakespear  has  said  there's  nothing  in 
a  name,  it  may  be  even  so  in  this  case,  but  it  is  not 
the  case  with  "Hallelujah"  Cox,  there  is  a  good  deal 
in  him  if  it  were  only  taken  out,  as  it  was  on  last 
8unday  forenoon  in  the  highly  fashionable  locality 
known  as  Sacramento  and  Leidesdorff  street,  where 
Doctor  Cox  holds  divine — (with  a  vengeance)  ser- 
visc  every  Sabbath  morning  to  the  unwashed  occu- 
pants of  Woodward's  What  Cheer  House.  As  usual 
last  Sunday  morning,  brought  the  learned  "Hallelu- 
jah" Cox  to  his  pasture  field  where  Satan  abounds  in 
alljhis  glory.  The  learned  doctor  by  his  incantations 
ousted  his  Satanic  majesty  from  the  field.  Having  fin- 
ished his  morning  devotions  (ahem?)  and  quietly 
taken  his  seat  in  his  one  horse-buggy  for  the  pur- 
pose of  holding  a  matinee  for  the  edification  of  a 
few  ragged,  ring-tailed  baboons,  which  are  kept 
chained  for  the  amusement  of  the  hoodlums  and 
their  gals ;  at  that  place.  However,  as  there  are  dis- 
appointments in  all  things  except  that  "Hallelujah" 
Cox,  is  sure  to  make  a  noise  in  this  world,  the  mon- 
keys al  North  Beach  were  sadly  disappointed  be- 
cause of  the  Doctor's  little  row  which  occured  as 
follows : 

The  Doctor  spoke  his  little  piece, the  usual  hymns 
were  sung,  the  morning's  devotions  were  brought  to 
a  harmonious  conclusion  and  the  reverend  gentle- 
man started  to  get  in  his  buggy  to  drive  away.  As 
soon  as  he  had  done  so  the  place  he  had  lately  oc- 
cupied was  taken  possession  of  by  Professor  Hop- 
kins, Second  Adventist,  publisher  of  the  Advent 
paper,  and  his  friend,  one  Stetson.  Hopkins  started 
in  to  air  his  opinions,  when  he  was  interrupted  by 
Doctor  Cox  putting  several  conundrums  to  him. 
The  interruption  was  resented  by  Hopkins  and 
Stetson,  who  mildly  stated  to  their  Christian  friend 
that  as  they  had  quietly  listened  to  his  harangue  he 
should  in  turn  be  polite  enough  to  let  them  proceed 
with  their  circus.  But  Doctor  Cox  would  not  ac- 
cede to  this  request,  and  kept  up  his  interruptions 
until  they  became  monotonous  to  the  believers  of 
the  Second  Advent  and  they  retorted  in  kind.  Dr. 
Cox  had  some  supporters  around  who  took  his  part 
and  who  began  fo  make  it  hot  for  Hopkins 
and  his  friend,  upsittmg  the  box  upon 
which  the  former  was  holding  forth.  At  this 
juncture  the  Police  put  in  an  appearance  and  arrest- 
ed the  two,  letting  Dr.  Cox  go  away.  The  arrested 
parties,  on  arriving  at  the  City  Prison,  immediately 
gave  bail  to  appear  before  the  Police  Judge. 

Subsequently,  D.  Cox  was  arrested,  and  on  Mon- 
day afternoon  the  case  was  heard.  The  testimony 
was  substantially  as  stated  above.  It  must  be  con- 
fessed that  the  style  and  manner  of  the  Doctor's  op- 
ponents did  not  impress  the  Court  favorably ;  but  it 
is  difficult  to  perceive,  under  this  showing,  why  he 
was  discharged,  and  those  whom  he  interrupted  held 
for  sentence.  If  there  was  any  disturbance  the  Doc- 
tor caused  it.  We  are  inclined  to  think  the  whole  of 
them  very  foolish,  if  not  disorderly,  and  might  have 
been  fined  with  propriety.  B«t  this  decision  would 
seem  to  convey  the  idea  that  Doctor  Cox  has  a  lease 
of  the  streets,  which  cannot  be  admitted-  This  case 
should  be  carried  further,  that  people  may  know 
their  just  rights. 


I   ain't  Certain    Who  is    my   Father   or 
Mother. 


Should  our  courts  continue  to  divorce  the  bonds 
of  marriage  with  the  same  rapidity  for  the  next  twenty 
years  as  they  are  doing  at  the  present  time,  the  above 
may  become  a  very  fair  specimen  of  the  answers 
that  will  be  given  by  our  rising  generation,  should 
they  be  asked  to  identify  their  fathers  or  mothers. 
Yet  at  the  same  time  we  are  not  adverse  to  divorces. 
To  us  it  seems  to  be  the  only  way  known  to  the  law 
to  harmonize  society  and  domestic  troubles.  It  is 
cruel  to  compel  a  man  and  woman  to  live  together 
in  a  sort  of  hell  upon  earth,  and  more  especially 
where  there  are  children. 

The  San  Francisco  District  Court  Judges  are  kept 
pretty  busy  at  this  branch  of  their  legal  business, 
more  especially  Judges  Dwindle  and  Wheeler  of 
the  Fifteenth  and  Nineteenth  District  Courts.  It 
would  seem  that  the  agrieved  married  folks  who  get 
themselves  entangle*  in  domestic  troubles,  find  a 
soothing  comfort  in  applying  to  these  two  philan- 
thropic gentlemen  that — or,  it  is  easier  to  obtain  a 
divorce  in  their  Courts,  than  in  any  of  the  other 
District  Courts  in  this  city. 

This  inference  we  come  to,  from  tha  number  of 
divorces  granted  monthly  by  both  those  Judges. 
Before  Judge  Wheeler's  Court  came  into  existence, 
Judge  Dwinelle  was  the  only  champion  who  held 
the  Hymen  knife  in  this  city,  but  the  mild  and  gen- 
tle face,  as  well  as  the  soft  and  musical  voice  of  the 
handsome  Judge  Wheeler  seemed  to  lend  an  en- 
chantment to  the  troubled  married  matrons  to  seek 
comfort  and  separation  from  their  unruly  partners 
in  life  before  his  Judicial  shrine. 

We  don't  intend  to  say  that  the  fact  of  Judge 
Wheeler  being  a  bachelor  has  anything  whatever  to 
do  with  all  the  pretty  but  discontented  ladies  seek- 
ing him  in  his  official  capacity  to  separate  them 
from  their  husbands,  yet  from  the  turn  of  a  case 
where  a  well-known  lawyer  in  this  city  got  acquaint- 
ed with  a  fair  young  widow  in  defending  her  suit 
against  the  "Chronicle,"  and  was  corralled  into  the 
hymenial  net  with  her,  there  is  no  knowing  but  a 
good  many  of  the  agrieved  ladies  fondly  hope  that 
by  their  tears  of  love  and  pity  before  the  judge,  he 
might  take  one  of  them  to  his  own  effectionate  bosom 
and  there  console  her  for  all  the  wrongs  which  she 
may  have  suffered  from  her  last  partner.  Be  the 
object  whal  it  may,  Judge  Wheeler  is  in  great  de- 
mandjustnow,  with  the  unfortunate  married  ladies, 
and  we  are  very  happy  to  say  that  his  Honor  does 
not  disappoint  them  in  any  case  where  their  griev- 
ances are  real.  They  have  a  kind-hearted  honest 
gentleman  to  appeal  to.  May  he  long  adorn  the 
Judicial  Bench  of  the  Nineteenth  District  Court! 


Wanted,  a  Statesman. 


An  Ungodly  Biased-eyed  Wretch. 

Ah  Clun,  is  the  name  of  a  foul  hearted  devil  of 
the  mooneyed  tribe  who  by  their  unholy  and  abom- 
inable presence  in  this  community  breed  disease 
and  death.  This  arch  devil  through  pure  malice 
stabbed  a  poor  innocent  little  boy  only  four  years  of 
age,  without  the  slightest  provocation  in  the  world. 
The  inhum  an  wretch  was  committed  for  trial  by 
the  Police  Judge.    It  is  rather  tough  we  think  to 

ilij  saddle  the  court  with  the  expense  of  a  trial  with 
such  a    heinous  brute,  while   there  is  a  lamp  post 

'   and  a  clothes  line  to  be  found  in  this  city. 


The  time  is  coming  round  for  the  nomination  of 
our  next  President,  The  third  term  is  nc  w  admit 
ted  to  be  impossible.  The  politicians  may  propose, 
but  the  people  will  not  dispose  that  way.  And  so 
we  have  a  new  President  to  find.  Nobody  knows 
where  he  is.  It  is  confessed  on  all  hands,  that  we 
need  a  statesman,  and  do  not  know  where  to  find 
him.  We  want  a  man  who  will  not  steal,  who  can- 
not be  bribed,  who  loves  the  great  republic,  and  the 
people.and  the  country, who  has  a  clear  head  and  an 
honest  heart.  Aud  such  is  our  venality,  our  worship 
of  the  almighty  dollar,  that  we  do  not  know  any 
man  who  can  fill  the  bill.  In  the  last  four  years,  no 
man  of  mind  in  Congress,  has  shown  that  he  pos- 
sesses these  qualities.  Not  one  has  denounced  fraud 
and  corruption, and  those  who  practice  them  in  such 
clear  tones  that  we  can  say  we  know  what  he  is. 
There  is  a  little  time  left.  Who  will  step  into  the 
vacant  place? 


Grant  on  Chinese    Immigration. 

It  is  now  asserted  that  President  Grant  has  ex- 
pressed himself  as  opposed  to  the  introduction  of 
Chinese  women  into  our  country  for  purposes  of 
prostitution,  and  declares  it  as  his  opinion  that  the 
Chinese  treaty  does  not  give  any  right  to  them  to 
come  here. 

The  Supreme  Court  seems  to  think  differently, 
and  on  matters  of  law  they  are  supposed  to  be  much 
higher  authority  than  the  President.  We  shall  have 
to  stand  by  their  decision  until  it  can  be  reversed 
But  there  is  another  question  connected  with  this 
Chinese  treaty  that  must  sooner  or  later  have  th 
attention  of  the  country.  There  can  be  no  doub 
but  the  people  of  California  would  by  a  large  ma 
jority  vote  to-morrow,  to  have  the  whole  race,  unless 
it  were  a  few  merchants  or  travelers,  or  students, 
excluded  from  our  shores.  We  are  then  met  by  the 
assertion  that  we  are  not  alone,  we  are  only  parts  of 
a  great  whole,  one  state  in  forty,  and  in  such  mat- 
ters must  submit  to  the  wishes  and  desires  of  the 
rest.  Weil,  even  so.  We  are  willing  to  admit  this 
equal  right,  but  we  do  not  believe  that  our  sister 
states  want  to  crowd  this  evil  upon  us.  Those  of 
them  who  have  tasted  it  for  themselves  do  not  like 
it  any  better  than  we  do;  and  we  are  satisfied  that 
the  whole  of  them  would  readily  join  with  us  in 
rejecting  the  whole  race. 

Then  comes  the  Chinese  treaty.  John  takes  shel 
ter  under  it,  and  deems  himself  perfectly '  secure- 
But  there  is  a  weak  point  even  in  this.  In  our  Con 
stitutition  it  is  provided  that  the  reserved  rights  of 
the  people  aud  of  the  States  cannot  be  curtailed  or 
touched,  save  by  an  amendment,  passed  by  both 
houses  of  Congress,  and  approved  by  three-fourths  of 
the  State  Legislature.  So  grave  a  matter  is  it,  to  in- 
terfere with  the  privileges  of  the  separate  states. 
Yet  the  President  and  Senate,  in  conjuntion  with 
the  representatives  of  a  foreign  powers  seem  to  have 
the  right  to  make  a  treaty  which  may  effect  the  same 
objects,  without  reference  to  the  will  of  the  state. 
This  is  absurd.  It  was  evidently  intended  that  the 
Senate  in  the  approval  of  treaties,  should  keep  with- 
in the  limits  of  their  ordinary  power.  They  should 
be  careful  at  all  times,  that  no  treaty  contains  mat 
ter  that  ignores  the  reserved  rights  of  either  state  or 
persons,  What  they  may  not  do.  in  conjunction 
with  the  President  and  House  of  Representatives 
without  the  eonsent  of  the  states,  they  cannot  do  by 
any  compact  with  a  foreign  power.  To  suppose  that 
they  could,  would  put  it  in  their  discretion  at  any 
time  to  barter  away  our  rights.  If  there  is  anything 
in  the  Chinese  treaty,  or  in  any  other  treaty,  that 
ignores  any  right  of  the  state  not  yielded  up  by  the 
Constitution,  the  treaty  is  void  for  that  reason.  A 
treaty  is  only  paramount  law  next  to  the  Constitution 
and  not  before  it,  or  without  it. 

The  several  states  of  this  Union  have  only  agreed 
that  citizens  of  one  state,  shall  have  all  the  privileges 
of  citizens  of  any  state  where  they  may  choose  to 
reside.-  There  is  nothing  to  anthorize  those  not  cit- 
izens, to  enjoy  the  same  privileges;  and  the  treaty 
making  power  has  no  right  to  confer  them, 
without  the  same  approval  as  an  amendment  to  the 
Constitution.  This  vien  of  the  treaty  making  power 
will  have  to  be  well  considered ;  and  we  feel  assured 
that  when  it  is  so,  the  Chinese  treat}'  will  staud  but 
little  in  the  way  of  the  wishes  of  the  people  of  Cali- 
fornia in  this  behalf. 


England. 

The  infallibility  party  is  up  and  doing-  They  can 
meet  in  London,  and  speak  freely,  or  in  America. 
But  strange  to  say,  where  they  have  so  lately  ruled, 
they  have  excited  such  hatred,  that  they  are  not  per- 
mitted to  assemble,  sputter  their  absurd  dogma, 
and  conspire  against  the  liberties  of  the  state  and 
beople.  They  have  been  so  iutolerent  that  they  are 
not  now  tolerated. 


An  "Intelligent  Jury." 


It  was  the  impression  in  this  city  amongst  the  in- 
telligent people  that  the  only  twelve  fools  in  this 
community  were  the  twelve  men  who  pronounced 
Laura  Fair  insane.  But  this  theory  does  not  seem 
to  be  an  accurate  analysis  of  the  human  family,  so 
far  as  they  are  located  in  this  city.  The  Coroner's 
jury  who  found  that  Margaret  Maguire  was  shot, 
but  by  whom  they  did  not  know,  wherein  her  hus- 
band was  seen  shooting  her,  and  is  now  held  to  an- 
swer before  the  Grand  Jury,  for  the  crime  of  mur- 
der, will  go  to  prove  that  amongst  our  immigrants 
there  comes  an  occasional  donkey  also 

When  we  find  such  jurors  as  these,  we  breathe  a 
little  freer,  and  thank  God,  that  we  have  a  Supreme 
Court  with  the  power  to  set  asideja  verdict. 
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"  I  did  Believe,  and  do  still,  that  Popery  is  break- 
in  upon  this  nation,  and  that  those  who  advance  it 
will  stop  at  nothing  to  carry  out  their  design.  I  am 
heartily  sorry  that  so  many  Protestants  lend  their 
helping:  hand  to  it."— Last  Speech  of  Lord  William 
Russell,  1683. 


TERMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTION,  PAYABLE  IN  ADVANCE: 

One  Tear... $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  -the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 


The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con- 
sented to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
t-Stablished  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
the  proprietor  at  this  office. 

A.  I   Hinds,  Santa  Gruz. 

Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry  &  Berry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Bafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

Samuel  Berge,  Los  Angeles. 

Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Talhnan.Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
William  Harrison,  Victoria,  B.  C. 
W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 
Rob't  H.  Coulter,  Pacheco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal 
John  Kew,  260  Howard  street,  Detroit,  Michigan. 
William  J.  Fry,  No.  8  Harbor  Row,  Queenstown, 
County  Cork,  Ireland. 
A.  W.  McLean,  Buffalo,  New  York. 
Hibbard  &  Sornmer,  Second  street.  Chico,  Cal. 


We  never  said  "Saam"  H.  Rent  was  a  rogue,  but 
if  we  were  to  do  what  he  has  done,  we  would  con- 
sider ourselves  thieves  of  the  first  water;  but, "then, 
we  are  men  of  the  world,  and  "Saam"  is  a  Christian 
and  a  practical  follower  of  Christ,  and  a  habituats 
of  Calvary  Presbyterian  Church,  as  is  James  B.  Rob- 
erts, one  of  the  .Supervisors,  who  helped  to  white- 
wash "Saam."  This  is  the  only  difference  that  we 
know  between  ourselves  and  "Saam." 


The  Enlargement  of  the  "Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant." 

INCREASED    TO    SIXTEEN   PAGES. 


We  take  great  pleasure  in  being  enabled  to  pre- 
sent to  our  readers  this  week,  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant  in  the  fnll  and  complete  form  origin- 
ally intended.  We  have  to  return  thanks  to  the 
public  for  that  liberal  patronage  that  thus  enables 
us  to  reach  this  desired  point  at  so  early  a  day. 

The  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  began  life  as  a  gay 
bubble  of  a  summer's  day.  It  found  a  congenial 
atmosphere,  and  as  Darwin  would  say,  was  called 
for  by  the  forces  of  uature.  It  was  found  to  fill  a 
void.  The  people  fed  it  by  their  approbation;  and 
from  an  overgrown  baby  with  nothing  but  laughter 
and  frolic  in  his  composition,  he  has  now  assumed 
the  well  knit  proportions  of  a  giant  indeed,  with  a 
purpose  in  view,  and  pursuing  it  with  a  determina- 
tion to  conquer  or  perish  in  the  attempt. 

Hearafier  we  shall  present  to  our  readers  sixteeu. 
pages  of  compact  reading  and  illustration.  This 
will  give  us  room  for  more  facts,  and  a  still  more 
thorough  discussion  of  our  views  and  purposes 
Our  objects  will  remain  the  same.  Without  being 
political,  we  shall  still-lend  our  voice  to  the  correct- 
ion of  all  those  frauds  and  abuses  that  seem  so  read- 
ily to  crawl  into  the  administration  .of  government 
whichever  party  may  be  in  power;  and  to  the 
correction  and  suppression  of  those  varied  evils  and 
crimes  that  do  so  much  to  disturb  the  peace  and 
order  of  so  ciety. 

Especially  shall  we  devote  our  attention  to  those 
erratic  or  low  and  reprehensible  traits  of  character 
in  our  public  characters,  that  are  so  well  calculated 
toamuse,  while  at  the  same  timelhey  tend  to  Iectruct 
and  amend, 

But  never  shall  we  forget  one  great  leading  fea- 
ture and  object,  direct  hostility  to  the  so"  called 
Holy  Roman  Catholic  Church.  It  holds  with  the 
Pope,  "That  it  is  a  damnable  heresy,  to  believe  that 
government  should  rest  upon  the  will  of  the  people." 
While  we  hold  with  the  declaration  of  American  In- 
dependence. That  all  just  government  should  ema- 
nate from  the  will  of  the  people. 

Here  is  an  irrepressible  conflict.  There  can  be 
no  compromise,  and  no  breaking  down.  Either  the 
people  must  rule,  or  the  Pope  of  Rome  be  declared 
the  supreme  authority. 

We  want  no  Pope  in  ours.  We  are  willing  to  be' 
governed  by  the  majority.  If  it  is  wrong  to  day,  on 
better  information  it  will  be  right  tomorrow,  and 
the  people  always  mean  well.  »  But  this  arch  priest 
with  his  arrogant  pretenses,  has  never  been  open 
to  instruction,  and  there  is  no  gurantee  anywhere, 
that  he  is  in  favor  of  liberty,  justice  or  good  govern- 
ment. This  conflict  is  our  peculiar  case.  We  shall 
nurse  it,  and  keep  it  warm,  and  ever  make  it  hot 
for  our  adversaries,  as|opportunity  may  offer. 

We  thank  our  subscribers,  and  assure  them  of  a 
straight  forward    and  unchanging  cource. 

<    I     »     I    — 

An  Irish  Catholic  oh  Christ. 


Catholic  Trouble  in  Europe. 


Two  Irishmen  got  to  talking  one  day  about 
Christ,  and  the  following  conversation  sprung  up : 

"Who  was  this  Christ,"  says  one,  "that  the  Prot- 
estants talk  so  much  about.  What  was  he,  com- 
pared to  the  Pope  or  St.  Patrick  ?" 

"By  me  sowl,  I  think  he  must  have  been  an  Or- 
angeman," said  the  other. 

"I  thought  so,"  said  the  first.  "Sure,  my  heart 
never  warmed  to  him  like  St.  Patrick.  I  believe 
you  are  right  Micky." 


It  is  quite  evident  that  something  very  serious  is 
in  contemplation  in  Europe  in  relation  to  the  Cath- 
olic Church.  Plots  and  counter  plots  are  seen 
cropping  out  on  every  hand.  No  one  seems  to  know 
where  the  storm  will  arise;  but  it  is  manifest  that 
it  is  in  the  air.  There  is  political  peace  everywhere. 
All  the  crowned  heads  declare  that  their  relations 
with  each  other  are  most  friendly,  and  yet  armies 
are  being  mustered  and  equipped  as  never  before. 
Statesmen  say  the  question  is  one  of  church,  and 
churchmen  never  were  more  active  and  alarmed. 

In  case  of  a  general  effort  by  the  friends  of  the 
Pope  to  regain  their  supremacy  in  Europe,  which 
seems  to  be  expected,  there  are  two  countries  to 
which  defeated  plotters  and  traitors  can  fly  for 
safety,  England  first,  and  then  United  States.  Priests 
may  plot  treason  in  France,  Spain  or  Germany, 
lead  bands  of  jPapaladlierents!to  oveihrow  law  and  or- 
der as  they  have  doue  1  e:'ore  thousands  of  times,  and 
when  defeated  find  refuge  in  these  two  lands  of  free- 
dom. Singular  though  it  may  seem  that  the  devotees 
of  the  most,  hated  system  of  religious  and  political 
despotism,  should  find  themselves  most  sheltered 
where  they  are  most  despised.    But  it  is  even  so. 

And  they  are  well  aware  of  it,  and  unwilling  to 
do  anything  to  impair  their  chances  in  these  favored 
lands. 

News  comes  to  us  now,  that  the  Catholic  Bishops 
of  England  have  gone  on  a  mission  to  Rome  for 
special  and  secret  purposes  connected  witli  the  an- 
ticipated troubles.  It  is  said  that  they  will  repre- 
sent to  the  Pope  that  England  is  their  only  refuge 
in  case  of  danger,  and  that  they  must  cultivate  such 
relations  with  the  government  of  that  country,  as 
will  leaAe  that  refuge  open  and  secure.  They  intend 
to,  ask  the  Pope  to  exeuipt.them  from  all  necesity  of 
resisting  the  English  law.  They  feel  that  while 
the  Bishopsof  the  continent  are  arrayed  iii  hostility 
to  civil  government,  they  wish  to  be  relieved  from 
that  necessity.  They  see  that  in  England  a  strug- 
gle against  the  government  would  be  useless  and 
absurd.  There  can  be  no  fooling  there,  and  the  at- 
tempt would  only  increase  their  difficulties  and  im- 
pale their  strength.  And  so  they  will  meekly  ask 
to  be  allowed  to  obey  the  law  in  silent  submission, 
whatever  it  may  be.  . 

We  may  naturally  expect  to  find  our  Bishops  here 
in  America  taking  the  same  course.  Here  is  their 
second  resting  place.  Larger,  farther  away,  more 
secure  even  than  England.  We  may  look  for  the 
same  complacent  action  in  regard  to  us.  They 
need  no  conflict  here  at  pre;*  it.  There  is  nothing 
to  be  gained  by  it,  but  all  to  be  lost.  They  are  too 
shrewd  and  Jesuitical  to  convert  difficulty,  where 
it  can  do  no  good.  If  we  are  only  content  to  per- 
mit them  to  use  us  and  our  country  to  gain  their 
point  in  Europe,  they  can  then  turn  upon  us,  and 
plav  the  same  policy. 

Universal  dominion  for  the  Infallible  Pope  is 
their  aim,  and  they  must  either  succeed  or  perish 
in  the  attempt.  It  is  our  duty,  our  interest  and  our 
safety  to  see  that  they  perish  in  the  attempt.  There 
is  an  irrepressible  conflict  betweeu  these  pretensions 
of  Popery,  and  the  principles  of  Republican  liberty. 
•Our  Motto  shall  be,  Down  with  the  false  and  arro- 
gant preteuse  of  Infallibility,  the  voice  of  the  peo- 
ple is  the  voice  of  God,  or  at  leastthe  next  and  best 
thing  to  it, 


The  A.  P.  A's. 


We  have  often  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
titl  mean.  Our  answer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a  benevo- 
lent society,  and  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
the  utmost  of  their  power  to  support  and  defend  the 
liberties  of  this  country  from  the  designs  and 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility. 
It  is  exclusively  a  Protestant  Association,  and  the 
members  pledge  themselves,  as  far  as  in  their  power 
lies,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
to  preserve,  inviolate,  that  most  glorious  privilege, 
"  Liberty  of  Conscience,"  and  to  protect  good  cit- 
zens  from  violence,  oppression  and  wrong.  Any 
lurther  informbtion  in  reference  to  the  formation  of 
this  society  may  be  had  at  this  office. 
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A    STORY     WRITTEN     EXPRESSLY    FOR     THE 
"JOLLY    GIANT." 


On  the  north-west  coast  of  old  England,  in  the 
County  of  York,  are  yet  standing  a  great  many  old 
houses  whose  foundations  were  laid  by  lhe  Romans, 
and  which  to  this  day  attest  the  rude  strength  with 
which  they  fortified  their  hold  upon  their  conquered 
provinces.  Many  of  these  places -have^  undergone 
great  changes.  Every  age  has  added  to  their  size, 
and  stamped  its  style  and  character  upon  them. 
Some  of  them  have  held  their  places,  by  dint  of 
these  additions,  and  arc  yet  the  residences  of  the 
great  nobles  of  the  land.  While  others  have  dropped 
into  the  more  humble  position  of^a  grange,  or  e\en 
an  ordinary  farm  house. 

But  in  either  case  they  are  objects  ot  interest  and 
attention  to  the  curious  traveler.  We  see  in  them 
the  marks  of  a  rude  civilization  long  gone  by,  when 
every  house  was  a  fort,  well  calculatad  to  defy  the 
attack  of  any  roaming  band  of  outlaws  -that  might 
chance  to  pass  that  way. 

Glenhurst,  the  place  of  which  we  are  about  to 
write,  was  one  of  the  most  curious  and  interesting 
of  these  old  relics.  Its  foundations  were  laid  in  the 
earliest  periods  of  British  architecture.  It  had  evi- 
dently been  a  place  of  strength  and  importance,  and 
might  well  have  been  one  of  the  castles  of  the  early 
Roman  governors  of  the  country.  It  had  known 
vicissitudes  of  every  kind.  Portions  of  it  had  been 
thrown  down  by  fierce  adversaries,  but  only  to  be 
rebuilt,  and  to  show  the  handiwork  of  a  difierent 
period.  It  was  all  over  angles,  and  corners,  and 
towers,  and  gables,  and  breaks  of  every  kind.  There 


was  neither  plan,  order,  orstyle  about  it,  as  a  whole, 
and  yet  it  had  that  quaint,  grim  and  picturesque 
appearance  that  always  pleases  the  eye  while  it 
charms  the  imagination. 

It  stood  on  a  rather  barren  part  of  the  coast.  There 
was  no  landing  place  within  thirty  miles,  nor 
any  other  buiding  within  six.  The  country  around 
was  drear  and  barren  enough,  even  in  summer,  but 
in  mid-winter,  when  our  story  begins,  its  aspect  was 
forbidding  in  the  extreme.  Well  did  it  accord  with 
the  gloomy  character  of  the  old  house  itself,  It  was 
used  only  for  grazing  purposes,  with  the  exception 
of  a  few  fields  round  the  house,  and  a  fine  old  or- 
chard and  garden. 

The  house  itself  stood,on  a  high  point,  part  of  a 
ridge  running  parallel  with  the  sea,  and  about  two 
miles  from  the  water.  The  incessant  roar  of  the 
ocean  in  rough  weather  was  all  the  music  that  could 
be  heard.  And  the  weather  does  not  often  forget  to 
blow  the  bellows  on  the  northern  coast  of  Great 
Britain.  The  view  from  the  towers  reached  inland 
for  many  miles. 

It  was" Christmas  day,  the  snow  lay  on  the  ground 
thick  and  soft,  and  more  was  added  every  moment. 
The  flakes  were  like  great  feathers,  and  drifted  by  a 
cold  wind,  rather  fierce  and  unusual  even  for  that 
season.  On  the  bridle  way  that  led  from  the  house 
inland  might  be  seen  a  solitary  horseman,  strug- 
gling through  the  storm.  He  was  yet  five  miles 
away,  and  the  shades  of  night  were  fast  closing 
around  him. 

The  storm  was  heavy  and  unabating.  The  white 
sheet  lay  on  the  ground  three  feet  everywhere, 
and  drifted  into  piles  and  gullies,  to  six  and  eight. 
At  times  man  and  horse  made  fair  progress,  and 
then  again  some  deep  drift  would  seem  to  make 
their  way  impossible  to  travel. 

The  man  was  of  the  middle  age,calm  and  deliber- 
ate, and  of  a  vigorous  and  burly  frame.  The  horse 
was  not  large,  and  evidently  over  tasked,  and  worn 
down.  Notwithstanding  the  piercing  wind  the 
steam  rose  from  its  rufiled  coat  in  heavy  volumes. 

And  that  brave  man  talked  to  himself  as  he  dis- 
mounted to  give  his  steed  a  little  rest : 

"Have  I  traversed  the  whole  round  earth,  to  be 
overtaken  at  last  and  perish  within  sight  of  mj  kins- 
mans  hospital  mansion.  Time  was  when  the  watch- 
man on  the  tower  of  Glenhurst  would  have  seen  me 
from  afar,  and  a  score  of  horseman  rushed  to  ^he 


rescue.  "But  these  weak  piping  times  of  peace" 
have  put  the  warder  to  sleep,  and  left  the  jaded 
traveller  to  care  for  himself.  Oh  for  one  blast  from 
a  good  bugle,  to  shake  the  old  corridors  as  of  yore. 
But  no !  Peace  and  security  are  within, while  death 
awaits  me  here  without.  The  walls  of  Glenhurst 
are  thick  enough  to  defy  the  elements  in  their  surli- 
est mood.  While  Jack  Frost  rules  without,  within 
are  blazing  fires  and  lights,  and  even  uow,  the  hos- 
pitable board  is  gay  with  guests.  Why  did  I  not 
stay  at  the  last  farm  ?    And  see,the  storm  increases." 

Here  he  patted  the  little  steed  and  remounted  j  and 
as  though  it  it  had  taken  a  new  lease  of  life  from 
the  little  rest,  it  broke  its  way  with  seemingly  re- 
newed activity  and  hope. 

The  gateway  was  reached,  and  a  loud  knock 
brought  the  porter  to  admit  the  guests 

He  was  soon  relieved  of  his  saturated  garments, 
and  presented  to  his  relatives  assembled  here  for 
their  usual  Christmas  dinner. 

It  had  been  a  custom  at  Glenhurst  on  every  re- 
turn of  this  mid-winter  holiday  to  gather  all  the 
married  members  of  the  family  for  an  annual  feast. 
None  but  thosp  who  had  been  married  were  ever 
permitted  to  sit  at  the  table.  It  had  been  a^tradition 
from  the  first  founder  of  the  race  that  the  family 
council  Bhould  consist  of  its  married  members 
whether  male  or  female,  and  this  was  their  annual 
meeting.  They  spared  no  pains  to  be  there.  From 
all  parts  of  the  earth  they  travelled  night  and  day, 
and  in  all  weathers.  It  was  a  sacred  duty  which 
nothing  could  excuse  but  utter  impossibility. 

On  the  arrival  of  the  benighted  traveller,  the 
hour  had  come  to  take  seats  at  the  table.  Ralph 
Bolton  the  present  head  of  the  family,  was  a  sturdy 
old  fellow  who  had  seen  hard  service  in  the,  British 
army,  and  had  not  been  at  home  ut  his  family  man- 
sion till  the  last  ten  years  of  his- life.  'He  had 
reached  his  sixtieth  year,  and  was  still  in  the  full 
strength  and  vigor  of.  lijfe.     - 

He  had  received  his  guests  one  by  one  as  they  ar- 
rived. The  latter  part  of  the  afternoon  had  been 
s_pent  in  the  recital  of  old  family  stories,  of  which 
some  of  the  older  guests  were  very  proud.  Old 
traditions  were  recited  in  which  the  family  deeply 
interested.  One  of  the  "London  Governess,"who  had 
honored  Glenhurst  for  six  months  as  a  tutor,  was 
specially  tragic,  and  well  calculated  to  add  to  the 
S  Continued  on  Page  $58. 
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Dreams  He  Thus? 


How  sleek  and  nice  looks  Coroner  Hice, 
Togged  out  in  dead  men's  clothes, 
As  he  takes  his  drink,  you'd  almost  think 
That  all  was  "couleur  de  rose-" 

When  he's  quite  alone,  now  all  is  known, 
And  the  cat  is  out  of  the  bag ;     ■ 
Peels  he  no  shame  to  see  his  name 
Hung  out  like  a  dirtv  rag  ? 

Does  he  never  dream  of  the  dismal  gleam 
Of  the  Morgue's  funereal  light, 
And  of  corpses  bare,  with  dishevelled  hair, 
And  faces  ghastly  white  J 

As  with  eyeballs  red,  around  his  bed 
They  dance  and  cry,  "Oh  where 
Are  the  clothes  we  wore  in  days  of  yore  ? 
Give  back,  we're  cold  and  bare." 

Does  he  never  start,  as  the  burial  cart 
Winds  slowly  through  his  room, 
And  the  corpse  within,  from  its  coffin  thin 
Shrieks  wildly  through  the  gloom, 

And   with  hoarse  voice    loud,   cries,  Where's   the 

shroud 
That  you  were  paid  to  buy? 
And  the  rosewood  case,  with  its  polished  face, 
S  j  pleasing  to  the  eye  ?" 

Does  he  never  pray  for  the  break  of  day 
These  visions  to  dispel, 
Or  is  he  quite  a  fiend  outright, 
Whose  proper  place  is  Hell? 


Gathering  up  Kindling  Wood. 


The  politicians  are  out  already  gathering  up  kin- 
dling wood  for  the  next  political  pot.  We  have  been 
informed  by  the  Democratic  Roman  Catholic  "Jes- 
uitical Guile"  that  Phillip  Roach  wants  to  be  Gov- 
ernor. D.  J.  Murphy  is  longing  for  a  seat  on  one 
of  our  court  benches,  and  several  other  Roman  Catk. 
lics  are  all  anxious  for  fat  positions  where  they  can 
serve  the  infallible  church  after  the  example  of  Cor- 
oner Rice. 

As  far  as  Mr.  Roach  is  concerned,  we  only  wish 
that  we  had  a  lease  of  our  lives  until  he  be  elected 
Governor  of  this  state.  Mr.  Murphy's  chances  for 
either  the  Municipal  or  County  Court  benches  are 
very  meagre  indeed.  We  consider  that  to-  lose 
Judge  Blake  from  his  present  position  would  be  an 
irreparable  loss  to  this  community.  That  gentleman 
has  done  well  for  San  Francisco.  He  is  kindhearted, 
gentle,  conscientious,  and  above  reproach.  If  such 
a  man  can  be  improved  upon,  we  certainly  say  that 
it  is  not  by  D.  J.  Murphy.  The  County  Court  Beneh 
is  well  occupied  at  present,  and  should  the  people 
wish  to  reward  a  good  honest  and  noble  servant, 
Judge  Louderback  is  the  man  for  that  position.  The 
people  need  a  good  honest  District  Attorney  in  place 
of  Thomas  Patrick  Ryan.  We  do  not  say  that  Pad- 
dy Ryan  is  dishonest,  but  we  say  that  by  his  bigot- 
otry  to  Protestants,  and  his  never-dying  faith  in 
the  infallible  Church,  he  is  not  our  choice  or  se- 
lection. 

Since  Mr.  Newlands,  the  only  promising  young 
lawyer  whom  no  person  save  a  few  school  girls  has 
ever  heard  of,  has  left  the  aspirant's  field,  we  know 
of  none  other  who  would  fill  the  District  Attorney's 
position  better  than  Nathan  Porter.  True  we  have 
some  excellent  young  criminal  lawyers  in  this  city, 
whose  modesty  prevents  them  from  coming 
to  the  front ;  for  instance,  Mr.  Fay,  the  counsel 
who  defended  Alfred  Paraf,  and  George  Van- 
Brunt,  for  forgery,  in  the  Municipal  Criminal  Court, 
surely  gives  promise  of  some  rare  talents,  and  be- 
sides, Sir.  Pay  is  an  unmarried  maa,  and  might  prob- 
ably be  so  fortunate  yet  as  to  get  into  a  Lord's  man- 
sion by  his  good  looks  and  winning  ways,  as  Count 
Newlands  has  got  into  Lord  Bull  Prog  Shar 
on's  royal  family.  However,  we  expect  to  have  a 
say  in  the  next  election,  and  our  friends  can  rest 
assured  that  we  will  strip  the  several  candidates  of 
their  blankets,  and  closely  examine  their  defective 
spots,  if  any,  before  they  be  permitted  to  run  and 
disgrace  the  fair  name  of  America,  a  la  Rice. 


Fun  at  Merced. 


Our  people  like  a  joke.  The  American  people  in 
general  have  a  fund  of  rich  humor  running  all 
through  their  composition,  and  those  of  California 
have  a  fine  broad  ledge  of  it,  which  pays  too,  when 
well  worked. 

And  we  like  polished  and  genteel  people.  We 
make  much  of  them,  and  the  really  genuine  and 
modest  have  no  need  to  fear  casting  their  fortunes 
among  us.  But  high  breeding  and  good  family 
should  crop  out  in  the  behavior.  It  should  speak 
for  itself.  It  should  say  in  every  word  and  motion, 
that  is,  it  shonld  manifest  the  scholar,  the  man  of 
judgement  and  fine  feeling.  It  should  not  have  to 
be  told  in  direct  words.  No  true  gentleman  and 
scholar  need  to  say, "I  am  a  gentleman,  I  am  a  man  of 
learning,"  if  he  really  be  so,  those  who  can  appreciate 
such  qualities  will  speedily  discern  them,  without 
this  intimation.  Neither  are  they  even  deceived  by 
that  very  popular  class  of  gentry  who  can  be  "devil- 
ish genilemunly  when  they  please."  The  true  gen- 
tleman is  always  such,  and  never  can  be  otherwise. 
He  cannot  please  to  forget  himself,  and  be  a  ruffian, 
even  for  a  moment. 

But  woe  unto  those  counterfeits  who  come  to  us 
with  some  of  the  superficial  airs  of  good  society, 
and  yet  with  none  of  the  solid  qualities  to  make 
good  the  claim.  They  are  easily  detected.  Among 
our  miners,  among  our  farmers,  and  even  our  sheep- 
herders,  are  scholars  who  have  seen  better  days; 
and,  although  there  are  no  men  in  the  world  who 
would  sooner  aid  a  fellow  student  in  distress,  they 
readily  lend  themselves  to  the  exposure  and  confu- 
sion of  all  mere  pretenders. 

Some  time  ago  a  most  exquisite  pretender  to  all 
the  quintessences  of  high  quality,  let  himself  off 
the  cars  at  Merced.  He  intended  to  honor  that  lit- 
tle burg  with  his  presence  just  for  one  summer. 
Would  teach  the  piano  to  a  few  nice  youug  ladies. 
Could  not  possibly  sit  at  the  hotel  table  with  the 
clerks  and  the  roughs :  his  nature  was  so  refined 
that  hearty  mastication  was  impossible  in  their 
presence. "~  He  could  only  partake  of  his  delicacies 
in  the  presence  of  ladies  and  the  gentlemen  who 
accompanied  them.  He  was  altogether  too  good 
tor  the  Merced  people,  His  plug  hat  was  of  the 
fihest  polish,  his  kids  of  pure  canary  yellow,  and 
his  hair  parted  in  the  centre.  He  was  a  professor, 
M.  A.,  F.  R.  S.,  and  A.  S.  S.,  for  ought  we  know, 
but  he  whispered  confidentially  to  a  few  and  to  the 
ladies  that  he  wished  to  drop  these  titles  for  the 

present  and  to  be  plain  Professor  ■ .     He  did 

not  wish  to  startle  the  simple  rustics  of  Merced 
with  all  his  grand  additions.    ' 

And  so  this  bird  of  passage  shook  his  plumes 
around  the  grand  hotel,  and  was  happy  as  a  pea- 
cock in  the  sun. 

But,  alas  for  him !  the  fine  odor  that  shook  from 
his  feathers  was  not  a  sweet  savor  in  the  nostrils 
of  some  of  the  boys.  They  saw  the  jackdaw,  and 
knew  him  well.  They  baited  his  own  trap,  and 
canght  him,  and  dealt  with  him,  as  our  Quaker 
friend  would  say,  in  a  manner  that  will  incline  all 
such  counterfeits  to  avoid  the  unclassic  precincts 
of  Merced  forevermore. 

He  received  a  nice  note,  in  a  delicate  female  hand 
desiring  an  interview  in  a  part  of  the  town  distin- 
guished for  its  mud,  He  dressed  as  he  only  could. 
He  set  out.  He  reached  the  softest  place,  A  big 
stout  man  pretending  to  be  drunk  accosted  him, 
buttonholed  him,  would  not  let  him  go.  He  must 
talk  to  the  Professor,  he  staggered  against  him, 
splashed  the  mud  over  him,  knocked  his  hat  off,  by 
accident  of  course,  and  actually  picked  it  up,  and 
replaced  it.  The  Professor  was  indignant.  He 
tried  to  escape.  Rut  at  this,  his  tormemar  express- 
ed a  determination  to  give  him  a  roll  in  the  mud. 
Nay,  he  did  then  and  there  proceed  to  do  so,  and 
did  it  most  thoroughly.  During  the  operation  the 
polished  beaver  got  astray.  The  drunken  fellow 
picked  it  up  and  actually  filling  itwithmud.replaced 
it  with  a  terrible  emphasis.  The  Professor  was  some 
time  before  he  took  a  survey  of  his  surroundings, 
and  when  he  did  so,  he  was  chagrined  to  behold  the 
good  people  of  Merced  enjoying  the  sport,  Even 
some  of  the  fair  ladies  seemed"  to  enter  into  the  spirit 
of  it  with  great  appreciation. 

We  are  happy  to  say  that  he  is  washed  off,  and 


booked  for  the  next  departing  train.  He  does  not 
like  Merced.  Hethinks  they  are  a  verj- unappre- 
ciative  people.  He  does  not  intend  to  visit  (hem 
again. 

It  is  but  fair  to  say  that  some  of  the  good  citizens 
presented  him  with  a  new  suit,  and  his  bath  was 
free  for  that  time  only. — Merced  Correspondent. 


A  Word  of  Praise  for  Ourselves. 


Editor  Illustrated  Jolly  Giaft. — Dear  Sir: 
I  am  very  thankful  for  the  privilege  of  addressing 
you  once  more,  as  it  is  always  a  source  of  pleasure 
to  me  to  give  a  word  of  encouragement  to  the  hon- 
est, and  earnest  friends  of  my  race,  and  especially  to 
the  Jolly  Giant,  which  has  done  so  much  to  open 
the  eyes,  and  enlighten  the  minds  of  the  people  in 
regard  to  the  dark,  and  terrible  deeds  of  the  man  of 
sin,  and  his  unwashed  dupes,  and  emissaries  in  our 
midst.  Long  may  you  live  to  enjoy  the  ftuits  of 
your  labor.  Thank  God  they  are  already  beginning 
to  ripen.  An  unmistakable  evidence  of  which  you 
might  have  seen  had  you  been  on  Long  Bridge,  at 
eleven  o'clock  on  last  Sunday  morning,  when  amost 
unusual  and  gratifying  sight  was  witnessed — the 
baptism  of  two  Catholics  ladies, (one  an  ex-nun)  into 
the  Protestant  faith,  by  Elder  Canwright  of  the  big 
Tent.  What  will  the  representatives  of  the  old  har- 
lot say  ?  What  will  her  lazy,  foul-mouthed  seducers 
and  procurers,  the  priests  and  nuns,  say  when  it 
shall  come  to  their  polluted,  and  guilty  ears?  Tea, 
what  shall  the  Protestant  citizens  of  San  Francisco 
say  of  these  two  noble  women,  who  have  had  the 
courage,  in  spite  of  the  withering  curses,  and  threat- 
ened purgatory,  and  hell  of  the  would-be  infallible 
monster,  to  shake  off  his  iron  shackles,  and  assert 
their  womanhood  in  the  spirit  of  the  true  Christian 
heroines  that  they  are  ?  I  think  they  should  say  this, 
that  they  are  the  first  legiiimate  fruits  of  honest 
journalism,  and  a  true  Gospel, — or  in  other  words, 
of  the  combined  labors  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  and  the 
Tent  Elders,  simply  this  and  nothing  more.  There 
are  some  who,  (doubtless)  will  not  recognize  a  two- 
fold agency  in  the  work  to  my  mind,  however  it  is 
very  clear.  The  Jolly  Giant  being  to  the  Tent 
Elders,  what  John  the  Baptist  was  to  Jesus  Christ. 
A  fire-runner,  crying  in  the  wilderness  of  dishonest 
and  deceitful  journalism,  and  preparing  the  way  for 
the  Elders'by  disrobing  the_harlot,  and  exposing  her 
and  her  corrupt  and  hypocritical  priesthood  in  all 
their  hideous  deformity  and  nakedness.  God  grant 
that  the  work  being  done  by  both  parties  may  con- 
tinue, and  that  scores,  yea  hundreds,  of  the  poor  op- 
pressed and  deluded  slaves  of  that  blasphemous  old 
beast  at  Rome,  and  his  wicked  hirelings  of  this  city 
may  b'e  led  to  see  their  tyrannical  masters  in  the 
true  light  or  rather  true  darkness,  and  to  follow  the 
example  of  their. sisters,  Mrs.  Jones  and  Miss.  John- 
stone, by  leaving  the  rotten  old  tub  of  the  "man  of 
sin,"  which  will  soon  sink  beneath  the  fire  of  Jeho- 
vah's wrath,  and  secure  for  themselves  a  berth  on  the 
good  old  ship  Zion,  by  repentance,  faith,  and  baptism 
as  commanded  by  her  captain,  who  is  the  great 
Captain-General  of  our  salvation,  and  may  the  pro- 
prietor of  the  Jolly  Giant  be  of  that  number  which 
shall  be  landed  on  the  Eternal  shore,  is  the  prayer 
of  your  sincere  Friend. 

Nov,  25th,  1874 


Through  pressure  in  our  columns  in  last  weeks  is- 
sue we  could  not  notice  the  grand  ball  of  the 
"Guardia  de  Juarez,"  under  the  able  management 
of  Captain  A.  de  la  Torre.  The  ball  was  a  success 
in  every  particular.  The  beautiful  Spanish  ladies 
of  our  city  turned  out  in  respectable  numbers  and 
with  their  bright  and  fashionable  dresses,  lent  an 
exceedingly  fairy  like  appearance  to  the  ball-room. 
The  company  has  our  thanks  for  their  kind  in- 
vitation. 


Professor  0.  H.  Chaney  will  give  a  lecture 

on  "The  Evils  and  Dangers  of  Romanism,"  at  the 
Hall  of  the  V.  M.  C.  A.,  on  Saturday  evening,  Dec. 
5,  commencing  precisely  at  7*£  o'clock.  As  there 
will  be  no  reserved  seats,  those  having  ladies  in 
charge,  should  come  early,  as  the  interest  upon  this 
suhjest  is  likely  to  crowd  the  hall.  Tickets,  25 
cents;  to  be  obtained  in  advance  at  314  Bush  street, 
room  35,  up  stairs. 


Tliistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly  Giant,  November  28,   1874. 
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THE  GREAT  BULL  FROG  CROAK  OF  THE 
SEASON. 


The  Codfish  Aristocracy  on  Exhibition. 
thi:  itoMisii  <m  lull   BAGS SOME  of  isii.ly 

SUAKON'S    GOLD    I"OK  HOLY  WATKH. 


A  few  years  more  of  shoddyism  among  the  "hull 
frog"  aristocracy  of  America  ami  we  shall  lie  fairly 
launched  hack  into  the  dark  ages  of  hlue  blooded 
royalty  in  Europe. 

The  disgraceful  and  blasphemous  exhibition 
given  in  Washington  and  New  York  by  the  Romish 
church  over  the  marriage  of  the  daughter  of  the 
"General  of  the  Army"  to  a  "sub"  in  the  Navy  was 
to  say  the  least,  a  disgrace  to  the  American  people, 
and  a  direct  insult  to  the  Lord  in  Heavou.  We  have 
had  almost  as  outrageous  a  proceeding  lately  enact- 
ed iu  this  city  at  the  marriage  of  Billy  Sharon's 
daughter  with  an  obscure  lawyer,  who  for  the  sake 
of  a  few  dollars  of  Sharou's  money  sold  his  birth 
right— that  noble  birthright  of  a  Scotch  Presbyter- 
ian—  and  permitted  himself  to  be  snaffled  by  old 
Alemany,  the  Romish  bishop  of  this  city.  Oh 
pshaw!  "upon  such  a  man!  When  a  l  American  loses 
his  manhood  ami  indepeqdence.he  is  no  longer  a  man 
but  takes  the  place  of  some  poor  helpless  creature 
beneath  the  standard  of  manhood.  We  are  informed 
that  Mr.  Bill  Sharon  himself  is  not  a  worshipper  of 
the  Beast  at,  Rome,  but  his  wife  is. — Well,  it  is  all 
right — we  have  nothing  to  say  against  Mrs,  Sharon 
kneeling  down  to  a  priest  and  confessing  all  she  has 
a  mind  to,  but  it  is  Mr.  Sharon  and  hia  son-in-law, 
Mr.  Newland,  that  we  condemn  for  allowing  that 
hateful  and  abominable  church  to  crawl  iu  and  take 
possession,  as  it  were,  of  this  young  couple  just 
starting  out  into  the  world.  How  came  Billy  Sharon 
to  have  Bishop  Alemany  enter  his  house  as  a  mum- 
bling priest  when  he  knows  that  unless  he  bows 
down  before  the  monster  at  Rome,  he  is  accursed 
day  and  night  by  this  Bishop's  church,  and  we  are 
going  to  ask  how  came  Mr.  Newland  to  submit  to  a 
marriage  where  a  representative  of  that,  old  harlot 
was  present.  But  we  will  refrain,  because  the  poor 
young  man  was  only  too  eager  to  get  into  the  family 
any  way.  Had  he  only  stuck  up  for  his  birthright 
and  refused  to  be  tied  by  a  Latin  mumbling  old 
bishop,  he  would  have  been  thought  more  of  to-day 
by  his  friends;  hut  as  he  tamely  submitted  to  be 
daubed  with  the  brand  of  the  Beast  at  Rome  he  must 
bear  the  disgrace. 

This  act  of  Sharon's  will,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  will  kill 
his  success  in  Nevada  for  V.  S.  Senator.  No  Amer- 
ican Protestant  ought  to  vote  for  any  man  who  bows 
before  the  Romish  calf. 

The  report  of  the  "buH-frog"  show  does  not  tell  us 
whether  the  Rev.  Dr.  John  Hemphill  did  actually 
assist  Bishop  Alemany  at  the  marriage  ceremony  or 
not;  but  we  have  been  informed  thathe  was  present 
But  as  a  matter  of  course  only  as  a  spectator,  because 
wc  have  sufficient  faith  yet  in  our  learned  friend  Mr. 
Hemphill,  to  believe  that  he  lias  not  so  far  for- 
gotten himself  as  to  assist  Alemany  in  a  Romish 
marriage. 

Amongst  the  invited  guests,  we  noticed  the  fol- 
lowing most  distinguished   persons: 

The  Right  Hon.  Baron  W.  C.  Ralston  and  lady, 
(his  married  wife),  His  Grace  the  Duke  ex-mayor 
Selby,  General  Holt  Gwin,  Count  Maynard,  and  the 
whole  family  of  Maynards,  less  than  one  hundred 
in  number.  The  Earl  of  Longford,  Frank  McCop- 
pin  and  lady,  Col.  the  Right  Hon.  W.  H.  S.  Barnes, 
The  very  Rev.  the  Lord  Archbishop  J.  S.  Ale- 
many of  the  Romish  Church,  Master  of  Ceremonies, 
assisted  by  Father  Alcolt,  S.  J.  (Sneaking  Jesuit), 
and— Pious,  O.  P.  (Order  of  Prowlers),  the  Rev.  Fa- 
ther H.  Durham,  O.  P.  (same  order),  as  a  spectator 
only.  The  Very  Rev.  Dr,  John  Aeuiphill,  D.  D.  and 
lady,  and  the  Legal  fraternity  of  San  Francisco,  in- 
cluding judges,  lawyers,  etc.,  etc.,  etc. 

Theue  never  was,  in  the  history  of  San  Francisco, 
such  a  spread  out  of  "flummery,"  and  "beeswax," 
nor  such  a  gathering  of  "bull-frogs"  or  loud  croak- 
ing, at  any  festive  board.  It  is  needless  for 
us  to  say  that  Baron  Bill  Sharon  is  but  a  man  after 
all.    It  is  the  money  that  he  is  worth  that  causes 


the  codfish  aristocracy  to  worship  him.  Stripped 
Of  his  gold,  he  is,  or  was  before  he  became  rich,  no 
better  than  one  of  the  hod-carriers  employed  upon 
the  new  Palace  Hotel,  but  gold  makes  "flummery" 
and  "beeswax,"  and  pride  and  pomposity  make 
"hull-frogs"  and  "codfish"  aristocracy  among  a  few 
nun  who  wonder  at  themselves  having  a  white 
shirt  to-day.  Oh,  what  profound  trash  this  is  after 
all  I 


No  Use  in  Prayi  ng  for  Him  now  His  Soul 
is  in  Hell. 


See  Illustration,  rage  260. 

It  will  be  recollected  that  about  one  month  ago 
Mr.  Henry  Videau,  a  native  of  France  and  Master 
of  La  Parfaite  Lodge  of  F.  and  A.  M.,  died  rather 
suddenly  in  his  room  in  this  city.  The  body  was 
buried  with  all  the  grand  and  solemn  rites  of  the 
Masonic  fraternity.  Since  then  we  have  been  most 
credibly  informed  that  the,  widow  of  the  deceased 
gentleman  who  is  amember  of  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church,  called  upon  the  pastor,  Rev.  Father  Henri 
de  Clercq,  or  some  other  priest,  our  informant  does 
not  know  for  a  certainly  who  the  lady  saw,  hut  the 
object  of  her  visit  was  to  see  what  would  the  church 
do  for  her  dear  husbands  soul,  believing  as  she  does 
poor,  innocent  woman  that  his  soul  is  yet  in  Pur- 
gatory awaiting  permission  from  the  Pope  to  take 
its  final  leave  to  the  Heaven 'of  its  Eternal  Father. 
But  this  impression  was  soon  knocked  out  of  her 
head  by  the  reply  which  the  good  charitable  Chris- 
tian father  of  the  French  Church  ou  Bush  street 
gave  her.  when  she  asked  him,  no  doubt  to  say  a 
mass  for  her  husband's  soul.  "What,"  said  he  "Is 
the  use  of  my  praying  for  him  now  when  his  soul 
is  in  Hell.  He  died  a  Mason  and  a  rebel  against  his 
God."  Such  are  the  words  made  use  of  by  this 
priest,  as  we  have  been  informed.  Comment  is  un- 
necessary, any  man  whether  he  be  a  priest  or  a  par- 
son, that  wouid  thus  insult  a  bereaved  woman  in 
deep  mourning  over  the  loss  of  an  excellent  hus- 
band, is  beneath  our  notice,  we  look  upon  him  as 
being  worse  than  a  dog. 


A  Spirited  Letter. 

The  "National  Police  Gazette"  of  this  week  con- 
tains the  following  communication: 

The  following  letter  explains  itself: 

Hon.  Marshal  Jewell,  Postmaster  -  General, 
Washington,  D.  O— Dear  Sir:  A  notice  of  your 
presence  at  the  Academy  of  Music  in  Brooklyn  to- 
night as  a  speaker  has  induced  mo  to  address  you; 
and,  as  coming  events  cast  their  shadows  before,  in 
all  kindness  I  advise  you,  for  your  own  political 
welfare  and  in  behalf  of  your  country's  future  pros- 
perity, to  cease  as  early  as  practicable  attempt- 
ing to  defend  this  corrupt  and  scandalous  admin- 
istration, already  publicly  condemned  and  doomed. 
I  would  not  address  you  in  this  way  were  I  not  as- 
sured by  more  than  one  of  your  personal  court 
friends  that  you  could  not  be  governed  by  threats 
and  were  too  shrewd  to  allow  any  devices  to  deter 
you  from  justly  administering  the  affairs  of  your 
department.  I  have  suffered  fearfully,  and  can  only 
infer  that  pressure  of  business,  which  is  inevitable 
in  your  case,  has  led  you  to  overlook  the  fact  that 
tifter  making  due  application  to  you  on  more  than 
one  occasion,  I  am  still  deprived  of  my  mail.  If 
you,  in  your  honored  capacity,  can  and  do  secure 
the  sanctity  of  the  U.  S.  Mail,  you  will  gain  an  en- 
viable  Reputation.  This  one  thing  alone  is  doing 
just  what  I  predicted  to  Mr.  McCullough  it  would 
do,  unless  promptly  checked — undermining  and 
sinking  the  Republican  party.  You  will  see  the 
justice  of  my  prophecy  in  November,  and  as  I  am 
informed  aud  believe  that  you  will  have  a  just  ad- 
ministration of  affairs  in  your  degartment,  irrespec- 
tive of  party  ties,  I  once  more  call  your  attention 
to  the  facts:  1.  That  my  business  is  legitimate. 
2.  Tht  I  am  unjustly  deprived  of  my  mail. 

Your  obedient  servant, 
Dr.  D.  Richards. 

228  Varick  ST.,  N.  Y.,  October  20,  1874. 

P.  S. — As  his  Honor  has  failed  to  reply  to  any  of 
many  communications,  I  submit  this  one  to  the 
press 


Grand  Juries. 


The  true  province  of  the  Grand  Jury  is  not  gener- 
ally understood  by  our  citizens  who  are  not  familiar 
with  the  history  of  that  institution,  There  are  two 
branches  of  duty  connected  with  it.  One  is  natu- 
ral and  necessary,  and  never  overlooked,  because  the 
officers  of  the  law  arc  obliged  to  call  attention  to 
it,  and  indeed,  to  insist  upou  its  performance.  This 
pertains  to  the  cases  of  criminals  charged  with 
public  offenses. 

But  the  other  branch  affects  the  offiiccrs  them- 
selves, and  they  do  not  mind  about  it  being  closely 
performed.  It  is  the  duty  of  the  Graud  Jury  to  pre 
sent  for  punishment  any  crimes  which  the  regular 
officials  have  neglected  to  bring  betore  them ;  to  in- 
quire into  the  conduct  of  officials  themselves;  to  see 
that  the  affairs  of  the  county  are  being  conducted 
fairly  and  according  to  law.  Should  there  be  any 
form  of  crime,  or  neglect  of  law,  or  contempt  of 
law,  which  the  officials  have^overlookcd,  by  reason 
of  the  power  or  influence  of  the  criminals,  it  is  the 
duty  of  the  Grand  Jury  to  lay  aside  all  such  consid- 
erations, and  insist  upon  the  enforcement  of  the 
law. 

The  question  is  often  asked  why  public  robbers 
so  often  go  unpunished,  while  the  man  who  steals 
a  loaf  of  bread  for  his  family,  is  pursued  with  the 
intensest  vigor,  and  thus  peculation  and  fraud  in 
office  is  so  common  and  increasing.  And  the  an- 
swer must  he  found  in  defective  Grand  Juries. 

We  have  here  now  a  case  in  point.  Ex-Coroner 
Rico  has  just  had  an  examination,  and  the  judge 
has  expressed  the  decided  opinion  that  he  has  been 
guilty  of  malfeasance  in  office  in  many  ways.  In 
relation  to  one  in  particular,  that  panther  robe,  there 
seems  to  be  no  doubt  but  it  was  the  property  of  the 
deceased  Dr.  Farnsworth,  and  that  Rice  came  by  it 
unlawfully.  Had  it  not  been  so,  the  Rice  robe  could 
have  been  traced  to  its  maker,  and  the  Farnsworth 
robe  could  have  been  found. 

Yet  in  relation  to  this  robe,  Doctor  Rice  and 
others  must  have  given  false  testimony,  if  the  robe 
was  not  Rice's.  The  presumption  is  that  they  gave 
it  willfully  and  knowingly;  and  if  they  did,  it  is 
properly  perjuiy,  and  should  be  indicted  as  such. 
If  culprits  like  Doctor  Rice  are  permitted  to  escape, 
with  what  propriety  shall  we  imprison  some  poor 
wretch  who  scarcely  knows  right  from  wrong? 

Let  the  Grand  Jury  do  its  duty  fully  and  fearless- 
ly, aud  official  crime  will  soon  hide  its  head.  The 
time  is  not  wasted  when  it  is  ascertained  that  all  is 
fair  and  honest.  It  is  doubly  well  used,  when  it  res- 
ults in  the  exposure  and  conviction  of  public  wrong 
doers. 

The  men,  from  President  down  to  constable,  who 
plunder  the  public  purse,  or  permit  others  to  do  so, 
are  the  worst  pirates  we  have  in  the  republic.  They 
are  traitors  of  the.  deepest  die.  They  are  doing  more 
than  all  the  monarchies  of  the  old  world  to  bring 
the  republic  into  disgrace,  and  prolong  the  reign 
of  kings  and  aristocrats  all  over  the  world.  Let  us 
have  an  example,  made  of  the  present  culprits,  so 
that  in  the  future  men  will  think  twice  before  they 
undertake  to  rob  either  the  living  or  the  dead  in  San 
Francisco. 


If  the  Rev.  Dr.  Johh  Hemphill,  has  not  been 

dazzled  with  the  splendor  of  Bishop  Aleinany's 
Latin  mumbling  at  Lord  Sharon's  marriage  feast, 
he  will  have  au  opportunity  of  responding  to  Bu- 
chard's  lecture  atan  early  date.  Time  will  tell  whether 
the  Rev.  Doctor  has  lost  his  "vim"  for  exposing  the 
errors  of  Popery  or  not.  A  good  many  people  con- 
sider since  he  has  "supped"  with  the  Romish  Bish- 
op at  the  table  of  a  bloated  "Bull  Frog,"  that  he  has 
calmed  down  upon  the  Roman  montrosity.  We 
will  see. 


TnE  sixth  anniversary  ball  of  Mount  Horeb 
Lodge,  No.  4,  American  Protestant  Association,  for 
the  benefit  of  the  Orphan  Fund,  comes  off  on  Tues- 
day evening,  December  15th.  It  will  be  all  their 
dances  have  been — a  glorious  re-union.  Washing- 
ton Hall,  where  the  ball  is  to  be  held,  will  doubtless 
be,  as  usual,  crowded.  All  lovers  of  dancing,  com- 
bined with  a  good  Christian  charitable  object,  should 
be  on  hand.    Tickets  for  sale  at  this  office. 
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gloom  of  a  dark  winter  afternoon;  and  another, 
"The  Ghost  of  Valley  Farm,"  an  outlying  depen- 
dency of  Glenhurst,  was  horrible  enough  to  harrow 
the  stoutest  nerves.  But  all  was  over,  the  dinner 
hour  had  come,  the  guests,  eleven  in  number  waited 
on  the  word  to  march  to  the  dining-room.  The 
master  of  Glenhurst  was  pacing  the  chamber  floor 
with  his  hands  behind  him,  when  the  new  and  so 
belated  guest  made  his  appearance.  He  was  con- 
gratulated on  his  fortunate  escape. 

Several  began  to  recount  hnw  man}'  of  the  stout 
Boltons  had  perished  on  that  heath  in  sight  of  the 
old  towers,  when  3ir  Ralph  broke  in  upon  them  as 
follows : 


that  knowledge  that  shall  break  the  spell,  and  restore 
you  all  to  confidence  and  happiness.  Egad,  I  feel 
rather  well  satisfied  that  I  sm  here,  and  not  on  the 
cold  heath;  and  defy  all  the  fatal  numbers  in  the 
world.  Fill  me  a  bumper,  and  let  us  drink  to  our 
hoiiBe.  Rise  thirteen  !  even  the  fatal  number,  and 
in  defiance  of  all  witchery  and  of  the  devil  him- 
self, and  of  the  fatal  number  thirteen  in  particular, 
drink  to  Sir  Ralph  Polton,  Glenhutst  and  the  clan, 
and  confusion  to  all  cur  enemies." 

There  was  a  magic  in  these  words,  and  a  fire,  and 
life  and  energy  and  valor  in  the  brave  mau  who 
spoke  them,  which  seemed  to  inspire  the  whole 
group  with   courage,    They  dtank  the  toast  with 


"have  your  travels  led  yon  to,  that  you  return  to  Us 
with  such  bold  defiance  of  our  traditions;  and  what 
claim  have  you  to  sit  at  our  board  to-night?  Have 
you  been  married?  Have  you  a  wife?  For  none 
other  may  sit  in  this  charmed  circle.  Say  that  you- 
have  not  been!  Tell  us  that  after  all  we  are  but 
twelve!" 

"1  cannot!  I  cannot!"  was  his  reply.  "I  have 
been  round  the  whole  world.  I  have  heard  and  cast 
aside  the  traditions  of  every  land.  I  have  beeD  in 
California,  where  the  sum  of  human  knowledge  is 
uttered  in  every  tongue.  I  have  lain  upon  her  rocky 
shore,  a  stranded,  almost  lifeless  corpse.  I  saw  one 
of  her  daughters,  and  was  rich   and  happy,  forget. 


A     WRECK     ON     THE    COAST     OF     CALIF  OP.  SU. 


"Ye  know  not  what  yon  say.  Better  had  he  per- 
ished, and  to-morrow  we  had  dragged  his  body  from 
beneath  the  snow  for  interment.  We  had  then  known 
the  extent  o(  our  calamity.  But  now,  who  shall 
read  it  to  us.  Do  ye  not  observe  that  the  coming 
of  our  kinsman  makes  just  thirteen  of  us?" 

The  guests  all  started  at  the  word,  and  immediate- 
ly counted  themselves.  As  the  truth  broke  upon 
each  countenance,  a  feeling  of  horror  seemed  to  take 
possession  of  them.  They  fell  back  in  their  chairs 
aghast.  If  a  sudden  stroke  of  lightning  had  flashed 
upon  them  all,  bringing  paralysis  and  death,  itcoukl 
not  have  seemed  more  fearful  in  its  effects.  Sir 
Ualph  continued. 

"Aye,  Reginald  Bolton,  much  as  I  am  pleased  to 
see  you  alive  and  well,  after  so  long  a  travel,  thy 
absence  to-night  would  have  given  me  unspeakable 
reiref.  Behold  the  fatal  number,  thirteen  !  Fatal, 
always  to  the  house  of  Bolton,  and  to  the  ancient 
towers  of  Glenhurst.  In  the  thirteenth  century,  its 
battlements  were  levelled  to  the  ground.  Beyond 
thirteen,  no  direct  heir  of  the  house  of  Bolton*  has 
been  found.  Thirteen  of  our  family  went  to  Cullo- 
.len  Moor,  and  hot  onereturned.  In  their  thirteenth 
year,  danger  awaits  every  Bolton.  In  all  matters, 
.vhether  of  life  or  fortune,  thirteen  has  ever  been 
.'atal  to  our  house.  To-night  will  be  no  exception. 
[  give  thee  greeting,  Reginald  Bolton,  my  kinsman, 
and  welcome  to  the  old  roof-tre»-  of  thy  ancestors, 
jut  I  tell  thee  now,  I  would  give  half  my  fortune  for 
another  guest." 

"Tut!     Tut!"  answered  the  intruder.     "These  are 

Id  women's  tales.     Cheer  up,  my  friends  and  kins. 

.cien.  If  I  bring  the  fatal  number,  I  also  trust  I  bring 


spirit.  Even  the  ladies  did  notfailto  quaff  the  well 
filled  glass  to  its  dregs,  for  next  to  their  religion,  if 
not  before  it,  was  their-  utter  devotion  to  the  old 
ancestral  hall,  and  the  head  of  the  family  residing 
therein. 

They  sat  round  the  well  loaded  table,  seven  women 
and  six  men.  and  though  they  might  have  been  seen 
glancing  furtively  round  to  assure  themselves  that 
there  were  just  thirteen,  feasting  and  mirth  andsong 
followed  each  other  in  rapid  succession. 

The  night  wore  on.  The  storm  withoul  howled 
with  redoubled  force.  But  the  old  walls  had  no 
cars  for  the  raging  elements.  "Within,  all  was  light 
and  comfort,  Cn  the  removal  of  the  cloth,  the  usual 
routine  of  Christmas  stories  was  taken  up ;  and  in 
utter  forgetfulness  of  the  fatal  number,  that  com- 
pany was  gay  or  sad,  as  the  current  recital  carried 
them  away.  * 

They  were  not  timid  souls,  these  Boltons.  Men 
and  women  arose  inspired  by  the  bold  words,  and 
high  bearing  of  their  kinsman,  and  quaffed  the 
flowing  wine.  Their  cheers  rang  through  the  old 
hall,  and  they  welcomed  him  to  a  seat  among  them 
with  pride  and   delight. 

The  ladies  hastened  to  greet  him  with  their 
smiles,  and  the  gentlemen,  young  andold,  clustered 
around  him  with  something  of  admiration  of  his 
manly  form,  and  free  open  generous  bearing. 

The  heiress  of  Glenhurst,  a  beauiiful  young  girl 
of  seventeen,  ventured  to  inquire  why  his  absence 
had  been  so  prolonged,  She  had  often  heard  of  her 
cousin  Reginald,  but  uever  deemed  that  she  should 
see  him  in  this  world. 

"And  where!  where!" said  the  head  of  the  house, 


ting  even  the  familiartowers  of  Glenhurst.  I  served 
against  the  ruthless  slaveholder,  and  saw  the  stars 
and  siripes  planted  .over  Richmond.  I  returned  to 
find  my  wife  dying,  and  am  here,  still  English  in 
heart,  though  cosmopolitan  in  mind.  Yon  cannot 
avade  yourfate.  I  am  number  thirteen.  The  fatal 
charm  attends  me;  but  I  have  also  a  greater  charm 
to  override  it.  The  traditions  of  the  past  pale 
in  the  free  air  of  the  intelligent  present. 

(to  be  continued.) 


Papal  Rage. 


"We  cannot  understand  the  present  temper  and 
bearing  of  the  Pope  in  Europe  without  duly  reflect- 
ing on  what  he  was,  and  what  he  is.  The  old  man 
must  be  pardoned  for  exhibitions  of  pitiful  spite 
and  childish  impatience.  He  is  the  heir  of  a  ruined 
throne  and  estate.  From  being  the  first  prince  in 
Europe,  he  has  become  the  least  and  last,  and  al- 
most no  prince  at  all.  The  Kinsrs  of  England,  and 
the  Emperors  of  Germany  have  knelt  at  his  feet; 
and  now  the  ministers  defy  his  power,  and  laugh 
and  jeer  at  his  pretentions.  He  is  fretted  on  all 
sides.  Priests  are  deserting  ;the  people  are  turning 
to  science ;  even  women  are  abandoning  the  old  ex- 
ploded humbug  that  will  not  allow  them  a  voice  in 
its  affairs,  or  a  seat  among  its  counsellors.  Pio 
Nono  will  probably  be  the  lust  Pope  worthy  of  the 
name.  His  successors  will  simply  be  the  chief 
bishop  in  the  church. 
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The  Komish  Stumbling  of  the  Mass,  and 
What  It   all    Cleans. 


We  have  below  carefully  translated  ''what"  the 
mysterious  mumbling  of  the  Romish  priests  mean 
when  ihey  celebrate  the  ceremony  of  the  Mass. 
This  we  have  June  more  for  the  sake  of  the  poor 
Ignorant  Roman  Catholics,  who  do  not  understand 
one  word  which  the  priests  say  from  the  time  they 
mount  the  altar  until  the  mass  is  finished.  By  care- 
fully reading  the  "ceremonies  of  the  mass"  us  we 
have  translated  them  from  the  Romish  ritual,  the 
most  ignorant  Catholic  will  at  once  see  what  an 
imposition  he  is  hound  to  believe  by  the  priest  who 
appears  more  like  a  clown  at  a'circus,  when  he.saj'S 
mass  than  a  minister  of  Christianity.  The  mum- 
bling of  Latin  and  the  ringing  of  bells,  etc.,  is  all  an 
artful  dodge  of  Rome  to  impress  her  worshippers 
with  the  belief  that  Heaven  is  really  moved  by  a 
dressed  up  clownish  priest  who  most  probably  was 
on  a  tearing  drunk  the  night  before.  Roman 
Catholics  will,  by  reading  the  following  "Roman 
Catholic,  meaning  of  the  mass,"  become  enlightened 
— sufficiently  at  all  events — to  scoff  at  the  ignorant 
and  clownish  acts  of  their  priests  upon  the  altar. 

So  far  as  the  truth  of  the  following  translation  is 
concerned  we  defy  any  Popish  priest  in  the  world  to 
contradict  or  deny  that  it  is  not  the  exact  meaning  of 
the  Romish  mass. 

CEREMONIES  OP  TJE  MASS. 

On  Sunday,  before  high  mass,  the  holy  water  is 
made.  A  procession  of  the  priest,  &c,  with  the  cross 
carried  at  the  head  of  it,  follows.  There  are  thirty- 
five  actions  of  the  priest  at  Mass,  all  of  which  it  is 
pretended  are  allegorical. 

1.  The  priest  goes  to  the  Altar — which,  the  Pa 
pists  say,  is  an  allusion  to  Christ's  retreat  witli  his 
Apostles  to  the  Garden  of  Olives. 

2.  The  priest  utters  a  preparatory  prayer — to  sig- 
nify Christ's  prayer  in  the  garden  of  Gethsemane. 

3.  The  priest  confesses  at  the  altar — to  record 
the  prostration  of  Christ,  and  his  sweating  of  blood 
in  the  garden. 

4.  The  priest  goes  up  and  kisses  the  altar — to  de- 
note his  reconciliation  with  God,  and  that  of  the 
people  through  him— and  also  shofv  the  kiss  of 
Judas. 

5.  The  Introit  is  then  sung,  during  wdiich  the 
priest  "thurifies"  the  altar;  which  perfume  repre- 
sents the  prayers  of  the  believers. 

6.  The  "Introit"  is  called  the  beginning  of  the 
Mass — to  bespeak  Cla  lot's  entrance  into  the  house 
of  Annas. 

7.  The  "Kyrie  Eleison"  immediately  follows  the 
Introit;  and  that  prayer,,  it  is  said,  presents  the  idea 
of  Peters  tears. 

8.  The  priest  then  recites,  and  the  choir  sing  the 
"Gloria  in  Exeelsis;"  which,  the  Papists  aver, 
means  our  Lord  showing  himself  to  the  Faithful. 
Then  the  priest  makes  several  turns  to  tiie  people, 
and  kisses  the  altar  at  each  turn,  adding,  "Dominus 
vobiscum,  the  Lord  be  with  you."  To  which  the 
peohlc  reply — "Et  cum  spiritu  tuo,  and  with  thy 
spirit."  All  which  frequent  salutations,  we  are 
gravely  told,  display  the  Lord's  looking  upon  Peter 
with  pity  and  compassion,  so  that  Peter  was  sensi- 
ble the  Lord  was  with  him;  and  to  exemplify  the 
harmony  which  should  exist  between  the  priest  and 
people  at  the  celebration  of  the  Mess. 

9.  The  priest  next  reads  the  Epislle,  which  sym- 
bolizes the  accusation  brought  against  Jesus  Christ 
before  Pontius  Pilate. 

10.  After  the  Epistle  the  "Gradual"  is  sung;  dur- 
ing which  the  Deacon  presents  with  inscense  to  the 
priest ;  who  then  kneels  and  bows  before  the  altar, 
repeating  a  short  prayer.  That  ceremony  being  an 
indication  of  the  priest  and-  people  going  to  answer 
before  the  Tribunal  of  Jehovah. 

11.  The  priest  next  reads  the  Gospel ;  which  un- 
folds Herod's  sending  Christ  to  Pontius  Pilate.  The 
Gospel  is  carried  from  the  right  side  of  the  Altar 
to  the  left;  which  is  an  emblem  of  the  preaching 
of  it  to  the  Gentiles,  after  the  refusal  of  the  Jews. 
It  declares,  that  Jesus  Christ,  after  having  been  in- 
sulted and  despised  by  Herod,  who  typifies  the 


Jews,  was  carried  oefore  Pilate,   the    representativ0 
of  the  Gentiles. 

12.  The  uncovering  of  the  chalice  follows,  which 
represents  the  manner  in  wdiich  the  Lord  was  strip- 
ped tor  the  scoi  rging. 

13.  The  Gospel  is  then  perfumed,  and  the  pries  t 
kisses  it.  The  creed  is  next  sung;  and  at  the  end 
of  it,  the  priest  having  kissed  the  altar,  turns  to  the 
people,  and  kisses  the  Gospel  and  the  altar  as  before. 
Then  succeeds  the  offertory  of  the  presentation  of 
the  Host,  wdiich  shows  the  Redeemer's  scourging- 

14.  The  priest  elevates  the  chalice,  to  show  that 
Jesus  was  about  to  be  elevated  as  a  victim ;  and  then 
covers  it,  to  exemplify  that  the  Sacrifices  of  the  Pa- 
gans were  crowned,  before  they  were  immolated  to 
their  idols. 

15.  The  priest  blesses  the  bread  and  wine,  and  the 
frankincense,  and  then  perfumes  the  bread,  and  wine 
and  the  Altar — to  show  the  sweet  savour  of  the  sacri- 
fice, which  the  priest  prays  may  be  acceptable  to  God. 
Afterwards,  the  priest  washes  his  fingers  in  imitation 
of  Christ's  washing  the  feet  of  the  Apostles — and 
also  to  exhibit  Pilate's  washing  of  his  hands  to  de- 
clare the  Lord's  innocence. 

16.  Having  washed  his  fingers  the  priest  bows 
profoundly  to  the  middle  of  the  altar;  makes  a  second 
oblation  of  the  bread  and  wine:  and  then  mutters 
an  inaudible  prayer,  called  one  of  the  Secretums  of 
the  Mass. 

17.  At  the  end  of  the  Secretum,  which  it  is  said 
is  the  Treasury  in  which  the  priest  shuts  the  prayers 
of  the  people,  he  exhorts  the  people  to  lift  up  their 
hearts;  for  the  priest  is  about  to  bring  the  Lord  of 
Heaven  and  earth  upon  the  altar. — That  part  of  the 
ceremonial  is  denominated  the  Preface;  all  which, 
it  is  affirmed,  symbolizes  Christ's  condemnation. 

18.  The  Canon  immediately  follows  the  preface — 
which  is  applied  to  Christ's  bearing  the  cross  and 
going  to  die  for  us. 

19.  Then  the  priest  covers  the  Host  and  Chalice 
with  his  hands — which  is  adopting  the  Jewish  and 
Gentile  priests,  who  laid  their  hands  upon  the  beasts 
they  intended  to  sacrifice — and  it  also  preserves  in 
remembrance  the  action  of  Saint  Veronica,  who,  it 
is  fabled,  lent  her  hankerchief  to  the.Lord,  when  lie 
was  carrying  his  cross,  and  the  felt  the  similitude  of 
his  face  upon  that  handkerchief,  of  which  they  con- 
tend, that  the  original  has  miraculuously  multiplied 
equally  wonder-working  copies. 

20.  The  priest  makes  the  sign  of  the  cross  over  the 
host  and  chalice — which  represents  the  sacrifice  of 
Jesus  upon  the  cross. 

21.  The  adoration  of  the  wafer  by  the  priest,  next 
succeeds;  with  his  elevation  of  it  to  be  worshipped 
by  the  people,  which  points  out  the  Saviour  lifted 
up  on  the  cross. 

22.  After  the  priest  has  consecrated  the  chalice, 
he  elevates  it  to  be  adored. 

23.  The  priest  then  prays  for  all  the  souls  in  Pur- 
gatory— which  holds  forth  the  Lord's  prayer  on  the 
cross  for  his  enemies. 

24.  The  priest  then  smites  his  breast,  and  implores 
the  Mediation  of  the  saints  wliom  he  names — that 
represents  the  prayer  of  the  dying  penitent  thief  on 
the  cross. 

25.  The  Wafer  and  Cup  are  next  exalted,  and  after- 
ward the  priest  recites  the  Lord's  prayer.  When  he 
comes  to  the  petition,  "Give  us  this  day  our  daily 
bread!" — the  Deacon  takes  up  the  Paten,  lifts, it  up, 
and  then  returns  it  to  the  priest — that  is  said  to  ex- 
press the  relation  of  the  believer  to  Christ. 

20.  The  priest  then  utters  an  unheard  prayer  for 
the  Meditation  of  the  Virgin  Mary  and  the  Saiats. 
He  then  puts  the  Wafer  upon  the  Paten  and  breaks 
it — which,  we  are  told,  represents  the  agony  of 
Christ. 

27.  The  priest  puts  a  part  of  the  wafer  into  the 
chalice,  which  discloses  the  descent  of  Christ  into 
Limbo, 

28.  Then  the  priest,  thrice  says,  and  the  choir 
sings  the  Agnus  Dei,  while  the  priest  thrice  smites 
his  breast — which  records  the  sorrow  of  the  Disci- 
ples who  returned  from  the  cross  beating  their 
breasts. 

29.  After  a  private  prayer,  the  priest  kisses  the 
Altar,  and  the  instrument  of  peace  which  he  receives 
from  the  Deacon;  and  then  it  is  returned  to  the 
Deacon,  and  sent  about  the  congregation,  that  each 
person  may  kiss  the  "Pax;"  during  which  interval, 
the  priest  recites  inaudible  prayers.  Then  having 
eaten  the  Wafer,  he  distributes  wafers  to  the  people. 
The  priest's  swallowing  the  Wafer  is  said  to  disclose 
the  burial  of  our  Lord's  body;  and  his  descent  into 


hell.    Then  follows  the  anthem  named  "The  Com 
munion." 

30.  The  priest  then  puts  wine  into  the  chalice  with 
short  prayer — then  wine  and  water  are  poured  for 
the  second  ablution;  which,  it  is  said  are  an  alle- 
gorical representation  of  the  washing  and  embalm- 
ing of  the  Lord's  dead  body. 

31.  The  priest  then  sing's  the  Post  Communion ; 
which,  it  is  pretended,  exhibits  the  Saviour's  resur- 
rection. 

32.  The  priest  then  turns  to  the  congregation  and 
salutes  them ;  which  is  the  image  of  Christ's  appear 
ance  and  salutation  to  his  Mother  and  his  disciples. 

33.  The  priest  repeats  some  prayers  and  reads 
the  beginning  of  John's  Gospel — which  denote  the 
doctrines  that  Christ  taught  his  apostles  during  the 
forty  days  after  he  was  raised  from  the  dead,  until 
his  ascension. 

34.  The  congregation  is  then  dismissed  with  the 
words — "Itc  Missa  est — Depart,  the  Mass  is  ended." 
To  which  the  people  answer — "God  be  thankful!" — 
to  denote  Christ's  ascension. 

35.  Thin  the  benediction  is  pronounced — which 
is  a  figure  of  the  gifts  poured  down  upon  the  apos- 
tles by  the  Holy  Spirit  on  the  day  of  Pentecost. 

There  is  a  succession  of  postures  among  the  peo 
pie  during  Mass. — "Kneeling,"  they  say  expresses 
humiliation  and  repentance: — Standing  denotes  con 
fidence  and  resolution :  and  sitting  is  a  token  of 
steadfastness  and  perseverance. 

With  the  Eucharist  are  connected  two  customs 
which  in  all  Papal  countries  are  considered  of  great 
importance;  the  "Blessed  bread;"  and  the  "Viati- 
cum." 

Blessed  Bread. — The  priest  performs  the  cere- 
mony of  blessing  bread.on  Sundays,  and  other  high 
festivals.  The  principal  inhabitants  are  the  donors ; 
and  the  act  is  called  "Presentation  of  the  Blessed 
Bread."  The  bread  is  adorned  with  tapers,  and  ex- 
hibited with  great  solemnity.  After  the  offering, 
the  priest  holds  out  to  the  giver  the  Paten  to  kiss, 
then  presents  his  oblation.  The  bread  is  thus  con- 
secrated. The  priest  having  recited  the  Offertory, 
the  clerk  takes  the  bread  from  the  person  who  pre- 
sents it,  or  gives  it  to  the  Sub-Deacon ;  the  priest 
uncovered,  stands  before  the  altar;  and  recites  a 
prayer,  making  a  cross  over  the  bread,  and  after- 
wards sprinkling  it  with  Holy  Water.  An  Acolyte 
cuts  it  in  several  equal  pieces,  and  distributes  it 
among  the  congregation  after  Mass.  "Blessed 
Bread"  must  nit  be  sold,  but  if  there  is  any  surplus 
after  the  distribution,  it  must  be  given  to  the  poor. 

VIATICUM. 

The  Wafer  is  administered  as  a  Viaticum,  or  pro- 
vision for  a  journey  to  thosewhose  life  is  in  danger. 
In  Pcpish  countries  the  Wafer  is  always  carried  in 
idolatrous  procession.  After  entering  the  sick  per- 
son's apartment,  the  priest  spreads  the  Corporal  upon 
a  table,  and  lays  the  "Pix"  upon  it.  Then  he  and 
ali  the  attendants  worship  the  Wafer  or  Host.  He 
next  sprinkles  the  sick  person  and  the  room ;  after 
which  the  Wafer,  with  some  of  the  ceremonies  for 
celebrating  Mass,  is  duly  administered. 

If  a  priest  is  obliged  to  carry  the  Viaticum,  to 
a  person  infected  with  the  plague;  he  goes  within 
about  ten  yards  of  the  house  with  the  wind  at  his 
his  back.  Having  inclosed  the  consecrated  Wafer 
betwreen  two  others,  and  having  wrapt  them  in  a  . 
sheet  of  white  paper,  lie  la3'S  it  on  the  ground,  and 
covers  it  with  a  stone,  to  preserve  his  God  from 
tiie  wind,  rain,  &c.  That  being  completed,  the  sick 
person  or  bis  attendant  takes  up  the  Wafers  being 
told  by  the  priest  which  of  them  he  has  consecrated 
for  his  God.  The  priest  performs  the  usual  cere- 
monies; as  if  he  were  close  to  the  infected  person. 

Similiar  precautions  are  observed  in  administer- 
ing Extreme  Unction  to  persons  infected  with  the 
plague.  The  priest  takes  a  long  rod  at  the  end  of 
wdiich  a  piece  of  tow  or  cotton  dipped  in  their  holy 
oil  is  fixed;  with  which  the  sick  person  is  anointed 
with  the  prescribed  words.  After  which  they  burn 
the  cotton  and  the  end  of  the  rod  in  a  fire  prepared 
expressly  for  that  purpose  in  a  chafing-dish. 


Notice  to  Subscribers. 


Subscribers  to  this  paper  who  paid  in  advance  will 
please  take  notice,  that  their  paper  will  be  discon- 
ued  at  the  expiration  ot  the  term  for  which  they 
have  subscribed  unless  they  renew  their  subscrip 
tlon. 
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Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  November   28,   1874 


THE  SECKET  OF  THE  AURICULAE 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 


The  doings  of  tile  Nuns  and  Priests  in  the  Convents 
of  the  United  States — Startling  Revelations  of  the 
Infallible  Church  of  Rome  for  the  Use  of  Fathers 
Husbands,  and  Brothers. 


WRITTEN    BY    AN    EX-CATHOLIC     PRIEST     FOR     THE 
BENEFIT  OF  THE  JESUITS. 


(CONTINUED.) 

In  1840,  as  Gilli  tells  us,  a  fraternity  of  eight  mis- 
sionaries of  the  order  of  St.  Morris  and  St.  Lazare, 
was  instituted  at  Latorrc,  one  of  the  largest  towns 
of  the  Vaudois.  The  object  of  this  institution  is  to 
go  about  making  proselytes.  To  this,  as  the  Lon- 
don "Review"  very  properly  remarks,  there  can  he 
no  objection.  We  admit  missionaries  into  the  Uni- 
ted States.  The  Popish  jackals  are  among  our  own 
valleys,  as  well  as  on  the  tops  of  our  mountains.  No 
American  citizen  can  go  many  miles  from  his  home 
without  finding  himself  in  the  vicinity  of  one  of 
those  Popish  dens  called  monk-houses,  or  nunreries. 
This  we  cannot,  nor  are  we  disposed  to  prevent;  our 
Constitution  allows  it ;  we  recognize  the  right  of 
Papists  to  send  missionaries  among  us;  but  it  might 
be  questioned  still,  whether  we  ourselves  are  right, 
or  whether  the  framers  of  our  Constitution  have  not 
committed  a  great  error  in  the  mode  of  wording  that 
part  of  our_  Constitution  granting  any  right  or  pri- 
vilege to  any  nation,  or  people,  or  Government,  or 
religion,  which  was'  not  founded  on  strict  recipro- 
city. Did  it  ever  occur  to  Jefferson,'  Washington, 
Madison,  or  the  other  eminent  men  who  framed  our 
Constitution,  that  in  giving  to  a  Roman  Catholic 
sovereign,  king  or  potentate,  fhe  right  of  sending 
missionaries  into  the  United  States,  they  forgot  the 
securing  to  the  United  States  a  reciprocal  right? 
The  Papist  is  allowed  to  invade  our  country ;  but 
are  we  allowed  to  invade  Papal  States  and  build 
churches  there  for  divine  worship,  as  the  Papists 
are  in  the  United  States?  The  Catholic  priest  can 
safely  come  here  from  Rome  and  build  a  church, 
teach  a  school,  and  preach  whatever  and  whenever 
he  pleases ;  but  if  an  American  citizen  and  Protes- 
tant freeman  go  to  the  city  of  Rome,  or  any  strictly 
Catholic  country,  he  is  under  a  legal  disability  to 
build  his  church  or  teach  or  proach.  Is  this  fair? 
Is  there  anything  reciprocal  in  this?  Is  it  not 
rather  a  disgrace  and  a  lasting  lampoon  upon  Amer- 
ican freedom  to  tolerate  this  violation  of  the  .first 
principles- of  reciprocal- rights?  Let  our  people 
take  this  matter  into  their  own  bauds;  let  them  call 
upon  their  representatives  and  demand  from  them 
an  immediate  redress  for  this  national  humiliation, 
which  has  been  entailed  upon  us  by  some  unac- 
countable want  of  foresight  on  the  pari  of  the  fram- 
ers of  our  Constitution.  But,  say  the  Popish  Bish-: 
ops  in  this  country,  our  church  never  persecutes, 
she  never  disturbs  heretics,  she  loves  Protestants  as 
brethren,  and  is  willing  to  pay  the  most  implicit 
obedience  to  their  laws  and  institutions.  This  is 
the  language  of  that  notorious  demagogue  and  dis- 
turber of  the  peace,  Bishop  Hughes,  of  New  York. 
This  is  the  language  of  Bishop  Penwick,  of  Boston, 
to  which  Brownson,  his  Corporal  Twin,  invariably 
says  "yes."  These  are  tha  men  whom  I  have  ac- 
cused* of  falsahood — wilful  and  deliberate  falsehood. 
Have  I  satisfied  my  readers  that  I  have  stated  the 
tauth,  and,  though  not  the  whole  truth — nothing 
but  the  truth  ?  Have  I  satisfied  them  that  the  Po- 
pish Church  and  Papists  have  ever  been  the  sworn 
enemies  of  Protestants?  They  admit  themselves 
that  great  cruelties  have  iu  ancient  times  been  in- 
flicted by  Roman  Catholics  upon  Protestants;  but 
in  order  to  deceive  Americans  they  very  blandly  as- 
sert that  those  times  have  gone  by,  and  that  such 
cruelties  do  not  exisit.  Is  the  reader  satiefied  yet 
that  this  is  not  correct,  and  that  the  only  object  of 
these  men  is  further  deceit  and  deeper  treachery  ? 
Let  me  again  call  the  readers  attention  to  another 
passage  from  Gilli ;  it  will  show  more  clearly,  if 
possible,  than  it  has  hitherto  been  done,  that  the 
malignant  hatred  of  Popery  towards  Protestants 


burns  uow  as  brightly  as  it  did  at  any  pe- 
riod of  Christian  history.  "They  are,"  sa3'S  Gilli, 
speaking  of  the  Proteslant  Waldenses,  "absolutely 
forbidden  by  Roman  Catholics  to  exert  their  par- 
ental authority  over  their  own  children,  if  these 
children,  (girls  above  ten  and  boys  above  twelve 
years,)  are  tempted  to  forsake  their  faith.  In  1836, 
a  child  was  taken  from  a  family  at  Lucerne,  and  in 
1842  another  from  a  family  at  St.  Germain,  upon  the 
pretext  of  an  inclination  expressed  by  those  chil- 
dren to  turn  Roman  Catholics,  there  being  no  dif- 
ficulty in  tempting  a  pool',  ha!  f-starved  boy  of  twelve, 
or  a  girl  of  ten,  to  receive  instruction  offered  with 
a  crucifix  in  one  hand,  and  a  loaf  or  a  fish  in  the 
other.  Thus  the  parent's  heart  is  to  be  doubly 
pierced ;  first  by  encouraging  a  pretended  exercise 
of  judgment  on"  the  part  of  his  child,  before  the  un- 
derstanding is  matured;  and  secondly,  by  a  legal- 
ized abduction  of  the  child  so  tampered  with.  On 
the  2nd  of  May,  1839,  the  child  of  Saques  Dulmais 
de  David,  and  Margarite,  his  wife,  having  been  torn 
from  them  on  the  pretence  of  being  illegitimate, was 
sent  to  the  foundling  hospital  at  Pignerol,  although 
the  parents  were  both  natives  of  Vaudois,  bornln 
the  commune  and  parish  of  Villar  Bobi,  and  lawful- 
ly married  in  that  parish  by  the  pastor  thereof. 
Upon  the  first  abduction  the  father  took  away  the 
infant  from  the  nurse  to  whose  charge  it  had  been 
committed  previously  to  its  being  carried  to  the 
hospital ;  and  for  his  refusal  to  attend  the  summons 
of  the  commandant  of  the  province,  he  and  his  wife 
were  thrown  into  prison  and  there  remained  several 
days.  The  child,  however,  was  restored  to  its  par- 
ents, after  an  investigation  which  lasted  for  many 
months — the  legitimacy  of  its  birth  having  been 
fully  proved. 

"  In  the  month  of  August,  1842,  the  Prefect  of 
Pignerol  ordered  a  Bible  lecture  and  prayer  meet- 
ing, which  was  held  in  a  school-room  at  Latour  on 
Sunday  afternoon,  to  be  discontinued. 

"  On  the  18th  of  January  of  the  following  year  a 
similar  order  had  been  issued  by  the  Intendent  of 
the  province.  The  order  appeared  in  the  following 
words :  'The  Royal  Secretary  of  State  for  the  Inte- 
rior, having  been  informed  that  every  Sunday  some 
Waldenses,  Protestants,  held  congregations  in  a 
school  house,  and  that  many  persons  of  every,  age 
and  sex  met  together  to  sing  psalms  aloud,  the 
said  Royal  Secretary  of  State  has  communicated  to 
me  that  the  places  being  appointed  wherein  the 
Waldenses  shall  worship,  no  innovation  or  increase 
of  the  number  of  the  same  can  be  admitted,  and  (bey 
must  be  enjoined  to  discontinue  those  meetings,  or, 
in  case  of  continuancy,  the  government  will  adopt 
measures  to  prevent  them.'  Accordingly  the  Sun- 
day services  were  discontinued.  This  is  a  cruel 
state  of  things;  and  it  may  well  be  asked  whether 
Protestant  communities  were,  or  ought  to  be,  con- 
sidered the  friends  of  civil  rights?  Ought  they  not 
to  interfere  in  correcting  such  a  state  of  things  ?  And 
is  it  not  the  duty  of  this  country  in  particular  to  be 
the  very  first  to  do  so?  Shall  it  be  said  by  any  fu- 
ture historian  that  Republican  America  shall  be  out- 
done in  philanthrophy  and  sj'mpathy  for  the  op- 
pressed by  the  despots  of  Europe  ?  Shall  it  be  said 
that  Europe,  in  almost  every  reign,'  has  done  more 
for  the  advancement  of  free  principles  and  religious 
toleration  than  Republican  America?  Even  Crom- 
well, despot  as  he  is  represented  to  have  been,  inter- 
fered in  behalf  of  the  persecuted  Protestants  of  Van- 
dois.  George  I.  of  England  also  interferred  in  their 
behalf.  Cromwell  told  the  Pope,  through  his  am- 
bassador at  Rome,  that  if  he  did  not  silence  his  can- 
ons in  the  valleys  of  Piedmont,  against  the.  Protes- 
tant inhabitants  thereof,  he  would  silence  them  him- 
self by  his  own  brass  cannons  at  the  gates  of  the 
Vatican.  And  shall  it  be  said  that  the  freemen  of 
America  shall  witness  the  oppression  of  their  Pro- 
testant brethren  without  a  word  or  a  threat  in  their 
behalf  ? 

The  following  petition  or  memorial,  in  behalf  of 
the  Protestants,  the  Vaudois,  was  sent,  in  1842,  by 
a  eommittee  appointed  in  London,  for  their  relief. 
The  Archbishop  of  Canterbury  has  immortalized 
his  name  by  being  the  head  of  this  committee.  It 
reads  in  the  following  words : 
To    the    Earl   of    Aberdeen,  Her  Majesty's 

Principle  Secretary  of  State  for  Foreign 

Affairs  : 

Winchester  House,  ) 

St.  James  Square,  April  9th,  1842. J 

My  Lord  :  We,  the  undersigned  members  of  the 


London  Committee,  instituted  in  1825  for  the  relief 
of  the  Vaudois  of  Piedmont,  earnestly  entreat  your 
Lordship  to  submit  to  Her  Majesty  the  Queen  our 
humble  entreaty  that  Her  Majesty  will  be  gracious- 
ly pleased  to  'intercede  in  behalf  of  that  ancient 
community,  with  their  sovereign,  the  King  of  Sar- 
dinia. The  sufferings  of  Vaudois  have  often  exci- 
ted the  sympath}'  of  this  nation,  and  our  sovereigns 
have,  from  time  to  time,  been  pleased  to  exercise 
their  benificent  offices  in  the  privileges  and  rights 
of  the  Vaudois  Church,  which  have  been  threat- 
ened; and  this  they  hav;  done  out  of  compassion 
for  the  afflicted. 

Among  other  aggrievances,  it  has  been  represent 
ed  to  us  that  the  Vaudois  have  now  to  complain  that 
children  are  taken  from  their  parents  by  the  priests 
and  local  authorities,  when  one  of  the  parents  is 
said  to  be  a  Roman  Catholic,  under  pretence  of  tlieir 
being  illegitimate;  that  their  religious  services  are 
interrupted ;  that  their  intercourse  and  traffic  with 
their  fellow  countrymen,  beyond  certain  limits,  are 
placed  under  grievious  restrictions;  that  some  of 
them  are  deprived  of  the  means  of  their  subsistence, 
being  forbidden  to  purchase,  to  farm,  or  to  cultij< 
vate  lands,  except  within  boundaries  too  narrow  for 
tlieir  population ;  and  that  others,  to  their  great  dis- 
advantage and  detriment,  have  been  ordered  to  sell 
property  which  they  have  legally  acquired  beyond 
the  territories  to  which  they  arc  confined. 

If  these  alleged  severities  were  inflicted  on  the 
Vaudois  for  acts  of  turbulence  or  dangerous  fanati 
cism,  we  should  not  presume  to  entreat  Her  Majes- 
ty's gracious  interposition.  But  it  does  not  appear 
that  anything  can  be  laid  to  their  charge  except  the 
profession  of  religion  ditiering  from  that  of  the  Ro- 
man Catholic  Church,  and  similar  in  many  particu- 
lars of  faith  and  discipline,  to  the  reformed  churches 
in  Europe,  &c. 

This  petition   has  been  signed  by  the  following 
gentlemen:     W.  Cantuar,  C.  J.  London,  C.R.Win- 
ton,  George  H.  Rose,  R.  H.  Inglis,  W.  R.  Hamilton, 
William  Cotton,  T.  D.  Ackland,  W.  S.  Gilly. 
(to  be  continued.) 


A  Jugrglar's  Will,  Made  in  Bytown,  Mon- 
treal, in  1854, 


The  Humbug  of  Praying  Souls  out  of  Eternity. 


If  proof  were  wanting  to  any  rational  mind  of  the 
downright  humbug  practiced  by  the  priests  of  the 
Romish  Church,  on  the  unsuspecting  victims  of 
their  rapacity,  it  will  be  found  in  the  following  ex- 
tract from  the  will  of  the  Rev.  John  Curran,  P.  P., 
of  Killucon,  entered  and  sworn  to  iuHhe  prerogative 
Court,  oh  the  6th  of  January  last: 

"I  also  will  and  bequeath  £300  for  masses  for  the 
persons  who  might  have  given  me  money  to  redeem 
their  souls  from  Purgatory,  to  be  discharged  at  2s 
6d  for  each  intention,  &c,  ifcc.  I  also  will  and  be- 
queath 1300  for  masses  for  my  own  soul,  at  2s.  6d 
each  mass. 

I  also  will  and  bequeath  all  in}'  vestments,  furni- 
ture, and  gold  watch,  to  be  disposed  of  in  masses 
for  the  repose  of  my  soul,  at  2s.  6d.  each  mass." 

Is  it  not  strange  that  the  quack  imposter  who 
pretends  to  heal  the  souls  of  others,  cannot  heal 
his  own.  Here  we  have  one  of  those  sacerdotal  vam- 
pires who  spent  his  life  in  fleecing  and  deceiving 
his  credulous  followers  bequeathing  a  legacy  to  pay 
for  his  own  passage  to  heaven.  How  little  is  this 
theatrical  practice  like  the  salvation  mentioned  in 
Scripture,  which  can  be  obtained  "without  money 
and  without  price." 

Notwithstanding  the  many  and  glaring  exposures 
of  Priestcraft  to  be  met  with  every  day;  still,  men 
arc  to  be  found  blind  enough  to  submit  to  the  jug- 
glery of  those  "wolves  in  sheep's  clothing,"  the 
Priests  of  the  Romish  Church,  who  never  lose  an 
opportunity  of  gulling  their  ignorant  dupes  out  of 
all  the  money  which  they  can  save. 

Purgatory  is  well  known  to  be  the  source  from 
which  the  hellish  church  derives  its  revenue.  Do 
away  with  purgatory,  and  the  ignorant  drunken 
priests  would  starve  inside  of  five  years.  Oh,  what 
a  libel  upon  God  Almighty,  this  system  of  purgatory 
must  be. 
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CnrllHts  Shooting  Prisoners. 

In  civilized  communities,  even  war  1ms  Its  amen. 
lties.  It  is  notorious  that  ns  people  advance  in 
knowledge  ami  refinement,  the  cruelties  of  war  are 
mitigated  in  proportion,  so  that  we  may  measure 
the  advancement  of  men  and  nations  by  their  treat- 
ment  of  enemies  taken  in  war.  Three  thousand  years 
ago  the  Jews  were  accustomed  to  put  all  to  Hie 
sword,  evn  the  muffled  women  and  children,  and 
•ave  alive  only  the  young  virgins.    This   was  per- 
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to  do  murder  and  destroy  property  in  support  of 
this  absurd  claim.  And  he  calls  all  this  war,  and 
not  mere  murder  and  outrage-  On  his  part  he  de- 
mands the  countenance  and  respect  of  surrounding 
nations  as  a  lawful  warrior,  rather  than  an  assassin 
and  a  bandit  as  he  is.  And  yet,  when  those  who 
are  simply  fighting  the  battles' of  their  country  a- 
gainst  a  common  disturber  without  the  least  shadow 
of  right,  unhapily  fall  into  his  hands,  they  are  shot 
like  dogs,  as  if  they  had  been  "guilty  of  the 
greatest  of  crimes.  And  no  doubt  they  are  in  the 
estimation  of  this  would  be  king  and  his  prieslaly 
advisers. 
This  barbarism  is  the  dried    fruit  of  the  Roman 


dling  with  the  civil  goverument  of  the  world  Is  at 
an  end  forever. 

Let  us  learn  once  for  all,  to  beware  of  men  who 
can  be  absolved  by  a  priest  from  the  most  solemn 
oath,  and  pardoned  for  the  foulest  crime.  In  peace 
they  must  ever  be  unreliable.  In  war  they  can  be 
nothing  but  cruel  and  treacherous  barbarians.  Com- 
mon sense  would  lead  us  to  expect  no  other  from 
such  teachings.  And  history  shows  that  the  deduc- 
tions of  common  sense  are  right. 

Liberty  and  humanity,  and  Catholicism  cannot 
live  together  in  the  same  country.  One  or  theother 
must  perish.  Which  shall  it  be '!  Americans,  it  is 
for  you  to  answer. 


THE    FATA 

haps  the  common  practice  of  that  time.  But  how 
changed  since  then,  the  common  sentiment  on  this 
subject  I  During  the  wars  of  the  last  century  in 
Europe,  prisoners  of  war  have  been  universally  re- 
spected and  exchanged.  Even  in  rebellion,  those 
captured  by  the  authorities  have  been  handed  over 
to  the  civil  tribunal  and  tried,  and  sometimes 
hanged,  but  more  frequently  imprisoned.  During 
our  war  of  independence,  now  nearly  a  century 
past,  in  which  a  few  colonies  were  arrayed  against 
an  ancient  monarchy  as  rebels,  in  a  struggle  of 
seven  years,  we  do  not  remember  that  a  single  person 
was  shot  on  cither  side,  after  surending  himself  as  a 
prisoner  of  war. 

It  is  certain,  that  in  our  own  case,  in  which  trea- 
son raised  its  foul  and  monstrous  head  against  the 
best  and  most  equitable  government  in  the  world, 
and  used  some  of  the  vilest  means  for  its  overthrow, 
that  in  3  struggle  of  four  years,  involving  numer- 
ous great  battles  and  immense  slaughter,  not  one 
prisoner  of  war  was  deliberately  shot  on  the  part 
of  our  government. 

But  how  different  is  the  case  in  Spain !  The  people 
have  choscn^to  dispense  with  what  is  called  a  king, 
and  intend  to  govern  themselves,  which  they  have  a 
perfect  right  to  do.  And  then  comes  Don  Carlos,  a 
pretended  heir  to  the  throne,  and  says  that  they 
shall  not  do  so.  He  says  he  has  a  right  to  rule 
them  whether  they  will  or  not.  He  is  their  ruler 
by  the  grace  of  God,  and  the  blessing  of  the  infalli- 
ble Pope,  and  they  have  nothing  to  do  with  it  And 
under  these  shallow  pretensions,  he  does  not  hesitate 


L    N  U  M  B  E  H — "  I     RETURN    TO   FIND     MY    WIFE    DYING. 


Catholic  religion.  It  teaches  him  that  the  Pope  is 
the  vicegerent  of  God  upon  earth.  It  tells  him  that 
the  Pope  lias  appointed  him  king,  and  blessed  his 
efforts  to  obtain  control  of  his  suffering  country.  It 
tells  him  that  whatever  enormities  he  may  be  guilty 
of,  he  will  be  pardoned,  if  he  does  not  have  an  indul- 
gence in  his  pocket  beforehand.  It  sends  him  forth 
a  monster  of  rapine  and  outrage,  to  desolate  his  coun- 
try, and  destroy  half  her  people,  if  only  by  that 
means  he  can  become  master  of  what  remain.  It 
assures  him  of  a  full  and  free  pardon  for  all  these 
enormities,  whetaer  he  succeeds  or  not.  Can  any- 
thing be  more  abominable,  more  inimical  to  true 
virtue,  more  dangerous  to  republican  liberty,  more 
damaging  to  human  happiness  and  progress. 

What  shall  the  republicans  of  Spam  do  with  this 
presumptious  ruffain,  should  they  capture  him 
alive.  Return  his  bloody  instructions  on  himself  !the 
whole  Catholic  and  king-craft  world  would  exclains 
against  the  cruel  fury  of  a  popular  government.  And 
yet,  in  the  eyes  of  every  true  republiban,  not  one  01 
the  hundreds  this  wretch  has  caused  to  be  slaiu,  but 
had  just  the  same  right  to  life,  liuerty  and  happiness 
as  himself.  It  is  about  time  this  long  account  were 
balanced.  And  depend  upon  it,  the  time  is  not  far 
distant,  when  it  wiil  be  as  much  a  crime  for  the  pet- 
ty pretender  to  a  throne,  to  commit  murder,  as  for 
the  midnight  assassin. 

But  before  that  time  comes,the  church  that  blesses 
the  usurper;  and  pardons  his  crimes  beforehand, 
must  be  shorn  of  its  power.  It  must  be  taught  that 
its  disposal  of  people  and  thrones  is  an  intolerable 
assumption  that  its  false  pretence  of  pardon  for 
crime  is  a  snare  and  a  delusion — that  its  intermed- 


The   Imperial  and.  Hereditary   Church. 

The  Roman  Catholic  Church  is  imperial,  aristo- 
cratic and  anti-republican  in  all  its  institutions.  It 
pretends  to  rest  its  authority  upon  a  grant  of  Christ 
made  to  Peter,  and  to  continue  the  grant  to  the  la- 
test generation  to  Peter's  appointees  and  successors. 
Now  if  Christ  ever  did  give  Peter  any  grant  at  all, 
it  was  tor  his  goodness  and  zeal,  and  to  descend 
only  to  those  who  had  like  qualifications.  But  the 
Church  of  Rome  has  construed  it  as  though  it  were 
a  personal  privilege  lasting  forever.  The  Church 
selects  young  young  men  to  be  priests.  It  educates 
and  promotes  them  at  its  pleasure.  It  raises  them 
to  be  bishops,  cardinals,  and  even  popes,  and  then 
they  constitute  the  church,  and  settle  doctrines  and 
policy.  The  people  are  never  consulted.  There  is 
no  republican  freedom  or  principle  about  it.  The 
whole  scheme  is  a  despotism  of  the  most  pernicious 
character.  It  follows  the  old  hereditary  rule  of  Eu-< 
rope,  and  is  purely  un-American.  All  our  churches 
are  being  reformed  and  giving  the  people  a  partial 
control  of  church  policy  and  property;  but  the 
Catholic  rejects  all  intrusion  from  without.  Italy 
has  been  tlie  great  centre  of  its  power,and  the  Pope 
and  the  Italian  bishops  have  a  controling  influence 
in  its  councils.  These  are  monarchists  and  aristo- 
crats. They  are  of  the  great  and  rich  Catholic  fam- 
ilies of  Italy.  They  are  opposed  to  all  freedom, 
whether  political  or  religious.  They  are  entirely  un- 
fit, to  judge  of  any  questions  in  which  free  and  en- 
lightened Americans  are  interested.^  We  should 
have  done  witli  them  altogether. 
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The  Apollo  Verein's  Fifth  Anniversary 
Masquerade  Ball. 


Seldom  indeed,  if  ever,  have  we  witnessed  a  more 
amusing  or  respectable  masquerade  ball  than  that 
given  by  the  "Apollo  Verein's"  on  last  Saturday 
night  at  Turn  Verein  Hall,  Bush  street. 

The  Germans  are  noted  all  over  the  world  for  their 
love  of  music  and  'festivity.  They  are  in  short,  a 
musical  nation  of  people,  given  to  fun  and  frolic 
without  a  semblance  of  coarseness  or  vulgarity. 
When  gathered  together  they  are  sociable,  pleasant, 
orderly  and  respectable,  without  that  cold  stiffnesss 
which  characterizes  the  English  and  American 
people.  The  Germans  are  fond  of  societies  where 
they  can  assemble  together  and  have  a  jolly  good 
time.  The  "Apollo  Verein"  is  com  posed  of  such 
gentlemen,  and  the  masked  ball  was  one  of  their 
grand  productions. 

Amongst  the  maskers,  we  re  cognized  Mrs.  John 
Hoss,  as  Queen  Elizabeth;  but  unlike  the  fiery  and 
iron  English  queen,  Mrs.  Hoss  looked  the  picture 
of  nobleness  and  good  nature,  far  excelling  Eliza- 
beth in  beauty  and  loveliness  of  character-  Ike 
Bach,  as  a  Harlequin,  was  a  success.  He  led  the 
Grand  March  in  company  with  Miss.  Welshusen,  a 
handsome  blonde  page,  dressed  in  scarlet  and  gold 
lace.  J.  Loring,  as  a  Prussian  knight.  Mrs.  Mary 
Schwend,  as  a  page  looked  very  pretty.  Miss,  b, 
Munzing,  as  a  witch  of  old,  was  truly  bewitching. 
Miss.  Emma  Ocding,  as  a  shepherdess  was  such  a 
lovely  looking  angel  as  would  tempt  the  most  truant 
lamb  of  the  male  fold  to  place  himself  within  her 
charge.  Her  sister,  Miss.  J.  Ocding,  as  a  floral  girl 
looked  as  if  she  had  slept  upon  a  bed  of  sweet  roses 
the  night  previous.  Mrs.  Punk,  as  a  gipsy 
girl  was  an  excellent  character  and  well  taken.  J. 
<J.  Jacobs,  as  one  of  those  horrible  old  nuisances,  a 
rag  and  bottle  collector,  was  a  success.  As  was  also 
Albert  Hahneman,  as  "tins  to  meud."  Miss.  Martha 
Hatt,  looked  more  than  comfortable  dressed  in  an 
entire  suit  of  costly  furs.  Charles  Komnir,  as  an  In- 
dian chief  was  well  taken.  G.F.Keller,  (artist  of 
the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant)  was  more  than 
amusing  as  a  boarding  house  land-lady,  who  is 
always  kept  busy  watching  bilking  boarders  and 
intrusive  blow  flies;  but  yet  always  alive  to  watch 
dead  beats.  Her  modesty,  as  a  woman  of  the  world 
in  hunting  obtrusive  fleas,  was  well  taken,  much  to 
the  amusement  of  all  present.  Miss.  Lizzie  Ulshop- 
er,  as  a  Greek  girl,  was  faultless.  A.  Barogen,  as  a 
happy  Negro  whitewasher  was  well  taken.  Johanna 
Ujieger,  as  a  lazy  old  monk  playing  with  the  credu- 
lity of  an  innocent  but  ignorant  people,  was  remark- 
ably well  taken.  It  was  truly  refreshing  to  see  that 
old  dupe  exchange  his  blessing,  and  offering  his  old 
wooden  cross  to  the  people  to  be  kissed  for  what- 
ever  he  could  get  out  of  them  in.  exchange.  C.  C. 
Funk,  as  an  Italian  prince,  was  good.  H.  A.  Roes- 
ner,  as  a  drunken  "Mick,"  was  about  the  best  taken 
character  we  say.  I.  Harris,  the  Polar  bear  was  a 
success.  Micheal  Kachele,  as  the  "Wandering  Jew" 
lacked  many  things,  but  yet  it  was  passable.  Mrs. 
A.  Olen,  as  a  Daughter  of  the  Regiment,  was  excel- 
lent. John  Long,  as  a  Prussian  soldier,  was  passa- 
ble. OttaBerm  an,  as  a  carpenter  on  the  tramp,  was 
better  than  good.  Louis  Schultz,  as  a  French  page, 
was  exceedingly  well  taken,  as  was  the  English  page 
by  Police  officer  McKenna.  John  Hoss,  Jr.  took 
the  part  of  a  clown  to  perfection. 

The  management  of  the  floor  devolved  entirely 
upon  Mr.  Julius  Wildermuth,  who  carried  out 
everything  in  ship  shape  style.  And  besides  this, 
Mr.  Wildermuth  had  a  sumptuous  supper  prepared 
for  the  maskers  and  their  invited  guests  in  an  adjoin- 
ing room,  which  was  rel  ished,  it  is  needless  to  say, 
without  a  murmur  or  a  word  other  than  praise 
which  was  duly  merited. 

The  greater  portion,  if  not  a  11,  the  costumes  worn 
at  the  ball  were  made  at  the  fa  shionable  costumer's 
F.  O.  Asten,  630  Sacramento  street,  who  made  the 
costumes  which  drew  the  princi  pal  prizes  at  the  late 
m  isqnerade  ball  held  in  the  Pavilion. 

The  officers  of  the  "Apollo  Verein"  society  are 
Messrs.  John  Hoss,  President;  Albert  Brown,  Vice 
President;  Charles  Sulsberg,  Secretary;  and  Theo. 
Oellrich,  Treasurer;  all  of  whom  have  reflected 
credit  upon  themselves,  and  their  German  friends 
for  the  able  and  praiseworthy  management  of  the 
society. 


A  NEW  AND  BEAUTIFUL,  CHROMO- 
IilTHO  GRAPHIC      PAKLOB 

AMUSEMENT--New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Cliromo  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  (Jnion 
Pacific,  Burlington  Route,  Michigan  Central- 
Great  Western,  New  York  and  Erie  Railroads,- - 
The  Most  Entertaining,  Instructive  and  Amus- 
ing Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TLETON,  Author  and  Publisher,  No.  423  Wash- 
ington Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par 
lor  Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route;  the  exact  distance  to  eachand  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "  A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Goldeu  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 
Col.  Geo.  Tiiistleton, 
Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office, 
423  Washington  street,  near  Postoffice. 


Another   Ghoul's   Muddle. 


There  seems  to  be  a  terrific  struggle  just  now,  as 
to  who  shall  really  pluck  the  dead.  Dr.  Swan  was 
elected  to  the  position  of  Coroner  by  thr  Board  of 
Supervisors  before  there  was  a  vacancy ;  hence  comes 
more  red  tape,  and  food  fur  the  lawyers.  So  far  as 
Dr.  Swan  is  concerned,  he  should  have  been  elected 
to  the  office  of  Coroner  at  first,  instead  of  that  old 
gruffy  ghoul,  Rice,  but  Dr.  Swan,  like  a  good  maDy 
more  candidates  before  the  people  at  the  last  election 
refused  to  comply  with  certain  stipulations  made  to 
him  by  his  supporters,  hence  his  defeat. 

The  "Jesuitical  Guile,"  in  a  recent  article  set  forth 
that  it  was  because  of  his  connection  with  Dr.  Saw- 
yer whose  wife  is  a  Roman  Catholic.  This  was  not 
the  cause  of  Dr.  Swan's  defeat,  aud  had  it  been,  we 
would  not  apologize  for  the  actions  of  the  Crescent, 
because  we  do  not  deny  but  Protestants  like  "Lord" 
~35-ill  Sharon,  who  marry  Popish  wives,  and  allow 
them  to  raise  their  children  members  of  the 
Romish  Church  are  unworthy  of  the  Protestant 
vote. 

The  "Guile"  goes  further  into'error  (but  as  this 
is  its  principal  forte  in  everything  which  appertains 
to  the  American  Protestants  or  the  entire  German 
population  in  this  city,  we  take  no  issue  with  it  un- 
der that  heading),  and  says  that  Dr.  Grover  was  the 
Crescent's  choice.  This  is  not  so.  Dr.  Grover  rep- 
resents the  Citizen's  Union  pets,  who  figured  so 
shamefully  at  the  last  Fourth  of  July  proceedings. 
We  believe  that  Dr.  Grover  would  not  get  forty  votes 
to-morrow,  from  the  entire  Crescent  ranks,  if  he 
were  to  run  for  any  office  in  their  gift. 


Father  Buchard. — "Father  Buchard  !  Father 
Buchard!"  said  a  scoffer,  who  had  heard  that  that 
big  drum  was  about  to  lecture.  "Is  that  the  fel- 
low who  talks  sheer  nonsense  with  as  much  pom- 
posity as  though  it  were  the  wisdom  of  God  Him- 
self?" "Sure  it  is,"  said  his  friend.  "After  you  have 
heard  Buchard  through  a  course  of  lectures,  you 
get  God,  Jesus  Christ,  the  Pope  and  Father  Bu- 
chard so  jumbled  up  that  you  don't  know  which  is 
which;  aud,  bedad,  Buchard  don't  know  himself  1" 


Eice  a  Drug  in  the  Market. 


See  Illustration,  Page  288. 

The  fall  of  Dr.  James  R.  Rice  from  the  position 
of  Coroner  for  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco 
to  that  of  an  adjudged  thief,  brings  with  it  a  whole- 
some  lesson.  It  will  teach  the  voters  of  this  city  to 
be  more  cautious  in  future  who  they  vote  for 
to  fill  public  offices.  A  man  ought  to  have  some 
better  qualities  about  him  than  his  money  before  he 
should  be  nominated  or  elected  to  any  public  place. 
He  ought  to  be  a  gentleman,  aud  above  all  things  he 
ought  to  be  truthful  and  honest.  Dr.  Rice  lacked 
all  these  most  essential  qualities.  He  is  coarse, 
gruffy,  given  to  drunkenness,  untruthful,  and  worse, 
dishonest.  As  an  Irishman  he  is  a  disgrace ;  as  a 
Catholic  a  success,  for  let  it  be  known  that  during 
the  time  he  was  fleecing  the  dead  men  of  their  prop- 
erty, he  was  assisting  the  Romish  Church  by  putting 
some  of  the  money  which  he  stole  from  the  dead, 
into  its  coffers  by  assisting  Father  Gallagher's 
nephew,  wlu  keeps  the  Morgue,  and  who,  it  is  said, 
is  only  the  agent  of  his  uncle.  At  all 
events,  Rice  kept  on  the  fair  side  with  the  priests 
and  as  a  matter  of  course  considered  when  the 
church  was  well  pleased  with  his  actions,  God  was 
also  pleased,  and  what  matter  did  it  make  about 
the  heretics  whether  they  were  pleased  or  displeased. 
He  believed  as  do  all  Roman  Catholics  that  they 
are  superior  to  heretics,  and  as  such  can  do  pretty 
much  as  they  please  so  long  as  the  church  smiles 
upon  them. 

No  convention  of  men  would  ever  have  nominated 
such  a  consummated  ass  as  J.  R.  Rice  for  the  position 
of  Coroner,  except  a  San  Francisco  crowd  who  be- 
lieve if  a  man  has  money  he  has  everything  which 
constitutes  a  gentleman.  However,  the  downfall  of 
Rice  and  the  disgrace  he  has  heaped  upon  himself, 
as  a  petit  thief  will  have  its  effect.  Rice  is  almost 
beneath  our  notice,  and  we  would  uot  care  to  mention 
lain  were  it  not  that  he  represented  the  entire  Ro- 
man Catholic  element  at  the  last  election;  otherwise 
we  would  not  waste  time  to  write  about  him.  He 
has  been  branded  as  a  mean  thief  by  the  law  and 
that  is  all  we  could  possibly  care  to  say  about  any 
man,  no  matter  how  depraved  he  might  be.  A  man 
who  would  rob  the  dead  is  most  certainly  beneath 
our  notice,  when  we  read  or  hear  of  such  men,  we 
are  inclined  to  rebel  against  our  Maker  for  permit- 
ting such  consummate  rascals  to  live  and  disgrace 
His  noble  work. 

The  Romish  church  to  which  Rice  belongs  can- 
not, thank  God,  saddle  his  misdoings  upon  our  pub- 
lic school  system,  as  they  do  with  the 
Hoodlums.  Rice  was  raised,  nursed,  and  educated 
under  the  Papal  system  of  Irish  priestcraft  in  Ire- 
land, and  whatever  dirt  there  is  in  a  him,  he  may 
thank  the  Romish  priests  for  it,  no  doubt.  All 
these  things  we  advance  for  the  purpose  of  showing 
the  damnable  teachings  of  the  infallible  church  in 
countries  where  there  are  no  heretics. 

In  conclusion  we  trust  that  the  scandalous  con 
duct  of  Dr.  Rice  will  be  a  warning  to  all  Americans 
at  the  coming  election  to  ignore  the  claims  of  alt 
Romiui'j  Catholics  to  public  offices.  Stand  firm  ye 
Protestants  against  the  encroachment  of  old  Rome. 
Once  into  office  they  will  either  steal  or  gbetray  the 
rights  and  confidence  of  the  people  for  the  sake 
of  the  priests  and  the  church. 


JEf"  It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestants 
throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 
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History  of  the  "She"  Pope,  Joan. 

The  Romish  Church  claims  infallibility,  for  her 
]'"|m -.  She  has  denied  the  existence  of  the  "She" 
Popess  Joan.  We  will  give  what  history  says  about 
this  infallible  Popess. 

"Here  it  is.  During  several  centuries,,  the  history 
of  the  popess  Joan  was  regarded,  by  the  clergy  even, 
as  incontestable;  but  fiualy,  the  ultraraontanes,  un- 
tterstanding  the  scorn  and  ridicule  which  the  reign 
of  a  woman  might  bring  upon  the  church,  have 
freated  OS  a  fable  worthy  of  the  contempt  of  enlight- 
ened men,  the  pontificate  of  this  celebrated  woman. 
The  most  candid  authors  have,  on  the  other  ban  d 
defended  the  reputation  of  Joan,  and  have  proved, 
by  the  most  authentic  testimony,  that  the  popess 
illustrated  her  reign  by  the  splendour  of  her  abilities 
and  the  pratice  of  christian  virtues. 

The  fanatical  Baronius  regards  the  popess  as  a 
monster,  whom  atheists  and  heretics  had  evoked , 
from  hell  by  witchcraft  and  spells;  the  superstitious 
Florimond  de  Raymond  compares  Joan  to  a  second 
Hercules,  who  had  been  seut  by  heaven  to  curse  the 
Roman  church,  whose  abominations  had  excited 
the  wrath  of  God.  But  the  popess  has  been  victo- 
riously defended  by  an  English  historian,  Alexan- 
der Cook.  Her  memory  has  been  rescued  by  him 
from  the  calumnies  of  her  adversaries,  and  the  pontif- 
icate nf  Joan  has  retaken  its  place  in  the  chronolo- 
gical order  of  the  history  of  the  Popes.  The  long 
disputes  of  the  Catholics  and  Protestants  on  the 
subject  of  this  celebrated  female,  having  given 
powerful  attraction  to  her  history ;  we  are  compelled 
to  enter  upon  all  the  details  of  a  life  so  extraordi- 
nary. 

Behold  the  manner  in  which  the  Jesuit  Labbe, 
one  of  the  enemies  of  the  Popess,  sent  his  cartel  of 
defiance  to  the  reformed  christams.  "I  give  the 
most  formal  defiance  to  all  the  heretics  of  France, 
England,  Poland,  Germany,  Switzerland,  and  all  the 
countries  of  the  earth,  to  be  able  to  reply,  with  the 
slightest  appearance  of  truth,  to  the  chronological 
lemonstration  which  I  have  published  against  the 
able  which  the  heterdox  relate  of  the  Popess  Joan, 
in  impious  fable,  of  which  I  have  overthrown  the 
rangil  foundations  in  an  invincible  manner."  The 
a  Protestantsjar  from  being  intimidated  by  the  effront- 
:ry  of  the  Jesuits,  victoriously  refuted  all  his  allega- 
ions  demonstrated  the  falsity  of  his  citations,  des- 
royed  all  the  scaffolding  of  his  knavery  aud  false- 
lood,  and  despite  the  anathemas  of  Father  Labbe, 
hey  drew  Joan  from  the  imaginary  space  to  which 
anaticism  had  confined  her. 
In  his  treatise,  Father  Labbe  accused  John  Huss, 
erome  of  Prague,  Wickliffe,  Luther,  and  Calvin, 
if  being  the  inventors  of  the  history  of  the  Popess; 
mt  it  was  proved  that  Joan,  having  mounted  the 
loly  See  almost  six  centuries  before  the  appearance 
if  the  first  of  these  illustrious  men,  it  was  impossi- 
ile  they  should  have  imagined  the  fable;  and  that 
n  all  these  cases  Maranius,  who  wrote  the  life  of 
he  Popess  more  than  five  hundred  years  before 
liem,  could  not  have  been  able  to  copy  it  from 
heir  works. 

A  history,  whose  moral  views  elevate  it  above  the 
liie  atercsts  of  religious  sects,  should  occupy  itself 
pith  the  triumph  of  truth,  without  disquieting  itself 
n  account  of  sacerdotal  wrath ;  and  besides,  the  ex- 
tence  of  this  celebrated  woman  cannot  inflict  any, 
low  on  the  dignity  of  the  Holy  See,  since  Joan 
uring  the  course  of  her  reign,  did  not  intimate  the 
naveries,  the  treasons,  nor  the  cruelties  of  the  pon- 
ffs  of  the  ninth  centurv. 

Contemporary  chroniclers,  establish,  with  the 
ighest  degree  of  evidence,  the  period  of  the  reign 
fjoan,  and  their  assertions  merit  the  more  belief, 
3  these  historians,  being  prelates,  priests  and 
i!  lonks,  all  zealous  partizans  of  the  Holy  See,  would 
ave  been  most  interested  in  denying  the  appear- 
ace  of  a  woman  on  the  Throne  of  St.  Peter.  It  is 
ue  that  several  authors  of  the  ninth  century  make 
o  mention  ©f  this  heroine;  but  their  silence  is 
stly  attributed  to  the  barbarity  of  the  period,  and 
le  stupidity  of  the  clergy. 

One  of  the  most  irrefutable  proofs  of  the  exis- 
mce  of  Joan  is  to  be  found  in  the  decree  which 
as  to  be  made  by  the  court  of  Rome  prohibiting 
le  placing  of  Joan  iu  the  catalogue  of  the  Popes. 


"Thus,"  adds  the  Equitable  Launoy,  "it  is  not  just 
to  maintain,  that  the  silence  which  has  been  kept 
on  this  history,  in  the  times  immediately  following 
the  event,  should  be  prejudicial  to  the  recital  which 
has  been  later  made.  It  is  true  that  the  cotempo- 
rary  ecclesiastics  of  the  times  of  Leo  the  Fourth, 
and  Benedict  the  Third,  through  an  excessive  zeal 
for  religion,  have  not  spoken  of  this  remarkable  wo- 
man; but  their  successors,  less  scrupulous,  have  at 
last  uncovered  the  myBtery." 

More  than  a  century  before  Marianui  wrote  the 
manuscripts  which  he  left  in  the  abbey  of  Fulda, 
different  authors  had  already  given  several  versions 
in  relation  to  the  pontificate  of  the  Popes,  but  this 
learned  monk  cleared  up  all  doubts,  and  his  chron- 
icles have  been  called  authentic  by  the  conscientious 
learned,  who  establish  historical  truths  on  the  tes- 
timony of  men  whose  probity  and  ability  are  incon- 
testable. All  the  world  agrees  in  recognizing  Ma- 
rianus  as  a  judicious,  impartial  and  truthful  writer. 
His  reputation  is  so  well  established,  that  England, 
Scotland  and  Germany  have  claimed  the  honor  of 
being  his  country ;  and  moreover,  his  character  as 
a  priest  and  the  devotion  he  always  exhibited  tow- 
ards the  Holy  See,  do  not  permit  us  to  suspect  him 
of  a  leaning  against  the  Catholic  church. 

Marianus  was  not  a  weak  monk,  a  dupe,  or  a  vis- 
ionary; on  the  contrary,  he  was  very  enlightened, 
very  well  intormed,  full  of  firmness  and  religion, 
autl  had  given  incontestable  proofs  of  his  attachment 
to  the  court  of  Rome,  by  defending  with  great  cour- 
age, Pope  Gregory  the  Seventh,  against  the  Empe- 
ror, Henry  the  Fourth.  It  is  not  then  possible  to 
refuse  the  authority  of  such  testimony;  besides,  there 
did  not  exist  a  single  historical  fact  at  the  close  of 
the  discussion,  that  we  could  not  regard  as  evident. 

Thus  the  Jesuits,  who  have  endeavored  to  throw 
doubts  over  the  existence  of  the  Popess,  compre- 
hending the  strength  which  the  writings  of  this  his- 
torian gave  to  their  adversaries,  have  endeavored  to 
accuse  of  incorrectness,  the  copies  of  the  works  of 
Marianus.  Mabillon,  especially,  maintains  that  there 
exist  copies  in  which  there  is  no  mention  of  the 
Popess.  To  confute  this  assertion,  it  is  only  neces- 
sary to  consult  the  manuscripts  in  the  principal  li- 
braries of  Germany  and  France,  of  Oxford  and  the 
Vatican.  Besides,  it  is  proved  that  the  autograph 
manuscripts  of  the  monks,  which  have  been  pres- 
erved in  France  for  many  centuries,  in  the  library 
of  the  Dome,  really  contain  the  history  ot  the  Popes 
Joan. 

From  the  foregoing  historical  proofs,  all  written 
by  Roman  Catholic  historians  and  divines,  we  con- 
sider we  have  shown  most  conclusively,  that  there 
was  a  "She  Pope"  in  Rome  in  853,]  and  that  the 
said  Popess  was  invested  with  all  the  powers  of  in- 
fallibility which  are  claimed  by  Pio  Nono  at  the  pre- 
sent time.  Yet  her  infallibility  did  not  prevent  her 
disgracing  herself,  as  she  undoubtedly  did  when  she 
became  the  mother  of  a  bastard  upon  the  public 
square  of  Rome  called  the  Colliseum,  on  her  way  to 
St.  Peter's  church  to  be  psesent  at  the  feast  of  the 
"Ambarralia,"  so  called  by  the  Romans.  This 
scandalous  act  was  more  than  the  brazen  huzzy 
could  endure.  The  effects  of  her  sickness  together 
with  the  shame  brought  upon  the  Catholic  Church 
caused  her  death.  She  ruled  the  Roman  Catholic 
Church  as  vicegerent  of  Jesus  Christ  for  the  period 
of  two  years. 

The  "Squibs  of  California,"  by  Palmer  Cox, 

(Su  Donim),  is  another  laural  wreath  to  California 
authors.  From  a  cursory  perusal  of  the  work  we 
have  no  hesitation  in  placing  the  author  amongst 
the  foremost  versatile  write  rs  of  the  city.  The  work 
contains  184  comical  illustrations  all  placed  in  their 
proper  place  to  accompany  the  reading  matter,  bear- 
ing thereon,  with  191  pages  of  reading  matter,  all  of 
which  will  afford  ample  amusement  and  informa- 
tion to  the  purchaser  during  these  long  evenings. 
Roman  &  Co.  are  the  agents. 


It  is  said  that  Bishop  Alemany  bags  $5,000  of 
Baron  Sharon's  gold  at  the  wedding  the  other  night. 


It  should  be  Looked  to. 


General  'Winn,  and  the  other  philanthropic  gen- 
tlemen who  have  worked  so  hard  to  procure  a  ship 
for  the  hoodlums,  have  neglected  to  apply  to  Bishop 
Alemany  for  a  Romish  priest  to  act  as  chaplain  on 
board.  This  we  think  should  be  looked  to  in  time, 
as  all  the  hoodlums  in  San  Francisco  are  the  off- 
springs of  Irish  Roman  Catholics,  it  is  but  right 
that  they  should  have  the  consolation  of  That  relig- 
ion which  has  placed  them  as  cutcasts  of  society, 
and  which  has  called  for  the  strong  arm  of  Justice 
to  exterminate  them  from  among  the  American 
youths  of  this  city. 

We  also  think  General  Winn  o  aght  to  have  applied 
to  Congress  for  another  vessel  for  the  hoodlum  gjjls, 
who  are  now  filling  up  the  decayed  ranks  of  the 
worn  out  cyprians  of  the  various  houses  of  prostitu- 
tion in  our  midst.  Certainly  the  dens  known  as  the 
Magdalen  Asylum  and  the  Roman  Catholic  Orphan 
Asylum,  in  South  San  Francisco,  are  no  safe  guards 
against  chastity.  We  could,  if  we  wished  to  be  un 
charitable  enough  to  give  the  names  of  several 
Catholic  girls  in  this  city  who  go  frequently  to  either 
or  both  places  to  be  confined.  There  is  one  house 
in  particular  not  very  far  from  the  corner  of  Wash- 
ington and  Powell  streets,  where  there  are  two  girls 
who  have  taken  a  trip  to  Mount  St.  Joseph's  (K.  C. 
Orphanage)  to  be  delivered  of  babies,at  the  expense 
of  married  merchants,  whose  names  we  known 
well,  but  rather  not  mention  them  here  for  the  sake 
of  their  families.  However,  it  is  not  the  merchants 
nor  the  unfortunate  girls  that  we  wish  to  hurt.forGod 
knows  we  are  all  liable  to  sin,  but  it  is  the  damn- 
able system  of  the  convents,  which  we  wish  to  ex- 
pose. 

Those  sisters — those  "brides  of  Christ"  must 
know  well  when  a  girl  makes  a  habit  of  resorting 
to  these  dens  for  the  purpose  of  having  their  shame 
partly  covered  and  getting  rid  of  their  sinful  off- 
spring. That  to  encourage  them  there  for  the  sake 
of  a  few  dollars  is  nothing  short  of  offering  a  bonus 
for  sin.  Indeed,  so  accustomed  are  the  sisters — the 
"brides  of  Christ,"  to  this  traffic,  that  they  have  act- 
ually fixed  a  schedule  of  prices  for  their  business 
which  is  as  follows: 

To  each  girl  who  may  come  for  the  purpose  of  be- 
ing confined,$20  per  month  previous  to  being  taken 
ill. 

For  every  month  afterwards  $50.  As  soon  as  the 
girls  are  able  to  leave,  as  a  matter  of  course,  they 
do  so,  but  yet  the  revenue  obtained  through  this 
source  is  something  considerable  at  the  end  of  the 
year,  as  there  are  often  four  or  five  girls  in  at  the 
same  time. 

Should  the  Sisters  or  any  of  their  advocates  de- 
sire the  names  of  the  parties  here  alluded  to  by  the 
way  of  a  refutation  of  this  article,  we  will  publish 
them  and  a  good  deal  more,  which  we  think  will 
satisfy  the  Americans,  as  well  as  the  devout  Catho- 
lics,that  we  know  whereof  we  speak. 


Lord  "Bull-Frog"  Sharon  in  a  Bad  Fix. 


The  Romish  Church  is  in  a  quandary  as  to 
whether  Lord  Billy  Sharon  will  not  get  a  little  sing- 
ing in  Purgatory.  Alemany  thinks  when  a  man 
gives  him  $5,000  for  mumbling  a  little  Latin  at  a 
marriage  ceremony  he  should  certainly  not  go  to 
hell.  But  as  the  Church  holds  that  all  heretics  are  ir- 
retrievably damned  and  none  but  Roman  Catholics 
go  to  Purgatory  the  question  is — where  will  Sharon 
go — he  can't  go  to  Heaven,  the  Pope  has  fixed  that, 
Alemany  won't  let  him  go  to  purgatory  or  to  Hell. 
Now  where  will  Sharon  go  to  when  he  dies  ?  Perhaps 
he  would  become  a  second  Wandering  Jew.  How 
comical  it  would  be  if  we  had  a  wandering  million- 
aire in  California  for  the  remainder  of  this  world. 
Lord  Sharon  is  not  the  first  man  that  the  Romish 
Church  has  made  a  fool  of.  Better  had  he  given  that 
$5,000  to  the  Protestant  Orphan  Asylum.  This  would 
have  most  assuredly  given  Lord  Bull-frog  Sharon  a 
much  safer  passport  to  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven, 
than  all  the  blasphemous  Latin  mumbling  which 
all  the  Romish  priests  on  earth  could  bestow  upon 
him. 
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Gladstone  and  the  Archbishop  of  Balti- 
more. 


Mr.  Gladstone,  the  Premier  of  England,  lias  raised 
a  hornet's  nest  in  his  remarks  on  the  dogma  of  in- 
fallibility- First  came  the  most  learned  Catholic 
churchman  of  that  country,  the  distinguished  Man- 
ning, and  brushes  him  down  pretty  severely;  and 
now  an  American  Archbishop,  Bayley,  of  Baltimore, 
plucks  thg  feathers  off  him  with  an  unsparing  hand. 
Manning  has  the  merit  of  having  essayed  to  answer 
the  statements  of  the  Premier  in  a  fair  and  gentle- 
manly way,  however  much  he  may  have  failed  to 
do  so ;  but  our  Archbishop  is  at  a  safer  distance 
from  the  Court  of  London,  and  does  not  need  to  dis- 
guise his  priestly  rage  at  the  exposure  of  his  Church 
by  So  great  a  statesman,  He  does  not  meet  the 
charge;  he  simply  raves  and  scolds,  and  shows  that 
if  he  had  the  power  that  Roman  Catholic  Archbish- 
ops once  had,  Mr.  Gladstone  would  think  twice  be 
fore  he  would  run  the  risk  of  torture  and  burning 
by  assailing  the  church  of  this  archbigot.  Bayley 
of  Baltimore  says  he  has  no  patience  to  reply  to 
those  who  accuse  him  of  disloyalty  to  the  govern- 
ment because  he  is  a  Roman  Catholic — he  feals 
more  like  wringing  their  noses.  Oh,  yes,  lie  is  a 
true  priest,  a  sweet  follower  of  Jesus,  is  this  Bayley. 
He  loves  his  enemies.  He  knows  that  a  soft  aD- 
swer  turns  away  wrath.  He  believes  in  blessing 
those  who  despitefully  use  him.  Of  coarse  he  does! 
And  this  is  the  kind  of  gentle  way  in  which  he 
shows  it.  He  would  like  to  wring  the  Premier's 
nose!  JHe  would  like  to  wring  anybody's  nose 
who  says  that  a  Roman  Catholic  is  not  a  good 
and  loyal  subject  to  his  government.  What  a  pity 
he  does  not  live  here  in  San  Francisco,  and  nest 
door  to  the  Jolly  Giant.  He  might  take  a  wring 
and  welcome;  and  right  merrily  would  the  Giant's 
club  beat  about  the  ears  of  his  reverence  in  re- 
turn. Of  course,  this  would  settle  the  question  in 
good  old  Catholic  style;  but  not  as  sensible  men 
settle  such  controversies  now-a-davs.  It  may  do 
for  archbishops  of  the  "Holy"  Roman  Catholic 
Church,  who  have  no  other  weapon  of  defense, 
but  it  is  beneath  the  notice  of  the  Jolly  Giant, 
who  has  received  a  good  sound  secular  common- 
school  education — who  has  patience  and  toleration 
enough  to  give  his  opponents  a  full  and  fair  hear- 
ing, and  then  answer  theni  if  he  can. 

This  gentle,  lamb-like  follower  of  the  meek  and 
lowly  Jesus,  in  addition  to  pulling  Mr.  Gladstone's 
nose,  further  says  that  he  is  a  liar,  and  that  the 
Church  of  Rome  always  teaches  loyalty,  for  it 
teaches  the  scripture,  and  the  scripture  says,  "Ren- 
der unto  Csesar  the  things  that  are  Caesar's,"  and 
"Obey  the  powers  that  be,  for  they  are  of  God." 

Very  good !  We  admit  the  scripture,  but  we  do 
not  admit  that  the  Catholic  Church  teaches  the 
scripture  or  pays  any  attention  to  it,  only  just  as 
it  answers  its  purposes.  Could  we  accept  such  evi- 
dence as  this  we  might  believe  that  the  church 
never  cursed  any  one,  never  judged  anyone,  never 
condemned  anyone  to  the  torture,  for  the  scripture 
saya,  "Bless  and  curse  not.  Judge  not  and  ye  shall 
not  be  judged.  Forgive  and  ye  shall  be  forgiven." 
Bat  we  have  indubitable  evidence  that  the  Church 
does  all  these  things  contrary  to  the  scripture,  and 
it  might  teach  disloyalty,  too. 

Let  us  test  this  matter  of  loyalty  by  a  few  ques- 
tions for  the  Archbishop  to  answer,  and  if  he  is  too 
far  away,  let  Alemany  do  it,  or  the  astute  Buchard, 
or  Paddy  Powers,  or  any  other  Catholic  whomso- 
ever who  can. 

If  you  teach  obedience  to  the  civil  power,  why 
are  your  bishops  imprisoned  in  Germany  for  re- 
sisting it? 

Why  are  your  English  bishops  going  to  Rome  to 
ask  leave  to  obey  the  law  in  England  ? 

The  civil  law  here  in  America  legalizes  marriage 
by  the  magistrate,  divoice  and  remarriage.  Does 
3'our  Church  accept  and  obey  these  laws  ?  Does  it 
teach  its  members  to  do  so? 

Can  the  Pope  absolve  a  man  from  his  oath  of  al- 
legiance to  his  government? 

Can  a  priest  pardon  perjury  or  breach  of  that 
oath  ? 


If  the  Pope  were  to  curse  our  Government  and  all 
who  supported  it,  would  you  as  a  Catholic  still  re- 
main loyal  to  it? 

Has  not  the  Pope  already  cursed  it  when  he  said 
it  was  a  damnable  heresy  to  believe  that  govern- 
ment should  rest  upon  the  will  of  the  people  ? 

If  Archbishop  Bayley  cannot  answer  these  ques- 
tions satisfactorily  all  his  wrath  and  threatening  to 
pull  noses  will  fail  to  convince  the  American  peo- 
ple that  he  is  loyal  to  the  Republic,  or  that  any  Ro- 
man Catholic  can  be  loyal  to  any  government  that 
does  not  have  the  Pope  for  its  head.  The  Giant 
will  publish  any  respectable  answer  that  may  be 
received. 

■»   »   ^i 

Tyndall  and  the  Pope. 


Pio  Noho  is  a  very  lively  old  gentleman  after  all, 
and  has  a  wonderful  amount  of  real  old  Irish  blood 
in  him.'  He  and- his  meek  follower  Archbishop 
Bayley,  who  would  like  to  break  Gladstone's  nose 
for  him,  remind  us  of  the  jolly  old  friars  of  Robin 
Hood's  time,  who  could  top  off  a  flagon  of  ale,  kiss 
a  wench,  or  play  at  single  stick,  or  quarter  staff, 
with  any  knight  or  squire  of  the  country.  The  Pope 
and  the  Right  Reverend  Bayley,  write  about  their 
adversaries  like  true  sone  of  owld  Erin,  giving  a 
challenge  to  break  a  shillalah  at  Donnybrook  JFair. 
They  lay  aside  their  Latin  and  learning  and  human- 
ity, and  talk  like  bullies  just  entering  the  prize  ring. 
They  curse  and  vociferate,  and  call  names  like  fish- 
wives, but  never  deem  it  neceseary  to  meet  an  argu- 
ment, ov  controvert  a  fact. 

Bayley  would  like  to  wring  Gladstone's  nose,  and 
his  master  Pio  Nono,  the  Pope,  the  infalltble  head 
of  the  church,  calls  Tyndall  a  pirate,  who  steals  the 
souls  of  men. 

Gently !  good  Pio  Nono !  Just  tell  us,  will  you 
how  what  Professor  Tyndall  may  think  about  the 
soul,  whether  he  believes  that  a  man  has  one  or  not, 
can  alter  the  fact,  or  take  from  any  person  that  ines- 
timable article.  You  churchmen  are  given  to  attach 
too  much  importance  to  mere  opinions,  as  though, 
they  could  make  things  just  as  they  think  they  are. 
Unfortunately  this  is  not  so.  A  declaration  of  all 
the  Bishops  and  Cardinals  of  your  church  that  you 
are  infallible,  cannot  do  the  first  thing  towards  mak- 
ing you  so.  Nor  will  our  assertion  that  you  have 
no  more  sense  than  a  howling  Dervise  prove  you  a 
simpleton,  unless  pou  make  it  apparent  by  y  our 
own  conduct. 

Neither  can  Tyndall's  denial  of  the  existence  of 
the  soul,  rob  any  man  of  his  spiritual  part.  And  it 
is  very  naughty  of  you  to  call  him  a  pirate.  How 
much  more  Christian  and  respectable  it  would  have 
been,  to  have  drawn  upon  your  infallible  wisdom, 
and  given  to  mankind  a  clear  and  conclusive  proof 
that  the  scientist  has  overshot  his  mark,  as  we  do 
most  sincerely  believe  that  he  has. 

If  you  have  the  wisdom  that  you  are  credited 
with,  you  can  refute  all  such  men  as  Tyndall,  in  lan- 
guage that  will  not  be  misunderstood.  You  can  do 
the  work  with  a  smoothness  and  good  manner  and 
style  of  rhetoric,  that  would  carry  conviction  to 
every  mind.  Why  withhold  from  us  so  inestimable 
a  treasure?  Answer  Tyndall,  and  the  whole  of 
Christendom  will  bless  you,  and  almost  accord  to 
you  the  high  sense  your  followers  claim  for  your  of- 
fice. But  do  not  again  show  your  ill  breeding  by 
calling  ugly  names,  and  making  it  evident  that  you 
are  nothing  better. 

The  American  people  are  accustom  ed  to  think  of 
Christ  as  one  ineffably  good  and  kind  and  gentle  in 
every  act  and  word.  They  expect  those  who  pro- 
fess to  be  his  immediate  followers,  to  be  like  unto 
him.  They  may  pardon  you  for  ignorance.  Per- 
haps you  cannot  help  that.  But  when  the  Pope,  or 
an  archbishop,  or  even  a  priest,  makes  it  manifest 
that  these  qualities  are  not  in  him,  Americans  can- 
not be  persuadad  that  they  are  of  the  church  of 
Christ,  whatever  their  succession,  and  however  or- 
dained. They  must  see  the  outward  manifestation, 
or  they  will  doubt  if  the  inward  and  invisible  grace 
be  there. 


The  Miners  gave  a  very  select  ball  at  Platt'aHall 
on  last  Friday  night. 


The  Whitewashing-  of  "Saam"  Kent. 

See  Illustration,  Page  361. 

There  are  three  classes  of  people  to  be  dreaded, 
viz :  rogues,  fools  and  liars.  To  which  class  "Saam" 
H.  Kent,  the  Street  Superintendent,  belongs,we leave 
our  readers  to  discriminate  and  find  out  for  them- 
selves; but,  at  all  events,  to  which  ever,  if  any,  class 
he  may  belong,  he  is  certainly  a  lucky  man  to-night 
to  be  so  neatly  whitewashed  by  Messrs.  Menzies, 
Ebbetts  and  Roberts,  the  three  Supervisors  who  in- 
vestigated his  official  corruption,  which  crea- 
ted such  a  foul  stench  in  the  nostrils  of  the  tax- 
payers for  the  time  being.  It  was  the  general  im- 
pression among  the  people  that  Kent  would  be  taken 
before  one  of  the  Distiet  Courts,  as  was  Coroner 
Rice,  and  be  either  branded  as  a  thief  or  else  sustain 
his  previous  character  as  an  honest 'man;  but  no, 
"Saam's"  connection  with  Calvary  Church  saved 
him,  so  far  as  Roberts  was  concerned ;  and  Baker's 
threats  to  expose  some  real,  downright,  blacd-heart- 
ed  thieving  amongst  certain  members  of  the  Board 
of  Supervisors,  saved  him  from  the  lash  of  Menzies 
and  Ebbets,  or,  we  are  mistaken,  because 
we  cannot  for  the  life  of  us  see,  with  such  testimony 
before  those  three  Supervisors,  how  in  the  name  ofl 
hin-h  Heaven  and  the  oaths  which  these  men  have 
taken  to  serve  the  people  honestly  and  justly,  they,- 
could  have  so  whitewashed  any  man  as  to  declare: 
him  innocent. 

To  Supervisor  Menzies  the  whitewash  brush  is  no 
new  thing.  He  has  often  used  it  before  around  thei 
City  Hall,  aud  expects  to  use  it  again  in  the  capa-i 
city  of  Mayor  of  this  city.  God  save  us!  Mr.  Eb- 
bets is  a  stranger  to  us,  and  may  be  a  very  honest 
man,  with  very  little  knowledge  of  what  constitutes; 
a  corrupt  official.  The  last  but  by  no  means  thef 
least  of  the  trio  wjio  daubed  "Saam"  H.: 
Kent,  is  Supervisor  James  B.  Roberts,  a  modei 
Christian  gentleman,  the  adopter  of  stray  orphans: 
for  Christ's  sake,  the  president  of  a  Sabbath  school 
where  young  children  are  sent  to  follow  in  the  foot-l 
steps  of  Jesus,  and  the  right  hand  bower  of  Calvary 
Presbyterian  congregation..  This  gentleman  has 
seen  fit  to  inform  the  public  that  "Saam"  Kent  is 
indeed  an  innocent,  harmless  man;  "but,"  said  the 
committee,  "he  has  two  wicked  deputies  whom  he 
should  discharge  from  the  employment  of  the  city." 

This  is  a  new  way  to  look  to  the  heads  of  depart 
meuts  for  a  faithful  performance  of  public  trust. 

How  in  the  name  of  justice  and  common  decencj 
James  B.  Roberts,  the  Christian  teacher  of  a  Sabl 
bath  School,  and  a  practical  churchgoer,  could  com 
scientiously  lend  a  hand  in  the  whitewashing  o: 
"Saam"  Kent,  after  hearing  all  the  testimony  whicl 
had  been  adduced  against  him  for  at  least  receiving 
money  from  poor  hard-working  men  and  women 
for  the  purpose  of  providing  himself  with  a  horst 
andjbuggy  is  beyond  conception.  This  is  not  corrup 
tion,  according  to  the  verdict.  It  was  also  proved 
that  "Saam"  and  his  deputies  sold  wooden  bloci 
pavement  belonging  to  the  city  at  a  sacrifice  througl 
neglect  to  properly  advertise  the  same.  These  thingi 
an  honest  man  would  say  was  wrong  in  a  city  offll 
cial,  but  from  a  Christian  standpoint,  it  was  perfeel 
ly  right,  so  says  Supervisor  Roberts.  We  want  t- 
know  why  Kent,  should  not  be  brought  into  com 
and  compelled  to  forfeit  his  office,  if  he  be  reall 
guilty.  He  has  shown  his  unworthiness  for  an; 
office  in  the  gift  of  the  people.  We  never  had  a  ver 
axalted  opinion  of  him  from  the  first  day  that  h 
was  elected  to  his  present  position.  We  alway 
said  so,but  as  usual  the  people  would  hardly  believ 
that  an  American  and  a  frequent  visitor  of  a  Protei 
tant  church,  could  be  capable  of  doing  as  dirt 
things  as  J.  R.  Rice,  who  is  an  Irish  Roman  Cathi 
lie, — but  it  has  turned  out  to  be  precisely  as  we  hav 
said.  We  would  from  our  mission,  be  only  too  haj 
py  to  parade  the  good  qualities  of  an  America 
Protestant,  over  an  Irish  Roman  Catholic,  but  alas 
in  this  case  -'Saam"  Kent  has  defied  us  to  say  01 
good  word  for  him. 

As  an  attendent,  Sunday  after  Sunday,  at  Calvai. 
church,  where  the  burning  and  fiery  eloquence  - 
that  gifted  clergyman  the  Rev.  John  Hemphill, 
poured  out  to  all,  one  would  naturally  suppose  th 
"Saam"  Kent, would  have  practiced  a  far  more  ho 
orable  career  as  a  city  official  than  he  has.  If  v 
cannot  go  into  the  churches  for  honest  and  hone 
able  men,  where  in  the  name  of  high  Heaven  sht 
we  seek  them  ? 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   November   28,  1874. 
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Benediction   by   Archbishop    Alemany  at  the 
Grand  Sharon  Wedding, 

My  children,  I  bless youl  Bless  all  in  oncbrcith! 
Ami  pray  God  t>»  Bftve  you  Erom  sin  ami  from  death. 

May  His  grace  ami  His  bounty  rest  on  you  to-night, 
Ami  your  future,  09  now,  be  resplendent  ami  bright. 

To  the  couple  just  married,  may  God,  in  lit--  love, 
Send  blessings,  unnumbered  as  stars  from  above  I 
And   prolong  with  their  lives  the  enchanting  emo- 
tion, 
That  prompted    these  vows  of  unfailing  devotion. 

And  for  you,  noble   guests,  with   your  jewels  and 

gold, 

The  church  has  but  words  of  good  cheer  as  of  old. 
You    can    buy   all  its  blessings  with  good    silver 

bricks, 
And  keep  on  this  side  of  lhe  dark  river  Styx. 

What  if  all  your  fine  trappings  of  feathers  and  gaud 
Are  the  fruits   of  low  cunning,    and  cheating  and 

fraud ! 
What  if  usury,  high  rent,  and  "corners"    in  blocks, 
And  Credit  Mobilers,  and  gambling  in  stocks! 

What  if  Ralston,  unmindful  of  laws  from  above, 
Delights  in  the  gardens  perfumed  with  free  love! 
He  may  come  for  his  pardon,  and  none   shall  say 

nay, 
For  while  grace  is  for  sale,  surely  Ralston  can  pay. 

What  if  Hemphill  pre'ends  to  be   lowly  and  meek, 
And  follows  the  Saviour  one  day  in  a  week, 
His  wife  has  abundance  of  good  yellow  dirt, 
And  he's  not  enough  of  a  Curistian  to  hurt. 

What  if  some  of  the  poor,  who  have  lost  by  this 
gambling 

In  bonds  and  in  stocks,  on  this  colli  night  are  ram- 
bling 

Unclad  in  the  streets,  with  no  luncheon  or  bed, 

Like  the  Saviour,  with  no  place  to  shelter  their 
head ! 

Whattf  babes  are  unfed,  and  some  old  men  repin- 
ing, 

While  you  are  thus  feasting,  and  wining,  and  din- 
ing; 

Because  with  old  Sharon  you  feast  and  are  merry, 

You  need  not  for  that  ride  across  Charon's  ferry. 

I  will  talk  with  your  God,   and  to-night  I   will  get 

Him, 
If  only  the  great  Pio  Nono  will  let  Him, 
To  pardon  you  all  for  your  picking  and  stealing, 
Your  neglect  of  the   poor,  and  your  twice    double 

dealing. 

And  only  just  ask  that  you  bear  it  in  mind, 
(Pray  Hemphill,  don't  think  'hat  I  mean  it  unkind,) 
That  the  old  Roman  Church  is  the  readiest  way 
Of  clearing  your  conscience,  and  making  it  pay. 

Go  on  then !  Go  on  !  with  your  gaud  and  your  greed ! 
Never  mind  what  the  people  may  say,  or  may  need ! 
Your  pardon's  assured,  and  you  know  it  full  well; 
For  a  tenth  of  your  stealings  will  save  you  from 
Hell ! 

We  are  good,  and  we  will  not  the  death  of  a  sinner, 
So  light  up  the  gas,  and  go  on  with  the  dinner! 
You  are  pardoned,  for  God,  Pio  Nono  and  I 
Will  secure  for  you  all  reserved  seats  upon  high ! 

— ; m    — »  m  

A   Reformed  Priest. 


Not  only  are  the  sensible  people  of  the  Uuited 
States  abandoning  the  old  rotten  humbug  installed 
in  Rome,  but  the  priests  themselves,  when  they  come 
to  this  country,  and  feel  the  free  air  of  human  liberty 
are  led  to  throw  off  all  disguise,  and  declare  their 
dsgust  at  the  old  abomination.  A  few  days  ago 
one  of  them  left  the  church,  and  got  married,  like 
a  good  sensible  fellow,  and  another,  of  the  name  of 
Jaqueuiel,  of  Baltimore  presumes  to  think  for  him- 
self and  reject  the  old  infallible  imposter.  And  why 
not  ? ,  Here  in  America  it  is  not  necessary  for  any 
man  or  woman  to  live  in  a  state  of  celibacy.  The 
and  is  wide.  There  is  room  enough  for  all.  Any 
stirring  industrious  man  can  make  a  living,  even  a 
priest.  It  is  not  necessary  to  preach  exploded  hum- 
bug to  live,  and  the  law  will  protect  any  priest  who 
says  he  wants  to  be  free,  and  walk  out  of  the  slaye 
pen. 


Why  nil  Protestants  Should  Support  the 
"Illustrated  Jolly  Giant." 


This  is  an  age  of  specialties,  and  division  of  la- 
bor. In  almost  every  branch  of  human  industry, 
there  is  a  tendency  away  from  the  jack  of  all  trades 
style,  to  the  application  of  one  man  to  one  branch. 
The  ancient  Leech,  as  he  was  called,  was  at  once  the 
barber,  alchemist,  dentist,  occulist,  surgeon,  and 
general  physician.  Now  we  have  those  who  are 
calculated  to  each  as  afspccialty,  and  their  success 
and  skill  is  proportionally  increased. 

So  in  the  newspaper  business.  The  relater  of  the 
general  news  of  the  day  has  so  many  petty  matters 
to  attend  to,  that  he  loses  all  interest  and  capacity 
for  abstract  questions,  Is  it  news?  Will  it  pay? 
Will  our  readers  like  it  ?  Will  it  please  everybody ! 
These  are  the  questions  that  govern  them  in  select- 
ing their  material  for  publication.  So  common  has 
this  feeling  become  with  ordinary  journalists  that 
the  most  important  matter.)  of  news  are  often  left 
out,  if  it  be  unpopular  to  publish  them;  and  exag- 
gerated accounts  are  given  of  other  things  of  the 
least  moment'  if  only  the  public  appetite  calls  for 
them.  It  is  acknowledged  on  all  hands,  and  even 
among  themselves,  that  there  is  no  such  thing  as 
independence  in  the  public  press.  On  the  contrary, 
there  is  a  constant  eye  to  popularity  and  pay. 

Among  these  venal  sheets,  old  and  respectable, 
folly  and  wrong  are  tolerated,  never  attacked,  how- 
ever vicious  and  stupid,  and  its  worst  features  are 
blazoned  abroad,  or  glazed  over  with  a  complacen- 
cy and  self  adulation  that  strikes  the  thinking  and 
candid  mind  with  amazement.  On  what  other 
principle  can  we  account  for  the  fact  that  a  gorgeous 
and  ridiculously  extravagant  marriage  ceremony 
here  in  San  Francisco  has  more  space  allotted  to  it 
than  the  meeting  of  a  grand  convention  for  temper- 
ance reform.  Or  how  else  shall  we  explain  why  it 
is  that  the  most  bigoted  and  tyrannical  church  in 
the  world,  sends  its  priests  into  our  free  country, 
styles  them  "My  Lord  Bishop,"  and  builds  its  con 
vents  and  conventicles  unheeded.  Why  no  sound  of 
opposition  when  thrones  are  erected  at  our  capitol? 
Why  no  investigation  asked,  when  we  are  told  that 
women  and  girls  are  imprisoned  against  their  will 
in  the  cloisters  of  the  church  ?  Why  are  not  grand 
jurias  called  upon  to  investigate  when  charges  are 
openly  made  that  abortions  have  been  procured,  and 
iDfants  put  away  in  .our  convents  jtnd  convent 
schools  ?  It  is  not  popular.  It  will  not  pay.  The 
church  is  ancient  and  respectable.  We  had  better 
say  nothing  about  it. 

Under  these  circumstances  every  sect  and  party 
of  any  note  in  the  country,  has  found  it-  necessary 
to  have  a  newspaper  of  its  own.  It  records  the 
facts  the  daily  papers  will  not.  It  sets  them  out  to 
the  best  advantage  for  its  cause.  It  attacks  wrong, 
however  respectable. 

It  advocates  truth  and  right,  however  unpopular 
and  obscure.  This  is  truly  the  independent  press, 
each  one  in  its  own  way.  The  democratic  paper, 
supported  by  democrats  in  tiie  main,  knows  that  it 
may  attack  the  republican  party,  and  please  its  read- 
ers all  the  time,  and  just  otherwise  with  the  republi- 
can sheet.  Each  taken  separately,  is  devoted  to  its 
own  party,  but  as  a  whole,  they  operate  to  secure  a 
full  and  fair  hearing  for  every  cause  that  is  well 
represented. 

The  Catholic  Church  in  the  United  States  is  well 
represented  in  the  press.  It  is  old,  respectable  and 
intluential,  and  therefore  is  never  the  ebject  of  at- 
tack or  exposure  from  the  daily  paper.  It  has  nu- 
merous organs  of  its  own,  in  which  its  claims  are 
vindicated,  and  its  conduct  defended.  It  has  quar- 
terlies, monthlies,  and  weeklies  innumerable  in  our 
country,  and  even  in  this  city  of  San  Francisco  it 
it  well  represented  by  several  sheets  devoted  to  its 
interests. 

Amid  this  wilderness  of  apathy  on  the  part  of  our 
city  editors  in  relation    to  the  doings  of  this  arro- 

fant  church,  and  of  entire  devotion  to  its  cause,  the 
llustrated  Jollt  Giant  has  become  a  necessity. 
It  began  as  a  mere  pictorial  squib ;  it  has  gradually 
swelled  in  its  proportions  till  it  has  become  a  solid, 
well  accepted  and  sustained  literary  power.  Names 
alter  nothing,  make  nothing.    A  rose  would  smell 


as  sweet  by  any  other  name,  we  are  told  by  the  great 
Shakespeare,  and  the  Jolly*  Giant,  however  face- 
tious in  his  youtlr,  may  become  a  grave  old  veteran 
in  the  cause  of  human  progress,  and  yet  rotain  the 
name  under  which  his  early  triumphs  were  won. 

He  began  life  by  jesting  on  the  infallible  church. 
The  more  he  has  studied  the  subject,  the  more  he  is 
convinced  that  the  old  exploded  humbug  deserves 
reprobation  and  exposure,  and  he  devotes  his  whole 
manhood  to  the  work.  He  has  become  the  veteran 
adversary  of  the  old  dragon  of  Roman  supremacy. 

He  here  declares  war,  eternal  war  against  the  false 
and  pernicious  dogma  that  any  man  or  set  of  men 
can  ever  be  made  infallible,  in  any  matter,  whatso- 
ever. 

Against  all  assumtiou  of  men  in  the  name  of 
Christ,  to  be  called  Lord,  or  Holy,  or  Supreme. 

Against  all  the  wicked  and  diabolical  grants  of 
indulgence,  or  forgiveness  of  sins. 

Against  all  interference  of  the  chureh  with  our 
form  of  government,  or  our  civil  law. 

Against  nil  assumption  that  one  man  is  nearer  to 
God" than  another,  except  he  is  better  and  wiser. 

Againstall  enforced  or  pretended  celicacy  whether 
for  men  or  women,  as  contrary  to  nature,  destructive 
to  true  manhood'  and  tending  to  all  manner  of  sin 
and  hypocracy. 

And  againstall  priestly  authority  over  mcn,except 
by  persuasion  and  kindness  to  bring  them  over  to 
a  better  understanding  and  practice  of  their  duty  to 
God  and  their  neighbor. 

The  Giant  has  inlisted  in  this  war,  nnd  will  pros- 
ecute it  to  the  end,  if  it  takes  all  his  life. 

And  now  a  word  to  the  free  and  Protestant  element 
of  our  countiy;  to  all  who  prefere  Republican  ltber- 
ty  to  Papal  supremacy,  and  religious  liberty  to  Pa- 
pal infallibility.  To  you  we  appeal  for  sympathy 
and  support.  It  is  no  idle  play  this  eampaing  of 
ours.  There  are  plows  to  be  taken  as  well  as  given. 
Old  Rome  is  not  to  be  taken  in  a  day,  or  without  a 
struggle.  We  have  our  friends  too,  numerous,  pow- 
erful and  determined.  There  can  be  no  doubt  of 
that.  But  the  more  soldiers  there  are  in  the  field, 
the  sooner  it  will  be  over,  and  the  less  disastrous  the 
conflict.  Is  there  a  Protestant,  or  a  freeman  in  the 
world  who  does  not  wish  to  see  this  old  Roman 
monster  abolished?  Then  give  us  a  hand.  Sub- 
scribe for  the  Giant.  Get  your  friends  to  subscribe. 
Scatter  it  everywhere.  Let  it  be  seen  at  the  door  of 
every  Catholic  Church. 

We  may  say,  in  the  language  of  President  Lin- 
coln. This  is  your  cause,  Protestants  of  America! 
Your  liberties  are  to  be  saved  or  lost.  We  cannot 
help  it  if  you  don't.  If  you  are  willing  to  have  the 
Infallible  Pope  reign  over  you,  we  can  only  lament 
the  calamity.  We  cannot  prevent  it  without  your 
approbation  and  aid.  We  need  your  subscriptions, 
your  communications,  the  facts  that  you  are  in  po-, 
sesession  of.  We  will  use  them,  we  will  endeavor 
to  marshal  them  to  the  best  advantage ;  but  if  you 
withhold  the  readers,  our  efforts  are  vain  and  your 
hopes  also. 


Two  Cardinals  for  America. 


Now  we  have  news  that  the  Pope  and  the  Grand 
Council  have  resolved  to  send  two  Cardinals  hats  to 
the  United  States.  Two  of  our  grand  Lord  Bishops 
are  to  become  Piince  Cardinals.  How  will  tha 
sound?  How  will  that  do  for  the  gieat  republic? 
How  will  that  consist  with  our  laws  which  forbid 
any  American  citizen  to  receive  any  title  from  any 
foreign  power?  Oh  it  is  nothing!  Who  cares? 
They  are  but  Church  titles  after  all.  But  let  us  not 
forget  that  too  much  familiarity  breeds  contempt. 
Let  us  not  get  our  ears  accustomed  to  these  grand  ad- 
ditions, and  they  will  soon  spring  up  among  us  as 
thick  as  mushrooms.  This  thing  might  as  well  be 
stopped  at  first  as  last.  Down  with  aJi  foreign  titles 
in  America.whether  in  the  church  or  out  of  it.  They 
are  unconstitutional. 


The  Strong  Man  of  New  Hampshire. 


They  say  he  can  hold  two  men  at  arm's  length  on 
the  ends  of  his  fingers.  Psha!  We  have  fifty  men 
here  in  San  Francisco  who  smell  so  strong  of  whis- 
ky that  they  can  hold  any  number  of  men  twenty 
feet  off  without  an  effort. 
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THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday 


December  5,  1874. 


"  I  did  Believe,  and  do  still,  that  Popery  is  break- 
in  upon  this  nation,  and  that  those  -who  advance  it 
will  stop  at  nothing  to  carry  out  their  design.  I  am 
heartily  sorry  that  so  many  Protestants  lend  their 
helping  hand  to  it. "--last  Speech  of  Lord  William 
Russell.  1683. 


TERMS   OF  SUBSCRIPTION,  PAYABLE   IN  ADVANCE; 

One  Tear $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 


The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con 
sented  to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
the  proprietor  at  this  office. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 
Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

Haswell  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 

Perry,  Oakland. 

Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 

R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 

Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 

H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 

J.  Nagle,  Alameda. 

H.  McKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

B.  S.  Walker,  Los  Angeles. 
Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 

W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 
Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 
Rob't  H.  Coulter,  Pacheco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal 
John  Kew,  260  Howard  street,  Detroit,  Michigan. 
William  J.  Fry,  No.  8  Harbor  Row,  Queenstown, 
County  Cork,  Ireland. 
A.  W.  McLean,  Buffalo,  New  York. 
Hibbard  &  Sommer,  Second  street,  Chico,  Cal, 
Samuel  Berge,  San  Barnardino,  Cal. 

F.  B.  Lardner,  Postoffice  Building,  Calistoga. 

G.  A.  Swasey,  Panamint.  . 
Bamber  &  Co.,  interior. 

C.  M.  Courtwright,  Sommerville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 


Universal  Dominion. 


Notice  to  Subscribers. 


Subscribers  to  this  paper  who  paid  in  advance  will 
please  take  notice,  that  their  paper  will  be  discon- 
ued  at  the  expiration  ot  the  term  for  which  they 
have  subscribed  unless .they  renew  their  subscrip 
tion. 


There  are  two  churches  in  the  world  that  pre- 
tend to  set  up  the  claim  to  infallibility  and  univer- 
sal dominion.  The  Turks  are  just  now  boasting  of 
the  success  and  splendor  of  their  prophet,  and  con- 
fidently predicting  the  universal  acceptance  of 
their  faith  within  two  hundred  years.  To  all  out- 
side of  Turkeydom  it  seems  the  most  irrational  and 
improbable.  Mahomedanism  is  not  spreading  with 
any  great  rapidity,  and  Mahomedan  kingdoms  only 
exist  at  the  mercy  and  sufference  of  Christian 
powers. 

The  Pope  of  Rome  is  the  other  claimant.  He 
says  that  Christ  gave  the  keys  of  Heaven  and  the 
head  of  the  church  to  St.  Peter ;  that  the  Bishops 
of  Rome  are  the  regular  successors  of  that  apostle, 
and  carry  with  them  all  the  powers  and  privileges 
and  graces  granted  to  him.  Pio  Nono  does  not 
hesitate  to  affirm  that  he  is  infallible  in  all  things; 
that  he  is  the  fountain  ef  all  power,  and  the  head  of 
all  government.  He  says  it  is  a  damnable  heresy 
to  believe  that  government  should  rest  upon  the  will 
of  the  people.  It  should  all  come  from  the  foun- 
tain head,  the  Pope,  or  at  least  have  his  sanction. 
The  accomplishment  of  these  views  would  make 
the  Pope  a  universal  sovereign,  and  accomplish 
just  what  the  Turks  are  prophetically  anticipating. 

Now  these  two  projects  are  directly  opposed  to 
each  other.  Both  caunot  succeed,  even  if  the  con- 
test were  narrowed  down  to  them  alone.  And  it  is 
not.  There  are  other  parties  and  other  purposes  to 
be  considered. 

The  kings  and  emperors  of  the  earth  have  put  in 
their  claims  also.  They  have  been  accustomed  to 
bow  before  the  Pope,  and  for  a  long  time  have  tol- 
erated the  arrogant  claims  of  Rome.  But  this  last 
dogma  is  the  last  feather.  The  dictation  of  one 
who  insists  that  he  is  always  right,  is  intolerable. 
All  the  great  governments  of  Europe  have  repudia- 
ted the  claim.  They  are  resisting  it  successfully  in 
all  its  details.  They  are  cutting  off  the  power  and 
emoluments  of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  every 
day.  France,  Germany,  Austria,  Spain,  Italy  and 
Switerland  are  progressing  with  this  work.  Eng- 
land has  long  ago  swept  it  out  of  doors,  and  flour- 
ished well  without  it.  There  is  not  a  power  on 
earth  to-day  that  recognizes  or  is  ready  to  support 
the  monstrous  assumption.  The  Pope  is  as  silly  as 
the  Turk.  In  their  dotage  and  decay  they  dream 
of  the  vigor  and  glory  of  their  youth. 

But  there  is  yet  another  power  in  the  field  before 
which  Turk,  Pope  and  king  and  emperor  are  all 
doomed  to  go  dowD  to  oblivion.  When  the  fathers 
of  the  great  Republic  told  the  world  that  all  just 
government  should  rest  upon  the  will  of  the  govern- 
ed, they  announced  a  startling  truth  that  from  that 
day  to  this  has  charmed  and  delighted  the  masses 
of  mankind.  This  truth  is  received  to-day  by  three- 
fourths  of  the  reading  and  reflecting  portion  of  our 
race.  It  is  stealing  into  national  councils.  It  is 
directing  national  affairs.  It  sits  in  every  parlia- 
ment. It  moves  every  revolution.  It  is  creeping 
over  the  whole  world.  It  bids  the  king  or  emperor 
take  a  back  seat.  It  says  to  the  Pope,  "Away  with 
your  fountain  of  all  power;  we'll  none  of  it!  We 
are  the  people!"  It  says  to  the  Turk,  "  Expiring 
imbecile,  avaunt!  the  people  rule!"  It  says,  "In 
the  furture  there  shall  be  but  one  infallible — Justice ! 
Wise  and  just  laws  shall  rule  both  Pope  and  kiug 
and  council."  These,  and  not  the  Pope  and  the 
church,  are  the  true  interpreters  of  God's  will. 

It  is  strange  that  truth  and  right  are  modest  and 
patient,  and  await  the  march  of  events  with  peace 
and  confidence.  The  philosopher,  the  philanthro- 
pist throw  their  crumbs  of  truth  and  hope  before 
the  world  and  abide  the  result.  They  use  persua- 
sion alone  to  open  the  eyes  of  men.  They  do  no 
deeds  of  blood.  They  leave  ignorance  in  quiet 
possession  till  knowledge  car.  take  the  keys.  They 
know  that  as  people  become  enlightened  aDd  capa- 
ble of  self-government,  they  will  peaceably  take 
their  own  affairs  into  their  own  hands.  They  see 
their  final  triumph  afar  off,  and  die  content,  dream- 
ing of  the  millennium  which  shall  come.  They 
blame  none,  persecute  none,  burn  no  heretics,  de- 
troy  no  property.  They  have  confidence  in  God, 
and  leave  their  fellow-men  for  him  to  set  aside  or 
punish  if  He  will. 

Contrasted  with  this  conduct  how   insolent  and 


overbearing  that  of  the  Pope  and  the  Turk.  They 
seek  neither  truth  nor  justice,  but  the  supremacy  of 
a  certain  system.  To  give  it  success  they  would 
denounce  and  curse  all  who  oppose  it.  They  would 
carry  fire  and  sword  over  the  broad  earth,  if  that 
would  but  compass  their  end.  Thej;  would  butcher 
one-half  of  mankind,  that  they  might  reduce  the 
remainder  to  their  cruel  and  hellish  tyranny. 

But  alas !  for  them,  the  march  of  events  is  against 
them.  Science  calmly  makes  its  way.  The  steam- 
ship, the  telegraph,  the  railroad,  are  carrying  the 
joyful  tidings'  to  every  people  that  knowledge  is 
power.  The  heathen  and  the  stranger  cannot  be 
convinced  that  the  Pope  is  infallible,  or  that  Ma- 
homed was  the  only  prophet  of  God ;  but  the  iron- 
clad steamer  carries  its  own  logic,  wakes  up  the 
most  deaf,  and  convinces  the  most  obdurate.  The 
Chinaman,  the  Japanese,  the  Malay  and  the  Borneah 
will  have  none  of  our  religions,  but  they  cannot  re- 
ject our  Bcience.  It  proves  itself.  With  material 
science,  moral  science  will  reach  them  also.  And 
with  moral  science,  political  justice  and  liberty  and 
good  government. 

Here  there  is  a  fourth  power,  greater  than  the 
Turk,  more  infallible  than  the  Pope,  more  potent 
than  the  king  or  the  emperor,  and  destined  to  de- 
throne them  all,  and  Jroclaim  the  reign  of  peace, 
justice,  truth  and  humanity  all  over  the  world.  It 
will  recognize  no  privileged  orders,  no  crowned 
heads,  no  hereditary  rulers,  no  priest  chosen  coun- 
cilors or  Popes,  no  dictation  of  the  few  to  the 
many;  but  a  free,  open  and  enlightened  public 
opinion,  in  which  eveiy  man  ot  thought  and  cul- 
ture has  his  proper  part. 

The  willingness  of  the  Turk  aud  the  Pope  to  em- 
ploy fire  and  sword  in  support  of  error,  will  not 
save  them  from  merited  extinction. 


Catholic  Priests  and  the  Indians. 


Our  Washington  News  brings  us  the  information 
that  R.  A.  Wilbur,  agent  of  the  Papago  Indians  in 
Arizona,  has  sent  in  a  long  communication  to  the 
Commissioners  of  Indian  affairs  in  relation  to  the 
conduct  of  the  Catholic  priests  in  his  district.  He 
says  that  they  are  aiming  to  establish  a  regular 
hierarchy  among  the  tribes,  and  to  reduce  the 
Indians  to  a  state  of  vassalage  to  the  church.  He 
complains  of  their  exactions  and  oppressions  inter- 
fering with  the  material  and  moral  improvement 
of  the  people  in  a  high  degree.  And  declares  that 
they  are  utter  hostile  to  the  schools  established  by 
the  government.  The  agent  reports  that  these  priests 
are  Mexicans,  and  seems  to  think  that  our  regular 
catholic  clergy  are  something  different,  and  better 
affected  to  our  government. 

The  poor  fellow  is  certainly  in  the  dark.  These 
Mexican  priests  are  only  fair  specimens  of  the  whole 
fiock.  This  testimony  is  valuable,  because  it  is  that 
of  one  who  has  simply  observed  and  recorded  a  fact, 
imagning  that  it  stood  alone.  But  we  can  assure 
our  readers  that  the  mission  of  the  priest  is  every- 
where the  same.  He  is  hostile  to  our  government, 
our  common  schools  and  our  liberties,  and  intent 
all  the  time  on  building  up  a  tyrannical  hierarchy 
among  us.  We  trust  our  government  will  give  no 
encouragement  to  their  plans,  and  give  them  no  as-  j 
sistance  in  carrying  them  out.  All  our  Indians- 
should  be  withdrawn  as  much  as  possible  from  their 
diabolical   influence. 

All  our  people  should  be  warned  of  their  real  de- 
signs. The  infallibility  dogma  strikes  at  the  root 
of  all  human  freedom,  and  must  be  resisted  by  all 
who  value  their  independence. 


The  First  California  Guard,  (Artillery,)  Capt. 
R.  t-r.  Brush,  had  a  very  pleasant  social  gathering 
on  Monday  evening  last,  at  their  armory  on  Howard 
street.  The  pleasures  of  the  dance  were  preceded 
by  an  inspection  and  drill  of  the  company,  in  which 
the  soldierly  appearance  and  handsome  uniforms  of 
the  Guard  were  admired  by  all.  Capt.  Brush,  the  - 
commander  of  this  company,  is  an  efficient  officer  i 
and  genial  gentleman,  and  deserves  great  credit  for 
his  unceasing  endeavors  to  promote  the  welfare  of 
the  company  and  make  it  proficient  in  the  tactics. 
The  California  Guard  is  the  oldest  military  organ- 
ization in  the  State,  and  its  social  gatherings  are 
looked  back  to  by  many  hoary-headed  ex-members 
with  pleasant  remembrances.  May  the  Old  Guard 
live  long  and  prosper. 
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King  Kalakaua. 

See  Illustration  Title-page. 

"Okay  pokay  "winky  "warn, 
Flippity  flappity  busky  bam; 
And  every  morning  he  said,  'I  am, 
The  King  of  the  Sandwich  Islands!' " 

We  are  all  kings  here  in  the  United    States,  and 
nothing  pleases  us  so  much  as  to  see  one  of  our  own 
rank.    We  go  out  to  meet  him !    We  stare  at  him  ! 
We  open  our  eyes  at  the  stars  and  orders   on   his 
breast!    We  count  the  buttons  on  his  coat.    Our  re- 
porters chronicle  when  he  smiles,   catch  the  least 
blink  of  his  eye,  and  notify  us  when  he  blows  his 
nose.    He  is  watched  and  guarded  as  though  he 
might  steal  something  at  every  step.    It  is  no  mat- 
ter whether  he  be  black,  yellow  or  green.or  whether 
his  subjects  be  twenty  or  twenty  millions.    If  he 
has  a  subject,  and  is  called  a  king,  or  a  sovereign 
prince,  1he  Americans  delight  to  do  him  honor.and 
say  "how  do  ye  do?" 

And  all  this  is  very  natural,  of  course  it  is.  Here 
is  a  fellow  of  our  own  pith  and  mould.  He  ac- 
knowledges no  superior  at  home,  and  neither  do 
we.  It  is  true  perhaps  that  he  has  a  few  other  in- 
stincts that  we  don't  so  much  admire.  He  admits 
no  equals  either,and  perhaps  he  does  a  little  private 
murder  to  get  rid  of  that  class  of  aspirants.  But  we 
choose  to  iorget  this.  What  does  it  matter  to  us? 
We  have  before  us  the  only  man  in  the  Sandwich 
Islands  who  can  call  himself  a  sovereign,  and  we 
extend  our  flippers.  "We  can't  pronounce  hisname; 
but  we  can  appreciate  the  fact  that  m  his  country 
nobody  else  has  a  name  worth  our  pronouncing. 

And  our  officials,  the  servants  of  the  American 
sovereigns.how  they  delightto  honor  that  sovereign's 
play  fellow  and  equal.  They  turn  out,  resplendent 
in  brass  buttons  and  cocked  hats,  and  bow,  and 
crouch,  and  cringe,  and  wait,  as  though  eager  to 
show  how  nice  and  humble  and  pliant  and  com- 
plimentary they  would  be  if  we  had  only  a  throne 
of  our  own.  "What  a  pity  that  our  sovereign  pride 
will  not  permit  us  to  gratify  these  flunkies! 

No  man,  however  distinguished  for  his  learning, 
ability  or  philanthropy,  who  happened  not  to  be 
a  king,  could  draw  out  all  this  parade  and  deference. 
Of  course  not.  Ifheisnota  sovereign  at  home  he  is 
benealh  the  ordinary  American  citizen.  He  cannot 
possibly  excite  the  admiration  and  wonder  of  our 
great  officials.  There  are  thousands  of  men  living 
to-day,  who  are  of  infinitely  more  consequence  than 
this  petty  chief,  who.because  their  names  are  easily 
pronounced,  and  they  have  too  much  sense  to  array 
themselves  in  red  sashes  and  blazing  adornments, 
might  visit  us  unnoticed  and  unknown.  Why  are 
they  not  kings  ?  Why  do  they  consent  to  be  less 
than  men  ?  Why  will  they  acknowledge  that  others 
outrank  them  ? 

Is  this  the  secret  ?  No !  Else  if  a  republican  from 
Switzerland.who  is  just  as  much  king  as  Kalakaua, 
a  sovereign  in  his  own  right,  would  receive  the 
same  honors.  But  he  does  not ;  he  makes  no  pre- 
tense, and  he  receives  no  attention.  For  a  man  to 
recievefrom  us  that  fassy  adulation  that  indicates  a 
softening  brain,  he  must  be  addle-headed  enough  to 
put  on  all  his  gew-gaws.  Otherwise  our  epaulettes 
and  brass  buttons  will  reluse  to  bow  down  before 
him.  They  like  sham  and  show,  and  could  not  turn 
out  to  honor  a  simple  unadorned  citizen,  however 
worthy  and  illustrious. 
But' seriously  this  Kalakaua  appears  to  be  a  very 
i  comely  and  intelligent  person.  He  would  doubtless 
have  acted  sensibly  and  like  a  true  gentleman 
had  he  been  permitted  and  encouraged  to  do  so. 
And  how  much  more  would  it  consist  with  our 
dignity  a*  a  free  and  sovereign  people  to  have  so 
received  him. 

Let  us  have  done  with  this  shoddy  disposition  to 
ape  the  folly  and  wtakness  ol  the  barbarians  of  the 
world!  Let  us  be  true  Americans!  It  is  said  the 
English  once  enacted  a  law  that  whoever  set  his 
foot  upon  their  soil  was  free  from  that  moment. 
We  need  another  law  like  unto  it:  That  all  titles 
and  distinctions  shall  be  dropped  on  the  soil  of  the 
Great  Republic. 

If  turns  our  stomach  to  read  and  hear  the  words 
"His  Majesty,"  from  Republican  lips  and  pens.  If 
the  Sandwich  Islanders  chose  to  abject  themselves 
thus,  we  need  not.  Let  us  be  men.  Let  us  be  free- 
men. When  those  who  call  themselves  sovereigns 
come  among  us,  let  them  feel  that  we  are  sovereigns, 


too!  There  need  be  no  lack  of  good  manners,  or 
kindly  hospitality  or  open  showing  of  the  sights 
such  persons  would  most  desire.  We  can  be  kind 
and  still  be  dignified.  There  should  be  no  occasion 
in  which  an  American,  however  humble,  should  be 
made  to  appear  as  other  than  an  equal  in  any  pres- 
ence, and,  least  of  all,  in  the  presence  of  a  "royal 
humbug." 


Our  Tea ching'  More  than  Illustrated . 

We  have  from  the  first  advised  American  Protest 
ants  and  all  others,  who  are  not  Irish  Roman 
Catholics  themselves,  to  avoid  marrying  Irish 
"bids."  Some,  we  are  happy  to  say,  have  followed 
our  advice.  But  unfortunately  for  the  well  being  o  f 
society,  our  valuable  paper  had  not  been  published 
soon  enough  for  all  our  American  Protestants  to 
learn  ere  it  was  too  late.  This  doctrine  of  ours 
has  been  more  than  illustrated  in  the  Police  Court 
on  last  Thursday,  where  amost  worthy  and  respect- 
able gentleman  named  Charles  A.  Sumner,  has  been 
annoyed  almost  to  death's  door  by  the  ignorant  in- 
trusion of  three  women  named  Jennie  Haley,  Nelly 
and  Mary  Crawford,  all  sisters  of  Mr.  Sumner's  de- 
ceased wife,  and  it  will  scarce  be  necessary  to  add, 
three  red-roaring  Irish  Roman  Catholics.  Mr. 
Sumner  is  the  father  of  four  beautiful  children,  one 
of  whom  appeared  in  Court,  a  bright,  intelligent 
girl,  to  testify  against  her  aunt — mao  the  Lord  save 
the  mark — who  went  to  the  house  of  Mr.  Sumner 
and  used  -language  only  to  be  found  in  the  foul 
mouths  of  her  sort.  The  other  two  sisters  accom- 
panied Mrs.  Crawford  to  Court,  where  they,  by 
their  ignorance  and  bad  breeding,  caused  Judge 
Louderback  to  fine  them  $10  each  for  contempt  of 
Court,  and  Mrs.  Crawford,  in  the  sum  of  $20,  for  a 
like  offence,  in  addition  to  being  found  guilty  on 
both  charges  of  vulgar  language  and  assault.  We 
would  rather  not  mention,  tor  the  sake  of  Mr.  Sum- 
ner's children,  the  fact  that  Mr.  Sumner  had  to  ob- 
tain a  divorce  from  his  wife  some  short  time  previ- 
ous to  her  death,  but  yet  we  are  compelled  in  order 
to  picture  the  real  character  of  those  pupils  from 
the  Sisters'  Schools  of  "Ould  Ireland,"  where  the 
education  of  the  Catholics  are  entirely  under  the 
control  of  the  priests  and  nuns.  The  lesson  will,  it 
is  to  be  hoped,  have  a  salutary  effect  upon  not 
only  men  who  are  about  to  marry,  but  upon  our 
Protestant  and  Jewish  population  who  send  their 
daughters  to  the  convents  to  get  "finished." 


Father  Bucliard's  Lecture  Reviewed. 


C.  F.  RICHARDS  &  CO., 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL  DRUGGISTS  AND 
CHEMISTS, 

OFFER  A  REWARD  OF  $1,000  FOR  AN  IN- 
curable  case  after  the  patient  has  taken  Dr. 
Le  Richau's  Golden  Balsam  according  to  instruc- 
tions. 

Dr.  Le  Richau's  Golden  Balsam,  No.  1  cures  Chan- 
cres, first  and  second  stages,  Sores  on  the  Legs  or 
Body,  Sore  Ears,  Eyes,  JSTose,  &c,  Copper-colored 
Blotches,  Catarrh,  Diseased  Scalp,  etc.,  etc.,  etc. 
Price  $5  per  bottle,  or  two  for  $9. 

Dr.  Le  Richau's  Golden  Balsam  No.  2  cures  Tie- 
tiary,  Mercurial,  Rheumatism,  Pains  in  the  Bones, 
Back  of  the  Neck,  Ulcerated  Sore  Throat,  Lumps 
and  Contracted  Cords,  Stiffness  of  the  Limbs,  and 
erradicates  all  diseases  from  the  system,  whether 
caused  by  inniscretion  .or  abuse  of  mercury — leav- 
ing the  blood  pure  and  healthy.  Price  $5  per  bot- 
tle or  two  for  $9. 

Dr.  Le  Richau's  Golden  Spanish  Antitode,  for  the 
cure  of  Irritation,  Gravel  and  all  Uninary  and  Gen- 
ital Disarrangement.     Price  $2  50  per  bottle. 

Dr.  Le  Richau's  Golden  Spanish  Injection,  a  wash 
and  injection  for  severe  cases  of  Stricture,  and  all 
diseases  of  the  urinary  organs,  kidneys  and  bladder. 
Price  $1  50  per  bottle. 

Also  Agents  for  Dr.  Le  Richau's  Golden  Pills,  for 
weakness  and   other  diseases.    Price  $3  per  bottle. 

%3g~  The  genuine  Golden  Balsam  is  put  up  only 
in  round  bottles. 

On  receipt  of  price  these  medicines  will  be  sent 
to  all  parts  of  the  country  by  express  or  mail,  se- 
curely packed  and  free  from  observation. 

C.  F.  Richards  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents,  Wholesale 
and  Retail  Druggists  and  Chemists,  southwest  cor- 
ner of  Clay  and  Sansome  streets,  San  Francisco. 


The  Rev.  Father  Buchard,  the  great  Jesuitical 
mouthpiece  of  the  Romish  Church  of  this  city, 
made  his  appearance  on  last  Thursday  evening 
(Thanksgiving  Day),  in  St.  Mary's  Cathedral,  as  a 
lecturer,  taking  for  his  subject  the  "American  Pro- 
testant Association  and  the  Church  of  Rome."  The 
daily  papers  did  not,  with  their  accustomed  punc- 
tuality, so  remarkable  heretofore,  given  the  great 
Jesuit's  lecture  to  the  people  the  following  morn- 
ing. The  reason  may  be  easily  guessed  at  by  the 
American  people.  •  It  was  this :  The  Jesuit's  lec- 
ture was  unworthy  of  being  read,  simply  because 
it  was  a  Popish  firebrand,  and  a  tirade  of  abuse 
against  the  American  Protestants,  and  a  glowing 
eulogy  of  the  brightness  and  power  of  the  Church 
which  he  represents. 

The  lecturer  was  accompanied  by  Fathers  Pren- 
degast  and  Harrington,  and  two  other  sleepy  look- 
ing novices,  apparently  intended  for  the  priesthood. 

The  Cathedral,  as  usual  upon  such  occasions 
was  partially  filled  with  a  very  coarse  and  seedy 
looking  lot  of  the  Jesuit  followers.  Amongst  the 
foremost  in  the  front  reserved  seats  we  noticed 
Judge  Tobin,  wife  and  family. 

Buchard  commenced  his  lecture — or  rather  hi3 
sermon — with  the  usual  priestly  performance  of 
crossing  himself  in  the  name  oi  the 

FATHER,  AND  OF  THE  SON,  AND  OF  THE  HOLT 
GHOST, 

Which  example  was  followed  by  the  audience. 
After  this  was  over,  the  Jesuit  commenced  his  lec- 
ture by  reading  a  portion  of  the  by-laws  and  consti- 
tution of  California  Lodge  No.  1  (A.  P.  A.'s),  found- 
ed in  1866.  This  society,  said  he,  is  a  secret  one,  yet 
we  have  got  sufficient  of  its  secrets  in  this  little 
book  (holding  up  the  book)  to  inform  us  as  to  its 
nature.  Here  Buchard  read  from  the  work  that 
portion  which  set  forth  that  the  A.  P.  A.s  consider- 
ed the  Romish  Church  in  the  light  of  an  encroach- 
ment upon  the  liberties  of  this  Republic.  This, 
says  he,  I  deny.  If  the  A.  P.  A.s  consider  that  the 
Roman  Catholic  Church  is  an  encroachment 
upon  the  liberties  of  ihis  Republic,  they  make  a 
sad  mistake.  The  Church  is  undoubtedly  above  the 
State,  inasmuch  as  God  is  above  the  State,  and  the 
Roman  Catholic  Church,  being  the  only  legitimate 
daughter  of  God  on  earth,  is  most  assuredly  supe- 
rior to  the  State,  because  Jesus  Christ  has  said,  "He 
who  will  not  hear  the  Church,"  etc.  The  Church 
of  Rome  rules  the  world  as  much  to-day  as  ever  she 
did,  notwithstanding  the  bowlings,  the  mad  howl- 
ings,  of  the  A.  P.  A.s  to  the  contrary. 

This  society  claims  to  have  God  with  them,  inas- 
much as  I  see  his  name  mentioned  in  this  book. 
Then,  pray,  does  those  A.  P.  A.s  consider  the  Rom- 
ish Church,  as  they  malignantly  term  the  "  Holy 
Roman  Catholic  Church,"  without  God  to  be  supe- 
rior to  their  order  with  God  ?  It  is  the  tremen- 
duous  power  of  the  infallible  Church  which  they 
dread,  and  which  drives  them  frantic  at  her  suc- 
cess, her  power  in  this  country  has  aroused  them 
to  action  and  to  a  pitch  bordering  on  insanity.  This 
order  means,  no  doubt,  that  no  Roman  Catholic  has 
any  right  in  this  country  whatever,  and  I  have  no 
doubt  had  they  the  power  they  would  carry  this 
object  into  execution  before  many  days.  You  all 
know  what  the  New  Englanders  said  before  the 
last  civil  war  in  this  country.  They  said  we  have 
two  enemies  to  subdue,  viz :  slavery  and  the  Catho- 
lic Church.  They  have  succeded  in  destroying  the 
first,  but  they  will  not  find  it  so  easy  to  accomplish 
the  second.  We  think  we  can  hold  our  own  in  an 
honest  way — not  in  a  political  way — but  in  a  spirit- 
ual way  (a  little  soft  soap).  Our  church  will  go  on 
boldy  and  elevate  herself  above  all  others,  and 
finally  convert  the  whole  nation  and  the  A.  P.  A.s 
included.  We  have  a  right  to  contend  with  them, 
for  the  first  immigrant  who  ever  landed  in  this 
country  was  a  Roman  Catholic,  and  he  took  this 
country  in  the  name  of  and  for  the  Catholic  Church. 
We  are  conscious  of  our  strength,  and  we  intend  to 
use  it  so  long  as  there  shall  be  a  priest  and 
a  people  here,  and  so  long  as  we  have  a  tongue  to 
speak  and  a  hand  to  fight.  Does  the  A.  P.  A.s 
mean  to  say  that  a  Catholic  bishop  has  not  as 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   December   5,  1874. 


273 


much  right   ii  ttry  as  a  Protestant  bishop  ? 

Do  they  mean  to  tell  us  Ui  it  our ..  invents  should  be 
burnt  down  the  same  as  the  mad  lunatics  burned 
down  the  convent  in  Boston  or  the  Church  of  Si 
tine  in  Philadelphia,  No  doubt  if  the  A  I' 
A.,  had  their  way  this  would  be  the  case  before 
many  days. 

The  great  success  of  tlio  power  of  the  Catholic 
Church  lies  in  the  various  religious  did 
which  exist  between  Protestants.  Protestants  will 
no  more  unite  together  no  move  than  will  watcrrun 
uphill,  Hence,  the  Catholic  Church  will  always  be 
able  to  hold  her  own.  She  win  lei  the  State  alone 
ii  the  State  lets  her  alone.  But  if  the  State  inter- 
terr-n  with  her  she  will  interfere  with  tlie   Slate. 

The  Catholic  Chiiruh  will  oppose  any  action  on 
the  part  of  the  Stale  to  Interfere  with"  her  rights 
We  can  boast  of  more  schools  to-day  thau  all  the 
Other  denominations  put  together.  The  Church  of 
Rome  has  always  be™  the  friend  of  liberty  (?) 
(Here  the  Jesuit  quoted  extracts  from  several  Cath- 
olie  authon  to  prove  his  remarks.)  The  Holy  Ro- 
man Catholic  Church  will  govern  this  laud  yet,  and 
no  thanks  to  the  A.  P.  A.s,  either,  so  long  as  there  shall 
be  n  priest  and  n  people. 

This  book,  said  he,  holding  up  the  constitution, 
is  unworthy  of  the  name  of  America.  Its  language 
must  have  been  prepared  in  the  North  of  Ireland. 

SlIOWlXO     THE     HOLY     ACTION'S     OF     THE      ROMISH 
CHURCH. 

During  the  lecture  the  cunning  Jesuit  branched 
ofl  into  what  he  called  the  holv  character  of  his 
church.  He  said  that  there  were  more  schools.col- 
leges  and  universities  in  Italy  to-day  than  in  all 
.Prussia.  "The  Roman  Catholic  Church,"  said  he, 
_  never  yet  put  a  man  to  death  because  of  his  hold- 
ing  a  different  faith  to  her-nor,indced,did  she  ever 
banish  any  mau  from  his  home  became  of  such  a 
ditterence.  Was  this  the  case  with  the  reformers' 
Woit  was  not.  Calvin  burned  Michael  Servetus,  and 
Luther.the  arch  reformer.ordeif  d  those  who  differed 
with  him,  to  be  banished  from  the  country. 

We  will  here  proceed  to  show  our  readers  that 

BUCIIAKD  rs  A    WILFUL  LIAR. 

_  Let  us  review  the  history  of  the  Romish  Church 
in  order  to  prove  to  the  world  that  Buchard  is  a  wil- 
lul  and  corrupt  perverter  of  God's  truth. 

The  Pope's  Nuncio  in  France,  in  1621,  said  to 
those  who  demanded  the  Lords  supper  in  both 
kinds,  "Let  them  be  sent  to  the  stake  or  to 
the  dungeon,  and  their  property  confiscated  to 
the  Church." 

In  Moravia,  about  the  same  time,  under  Cardinal 
Dietrich  Stein,  fifteen  thousand  members  of  the  sect 
ot  the  Moravian  Brothers.as  they  called  themselves 
were  driven  from  their  homes  at  the  point  of  the 
bayonet,  and  their  property  all  confiscated  to  the 
Church. 

A  still  worse  state  of  affairs  existed  in  Austria 
about  the  same  time  under  the  Emperor  Ferdinand. 

Gregory  XIV. writes  thus  to  Louis  XIILof  France 
concerning  the  Huguenots,  "My  dear  son!  the  orna- 
ment ot  the  universe!  the  glory  of  oar  age!  march 
steadily  on  your  holy  path,  cause  the  power  of  vour 
sword  to  be  felt  by  those  who  know  not  God! 
(the  Protestants)  be  pitiless  towards  the  heretics 
and  merit  to  be  seated  one  day  on  the  right  hand  of 
Christ,  by  offering  to  him  as  a  'holocaust'  all  the 
children  of  perdition  who  infect  your  kingdom  " 

The  same  infallible  never-erring  bloody  old  harlot 
wrote  to  the  King -of  Spain,  thus:  "Have  no  pity 
on  the  heretics,  order  your  governors  to  establish 
the  Catholic  religion  by  force  in  the  provinces  de- 
pendent on  your  crown;  Light  up  the  stake  and 
leave  the  Calvinists  no  alternative  but  in  the  mass 
or  in  death!" 

It  will  scarcely  be  necessary  for  us  here  to  refer  to 
that  arch-devil  Thomas  de  Torquemada,  the  chief 
Inquisitor-General  in  Spain.  Here  are  some  of  his 
glorious  works,  executed  for  his  infallible  master  at 
Kome,  all  of  which  the  lying,  sneaking  Buchard  is 
pleased  to  call  "no  persecution." 

Scarcely  four  days,  says  history,  was  the  inquisi- 
tion in  force  at  Seville,  when  she  commenced  by 
burning  six  persons  to  death.  Two  days  afterwards 
seventeen  followed,  and  in  two  months  two  hundred 
and  ninty  eight  Jews  were  burned  at  the  same  time, 
while  seventy  others  were  imprisoned  for  life. 

During  the  same  time,  two  thousand  Maromtes 
were  burnt  in  other  parts. 

Seventy  thousand  heretics  were  condemned  to 
punishment  within    two  weeks,    and  inside  of  the 


gates  of  Seville,  a  scaffold  of  stone  was  erected  to 
burn  the  condemned.  Four  great  statu  -  b  >1 
tow,  w,-re  placed  upon  this  Bcaffold.  In  these 
satues  the  unfaithful   Christalns  were  roasted  with 

a  slow  tire. 

The  number  supposed  to  have  perished  in  this 
way  are  .calculated  thus:  When  Fenlinand  V.  became 
king,  there  were  twenty  millions  of  people,  and 
upon  his  death  there  were  but  sixteen,  thus  showing 
that  four  million  must  have  perished  by  lire  or  n  if. 
son.  The  whole  number  slaughtered  during  the 
eighteen  years  which  the  monster  out  of  hell,  Tor- 
quemade,  reigned,  was  no  less  than  two  hundred 
thousand  human  beings  of  both  sexes,  who  suffered 
death  al  bis  hands,  and  yet  the  lying  Buchard  has  the 
damnable  cheek  to  coiiie  out  on  a  public  pulpit  and 
in  the  presence  of  God  Almighty,  and  wilfully  state 
that  "i  he  Romish  Church  never  punished  any  man 
because  of  his  differing  with  the  church  on  matters 
of  faith." 

DIEGO   DEZA  a 

Succeeded  Torquemade,  and  hce  is  his  record 
briefly  stated  for  Buchard :  2592  burned  alive,  895  in 
effigy;  35,952  condemned  to   punishment. 

BISIIOP   FRANCISCO'S  DE  CISMEROSE 

Followed  Deza,  and  here  is  his  record  for  eleven 
years,  for  Buchard.  Burned  alive  3,564  persons  of 
both  sexes.  1,232  in  efligy;  condemned  48,059  to  pun- 
ishment  for  life. 

ADRIAN  FLORENTE 

Succeeded  Cismerose,  and  here  is  his  history ; — but 
before  we  give  it  to  Buchard  let  us  impress  upon 
his  mind  that  this  hellish  butcher  afterwards  be- 
came Pope.  For  his  five  years  as  the  devil's  butch- 
er, this  inquistor  burned  1,670,  in  effigy  560,  and 
condemned  21,795  to  imprisonment  for  life. 

DON  ALPHONSO   MANKIQUEZ 

Succeeded  Florente,  and  here  is  his  record  for  the 
lying  Buchard.  Burned  alive,  2,250,  the  effigies  of 
1,125,  and  condemned  11,250  to  imprisonment  for 
life. 

DON  JUAN  PARDO  DE  TABERO 

Who  followed,  burned  840  persons,  420  effigies,  and 
condemned  6,460. 

DON  Q.  DE  LOAISA 

Reigned  as  the  devil's  butcher  for  ten  months,  and 
during  that  time  he  burned  120,  in  effigy  60,  con- 
demned, 600,  and  then  the  devil  took  him. 

FERDINAND   VALDEZ 

Followed.  He  b  urned  2,400,  in  effigy,  1,200  and 
condemned  1,600. 

BISHOP    DON  DIEGO  ESPINOZA 

Burned  700,  in  effigy,  360,  and  condemned  3,600. 

GASPARD  DE   CUIROGA 

Burned  2,816,  in  effigy  1408,  and  condemned  14,080. 

FERNANDO  N.  DA  GUEVARA 

Burned  240,  426  in  effigy,  and  condemned  1,728  per- 
sons, 

DON  J.    DE   ZUGNIGA 

Who  only  lived  a  few  months,  burned  80,  and  con- 
demned, 576. 

don  j.  b.  d'acebedo,  burned  400,  116  in  effigy 
and  condemned  2,880.  , 

don  b.  de  s.  y.  rotaas,  burned  880,  in  effigy 
552  and  condemned  6,336. 

don  f.  L.  de  aliaga,  burned  210,  in  effigy  90,  and 
condemned  1728.    - 

Don.  A.  De  Y.  Z.  Mendoza  burned  384;  in  effigy, 
182;  and  condemned  1,920. 

Thus  did  the  devils'  work  go  on  by  forty-five  in- 
quisitors, until  the  figures,  in  actual  count,  reached 
35,418  burned  alive,  in  effigy,  21,121,  and  condemned, 
300  016— not  including  the  70,000  Protestants  which 
were  slaughtered  in  France  on  St.  Bartholomew's 
Night,  uuder  Charles  IX.,  King  of  France,  and  for 
whose  slaughter  the  Romish  Church  held  a  thanks- 
giving in  Rome,  with  the  person  of  the  Pope  at  their 
head,  as  soon  as  the  glad  news  was  received  there. 

Ah,  yes,  Buchard  does  not  call  this  persecution. 
How  many  more  hundreds,  nay,  thousands,  could 
we  add  to  this,  if  our  space  would  permit  us. 

John  Huss  was  burned  at  Constance,  in  1415,  as 
a  Christian  martyr,  notwithstanding  the  Emperor's 
safeguard.  This  execution  was  carried  out  under 
the  hellish  decrees  of  the  council  that  de- 
creed that  ''no  faith  should  be  kept  with  here- 
tics." Will  the  lying  Jesuit  Buchard,  please  in- 
us,  has    that   decree    been   stricken  out  since    by 


any  R mush  eouueil.  He  need  not,  however  be- 
cause we  know  it  has  not,  aud  hence  I  he  Romish 
harlot  would  do  exactly  the  same  to-day  as  she  did 
then— if  she  dared. 
, 3"^"e,.'lCP^S^  was  bu  rued  in  1416  for  heresy, 
also  WicliPs  dead  body  was  dug  up,  after  being  in 
the  grave  forty-one  years,  and  burned  to  ashes  by 
order  of  the  "forgiving"  Pope.  141,000  Egyptian's 
were  put  to  death  and  700,000  banished  by  the  Rom- 
ish Church  as  early  as  302. 

It  will  not,  we  think,  bo  necessary  for  us  here  to 
review  the  persecution  which  the  unfortunate  Jews 
received  at  the  hands  of  those  Romish  devils  who 
now  call  their  master  at  Rome  infallible.  Ah'l  8o 
long  as  there  remains  a  Jew  on  this  earth,  so  long 
will  the  world  know  of  the  cruel  butcheries  of  the 
Romish  harlot  toward  these  unoffending  poor 
people. 

Now,  we  challenge  Buchard— the  lying  Buchard— 
to  contradict  one  word  which  we  have  advanced 
here  about  the  hellish  and  bloody  deeds  of  the 
Romish  Church  against  the  heretics,  as  he  calls 
the  Protestants.  We  brand  Buchard  an  unmitiga- 
ted liar  when  he  says  that  his  Church  never  perse- 
cuted,any  man  because  he  held  different  opinions 
as  regards  matters  of  faith  from  her. 

So  far  as  the  Romish  Church  is  the  advocate  of 
education— well,  we  will  let  that  go.  That  is  an- 
other lie,  and  Buchard  knows  it  as  well  as  we  do. 

— ■      »i» — « 

The  Newsboy. 

See  Illustration,  Page   384. 

Ah!  that  little  fellow  with  his  hand  full  of  pa- 
pers, who  accosts  you  so  arily  in  the  street  with  the 
inquiry:  "Jolly  Giant,  sir?  'Bulletin?'  'Chronicle' 
or  'Post  V  "  Do  you  know  him  ?  Of  course  you 
don't.  If  you  did  in  many  cases  you  could  not  pass 
him  without  investing  for  a  paper. 

He  is  all  boy.  He  may  have  a  soft,  loving  heart 
and  is  perhaps  working  for  a  widowed  mother  and 
poor  little  sister ;  but  he  shows  none  of  these  things 
on  the  street  or  among  the  newsboys.  No,  there 
must  be  no  weakness  there.  The  Jolly  Giant  is 
the  favorite  paper.  On  publication  day  the  little 
fellows  wait  for  it  for  hours.  They  throng  the  en- 
trance to  the  office,  they  jostle  each  other,  they 
crowd,  they  rush — they  swear,  too,  sometimes,  and 
take  a  knock-down  occasionally.  They  have  their 
places  as  they  come ;  and  they  do  come — little,  big, 
quiet,  burly  and  rough,  nicely  clad,  and  all  in  tat- 
ters— they  come  rushing  and  crushing  in  scores,  in 
hundreds.  As  the  honr  approaches  they  fill  all  the 
passages,  business  is  at  a  stand,  the  Plntonion  din 
would  contuse  the  best-regulated  mind.  The  re- 
porters rush  down  stairs  out  of  the  noise,  the  editor 
shuts  his  door.  The  Jolly  Giant,  club  in  hand, 
alone  can  reduce  that  chaos  to  any  semblance  of 
good  order.  Our  illustratian  gives  but  a  faint 
icea  of  the  scramble  for  the  first  numbers  of  the 
Jolly  Giant.  At  last  the  issue  is  out,  the  copies 
are  counted  out  to  the  turbulent  throng,  they  scan 
the  pictures,  they  read  the  first  verse  of  a  rhyme, 
and,  exclaiming,  "Oh,  golly,  this  will  soJJ!"  down 
the  street  they  rush,  roaring  out  at  the  top  of  their 
voices,  "Jolly  Giant  !  Jolly  Giant  !  Oh,  crickey, 
don't  ye  want  one?  You  ain't  been  in  San  Fran- 
cisco long,  if  you  don't  want  a  Jolly  Giant!"  And 
if  you  don't  buy  at  once,  off  he  runs  after  the  first 
good-looking  smart  man  he  sees,  and  hands  out  a 
copy,  of  course.  He  makes  the  change  and  imme. 
diately  roars  out  again, "Everybody  takes  the  Jolly 
Giant!  Everybody  takes  it  who  knows  how  to 
read!    The  Jolly  Giant  forever !    Hurrah! 


Important  to  Mail  Subscribers. 

THE    PREPAYMENT   OF  POSTAGE   NECESSARY 
AFTER  JANUARY  1,  1875. 

The  new  postal  law,  which  goes  into  effect  Jan- 
uary  1, 1875,  requires  the  prepayment  of  postage 
on  news  papers  by  the  publishers.  It  also  reduces 
the  rate.  Hereafter  subscribers  of  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant  will  be  required  to  pay  in  advnee,  in 
addition  to  the  regular  rates,  20  cents  postage  for 
one  year  on  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant.  Pro- 
portionate amount  of  postage  will  be  charged  for 
less  periods. 
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THE  FATAL  NUMBER 


A     STORY     WBITTEN      EXMtBSSI/T    FO 
"JOI/LY    GIANT." 


The  dinner  -went  forward.  The  thirteen  plied 
their  knives  and  forks  in  good  old  English  stvle. 
The  table  was  piled  up  with  every  good  thing",  as 
■was  the  cU9tom  of  our  ancestors.  There  was  but 
one  coarse,  no.  charge  of  dishes.    That  would  have 


aloud: 

"  You  see  this  faithful  soul  is  troubled  in  his 
mind.  This  number  thirteen  hangs  about  him 
like  a  nightmare.  And  indeed  I  did  not  need  him 
to  remind  me  of  the  fatal  number.  I  see  it  here 
before  me!  But,  dear  cousin,  you  say  you  have  a 
talisman  to  break  the  spell.  You  hint  at  travels  in 
foreign  lauds,  and  knowledge  gleaned  from  a 
thousand  sources.  This  is  onr'night  for  Christinas 
stories.  To-morrow  we  discuss  our  family  affairs. 
Tell  us  your  traveled  history,  as  each  one  niust  be- 
fore the  sun  appears." 

"Aye,  aye,"  said  they  all.  "  Let  us  he  ar  a  tale  of 
twenty  years,  for  so  long  it  is  since  you  left  these 


mind,  a  bold  spirit  and  a  kind  heart,  and  otrr  fam- 
ily secret,  a  dread  of  the  fatal  number  thirteen.  You 
may  be  sure  that  I  never  forgot  it.  It  rested  on  my 
mind  brain  like  a  phantom  which  might  be  real- 
ized  at  any  moment. 

"  I  was  not  unprovided  with  means,  though  I 
chose  to  travel  on  foot,  and  see  the  country  as  I 
passed  through  it. 

"  My  steps  were  turned  towards  Liverpool,  and 
the  whole  breadth  of  En  gland  was  before  me.  I  visited 
the  farm  houses  and  the  cottages.  I  ate  and  drunk 
with  them,  and  slept  in  their  beds.  They  had  no 
beads,  no  crosses,  no  holy  water,  ro  priest  and  no 
confession ;  and  yet  many  of  them    -ere  truly  good 


THE     FATAL     NUMBER  —  IN     A     Rl'DI     MINER'S     CABIN. 


implied  the  presence  of  servants,  in  this  case  for- 
bidden. Not  even  the  priest  had  a  seat  at  this 
board.  Only  the  family  and  the  married  members, 
seven  of  them,  sat  at  that  board. 

And  yet,  as  the  feast  began,  the  old  Stewart  of 
Glenhurst,  a  veteran  of  eighty  years,  who  had  been 
a  servitor  at  Glenhurst  for  over  three  score,  entered 
hat  in  hand.    He  would  speak  to  the  master. 

" "Well,  what  is  it,  Oliver?"  said  that  gentleman. 
"Why  do  you  interrupt  us  now?" 

■'May  it  please  you,  sir'"  said  the  old  man,  "the 
storm  without  is  fearful.  The  wind  whistles 
through  the  old  towers  as  never  before.  -  The  serv- 
ants are  huddled  together  in  the  hull,  and  none 
dare  move  away  from  the  rest.  Your  niece's 
attendants  have  fled  her  chamber  and  sought  the 
common  room.  She  is  alone  in  the  southern  tower, 
nor  will  one  return  to  her.  The  very  foundations 
tremble  in  the  raging  elements.  I  essayed  myself 
to  see  how  she  fared,  and  thirteen  times  the  light 
was  extinguished  by  the  blustering  wind." 

"Avaunt!  thee  and  thy  thirteen  times!"  said  his 
master.  "The  villain  has  caught  the  infection  of 
the  house!  Take  all  thy  fellows  and  a  thousand 
lightB,  if  need  be,  and  go  to  my  niece  or  bring  her 
to  you.  Let  the  storm  rage  as  it  may,,  come  here  no 
more  to-night,  We  would  be  alone.  Dost  hear! 
Pile  up  the  fire  and  keep  the  ghosts  away  till  day- 
light if  you  must.  Glenhurst  stands  all  but  earth- 
quake. Pour  out  your  stoutest  ale,  and  let  good 
liquor  defend  you  from  foul  spirits !" 

The  old  man  made  his  obeisance  and  departed, 
tout  in  no  very  cheerful  mood. 

The  master   turned    to    his   guests    and    spoke 


halls  to  seek  your  fortune  in  the  distant  world.  Go 
on !  go  on !" 

Thus  urged,  the  handsome  and  soldierly  looking 
kinsman,  while  still  eating  and  supping  at  his  leis- 
ure, proceeded  with  his  story: 

"  It  is  now  about  forty  years  since  I  first  saw  the 
light  within  these  very  towers.  My  boyish  days 
were  speut  in  its  library  under  the  pupilage  of 
Father  McCoole,  and  out  on  the  heath  with  dog  and 
gun.  All  around  me  wTere  devout  Catholics.  The 
creed  of  the  church  was  my  first  thought;  the  cere- 
monies of  the  church  my  first  observances.  The 
tender  love  of  my  mother,  and  the  quaint  explana- 
tions of  the  good  father  fastened  their  religion  upon 
my  mind  in  a  manner  never  to  be  forgotten. 

"And  as  I  grew  older,  my  schoolmates  were  of  the 
same  belief,  and  it  never  occurred  to  me  that  there 
could  be  any  other  way  to  live  right,  or  to  die 
happy. 

"  N  o  one  was  more  sincere.  No  one  could  have 
been  more  regular  or  attentive  to  all  the  duties  en- 
joined by  the  church.  I  was  led  to  believe  that 
ever}'  Catholic  was  a  special  and  favored  son.  of 
Heaven,  and  all  others  filled  with  sin  and  depravity 
and  rottenness. 

You  know  of  the  death  of  my  father  and  mother, 
and  of  my  determination  to  seek  for  myself  a 
fortune  in  the  great  world.  Glenhurst  could"  never 
be  mine,  and  I  could  not  consent  to  remain  a  pen- 
sioner on  its  bounty.  At  twenty-one,  I  bade  adieu 
to  these  walls,  and  alone  and  unfriended,  took  my 
way  to  the  west,  in  the  direction  of  the  New 
World. 

I  carried  with  me  a  good  constitution,  a  sound 


and  pious.  There  were  all  the  virtues,  cleanliness, 
thrift,  industry,  kindness  and  no  priest,  and  I  mar- 
velled much  thereat. 

"  It  was  while  still  in  our  own  county  of  York 
that  I  met  with  my  first  adventure. 

I  entered  a  neat  cottage  to  get  some  dinner,  and 
found  a  woman,  a  beautiful  little  girl,  and  a  rather 
suspicious  but  well  dressed  man  eating  at  the  table. 
He  received  me  with  suspicion,  but  the  others  with 
cheerful  pleasure  (see  illustration).  The  little  girl 
was  especially  friendly  and  attracted  my  attention 
very  much. 

The  man,  after  a  few  common  place  remarks,  took 
himself  off,  and  I  soon  had  his  place  at  the  table. 
The  days  were  very  short,  and  light  was  needed  to 
make  the  room  comfortable  even  so  early  as  three 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon. 

"  The  cottage  stood  alone,  and  when  the  man  was 
gone  out  of  hearing  the  womau  spoke  to  me  with 
great  freedom,  and  the  little  girl,  looking  up  at  me, 
suggested  that  I  might  heip  them. 

"I  promised  to  do  so  to  the  best  of  my  ability,  and 
soon  wrote  a  letter  to  the  father  of  the  girl,  whose 
address  she  well  remembered,  informing  him  of 
where  she  was.  It  appeared  that  her  uncle  had 
brought  her  here,  apparently  for  some  purpose  of 
his  own.  The  woman  was  completely  won  by  the 
girl,  and  willing  to  serve  her,  against  the  uncle,who 
yet  was  in  some  way  her  master. 

"They  were  not  Catholics,  and  yet  their  conduct 
aud  language  were  so  kind  and  pious  and  well  dis- 
posed to  God  and  humanity,  that  I  was  struck  with 
amazement.     They  expressed  the  same  horror  of 

Continued   on   Page   379. 
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The  Irish  aud  the  Irish  Newspapers. 

The  Irish  Roman  Catholic  people,  in  this  coun- 
try, at  all  events,  are  just  now  becoming  a  reading 
people,  and  as  such  we  may  naturally  expect  them 
to  become  a  thinking  people.  We  saw  the  tiinci 
and  not  very  long  ago,  cither,  when  an  Irish  Roman 
Catholic  would  not  touch,  taste  or  handle  an  "herit- 
ical"  production  ;  but  how  different  now-adays, 
thank  God !  The  Irish  Roman  Catholics  of  Cali. 
fornia  are  ardent  admirers  of  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant,  because,  as  they  say,  it  contains  the 
truth,  although,  perhaps,  a  little  severe  on  the 
priests,  but  yet  the  truth  which  it  contains  more 
than  ballauces  for  this  severity. 

This  is  what  the  priests  dread,  and  this  is  what 
the  Irish  press,  which  is  devoted  to  the  priestly 
cause,  dreads. 

To  these  enemies  of  true  liberty  and  freedom  the 
Jolly  Giant,  in  the  hands  of  the  Irish  Catholic,  is 
like  the  Bible  in  the  hands  of  the  man  who  is  search- 
ing for  light  and  truth— it  is  a  power  that  all  the 
priests  on  earth  cannot  destroy.  It  shows  the  poor 
innocent  Catholic  how  he  has  been  fleeced  of  every 
cent  of  his  hard  earnings  to  support  a  horde  of 
round-bellied,  bull-necked  priests,  who  live  on  the 
fat  of  the  land.  It  shows  him  how  he  has  been 
cheated  out  of  that  sweet  communion  with  his  God 
and  his  Maker  by  the  intermeddling  of  a  cunning 
and  deceitful  priest,  who  has  monopolized  the  toll- 
gate  to  Heaven  to  himself,  aud  where  none  can  pass 
through  without  paying  toll.  It  shows  him  that  he 
is  a  free  and  independent  man,  made  by  God  with- 
out the  consultation  of  an  infallible  Pope.  It  teaches 
him  that  the  same  God,  through  the  redeeming 
merits  of  Jesus  Christ,  will  save  him  without  the 
intervention  of  a  mumbling,  drunken,  lazy  priest. 
In  fact,  to  be  short,  it  teaches  the  Irish  Roman 
Catholics  to  be  men,  brave  men,  not  cowardly,  mis- 
erable, sneaking  creatures,  crawling  beneath  any 
man's  knees  for  pardon  for  sins  committed  against 
God  Almighty.  In  proof  of  this  we  quote  a  few 
paragraphs  taken  from 

THE    "IRISH   NATIONALIST," 

Of  November  7th,  upon  the  hellish  and  cunuing  di- 
plomacy of  Rome  in  selling  Ireland  over  to  Henry 
II.  of  England : 

"  Ireland,  oh,  what  an  Illiad  of  woes  and  wrongs 
docs  the  word  suggest !  Swept  over  like  a  tempest 
by  Danish  invaders,  her  shrines  desecrated,  her  tem- 
ples destroyed,  her  universities  plundered  and  razed 
to  the  ground.  She  had  scarcely  pmged  herself  of 
the  northern  barbarians,  after  three  hundred  years 
of  unremitting  wars,  when  before  a  century  had 
elapsed  and  before  her  wounds  were  half-closed,  the 
country  was  again  invaded,  in  the  twelfth  century, 
by  Henry  II.  of  England. 

"  We  will  not  pause.  Time  does  not  admit  to  tell 
in  detail  how  Henry's  invasion  was  promoted,  en- 
couraged and  sanctioned  by  a  Pope  of  Rome — how 
that  English  Pope,  Adrian,  of  infamous  memory, 
availed  himself  of  the  prerogative  accorded  to  Rome 
in  the  middle  ages,  and  destroyed  the  sovereignity 
of  a  land  and  the  liberties  of  a  people  that  then,  as 
now,  were  Rome's  steadfast  adherents  —  how,  in 
order  to  aggrandize  his  native  country  and  to  grat- 
ify the  ambitions  of  a  prince,  the  treacherous  high- 
priest,  while  lifting  his  eyes  and  hands  to  his  Maker 
and  praying,  'Thy  kingdom  come  on  earth  as  it  is 
in  Heaven,'  was  at  the  same  time  sowing  the  seeds 
of  discord,  of  hatred  and  contention,  was  conspiring 
against  the  happiness  of  a  peaceful,  friendly  and  de- 
voted people,  was  meditoting  the  overthrow  of  a 
nation,  then  the  most  renowned  in  the  world  for  pi- 
ety and  learning,  was  directing  the  steps  of  an  in- 
vader to  a  land  whose  sons  and  daughters  were  the 
most  devoted  of  his  children.  Great  God!  Oh,  Thou 
omnipotent  Being,  reslrain  our  hearts  and  do  not  let 
us  curse  the  dead !  We  have  suffered  as  none  have 
suffered ;  but,  oh  merciful  Father,  do  not  permit  us 
to  hurl  maledictions  on  the  memory  of  our  be- 
trayer ! 

"  Has  Rome  done  pen/mce  for  the  crime  ?    Has 


Rome  denounced  the  Saxon  traitor  the  Pope,  who 
poisoned  our  happiness  and  helped  to  destroy  the 
sovereignity  of  our  land  ?  Alas!  alas!  The  Court 
of  Rome  never,  from  that  day  to  this,  has  shown  any 
compunction  —  never  evinced  any  disposition  to 
break  the  chains  she  forged,  nor  to  elevate  the  peo- 
ple to  the  dignity  and  rank  from  which,  by  her,  they 
had  been  deposed.  In  every  political  contest  which 
Ireland  has  had  with  England,  Rome  has  always 
sided  with  the  latter,  thus  proving  to  the  world  what 
little  value  she  sets  on  Irish  fidelity  when  weighed 
in  the  scale  against  English  gold  and  English  influ- 
ence. Rome  fears  a  revolution  in  Ireland  lest  her 
grip  on  our  land  should  be  relaxed.  The  aristocra- 
cy and  great  land-holders  fear  it  lest  tne  title  to  their 
unjustly-acquired  possessions  should  be  disputed. 
And  the  church  in  Ireland  fears  it,  lest  its  influence 
overthepeopleshouldbediminished.  Is  this,  Iask, 
justice  on  one  side  and  religion  on  the  other?  It 
was  so  precisely  in  the  French  revolution  of,  1790. 
The  nobility  and  the  church  were  opposed  to  the  rev- 
olution— were,  in  fact,  in  league  and  black  conspir- 
acy against  the  liberties  of  the  French  people ;  but 
the  French  achieved,  at  one  end  and  the  same  time, 
the  revolution  and  their  liberties;  they  shattered 
into  a  thousand  fragments  the  rank  of  the  nobility 
and  the  temporalities  of  the  church.  And  is  France 
or  the  French  people  any  the  worse  to-day,  or  is 
religion  any  less  sacred  ?  Millions  of  Frenchmen 
are  now  living  in  prosperity  and  content  on  lands 
that,  before  the  revolution,  were  portioned  out  info 
princely  demesnes  as  pasture-fields  for  deer  and  pre- 
serves for  pheasants.  The  Church  of  France,  strip- 
ped of  its  temporalities  and  purified  of  its  wordli- 
ness,  is  among  the  grandest  institutions  of  Christen 
dom, because  the  clergy — no  longer  encumbered  with 
opulence,  and  disenthralled  from  that  insiduous  re- 
pose to  the  possession  of  riches — are  free  to  dis- 
charge their  duties  in  that  humble  and  Christian, 
spirit  inculated  by  the  Saviour. 

"We  have  to-day  a  Prince  of  the  Church  in  Dublin 
(and  he  wields  that  enormous  power  and  influence 
over  the  inferior  clergy  as  becomes  his  high  estate) 
who  panders  to  the  power  of  the  oppressor,  and  who, 
rather  than  have  the  temporal  status  of  his  church 
put  one  inch  out  of  joint,  would  see  the  sovereignty 
of  our  country  buried  forever  out  of  sight,  the  nation 
perish  of  emigration  and  famine,  and  mankind 
seethe  and  sour  and  rot  in  slavery  I  Is  he  the  kind 
of  man  whom  Irishmen  ought  to  respect?  Is  he 
the  representative  Irish  churchman  who  would  lift 
his  couutry  and  his  race  to  the  proud  rank  to  which 
they  are  by  God  and  Nature  entitled?  Does  he 
occupy  the  favorite  place  in  the  hearts  of  Irishmen, 
which"  was  filled  by  Archbishop  O'Toole,  and  is 
now  occupied  by  the  great  Archbishop  MacHale? 
Is  he,  or  any  of  his  subsequent  followers,  the  man 
whoes  dictum  on  questions  of  Irish  nationality  the 
Irish  ought  to  obey  or  follow  ?  Does  it  become  the 
intelligence  and  patriotism  of  Irishmen,  that 
because  the  man  is  a  Cardinal,  he  should  therefore 
be  permitted  to  shut  and  dwarf  the  consciences  of 
his  country  ?  Do  you  think — does  any  man  think- 
that  because  it  suits  the  Cardinal's  pro-  English 
policy  and  his  slavish  soul  to  refuse  the  sacrament 
of  the  church  to  men  for  loving  their  country,  and 
for  conspiring  to  conquer  it  from  the  foreign  op- 
pressors, that  therefore  the  Nationalist  must  be 
damned  beyond  hope  of  redemption  ?  Do  you  think 
that  any  religion  wlflch  forbids  men  to  asseat  their 
independence,  with  or  without  the  sword,  can  be 
good?  Or,  do  you  suppose  that  Catholicism  or  any 
other  religion  has  anything  whatever  to  do  with  the 
freedom  of  Ireland  ? 

Does  this  not  go  to  prove  that,  although  this 
paper,  the  "Irish  Nationalist"  is  avowedly  in  fa- 
vor of  the  church,  yet,  it  holds  the  same  doc- 
trine as  we  do  about  the  hellish  trick  of  the 
Romish  Harlot.  The  "Nationalist"  is  without 
doubt  one  of  the  most  fearless  Irish  journal  pub- 
lished upon  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  one  which  we 
would  recommend  after  our  own,  as  being  the  best 
adapted  for  the  Irish  Roman  Catholics  to  read. 

It  very  manly  shaves  the  priests  of  their  super- 
fluous dressing  and  presents  them  to  their  congrega- 
tions as  white  livered  vampires  which  they  are.  The 
"Nationalist"  agrees  with  us  so  far  as  Ireland  is 
concerned,  that  so  long  as  such  political  trick- 
sters as  Paul  Cullen  holds  the  conscience  of  the 
Irish  Roman  Catholics,  so  long  will  Ireland  remain 
in  Popish  manacles.  Therefore  we  endorse  the 
manly  action  of  the  "Irish  Nationalist." 


Donovan  vs.  Kent. 


In  these  degenerate  days  of  stealing  and  white- 
washing it  is  far  more  comfortable  and  respectable 
to  be  the  thief  or  the  incendiary  than  the  man  who 
cries  stop  thief!  or  fire!  fire! 

Whea  the  abolitionist  cried  out  against  slavery 
and  declared  it  to  be  a  great  conflagration  that 
would  burn  up  the  country  if  not  stopped,  our  poli- 
ticians put  out  the  abolitionists  instead  of  the  fire, 
and  thought  they  were  all  right  till  the  slavehold- 
ers' rebellion  threatened  destruction  to  us  all.  The 
poor  abolitionist  suffered  more  than  the  rebel. 

When  an  honest  man  told  the  Methodist  Church 
that  their  book  concern  was  being  robbed  of  thou- 
sands every  year,  the  poor  fellow  was  so  pelted  and 
persecuted  and  the  guilty  partv  so  shielded  for  a 
time,  that  when  at  last  the  case  was  proven,  the 
thief  was  not  punished  as  the  informer  had  been. 
He  was  gently  rubbed  down  with  kid  gloves,  while 
the  honest  man  who  made  the  charge  never  recov- 
ered his  standing. 

Beecher,  in  the  estimation  of  all  sensible  and 
impartial  men,  has  been  guilty  of  a  crime, 
a  breach  of  faith,  that  should  long  ago  have 
consigned  him  to  oblivion.  Tilton,  after  great 
patience  and  long  suffering,  aud  only  when  longer 
concealment  would  have  been  worse  than  death, 
announced  his  own  shame  and  Beecher's  crime. 
And  to  this  day,  no  finger  of  oppression  or  punish- 
ment has  reached  the  guilty  party,  while  poor 
Tilton  has  been  hounded  and  persecuted  to  death 
almost.  Frank  Moulton,  dragged  in  as  an  unwilling 
witness,  has  been  followed  by  scandal  and  vitupera- 
tion from  tbe  moment  he  opened  his  mouth  against 
the  accused  pet  of  Plymouth  Church. 

In  Congress  the  same  thing  is  observed.  Not 
those  who  have  done  the  wrong,  but  those  who  have 
endeavored  to  expose  it,  are  the  great  sufferers.  The 
salary  grabbers,  the  Credit  Mobilier  men,  stand  to- 
gether, and  hurl  anathema  and  denounciation 
against  all   who  call  for  investigation. 

We  are  following  the  same  role  nicely.  Sam 
Kent  has  filled  his  office  with  a  "  plentiful  lack"  of 
all  those  qualities  that  make  up  a  good  public 
servant,  Donovan  informed  on  him,  and  the  inform- 
ation proved  true.  Result :  Sam  is  nicely  white- 
washed over,  and  Donovan  is  turned  out  of  his 
place  in  the  public  service. 

This  is  his  reward  for  "  too  much  loving"  truth 
and  right  and  the  public  good.  The  thieves  do  not 
disgorge  a  cent.  They  retain  their  places,  all  but 
one,  and  it  is  not  clear  that  he  was  not  the  next  in 
honesty  to  Donovan.  Of  course  such  conduct  will 
induce  others  in  futu'e  to  be  silent,  however  the 
public  purse  is  cut.  It  cannot  fail  to  have  that 
effect.  It  is  just  the  way  to  made  thieves  of 
us  all. 

The  A.  P.  A's. 


We  have  often  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
titl  mean.  Our  answer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a  benevo- 
lent society,  and  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
the  utmost  of  their  power  to  support  and  defend  the 
liberties  of  this  country  from  the  designs  and 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility. 
It  is  exclusively  a  Protestant  Association,  and  the 
members  pledge  themselves,  as  far  as  in  their  power 
lies,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
to  preserve,  inviolate,  that  most  glorious  privilege, 
"  Liberty  of  Conscience,"  and  to  protect  good  cit- 
zens  from  violence,  oppression  and  wrong.  Any 
Inrther  informbtion  in  reference  to  the  formation  of 
this  society  may  be  had  at  this  office. 


The  sixth  anniversary  ball  of  Mount  Horeb 
Lodge,  No.  4,  American  Protestant  Association,  for 
the  benefit  of  the  Orphan  Fund,  comes  off  on  Tues- 
day evening,  December  15th.  It  will  be  all  their 
dances  have  been— a  glorious  re-union.  Washing- 
ton Hall,  where  the  ball  is  to  be  held,  will  doubtless 
be,  as  usual,  crowded.  a.\\  lovers  of  dancing,  com- 
bined with  ageod  Christian  charitable  object,  should 
be  on  hand     Tickets  for  sale  at  this  office. 
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Republic  vs  Roman  Catholicism.  . 

The  lecture  of  Father  Buchard  at  St.  Mary's  Cath 
fidral,  on  the  evening  of  Thanksgiving  day,  was  at 
tended  by  a  very  large  audience.  Father  Buchard 
is  an  eloquent  speaker,  and  an  able  thinker,  and  his 
utterances  may  "well  be  taken  as  the  best  that  the 
church  can  give  in  its  own  defense. 

The  church  of  Rome  is  arraigned  on  all  sides,  as- 
the  enemy  of  true  liberty,  of  all  civil  laws  opposed 
to  its  dogmas,  aud  as  destructive  of  all  true  allegi- 
ance to  the  civil  government.  And  it  is  affirmed 
that  its  system  of  absolution  and  pretended  forgive- 
ness and  indulgence  of  sin  is  a  direct  encourage' 
ment  to  immorality. 

These  charges  are  not  idly  made,  nor  by  idle  and 
insignificant  persons.    All  the  great  governments  of 
Europe  have  broken  the  concordats  with  the  Pope 
on  this  ground.    They  declare  that  the  pretense  of 
'    infallibility  has  raised  such  a  barrier  between  them 
and  the  head  of  the  church  that  they  are  compelled 
in  self-defense,  to  withdraw  themselves  from  his  in- 
fluence and  defy  his  power.    He  claims  so    much 
that  they  are  determined  to  allow  him  nothing.  The 
gTeat  chancellors  of  the  two   leading  powers,  Eng- 
land and  Germany,  have  said  in  as  many  words, 
that  peace  with  an  infallible  church  is  impossible. 
The  Protestants  of  all  countries  indorse  the  same 
sentiments.    The    Protestants   of  America  see  the 
same  danger.    It  affects  the  republic,  as  it  does  the 
monarchy.    It  defies  either  and  both.    It  would  dic- 
tate to  all.    It  must  either  have  the  mastery  or  be 
-^overthrown. 

The  friends  of  Republican  freedom  and  religious 
liberty  have  thought  proper  to  band  themselves 
together  under  the  name  of  the  American  Protes- 
tant Association  for  the  avowed  purpose  of  defend- 
ing their  liberties,  civil  and  religious,  and  the 
republic  itself,  from  the  incroachment  of  Roman 
Catholic  dictation.  Their  doing  so,  shows  a  fear 
of  the  loss  of  their  own  rights  under  the  rule  and 
influence  ofthisehurch.  Many  of  our  leading  states- 
iimen  divines,  scientists  and  literati  express  daily 
fears'  and  anticipations  of  a  religious  war,  here  in 
America,  in  which  this  Romish  church  will  be  ar- 
arayed  on  the  one  side,  and  the  adherents  of  full 
sound  Protestant  freedom  on  the  other. 

The  charge  is  plainly  stated.  It  is  grave  and 
serious.  It  is  made  by  those  who  have  good  reason 
to  know  what  they  are  doing,  and  who  have  a  right 
to  speak  out,  in  behalf  of  themselves  and  their 
country 

Father  Buchard  takes  the  lecturer's  desk  to  reply 
to  these  charges.  He  says  they  are  not  true.  He 
says  that  Roman  Catholics  are  loyal  to  the  civil 
powers.  He  declares  that  there  is  nothing  in  this 
doctrine  of  infallibility,  or  in  the  Romish  church 
that  teaches  any  man  to  resist  the  civil  power,  or 
destructive  of  Republican  liberty  In  other  words, 
he  says  a  man  may  be  a  good  and  true  Roman 
Catholic,  and  hold  and  bear  true  faith  and  allegi- 
ance to  our  government. 

We  have  thought  otherwise.  We  have  taught 
otherwise.  We  still  think  otherwise,  notwithstand- 
ing the  discourse  of  the  Rev.  Father.  With  all  due 
deference  to  his  skill  as  a  debater,  and  his  eloquence 
as  an  orator,  we  still  declare  that  we  are  unconvin- 
ced. Nay  more,  after  hearing  the  learned  gentle- 
man, we  are  more  and  more  convinced  of  the  danger 
to  our  peace  and  safety  from  the  spread  of  the  doc- 
trines of  his  church. 

Father  Buchard  is  a  Jesuit.  It  is  no  part  of  his 
plan  or  his  policy  to,  tell  the  whole  truth.  He  says 
what  he  will,  and  withholds  what  would  damage 
his  cause.  His  reasoning  is  good,  but  he  only  states 
half  of  the  facts.  We  need  not  to  be  told  that  there 
are  many  things  that  are  good  and  true  and 
moral  in  the  teachings  of  Romanism.  In  fact, 
there  is  no  religion  in  which  there  cannot  be  found 
some  good.  And  when  assailed,  their  advocates 
parade  these  and  keep  back  the  real  grounds  objec- 
tion. Father  Buchard  was  ingenius  enough  to  do 
the  same  thing.  But  we  are  not  to  be  hoodwinked 
and  thrown  off  the  track  in  that  way.  We  readily 
admit  the  true  and  the  good ;  and  then  remind  the 
lofty  toned  lecturer  of  the  other  things  he  has  so 
adroitly  kept  out  of  sight. 
The  gist  of  his  argument  is  about  this ! 


Roman  Catholics  have  a  right  in  this  country. 
They  were  among  the  first, settlers. 

They  have  a  right  to  their  own  religion  here. 
They  aided  to  establish  religious  freedom.  They 
set  the  example  in  Maryland. 

They  have  built  up  by  voluntary  contributions, 
houses  of  learning  and  charity  all  over  the  land. 
They  had  a  right  to  build,  and  they  have  a  right  to 
retain  them,  and  use  them  for  the  intended  pur- 
poses. 

They  have  the  same  right  to  teach  their  doctrines 
that  Protestants  have.  It  is  a  free  country.  We 
demand  and  will  maintain  this  right. 

We  do  not  deDy  one  of  these  propositions.  They 
are  all  right,  and  all  true.  These  are  not  the  grounds 
on  which  we  oppose  the  Roman  Catholic  Church ; 
and  Father  Buchard  was  careful  not  to  state  the  true 
ground  of  our  opposition. 

Under  our  system  all  men  are  free  to  preach  and 
teach  whatever  religion  they  will,  and  others  may 
listen  to  them  if  they  please.  The  Roman  Catholic 
is  no  exception.  But  with  this  right  reserved  to  all, 
we  have  a  government  whieh  expresses  the  combined 
will  of  the  people.  We  hold  the  will  of  the  people 
to  be  the  proper  foundation  of  all  government.  You 
may  think  it  wrong.  You  may  move  for  a  change. 
You  may  vote  for  a  change.  But  when  the  people 
have  declared  the  law,  it  must  be  obeyed  as  the 
highest  authority  under  heaven. 

The  Roman  Catholic  Church  controverts  this  doc 
trine.  It  declares  that  the  Pope  is  the  proper  head 
and  foundation  of  all  authority;  that  to  believe  that 
government  should  rest  upon  the  will  of  the  people 
is  a  damnable  heresy.  It  is  in  strict  alliance  with 
all  the  Catholics  of  the  world,  and  bound  to  support 
these  ideas.  Could  it  prevail  in  our  country  it 
would  inforce  tb em;  aud  overthrow  our  liberties. 
We  cannot  stand  idly  by  and  see  it  done.  We  com- 
bine, we  form  Protestant  associations  to  prevent  it. 
And  we  do  right. 

Our  system  gives  freedom  of  speech  to  all,  as  a 
natural  and^reserved  right.  The  Catholics  enjoy  it. 
All  enjoy  it.  We  desire  that  they  should  do  so.  Wc 
would  coerce  none  forever.  We  cannot  coerce 
Eather  Buchard.  We  do  not  wish  to  do  so_  We 
meet  his  argument  with  argument,  aud  leave^  the 
trutli  to  prevail,  believing  that  it  will,  whereve  there 
is  a  fair  hearing.  If  there  were  but  one  Catholic 
in  the  land  he  should  still  be  free  to  talk  out  what 
he  believes.  We  think  this  is  his  right  and  ours, 
and  we  will  forever  defend  it. 

But  the  Roman  Catholic  does  not  approve  of  the  free 
dom  he  and  we  enjoy.  Buchard  himself  has  said 
in  a  former  lecture  that  the  Roman  Catholic  church 
cannot  be  tolerant.  It  knows  that  it  is  the  church 
of  God,  and  cannot  allow  heretics  to  deny  it.  Could 
it  obtain  a  majority  it  would  conform  the  law  to  its 
creed,  and  at  once  close  the  lips  of  all  its  opponents. 
It  would  take  away  our  lioerty  and  change  the  form 
of  our  government. 

Well,  under  our  system  they  have  a  right  to  do  all 
that  if  they  can.  They  may  advocate  the  claims  of 
an  emperor  and  a  Pope,  and  if  they  can  convert  a 
majority  of  our  people  to  their  views  they  may 
make  the  change,  lawfully,  by  the  use  of  the  ballot. 
It  is  precisely  this  fact  that  moves  us  to  oppose 
them  with  such  vigor. 

We  do  not  wish  to  see  such  results.  We  propose  to 
exercise  the  same  right  that  they  do  themselves. 
They  unite,  they  publish,  they  preach,  they  propo- 
gate  their  doctrines,  by  all  the  means  in  their  power 
within  the  law.  We  propose  to  do  the  same.  We 
would  distroy  no  property,  but  rather  see  the  owners 
converted  to  a  better,  more  loyal  and  more  moral 
religion,  and  the  property  turned  to  better  account. 
We  hope  to  see  the  colleges  and  schools,  convents 
and  asylums,  turned  into  instiutions  of  true  learning 
and  charity,  instead  of  being  traps  for  the  manu- 
facture of  ignorance  and  prejudice.  In  this  contest 
we  have  no  fear  of  the  result.  The  American 
people,  if  duly  warned,  are  wise  enough  to  see  the 
wicked  aims  of  the  Catholic  priesthood,  and  shrewed 
enough  to  circumvent  them.  . 

No  particular  association  has  ever  yet  proposed 
to  silence  the  Catholic  clergy.  All  that  they  claim 
is  the  right  to  present  the  truth  along  with  the  error. 
Catholic  teachers  are  not  mobbed;  Catholic  demon- 
strations and  processions  are  not  interrupted;  Cath- 
olic Jesuits  lecture  at  their  pleasure  undisturbed. 
And  they  must  continue  to  do  so,  while  true  Protes- 
estant  liberty  prevails.  There  is  no  danger  of  their 
being  silenced  in  America.    We   insist  that  Protes- 


tantism shall  have  the  same  open  field ;  that  Catholics 
shall  not  put  down  open  and  free  discussion,  nor 
interfere  with  protestant  demonstrations  in  any  way. 
This  is  the  object  of  our  associations,  not  to  oppress 
others,  but  rather  to  defend  ourselves.  Should  the 
Catholics  ever  acquire  the  controlling  power  this 
liberty  will  be  gone  forever. 

■» — »  »  m — » 

Allegiance  and  Infallibility. 

Sir  William  Gladstone,  the  Premler'of  England, 
has  directly  charged  that  the  dogma  of  infallibility 
strikes  at  the  root  of  all  true  and  faithful  allegiance. 
If,  says  he,  the  Pope  is  infallible,  and  the  fountain 
of  all  power,  and  the  ecclesiastical,  is  to  be  superior 
to  the  civil  law,  there  is  an  end  of  all  true  allegiance 
to  the  civil  power,  on  the  part  of  all  who  accept  this 
dogma.  And  as  there  are  many  great  nobles  in  Eng- 
land who  profess  to  be  Catholics,  the  Prime  minis . 
ter  has  placed  them  in  an  awkward  position,  by  thus 
openly  questioning  their  true  and  faithful  allegi- 
ance to  the  State.  He  has  made  it  necessary  lor 
them  to  declare  themselves.  They  cannot  be  peers 
of  England  and  hold  their  vast  estateswithout  a  dis- 
tinct avowal  of  express  and  paramount  loyalty  to  the 
country.  They  have  been  compelled  to  speak  out 
in  their  own  defence,  and  place  themselves  right  be- 
fore the  Queen  and  the  people  of  England.  Lord 
Camers,  an  English  Catholic  peer,  hastens  to  defend 
himself  in  answer  to  the  challenge  of  the  minister. 
He  says  that  there  has  always  been  a  sort  of  doubt 
about  the  full  and  true  allegiance  of  Roman  Catho- 
lics, and  they  themselves  have  not  known  just  where 
they  stood.  But  he  now  declares  that  this  modern 
and  definite  claim  of  infallibility  and  church  su- 
premacy settles  the  matter  at  once,  and  makes  it 
necessary  for  those  professing  to  be  Catholics  to 
choose  between  the  Pope  and  the  civil  power.  He 
avows  his  first  allegiance  as  due  to  his  government, 
and  that  he  will  forever  maintain  and  defend  it 
against  all  assailants.  Lord  A  zton  admits  the  force 
of  the  Premier's  charge,  and  haslens  to  place  him- 
self right  with  the  government.  Others  are  express- 
ing themselves  in  the  same  way.  In  fact,  the  peers 
and  officials  of  England  will  have  to  do  so,  or  sub- 
ject themselves  to  dismissal  and  suspicion.  There 
can  be  no  middle  ground.  John  Bull  will  tolerate 
no  divided  or  doubtful  loyalty. 

And  now  comes  Manning,  the  Roman  Catholic 
Archbishop,  who  tried  to  persuade  us  that  this  in- 
fallibility was  a  veiy  ancient,  and  very  harmless 
thing,  and  says  to  these  peers  that  no  man  can  be  a 
Irue  Roman  Catholic  and  repudiate  the  dogma  of  in- 
fallibility. 

Here  then  the  conflict  has  reached  England,  and 
we  should  not  be  surprised  to  learn  that  every  Cath- 
olic peer  is  called  upon  to  repud  iate  all  allegiance 
to  the  Pope  of  Rome,  and  lenew  his  undivided  fealty 
o  the  crown. 

How  long  can  we  escape  the  same  issue  ?  Can  we 
permit  a  man  to  fill  the  Presidential  chair  who  be- 
lieves the  Pope  to  be  the  fountain  of  all  power,  that 
"it  is  damnable  heresy  to  believe  that  government 
should  rest  upon  the  will  of  the  people  ?"  That  the 
Pope  is  infallible,  and  the  church  law  supreme  over 
that  of  the  people  ?  Can  we  permit  him  to  represent 
us  in  Senate,  or  Congress,  or  Legislature  ?  Will  it 
not  be  necessary  for  canditates  to  repudiate  and  con 
demn  these  foul  and  anti-republican  theories »  Can 
we  alone,  of  all  the  nations  of  the  globe,  permit  our 
enemies  to  make  laws  for  us  ?  Can  we  allow  men 
whose  first  affection  is  for  a  foreign  power  to  take 
the  half  oath  of  allegiance  to  us,  that  means  nothing 
that  is  taken  with  a  reservation  that  alwa}rs  puts  the 
church  before  the  Republic,  the  Pope  before  the  peo- 
ple, and  the  canons  of  the  church  before  the  civil 
law?  Can  we  do  this  and  expect  peace,  and  pros- 
perity, and  national  integrity?  A  thousand  times, 
no!     It  is  ridiculous!    It  is  absurd. 


Will  Cuke  Hoodlums. — A  few  youths  of  a  dra- 
matic turn  of  mind  have  opened  an  amateur  theatre 
at  805  Jacksou  street  near  Stockton,  for  the  edifica- 
tion of  young  boys  and  girls,  as  an  inducement  to 
keep  them  out  of  the  streets  at  night.  We  heart- 
ily commend  the  undertaking,  because  we  believe 
the  entei  ta'nment  is  harmkss  and  has  a  good  effect ; 
hence  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  slretches  forth 
its  aid  to  the  j  oung  students  of  Shakspeare. 


Tliistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly  Giant,  December   5,   1874. 


279 


Roman  Catholics  Unit  I  felt  towards  Protestants.  I 
did  not  dislose  my. faith,  but  when  that  little  maid, 
whose  eye  sparkled  when  it  met  mine,  prayed  to 
be  kept  free  from  all  Papists,  1  shuddered  with 
horror  at  the  thought  of  some  great  mistake. 

"I  journeyed  on.  I  visited  France,  Italy,  Spain, 
and  Ireland— all  Catholic  countries.  1  found  in 
none  of  (hem  the  >ime  bright,  open  countenance, 
cheerful  hospitality  at  d  fri  i  fie  m  of  expression  that 
I  had  seen  in  England.  In  the  latter, -when  I  spoke 
as  a  Catholic,  there  wa<  no  change  in  their  C(  nduct 
0  me.  They  seemed  to  regret  the  fact,  and  nolh- 
ng  more.  But  in  the  Catholic  countries  ll.e  hast 
agression  that  Mind   to  throw  a  doubt  mer  my 


our  family  tradition  still  ringing  in  my  ears.  They 
prevailed,  on  me  to  tell  my  reason,  those  brave  good 
fellows!  I  did  so,  and  they  laughed  the  fatal  num- 
ber to  scorn.  We  went,  and  prospered.  Every  man 
got  through  safe. 

We  reached  Oregon.  We  went  South  into  Calif- 
ornia. Wc  dug  for  gold,  following  down  tho  coast 
Inwards  San  Francisco.  At  the  mouth  of  the  great 
Klamath  River,  we  ventured  too  near  the  bar  in  a 
frail  canoe,  and  fvashed  out  to  sea. 

Oh  the  sufferings  of  that  dreary  time.  On  the  one 
side  was  the  great  lazy  Pacific  Ocean,  heaving  and 
tossing  incest  null  v.  on  the  other  the  rocky  shore, 
s'crp   barren,   rock-bound   and   inaccessible.    And 


Klamath  in  search  of  the  precious  metal.  We  found 
mote  or  less  all  the  time,  but  rather  less  than  more. 
We  lived  and  that  was  all.  We  came  to  a  great  flat. 
Men  said  it  was  here,  and  were  staking  off  claims, 
and  digging  holes  like  wells,  twenty  and  thirty 
feet  deep.  It  was  hard  digging  in  that  cemented 
gravel,  andthe'water  had  to  be  pumped  out,  so  that 
the  work  went  slowly  on. 

Sometimes  the  water  drove  the  miner  out 
Sometimes  there  was  no  gold  when  the  bottom 
was  reached,  and  j'ct  now  and  then  some  com. 
piny  would  strike  a  rich  lead,  and  all  would  be 
encouraged  again.  We  selected  and  staked  and 
worked  in   vain,    Fortune  would  not  come  to  us. 


S(Hfcin»>, 


THE  FATAL  NUMBEK —  "I   AWOKE,  AND  SHE  WAS  HIQHT  BEFORE  ME. 


perfect  faith,  subjected  me  to  suspicious  watching, 
Insult  and  even  blows,  God  knows  how  zealous 
I  was  for  the  Pope  all  the  time. 

I  returned  to  England  after  four  ypars  of  travel. 
I  was  in  the  South.  A  gentleman  invited  me  to  dine 
with  him,  and  see  his  line  garden. 

I  went  with  him.  I  was  delighted.  I  even  took 
up  the  spade  to  help  him  in  his  care,  when  a  young 
girl,  the  one  of  the  cottage,  came  to  me  with  an  im- 
plement I  needed  to  use,  and  recognized  meat  once. 
(See  Illustration.)  My  letter  had  restored  her  to 
her  father.     He  was  my  new  found  friend. 

Ohhow  happy  were  we  I  I  found  a  new  faeination 
in  her  presence.  All  her  thoughts,  all  her  feelings 
seemed  to  be  in  unison  with  my  own.  No  !  There  was 
one  point  on  which  we  "could  never  agree.  She 
was  a  Protestant.  She  did  not  hate,  she  hated 
nothing;  she  did  not  hate  Catholics,  but  she  feared, 
dreaded  them.  Her  uncle  wis  one.  Thirteen  times 
had  he  essayed  to  steal  her  away  to  that  faith,  and 
failed  each  time.  She  was  now  thirteen  years  of 
age. 

At  the  sound  of  those  words  I  fled  the  house.  I 
left  the  country.  I  felt  as'though  some  heavy  weight 
were  about  to  crush  me. 

I  hurried  off  to  Bristol,  and  from  there  to  the  new 
world-  Years  I  rambled  among  the  snows  of  Canada 
I  lived  in  the  fort,  the  tent,  on  the  snow,  and  with 
all  kinds  of  companions,  and  at  length  crossed  the 
continent  with  as  gay  a  company  as  ever  trod  the 
paths  of  adventure. 

Wc  were  thirteen.  Yes !  when  all  were  ready  to 
begin  the  march, I  counted  them,  and  almost  fainted 
where  I  stood.    I  would  not  go!  How  could  I,  with 


there  we  lay  in  that  little  boat,  thirteen  of  us,a  week 
t:n  days,  twelve,  and  the  thirteenth  brought  neither 
relief  or  hope.  All  were  in  despair.  My  heart  was 
dead  within  me.  The  fatal  number#wice  repeated, 
in  men,  in  days,  could  mean  nothing  but  total  de- 
struction. 

And  yet  it  came  not.  The  burnihg  sun  took 
away  our  senses.  The  boat  drifted  ashore.  I  re- 
member splashing  in  the  surf,  and  all  was  over.  I 
lay  senseless  among  the  rocks.     But  not   to   perish. 

I  awoke  to  rind  myself  in  a  rude  miner's  cabin. 
(See  Illustration.)  A  great  iron  pot  hung  over  the 
fire.  An  elderly  woman  sat  in  a  huge  home-made 
arm  chair,  and  a  young  woman,  petted  a  dog  or 
bear,  I  knew  not  which.  It  was  she,  the  girl  of  my 
dreams,  ana  I  was  happy  once  again. 

My  companions  were  all  saved  in  like  manner. 
She  found  us,  and  the  whole  settlement  rushed  to 
our  rescue.  The  fatal  number  had  lost  its  charm. 
My  companions  derided  it.  Whether  Catholic  or 
Protestant  they  laughed  at  my  fears,  and  I  came  al- 
most to  forget  them  myself. 

My  strength  soon  returned.  My  loye  too,  for  that 
young  face,  now  just  blushing  into  womanhood, 
came  with  it.  And  I  knew  those  emotions  were  not 
mine  alone.  Her  father  had  become  a  bankrupt  in 
his  own  country.  He  had  left  it.and  had  this  small 
cottage,  and  a  few  cattle,  nothing  more.  I  had  noth- 
ing.    I  whispered  not  a 'word. 

There  were  rumors  of  rich  gold  deposits  up  the 
river.  Our  party  collected,  and  resolved  to  seek 
their  fortunes  together.  We  set  out,  thirteen  as  be- 
fore, and  yet  I  was  undismayed. 

For  months  we  traversed  tho  rugged  banks  of  the 


We  had  to  borrow  to  pay  our  board.  But  they 
were  generous  souls,  those  miners.  If  a  man 
would  work  and  try,  they  would  not  see  him  want. 
And  this  without  any  regard  to  a  man's  religion. 
No  question  was  asked  about  it. 

We  grew  weary.  We  were  on  the  thirteenth  shaft.and 
it  was  near  the  bed-rock  where  the  gold  was  usually 
found.  Wi>  had  quit  work  for  the  niglrt,  and  had 
eaten  supper.  Some  of  the  men  were  at  cards,  and 
some  chatted  in  little  groups.  A  small  party  went  out 
and  were  holding  a  consultation  among  themselves, 
when  one  of  them  returned  quickly  to  the  cabin, 
and  going  to  his  bunk  seized  a  pistol,  and  roared 
aloud. 

'All  hands  ahoy!  No  treachery,  no  trickery! 
When  thirteen  boys  have  come  across  the  Rocky 
Mountains  together,  and  been  wrecked  and  saved, 
and  picked  and  shovelled  for  months  without  re- 
ward, and  find  it  at  last,  no  smuggling,  no  hiding, 
let  us  all  have  the  benefit  of  it  like  men.' 

I  soon  learned  the  meaninh  of  these  words.  Our 
shaft  was  rich,  and  those  who  had  found  it  out  had 
intended  to  keep  it  a  secret,  cover  it  up  again,  and 
keep  it  for  themselves  at  some  other  time.  But  this 
honest  fellow  would  not  listen  to  the  nefarious 
proposition. 

We  went  to  work,  though  with  less  peace  and 
confidence  in  each  other.  In  two  months  I  had 
twelve  thousand  dollars,  the  lead  was  getting  thin, 
the  winter  was  coming,  aud  I  resolved  to  sell  my 
chance  and  leave,  I  did  so,  and  once  more  found  my 
way  to  the  sea. 

But  not  before  the  storms  of  winter  were  in  my 
path.    The  rains  descended,  the  floods  came,  and 
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the  great  river  was  swelled  into  an  ocean.  Cabins 
and  Indian  tents  were  swept  away.  The  whole-river 
bed  was  changed  in  its  character,  and  every  vestige 
of  human  improvement  was  lost. 

"When  I  arrived  at  the  cabin  where  I  expected  to 
find  my  greatest  treasure,  it  was  gone.  I  could 
not  even  discover  where  it  stood.  Not  a  soul  was 
within  miles  to  guide  my  steps.  I  made  my  way 
for  the  nearest  town  on  the  coast,  for  rest  and  help 
if  it  could  be  had.    . 

It  was  a  weary  journey,  and  I  had  but  a  jaded 
horse  and  a  sad  heart  to  bear  me  company.  But  the 
town  of  Trinadad  was  reached  at  last. 

"It  was  then  a  very  young  town,  but  still,  with 
California  enterprise  it  had  its  hotels  and  stores, 
and  even  ships  in  the  open  harbor.  In  the  short 
time  that  I  had  been  in  the  wilderness  in  the  in- 
terior, this  seat  of  commerce  had  risen  from  a  bar- 
ren beach  to  a  lively  town. 

"I  was  able  to  fit  myself  out  for  a  journey  to  the 
polite  world,  to  lounge  on  nice  sofas,  listen  to  the 
tones  of  the  piano,  and  scan  the  shipping  on  the 
open  sea  from  the  window  of  my  hotel.  It  was  like 
magic.    Two  years  had  done  all  these  wonders. 

"To  all  my  inquiries  as  to  the  family  washed  from 
the  mouth  of  the  Klamath  river,  there  was  but  one 
response — "Gone  out  to  sea,  in  all  probability.  In 
dispair  I  rambled  round  the  neighboring  woods, 
gun  in  hand,  waiting  for  the  steamer  for  San  Fran- 
cisco, to  leave  this  land  of  sun  and  flood  and  gold 
forever. 

"I  had  a  hard  day  of  it,  and  sent  two  monstrous 
bears,  slain  by  my  own  hand,  to  town  on  a  farmer's 
wagon.  The  sun  was  down  ere  I  reached  my  hotel, 
dripping  with  water,  and  weary  almost  to  fainting. 
The  kind  landlady  had  done  all  she  could  for  my 
comfort,  and  I  lay,  willing  to  rest  awhile,  even  be- 
fore retiring  to  rest  for  the  night.  The  low  moan- 
ing of  the  surf  alone  disturbed  my  dreams  of  these 
old  towers,  and  thepleasant  vales  around  them.  And 
it  failed  even  to  do  that.  I  slept.  I  dreamed,  in- 
deed, I  was  a  boy  again.  I  was  in  the  chapel  here 
at  Glenhurst,  The  good  father  again  gave  me  my 
lessions  and,  and  gave  me  his  blessing.  But  with 
what  a  changed  feeling  did  I  receive  it  all.  I  smiled 
at  the  old  man's  earnestness,  I  marvelled  at  his  sim- 
plicity, I  laughed  at  the  utter  emptiness  of  all  those 
forms  as  a  means  of  salvation.*  I  stared  witb  utter 
incredulity  when  he  declared  that  all  who  did  not 
do  these  things  were  outside  of  the  pale  of  the 
Church  and  lost  forever. 

"I  was  about  to  exclaim  in  my  dream,  'It  cannot 
be!  I  have  traveled,  I  have  seen  men  who  never 
heard  of  these  rights  and  ceremonies,  who  laugh  at 
this  Church— who  are  so  good,  and  brave,  and  true, 
and  kind  of  heart,  that  God  must  love  them !  And 
I  have  seen  others,  who  do  these  things  and  count 
then  beads  every  day,  so  full  of  all  treachery  and 
guile,  and  cruelty  and  inhumanity,  that  it  were  a  li- 
bel on  God  to  call  them  his!'  These  words  were  on 
my  lips,  but  I  did  not  speak  them. 

A  voice  stole  over  my  senses !  A  sweet  voice,  whose 
notes  were  the  divinest  music  to  my  soul.  I  awoke ! 
I  opened  my  eyes.  And  behold,  right  before  me, 
speaking  in  imploring  accents,  to  the  landlady,  was 
the  idol  of  my  soul,     [see  illustration.] 

That  lady  sat  listening  with  such  calm  indiffer- 
ence, her  hands  crossed  on  her  lap,  that  I  saw  she 
doubted  the  sad  story.  And  the  other,  with  bowed 
head,  and  face  partly  covered  with  her  hand,  repeat- 
ed it  with  such  softened  accents  as  I  never  heard 
before. 

I  arose.  We  saw  each  other.  Not  a  word  was 
said.  I  led  her  to  the  sofa,  and  nodding  to  the  laud- 
lady  to  retire,  we  were  alone. 

Delicious  moment!  Sum  of  earthly  joy! 
E'enHeaven  itself  shall  fail  to  cope  with  thee, 
Thou  highest  chord  of  human  ecstacy ! 
In  a  moment  all  was  explained.     She   was   alone 
in  the  world.    The  flood  had  taken  the  cottage  and 
her  parents.    They  might  have  gone  to  sea  and  been 
picked  up,  the  only  hope.     She  would  wait  for  their 
return,  years,  it  might  be  all  her  life. 

I  wishpered  my  hopes,  andpromtsed  to  wait  with 
her.  She  pressed  my  hand,  and  we  were  one  from 
that  moment. 

The  wedding  was  performed  within  an  hour  by 
the  old  Justice  of  the  Peace  and  the  license  from  the 
County  seat  came  three  clays  afterwards.  But  it  was 
all  right  Those  rugged  men  of  common  sense,  and 
good  sound  hearts  cared  nothing  for  the  forms  of  law, 
where  the  substance  was  all  right  and  well  intended. 
It  was  not  however  before  I  had  told  her  that  I 


was  a  Catholic;  I  would  disguise  nothing.    She  an- 
swered like  an  augel  as  she  was,  and  as  I  found  her. 

"I  love  you !  I  trust  you !  Whatever  may  be  be 
your  opinions,  I  will  respect  them  for  your  sake. 
Will  you  promise  so  much  for  mine?" 

I  did.  I  kept  the  promise.  I  extended  the  for- 
bearance and  respect  to  others.  I  found  it  a  won- 
drous fountain  of  love  and  good  will  to  all  mankind. 
I  have  practised  it  till  it  has  become  inwoven  with 
all  my  nature.  My  hand  and  heart  are  with  all  who 
would  do  good,  whatever  may  be  their  faith  or 
church.  I  am  a  Catholic  in  all  that  Christ  taught, 
and  the  church  upholds.  But  I  eschew  and  renounce 
all  assumption  of  power,  all  dictation  to  the  con- 
science, all  coercion  of  opinion.  While  the  ehurch 
is  humble  as  Christ  was,  I  suppori  her.  Wheu  she 
usurps  power' and  curses  and  condems  I  abandon  her. 

My  wife  would  remain  on  the  spot  to  meet  her  pa-, 
rents  should  they  return,  and  to  be  with  her,  I  went 
into  business  in  that  little  town. 

Glenhurst  again  faded  from  my  view,  and  other 
scenes  and  struggles  awaited  me  before  I  could  once 
more  turn  my  steps  hitherwaad. 

(TO    BE    CONTINUED.) 
"• #HI  — * 

Come,  Gentlemen,  Put  Your  Hands  into 
Your  Pockets. 


POPERY  PHYSICED  TO  DEATH. 


THF  TWO  FATAL  DOSBS-IMMACCTATB    CON- 
CEPTION  AND  PAPAL  INFALLIBILITY 
KILLS  THE    OLD  HARLOT. 


The  Ladies'  Union,  a  charitable  and  philanthro- 
pic society,  founded  by  a  few  charitable  ladies  in 
this  city  for  the  benefit  of  poor  distressed  Protest 
ant  women  who  seek  work,  but  alas !  too  often  in 
vain.  This  society  intend  to  open  a  home  for  poor 
women,  where  they  can  be  employed  in  washing, 
mending,  folding,  ironing,  etc.,  and  in  addition  to 
this  the  ladies  intend  to  open  a  school  for  Protest- 
ant children  at  the  Rev.  Mr.  Gibbon's  Presbyterian 
Church  on  Mason  street,  on  the  2d  of  next  January. 

In  order  to  carry  out  tins  good  and  essential  work, 
the  ladies  of  this  society  intend  to  hold  a  fair  at 
Pacific  Hall,  on  the  15th  inst.,  and  to  continue  for 
the  three  following  days.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  our 
rich  men  and  charitable  women  will  come  down 
in  reality  with  their  coin  and  assist  these  most  de- 
serving ladies  to  establish  a  home  for  poor  distress- 
ed Protestant  women.  The  Romish  Church  has  no 
difficulty  in  building  up  convents  where  crimes 
against  God  and  nature  are  daily  perpetrated,  and 
our  Protestant  ladies  cannot  get  a  few  dollars  to 
establish  a  home  for  good,  virtuous,  honest  Pro- 
testant aged  women.  It  is  a  shame.  It  is  a  burn- 
ing shame  in  this  city.  Come,  Protestants,  assist 
those  good  ladies  who  are  in  reality  doing  the 
work  of  augels. 


See  Illustration,  Pages  276  and   277. 
Ever  since  the  great  and  glorious  reformer,  Mar- 
tin Luther,  opposed  Leo  X,  and  the  celebrated  Tet- 
zel  in  Germany,  Popery  has  been  mighty  sick  with 
paralysis — so  sick  indeed  as  to  cause  alarm  among 
the  loving  admirers  of  the  old  lady.    However  she 
has  managed  to    eke  out  a    miserable  existence 
though  paralized  as  she  has  been.    The  great  and 
wise  ones  of  all  countries  have  gone  to  her  bedside 
and  administered  what  they  thought  were  good  rem- 
edies, but  alas  all  proved  ineffectual.    The  old  sin- 
ful lady  seemed  to  grow  more  feeble  every   day, 
until  at  last  an   unknown   physician  was   called  in, 
who  prescribed  a  terrible  dose  for  the  old  lady. 
This  dose  consisted  in  the  "Immaculate  Conception 
of  the  Blessed  Virgin  Mary"  in  one  draught.    The 
Holy  Father,  having  a  good  constitution  in  addition, 
to  his  otherwise  gullible  nature  of  being  able  to  swal- 
low any  absurdity,  no  matter  how  ridiculous,  took  the 
draught  with  the  same  freedom  as  did  his  predeces- 
sors.   This  dose  helped  the  old  lady  for  a  time,  and 
her  friends  began  to  see  signs  of  improvement  in 
her.    She  became  vigorous  and  nimble  about   the 
spine  once  more,  but  unfortunately  it  was  only  a 
ruse.    The  old  lady  became  suddenly  affected  not 
only  in  the  spine  bnt  in  the  head  also.  Her  symptons 
became  dangerous.    Her  physicians  come   to    the 
conclusion  that  her  ailment  was  of  a  new  origin 
namely   a  severe  attack  of  "Garibaldism"  with  a 
slight  mixture  of  liberty.   To  cure  this,  the  wise  ones 
known  as  the  Jesuits,  held  a  consultation  over  her 
decrepit  and  now  thoroughly  shrivelled  up  body. 
They  came  to  the  conclusion  that  it  was  a  matter  of 
life  or  death,  and  that  there   was  but  one  remedy, 
namely,  administer  a  severe  dose  of  Papal  infallibil- 
ity.   This  was  done  but  alas,  it  proved  disastrous 
to  the  old  lady  as  she  is  now  past  recovery.  She  is  thor- 
oughly paralyzed,  not  only  in  the  spine,  but  in  the 
head  and  feet.    Her  death  is  hourly  expected.    We 
are    not     sorry    because     she  has  been  killed  by 
her  friends.    To  much  doctrine,  and  thatof  a  bung 
ling  and  unprofessionial  nature  has   killed  the  old- 
harlot. 

^    — «». —    mm    

The  Rev.  John  Hemphill. 


Indecncy  if  not  Worse. 

All  will  admit  the  necessity  of  interring  the  dead 
in  a  decent  and  becoming  manner.  But  we  are 
sorry  to  say  that  this  is  not  the  case  with  certain 
undertakers  in  this  city.  On  last  Sunday  evening 
between  seven  and  eight  o'clock  we  were  more  than 
disgusted  on  passing  by  Flannagan  &  Gallagers,  on 
Market  street,  to  see  a  man  in  his  shirt  sleeves  busily 
engaged  in  trimming  out  a  coffin  with  all  the  new 
fasiiioned  "fall  dolls"  which  undertakers  lavish 
upon  the  last  tenement  of  the  human  family.  This 
inhuman  creature  seemed  to  take  a  pride  in  his  work, 
as  could  be  seen  by  his  actions,  for  at  every  nail 
which  he  drove  into  the  linigs  of  the  coffin  he 
would  turn  round,  and  look  vacantly  out  into  the 
street  to  see  how  his  work  was  admired  by  the  gap- 
ing and  unwashed  crowd,  which  can  always  be  seen 
round  an  undertakers  when  anything  indecent  is 
being  transacted.  This  was  bad  enough,  Heaven 
knows.  But  the  grand  climax  of  indecency  was 
fully  carried  out  on  Monday  morning  by  the  same 
firm,  packing  no  less  than  three  coffins  on  a  wagon, 
croswise,  with  simple  card,  wTritten  and  nailed 
on  the  end  of  each  coffin  informing  the  grave  diggers 
to  deposit,  say  the  body  of — Ellen  Casy,  in  such 
a  plot  etc. 

The  whole  scene  seemed  too  us  a  crude  advertis- 
ing dodge,  but  of  to  disgusting  a  nature  to  talk  a- 
bout. 

The  undertaker  who  will  thus  outrage  all  decency^ 
in  exposing  his  trade  on  a  Sunday  evening, 
when  people  are  either  going  to  church  or  taking 
a  walk  for  pleasure,  is,  we  think,  too  vulgar  to  bury 
a  dog. 

Decency  requires,  undertakers  not  to  make  a 
boast  of  their  goods. 


In  our  last  issue,  we  stated  rather  sarcastically, 
that  the  Rev.  John  Hemphill  was  one  of  the  invited 
guests  at  Lord  Bull  Frog  Sharon's  wedding  feast. 
Since  then  however,  we  have  been  creditably  in- 
formed that  we  were  in  error,  in  so  much  as  our 
learned  and  eloquent  friend  was  not  present  at  the 
rnarriag  mumbling  by  Bishop  Alemany.  The  Rev. 
Mr.  Hemphill  and  his  amiable  wife  were  amongst 
the  invited  guests  to  the  reception  only.  We  saw 
his  name  in  the  "Chronicle,"  and  in  addition  to  that 
fact  we  heard  that  he  was  present  at  the  ceremony. 
This  we  are  more  than  delighted  to  state  was  not 
the  case.  We  had  then,  and  still  have,  a  much  better 
opinion  of  our  friend  Mr.  Hemphill  than  to  believe 
that  he  would  willingly  be  present  at  a  marriage 
between  a  Protestant  and  a  Roman  Catholic  as  a 
dignified  spectator  in  a  private  mansion,  though  it 
were  a  mansion  one  thousand  times  more  grand 
than  that  of  Lord  Bull  Frog  Billy  Sharon's. 

We  make  this  statement  in  justice  to  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Hemphill  of  our  own  free  will  without  any  re- 
quest from  him  or  any  of  his  friends,  and  iu  addi- 
tion to  this,  we  are  happy  to  inform  our  readers  that 
the  Rev.  gentleman  above  mentioned  will  apply  to 
Father  Buchards  lecture  on  Sunday  week  (13th 
inst)    iu   his  own  church.   (Calvary  Presbyterian.) 

This  we  trust  will  be  a  sufficient  notice  to  Mr. 
Hemphill's  ardent  admirers  to  go  and  hear  him 
rake  up  Buchard  and  his  lying  monster,  the  Rom- 
ish Church. 

In  conclusion  we  must  regret,  that  among  all  the 
Protestant  ministers  in  this  city  there  are  none 
brave  enough  to  tackle  the  old  Romish  harlot  except 
the  Rev.   Mr.  Hemphill. 

Is  it  cowardioe,  or  is  it  inability?  Who  will  an- 
swer. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jollv   Giant,  December   5.   1874. 
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A  NEW  AND  BEAUTIFUL,  CHKOMO- 
UITHOGKAPHIC  PARLOR 
AMUSEMENT— New  and  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Chroino  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  Cnion 
Pacific,  llurlinKton  Koute,  Michigan  Oentral- 
Oreat  Wcntcrn.  New  York  anil  Erie  Railroads,-- 
The  Most  Entertaining,  InKtructlve  ami  Amus- 
Inp  Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TLKTON,  Author  and  Publisher,  No.  433  AVash- 
lngton  Street,  *un  Franolsco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated, and  instructive  Par 
lor  Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Chromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  oT  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  arc  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  aud 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  aud  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 
List  of  Chromo-Lithographic    Illustrations    on  the 
New  and  Improved  Edition. 

1.  The  Golden  Gate  and  Fort  Point,  entrance  to 
the  harbor  and  city  of  San  Francisco  from  the 
Pacific  Ocean. 

2.  Panoramic  view  from  Ocean  to  Ocean,  Across 
the  Continent,  showing  the  Nevada  and  Rocky 
Mountains,  together  with  the  bays  of  San  Francisco 
and  New  York. 

3.  Bay  and  Islands  in  the  harbor  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

4.  Oakland,  the  city  of  Live  Oaks;  view  of  City 
Hall,  Oakland. 

5'  View  of  the  State  Capitol,  Sacramento. 

6.  Stockton,  view  of  the  State  Insane  Asylum. 

7.  Yosemite  Falls,  the  wonder  of  the  "World. 

8.  Trestle  Work,  near  Gold  Run,  as  yon  cross  the 
Nevada  Mountatns. 

9.  Truckee,  a  city  of  importance,  situated  in  the 
Nevada  Mountains. 

10.  Donner  Lake,  the  Highest  Lake  in  the  Word, 
and  made  famous  by  the  sad  history  of  the  Donner 
family,  while  crossing  the  plains  during  the  days 
of  '49. 

11.  A  view  of  the  American  River  near  the  famous 
Cape  Horn. 

12-  Battle  Mountain.  So  named  on  account  of  an 
Indian  fight. 

13.  View  of  Lake  Tahoe,  a  beautiful  Mountain 
Lake. 

14.  Interior  view  of  the  Snowsheds. 

15.  Snow  blockade,  and  Snow-plows  clearing  the 
Road. 

16.  Ogden  Depot,  Terminus  of  the  Central  Paci- 
fic Railroad. 

17.  The  Devil's  Gate,  the  place  where  you  are  set 
back  to  when  captured  while  playing  the  game  on 
the  Union  Pacific  Railroad. 

18.  An  enlarged  view  of  the  Devil's  Gate,  show- 
ing the  cars  in  the  distance.  This  was  a  favorite 
camping  place  while  crossing  the  Plains,  foot-sore 
and  weary,  in  the  days  of  '49. 

19.  1,000  Mile  Tree,  a  noted  landmark,  being  a 
solitary  tree,  and  situated  just  1,000  miles  from 
Omaha. 

20.  View  of  the  city  of  Ogden  at  a  distance. 

21.  Dana,  a  small  town  named  after  General  Dana. 

22.  Devil's  Slide,  situated  in  Webber  Canyon,  be- 
ing a  peculiar  formation  of  rocks  up  the  side  of  a 
high  mountain. 

23.  Finger  Rock,  Weber  Canyon.  A  remark- 
able rock  resembling  a  finger,  an  object  of  much 
interest  to  the  traveler. 


24.  Potter,  showing  the  Prairie  on  Fire,  marked 
with  the  letter  "  B,"  showing  it  is  a  blockade  in 
plaj  in:.'  the  game. 

25.  Tunnel  in  Weber  Canyon.  A  beautiful, 
rugged  mountain  scene. 

26.  Interior  view  of  the  Tunnel.  A  dark  and  dis- 
mal scene,  as  you  whisk  through  it  while  crossing 
the  great  American  Continent. 

27.  Prairie  Dog  City,  as  seen  from  the  cars  as  you 
cross  the  Plains."  ■» 

28.  Sherman.  This  is  the  highest  point  on  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad,  and  is  the  highest  point 
reached  by  any  railroad  in  the  world. 

29.  Arrival  at  Omaha,  and  the  Missouri  River, 
the  terminus  of  the  Union  Pacific  Railroad. 

30.  Council  Bluffs,  with  a  view  of  the  famous 
bridge  across  the  Missouri  River, 

31.  Palisade  Bluffs  on  the  Humboldt  River.  This 
makes  a  splendid  picture,  and  the  scene  is  both 
grand  and  beautiful. 

32.  On  the  Road  to  Salt  Lake.  Salt  Lake  City 
seen  in  the  distance. 

33.  Summit  of  the  Sierras,  showing  the  snow- 
capped mountains. 

34.  Rounding  Cape  Horn.  Am  ericas  River  seen 
beneath. 

35.  Ausable  Chasm,  a  wierd  seen  on  the  Great 
Western,  Canada. 

36.  Chicago,  as  seen  from  the  Lake. 

37.  Green  River,  Rocky  Mountains. 

38.  Lachine  Rapids  on  the  St.  Lawrenee  River, 
with  a  steamer  descending  the  Rapids. 

39.  Dale  Creek  Bridge,  Rocky  Mountains,  a  well- 
remembered  trestle  bridge  of  immense  height. 

40.  Watkin's  Glen,  a  romantic  scene  on  the  Erie 
Railroad. 

41.  Summit  Station,  the  highest  point  on  the 
Sierra  Nevadas,  showing  an  exterior  view  of  the 
snow-sheds. 

42.  Suspension  Bridge  across  the  Niagara  River, 

43.  Buffalo,  showing  Erie  Canal. 

44.  A  splendid  view  of  Niagara  Falls  from  the 
American  side. 

45.  Trenton  Falls,  on  the  Erie  Railroad. 

46.  Portage  Bridge;  a  high  trussed  bridge  on  the 
Erie  Railroad. 

47.  Trade-mark;  being  a  portrait  of  the  author 
and  publisher  of  the  game  "Across  the  Continent." 

48.  Jersey  City.  The  Ferry-boat  crossing  the 
North  River. 

49.  Hudson  River,  arrival  at  New  York  City. 

50.  A  beautiful  view  of  the  new  bridge  across 
the  East  River,  connecting  New  York  and  Brook- 
lyn ;  New  York  City  seen  in  the  distance. 

51.  Two  elegant  views  of  crossing  the  Sierras ; 
one  illustrating  the  old  way,  with  mule  teams  and 
stage  coaches ;  the  other  representing  the  new  way, 
with  the  iron  horse  snorting  around  the  curve  at 
Cape  Horn,  the  grizzly  bear  looking  on  In  astonish- 
ment, as  if  wondering  what  it  means. 

It  will  be  noticed  that  each  State  and  Territory  is 
coloied  differer.tly,  so  that  the  lines  of  each  State 
can  be  easily  traced. 

Bales  and  Explanations  for  the  New  Illnstrated  Par- 
lor Amusement  of  A  Trip  Across  the  Continent. 

1.  The  number  of  players  is  not  limited. 

2.  The  players  can  start  from  San  Francisco  or 
New  York. 

3.  Two  dices  and  two  pieces  called  trains,  will  be 
used  by  each  player. 

4.  On  starting,  place  the  trains  at  SanFrnncisco 
or  New  York,  and  throw  for  the  start;  the  highest 
number  thrown  wins  the  first   throw. 

5.  Throw  in  succession  until  six  is  thrown,  which 
carries  the  train  to  Oakland,  or  (Jersey  City.) 

6.  After  the  train  has  crossed  the  ferry,  count  for- 
ward according  to  throws,  and  move  your  train  along 
the  railroad  on  the  light  and  dark  spaces  (marked 
at  regular  intervals)  until  your  trains  arrive  at  New 
York  or  San  Francisco. 

7.  The  train  that  first  arrives  at  New  York  or  San 
Francisco  wins  the  game. 

8.  After  crossiug  the  ferry,  each  spot  on  the  dice 
carries  the  train  twenty  miles.  To  illustrate ;  The 
train  being  at  Oakland  and  six  is  throwu,  move/ the 
train  forward  six  spaces,  or  one  hundred  and  twenty 
miles.  As  each  shade  or  spaces  denotes  a  distance 
of  twenty  miles,  if  seven  or  eigh  t  is  next  thrown, 
move  forward  seven  or  eight  spaces,  and  so  on. 

9.  All  stations  marked  with  a  picture  or  a  circle 
will  count  as  one  space,  and   any  train  resting  on 


these  spaces  is  safe  from  capture. 

10.  Any  train  can  be  captured  when  not  on  a  space 
marked  with  an  illustration  or  circle,  provided  your 
opponeut  throwrs  a  number  that  would  count  to  the 
space  occupied  by  yonr  train. 

11.  In  playing  from  San  Francisco,  if  a  train  is 
captured  between  Oakland  and  Ogden,  it  is  put 
back  to  the  Insane  Asylum ;  if  between  Ogden  and 
Omaha,  it  goes  back  to  Devil's  Gate,  if  between 
Omaha  and  Chicago,  it  will  be  put  back  to  Council 
Bluff;  if  between  Chicago  and  Jersey  City,  back  to 
Chicago.  When  playing  from  New  York  to  San 
Francisco  reverse  the  rules. 

12.  All  trains  must  stop  at  Ogden,  Omaha,  and 
Chicago.  When  the  first  train  arrives  at  any  of  the 
above  stations,  it  must  remain  there  till  the  next 
train  of  the  player  arrives*. 

13.  The  exact  number  must  be  thrown  to  arrive  at 
the  above  places. 

14.  Blockades. — If  an  opponent's  train  rests  on 
a  circle  marked  with  a  letter  "B,"  it  forms  a  block- 
ade, and  cannot  be  passed  until  the  train  is  removed 
from  the  circle. 

15.  No  train  can  cross  the  ferry  to  New  York 
from  Jersey  City,  or  to  San  Francisco  from  Oak- 
land, until  a  (l)one  is  thrown,  which  takes  the  train 
across  the  ferry. 

16.  In  Maying  the  game,  the  players  play  from 
San  Francisco  to  Ogden,  on  thecentral  Pacific  Rail- 
road, first ;  from  Ogden  to  Omaha— and  so  on  as  per 
instructions. 

17.  The  object  of  each  player  is  to  capture  the 
train  of  his  opponent  and  send  it  back  to  Stockton 
on  ihe  C.  P.  R.  R.  After  starting  from  Ogden  to 
Omaha,  if  you  capture  your  opponent's  train  on  the 
U.  P.  R.  R.,  you  send  it  back  to  Devil's  Gate,  and  so 
on,  as  per  instructions,  etc.,  making  each  ilne  or 
road  a  special  part  of  the  game.  No  train  of  the 
player  can  leave  Ogden  till  both  trains  arrive ;  the 
same  at  Omaha,  at  Chicago. 

"A  TRIP  ACROSS  THE  CONTINENT." 

What  the  California   Press    says  about  Thistleton's 

New  and  Popular  Edition  of  "A  Trip 

Across  the   Continent." 

The  "Alta"  says,  "  Thistleton's  illustrated  new 
'  Trip  Across  the  Continent'  is  intended  to  amuse 
and  instruct.  Any  number  of  persons  can  play  at 
the  game.  It  will  learn  juveniles  more  geography 
in  one  night  than  three  months'  book  study." 

The  "  Morning  Call"  says  this  (Thistleton's  new 
'Trip  Across  the  Continent-)  is  elegant,  instructive, 
and  an  entertaining  parlor  amusement.  It  is  a 
splendid  gift  for  the  holidays,  and  is  very  suitable 
for  ladies  as  well  as  gentleman.  There  are  fifty 
beautiful  chromo  scenes,  all  for  two  dollars. 

The  "Chronicle"  says,  "No  family  should  be 
without  Thistleton's  new  and  improved  'Trip 
Across  the  Continent'  during  the  coming  holidays. 
It  is  without  doubt  one  of  the  finest  and  most  in- 
teresting parlor  games  ever  issued.  It  only  costs 
two  dollars,  but  it  is  worth  ten  dollars  for  instruc- 
tion, etc." 

The  "Examiner"  devotes  nearly  a  half  a  column 
in  laudation  of  Thistleton's  new  "Trip  Across  the 
Continent."  Amongst  other  things  it  says:  -'Col. 
G.  Thistleton's  new  and  improved  'Trip  Across  the 
Continent'  is  valuable,  amusing  and  instructive  in 
pointing  out  the  geography  of  our  country.  No 
family  that  desires  amusement  should  be  without 
it.  It  only  costs  two  dollars — too  cheap  at  three 
imes  the  price." 

The  "Appeal"  says :  "Thistleton's  new  parlor 
game  of  a  'Trip  Across  the  Continent'  gives  the 
States  and  Territories  across  the  Continent  along 
the  great  road,  and  aside  from  the  pleasure  affori 
ed  it  is  instructive  to  those  possessing  it.  No  fam- 
ily should  be  without  it.  It  only  costs  two  dollars. 
How  it  can  be  sold  at  this  price  remains  a  secret  to 
all  except  Col.  Thistleton." 

We  could  fill  the  Jolly  Giant  with  quotations 
from  the  Press,  not  only  of  California,  but  the  East 
ern  States,  in  praise  of  this  highly  instructive  game. 
We  wish  all  to  subscribe  who  wish  to  be  amused 
and  instructed.  For  sale  everywhere.  Price  two 
dollars.    (Copyright  secured.) 

Col.  Geo.  Tbistletqj,, 

Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office, 
423  Washington  street,  near  PostofEeo, 


282 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  December   5,   1874. 


YOSEMITE--A  TALE. 


BY  EDWARD    ISAAC  D0BS0K. 


TO    t.  P,  H. 


1. 

I  turn  me  now  toward  your  home, 

I  see  October's  winds  blow  bleak 
And  chill  around  the  mountain's  dome, 

And  through  the  forest  trees  wild  shriek — 
I  seek  for  hope,  and  vamly  seek. 

I  know  thee  pure  as  driven  foam, 
That  gleams  along  each  distant  peaks, 

Yet  am  I  dumb — I  dare  not  speak. 
Doyou  forget,  in  years  agone, 

When  my  sad  life  was^in  its  dawn, 
When  first  I  penned  and  read  to  you 
A  childish,  thoughtless,  school  boy  rhyme, 

Wherein  I  said  I'd  strive  to  elimb 
Among  the  grand,  immortal  few — 

I  ask  thee  now,  am  I  untrue  ? 

2. 
Oh !  grand  sad  dream,  remorseful  thoughts  deface, 

When  musing  o'er  thy  bitter  pleasures  flown, 
That  Memory  endeavors  to  replace, 

A  feeling  steals  o'er  me  I  dare  not  own — 
A  longing  for  a  dear  angelic  face, 

And  dark,  blue  eyes  where  innocence  50  shone 
That  each  sweet  glance  was  in  itself  a  grace — 

But  let  it  pass,  the  blame  was  mine  alone. 
Break  on  I  dark  years  of  sadness  and  regret, 

Since  ye  will  not  remove  that  which  I'd  fain  forget. 

1. 

To  sit  and  muse  alone  at  noon  of  night, 

Within  thy  solitudes,  Yosemite, 
To  see,  to  feel  thy  majesty  and  might 

In  each  deep  gorge,  and  old  and  storm  torn  tree ; 
In  foaming  cataracts  that  down  some  height 

Come  crashing,  surging,  from  their  caves  set  free, 
To  bound  across  the  rocks  in  joyous  flight, 

Diffusing  o'er  the  earth  their  noisy  glee, 
While  cregping  slowly  out  the  clouds,  the  pale 

Grey  moon-beams  glimmer  softly,  sadly  o'er  the 
vale ! 

11. 
Where  owlets  hoot,  and  weary  winds  find  rest, 

Or  now  and  then  a  hawk  whirrs,  circling  swift 
With  struggling  prey  around  the  mountain's  crest ; 

Where  tall,  majestic  trees,  like  towers  lift, 
The  monuments  of  Nature  and  the  West ! 

Where  all  breathes  grandeur,Heaven's  dearest  gift ; 
Thou  art,  indeed,  the  Valley  of  the  Blest! 

When  fading  slow  along  the  Future,  drift 
The  sacred  sands  of  Europe's  classic  land, 

Yosemite !  in  matchless  glory,  thou  wilt  stand ! 

in. 
Where  dark  Pohono's  sullen  billows'  bound 

From  off  two  thousand  feet  of  solid  rock, 
Enforcing  all  the  earth  for  miles  around 

To  tremble  fiom  the  power  of  the  shock ; 
Where  grey  El  Capitan  has  grandly  frowned 

While  ages  drifted  by,  a  countless  flock, 
And  up  about  his  gloomy  brow  enwound 

A  wreath,  alike,  the  storms  and  winds  to  mock, 
There  let  me  live  to  dream,  to  muse,  and  sing, 

Until  stern  Death  shall  o'er  my  life  his  mantle 
fling  I 

rv. 
Where  bcundless,  wavy  meadows  endless  creep 

O'er  fertile  hills,  and  rolling  out  between 
The  frowning,  silent  cliffs  all  restless  sweep 

Through  gloomy  woods  in  one  vast  realm  of 
green; 
Where  old  and  moss-grown  rocks,  as  if  asleep 

So  listless  lie,  while  far  away  is  seen, 
Behind  the  trees  and  solitude  so  deep, 

A»peck  of  light  that  gleams  all  night,  I  ween, 
There  hidden  lies  a  vine,  clad  cottage  low, 

Whereby  the  waters  of  the  Merced  swiftly  flow ! 

v. 
An  artist  sitting  sketching  on  the  rocks, 

Saw  climbing  up  the  cliffs  a  careless  maid, 
Of  faultless  beauty,  nimble  as  a  fox; 

On  seeing  him,  she  stared    as  cne  afraid, 
Then  breaking,  ran,  the  while  her  wavy  locks 

Tossed  by  the  winds  that  rustled  down  the  glade, 
And   whirled   around    the   mountain's   crown,   by 
blocks 

Of  snow  ensased,  and  to  the  skies  wild  neighed, 


While  she  for  whom  he  chased,  ran  down  the  dale, 
Swift  as  a  swallow  seeking  shelter  from  the  gale! 

VI. 

Unheeding  now  the  briers  thick,  he  leaps 
Through  copse  and    hedge,   and    twisting    out 
and  in 
Between  the  intertwining  boughs,  he  creeps 

Beneath  the  trees  to  where  he  did  begin 
His  search ;  now  round  the  mount  where   Vernal 
sweeps 
In  volumes  blue,  and  deep  infernal  din, 
He  winds,  and  on  the  narrow  ledge  he  keeps, 

Until  the  cot  appears  just  like  a  pin, 
So  far  is  it  below  the  dizzy  height, 
O'er  which  two  thousand    stormy   years  have 
winged  their  flight, 

VII. 

But  left  no  mark,  save  here  and  there,  a  stone 

Dislogded,  some  broken    trees,  some    new-born 
streams 
That  foam  across  the  rocks,  and  dismal  moan 

The  live-long  night  like  souls  in  troubled  dreams 
For  hidden  crimes,  and  sorrows  all  their  own ; 

Save  where  the  sun  of  granduer  o'er  it  gleams — 
A  sacred  scene  where  Nature  has  her  throne, 

While  all  for  miles  around  so  holy  seems, 
One  almost  feels  that  each,  grey,  lifeless  clod, 

Holds  secret  knowledge  of  the  purposes  of  God. 

VIII. 

Jnst  as  the  sun,  slow  sinking  in  the  West, 

Slid  down  behind  the  sea,  while  far  around 
And  far  above,  there  shone  a  purple  crest 

That  mile  on  mile  about  the  isles  enwound, 
Within  the  cot  the  artist  sat  a  guest. 

In  isolated  woods,  a  friend  he  found, 
His  fairy  queen,  a  welcome  and  a  rest. 

T'were  better,  far  better  tor  her  he  been  drowned, 
In  Vernals's  dephths,  or  Merced's  flashing  stream, 

And  better  far  had  he  unbroken  left  her  dream. 

IX. 

The  days  rolled  into  months,  and  still  he  staid. 

She  bolder  now  had  grown,  and  side  by  side, 
Or  hand  in  hand  they  wandered  down  the  glade, 

Or  up  the  path  along  the  steep  divide, 
They  saw  dear  Nature  lovingly  arrayed, 

Or  peering  down  the  vale's  dark  depths  and  wide, 
To  watch  the  trees,  by  constant  wind  so  swayed, 

That  one  into  the  other  seemed  to  glide, 
Appearing  like  a  single  giant  tree, 

Dark  rolling,  surging,  moaning  like  a  troubled 
sea! 

x. 
All  through  the  warm  and  sultry  month  of  June 

They  climbed  the  cliffs  or  sat  besidssome  stream; 
They  saw  the  sun  go  down,  they  saw  the  moon 

Burst  on  the  vale  like  some  enchanting  dream, 
And  Bhe  at  least  knew  Life's  untroubled  uoon! 

They  saw  the  flashing  foam  of  Vernal  gleam, 
And  midnight's  deep  broke  o'er  them  all  too  soon ! 

Within  the  forest's  depths  where  eagles  scream 
And  brown  hawks  shriek,  they  sought  the  cottage 
then, 

A  kiss,  "good  night" — they  sleep  to  dream  their 
joys  again ! 

XI. 

Ah!  happy  days!     I  would  that  they  were  mine! 

A  loving,  trusting  heart  with  pleading  eyes 
That  seem  to  say,  I  will  be  always  thine; 

The  gloomy  gulches,  the  blue-arching  skies 
That  round  the  ice-clad  peaks  their  grandeur  twine ; 

The  trackless  vales  where  mighty  trees  arise, 
Whose  branches  sway  and  lift  without  confine 

Unto  the  clouds  that  gaze  in  blank  surprise, 
Half-fearing  Earth  with  Heaven  may  combine — 

A  pure  soul  to  worship,  love,  and  love  divine! 
*  *  *  *  *  * 

XII. 

"Farewell!  Louise!  beyond  Atlantic's  roar, 
In  distant  lands,  I'll  build  me  up  a  fame 
That  will  endure  when  kingdoms  are  no  more; 

To  merit  thy  sweet  love-  I'll  ever  aim ; 
Where  Rembrandt  from  the  rain-bow  dauntless  tore 
Its  matchless  tints  and  placed  them  in  a  frame, 
There  will  I  colors  on  my  canvas  pour, 
1  So  glaring  grand  that  ages  hence  my  name 
Will  read  among  the  few,  the  favored  few, 
And    know    my  path  to  glory  was  encarved    by 
you!" 

XIII. 

She  raised  her  face  all  sad  and  stained  with  tears 
To  his,  and  weeping  on-his  bosom  fell. 


Then  thinking  of  the  dreary,  distant  years 

That  she  within  her  solitude  must  dwell 
Without  the  happiness  that  love  endears, 

She  murmered ;  "Your  ambition  is  the  knell 
Of  all  my  hopes  and  verifies  my  fears, 

And  feeling  thus,  how  can  I  say,  farewell »" 
He  heard  her  sob,  he  pressed  her  to  his  breast, 

Oft  kissed  her   bloodless  lips,  and  lovingly   ca- 
ressed I 

xrv. 

Oh!  passion  born,  impulsive  Love  I  why  dost 

Thou  clasp  two  hearts  together  but  to  break; 
Entrancing  spell  of  earthly  bliss,  why    must 

We  ever  from  thy  happy  dreams  awaku? 
If  Doubt  can  sunder  every  mortal  trust, 

As  summer  suns  do  clouds,  as  thunders  shake 
Great  mountain  rocks,  all  crumbling  to  the  dust, 

Then  where  may  constancy  her  altars  make  ? 
Can  Life  a  more  despondent  being  show, 
Than  he  who  knows  not  aught  of  Love  nor  cares 
to  know  ? 

xv. 
"And  is  he  gone,  and   am  I  left  alone, 

To  live  the  gloomy  months  of  Winter's  woe— 
To  hear  the  low  night  breezes  sadly  moan 

Along  the  oliffs,  and  down  the  vales  below, 
Where  huge    black  rocks  by  thunders  have  been 

thrown ; 
Or  up  around  the  mountain's  sleet   and  snow 

Where  weary,  drifling  clouds  are    helpless  blown 
About  the  skies,  or  in  the  sunset  glow 

From  peak  to  peak  in  flaring  seas  of  red — 
And  have  my  dreams  of  happiness  so  quickly  fled  ? 

XVI. 
Oh !  dreary,  dreary  vales,  but  yesterday 

I  thought  ye  all  were  beautiful  and  grand ; 
And  you,  ye  rocks,  that  loom  so  bleak  and  grey, 

As  if  each  one  of  you  do  understand 
My  grief,  and  know  my  love  has  gone  away; 

And  you,  ye  old,  old  trees,  that  sigh  and  sway 
From  out  the  forest's  gloom  as  if  ye  say 

That  ye  are  also  sad,  and  know  no  glee — ■ 
Oh !  why  does  all  the  world  seem  barren  now  to  me  ?" 


Five  years  rolled  on — a  letter  came  one  day, 

Black-bordered  round.    She  gazed  on  it  in  dread, 
Half-feeling  that  its  contents  would  convey 

The  blighting  tale,  her  reason  oft  had  plead, 
When  o'er  her  love  'twould  sometimes  faintly  sway. 

She  opened  it  and  read ;  her  color  fled ; 
Her  hair  turned  ashy  gray ;  she  reeled  away 

To  reaching  hands  in  lands  beyond  the  dead 
Two  wind-worn  trees,  whose  branches  intertwine, 
Are  all   that  tells  us  now  where  love  had  once  a 
shrine. 

UJNote. — Fearing  that  portion  of  the  public  who 
have  read  the  criticisms  of  the  press  upon  his 
book,  and  the  expressions  therein  concerning  God 
and  'the  immortality  of  the  soul,  may  think  the  au- 
thor is  seeking  popular  favor  by  apparently  con- 
tradicting himself  in  the  above  poem,  he  begs  leave 
to  state  that  his  views  on  those  subjects  are  un- 
changed. 

* — ^  ■  ^ — + 

"Stickeen,"  alias  Captain  Janes. 


Few,  indeed,  if  any  man  in  San  Francisco  is  more 
popularly  known  than  the  celebrated  "Stickeen," 
alias  John  F.Janes,  but  more  recently  Captain  Janes, 
by  promotion  in  Mexico. 

The  daily  papers  of  a  recent  date  gave  a  full  ac- 
count of  Captain  Janes'  exploits  in  Mexico,  and  his 
cause  for  leaving  that  country.  To  this  we  have 
nothing  new  to  add  in  this  article,  further  than 
that  Captain  Janes  is  once  more  among  his  friends 
and  will,  he  says,  remain  here  until  the  next  elec- 
tion comes  oft.  He  is  prepared  to  take  _  his  Italian 
followers  right  through  upon  whatever  ticket 
pleases  him,  when  the  proper  time  comes.  We  have 
no  doubt  but  Captain  Janes  will  be  courted  by  the 
politicians  of  this  city  and  State  before  next  Septem- 
ber. This  is  not  so  much  to  be  wondered  at,  because 
Janes  can  at  all  times  throw  five  to  six  thousand 
votes  to  his  freinds,  and  besides  this  he  can  talk 
more  and  to  better  advantage  at  a  ballot-box  than 
any  other  man  in  this  city.  We  say,  viva  Captian 
Janes. 
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Correspondence. 


San  Francisco,  Nov.  21st,  1874. 

Ed.  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant — Friend:  Thy 
paper  is  still  a  welcome  visitor,  and  I  have  every 
inclination  to  aid  thee  in  thy  great  work. 

I  am  a  man  of  peace.  I  desire  no  trouble  with 
anybody.  My  sole  object  is  to  promote  peace  and 
good  will  among  mankind.  I  see  a  dark'cloud 
threatening  my  country  with  disorder  and  war,  if  it 
be  not  met  and  dispersed.  I  see  a  religion  seeking 
everywhere  to  pander  to  the  great  and  rich,  and 
holding  the  poor  down  with  the  iron  hand  of  con- 
fession and  fear.  I  see  the  rich  and  proud  and  vajn 
and  ostentatous  calling  upon  that  church  to  their 
marriage  feasts,  as  though  the  plain  and  simple  rites 
of  Protestantism,  or  the  common  law  of  our  coun- 
try, were  insufficient  for  them.  Not  the  Catholics 
merely.  The  "General  of  the  Army"  is  no  Catholic 
in  any  orthodox  sense.  Our  own  Sharon  is  no 
Catholic  in  any  sense.  But  whenever  men  want  to 
make  a  grand  and  unseemly  and  unchristian  dis- 
play of  their  wealth ;  whenever  the  spirit  of  shoddy 
ostentation  has  taken  possession  of  them,  they 
call  upon  the  church,  with  its  lordly  archbishops, 
to  give  eclat  to  their  feasts  and  merrymakings. 

If  these  men  were  really  bigotted  Catholics  it 
might  be  excused.  The  evil  in  fact  would  not  be 
so  great.  But  they  are  not.  For  the  most  part 
they  are  of  no  religion  at  all.  The  sole  motive  for 
this  employment  of  the  Catholic  clergy  is  mere 
vulgar  display,  and  a  love  of  those  gorgeous  rites 
and  ceremonies  that  attend  the  throne  and  the  papal 
church. 

This  is  a  dangerous  symptom  for  the  Republic, 
If  all  our  rich  people,  and  especially  sensible  men 
like  Ralston  and  others  I  could  name,  are  so  de- 
bauched by  the  possession  of  a  little  wealth  that  while 
they  smile  at  the  folly  of  the  Pope,  they  can  yet  be 
induced  to  attend  the  mummeries  of  Alemany,  sim- 
ply because  it  is  considered  high-toned  and  fash- 
ionable,  what  will  a  few  years  more  bring  us  to? 
Nothing  short  of  an  emperor  and  a  State  church 
will  satisfy  their  cravings  for  ostentation.  Let  us 
be  warned"  in  time.  Let  the  middling  class  of  peo- 
ple who  are  not  yet  intoxicated  with  this  folly,  set 
their  faces  against  it.  Let  them  declare  that  if 
these  men  will  bow  down  before  the  emmissaries  of 
a  foreign  priest  they  shall  not  at  the  same  time  be 
the  leaders  of  a  free  people.  No  man  can  serve  two 
masters.  If  they  choose  to  make  the  Pope  of 
Rome  their  idol,  let  them  follow  him  alone,  and  not 
drag  us  and  our  liberties  after  them. 

I  have  no  uncharitableness  to  any.  On  the  con- 
trary I  desire  to  secure  and  perpetuate  liberty  for 
all.  But  I  say  that  if  General  Sherman  or  W 
Sharon  did  not  think  their  daughters  would  have 
been  as  well  married  under  the  laws  of  their  coun- 
try as  with  the  blessing  of  a  Catholic  priest,  they 
are  neither  of  them  fit  to  sit  in  the  councils  of  a  free 
people. 

One  of  the  main  questions  at  issue,  in  Germany, 
and  everywhere  else,  between  this  arrogant  churcli 
and  civil  government,  is  in  relation  to  these  very 
marriage  ceremonies.  The  Catholics  claim  that 
they  alone  are  authorized  to  unite  people  in  the 
bonds  of  wedlock,  that  in  this  matter  they  are  su- 
perior to  the  civil  law.  The  Germans,  the  English, 
and  other  governments  are  disputing  this  very 
point.  We  may  have  to  do  the  same  tiling.  Nay, 
it  is  before  us  now.  Already  have  our  Catholic 
clergy  denounced,  as  concubines  and  adulterers, 
those  who  are  joined  together  by  law  and  not  by 
them.  And  these  men,  these  rich  and  enlightened 
men,  who  should  stand  up  for  freedom,  who  aspire 
to  be  our  legislators  and  guides,  have  already  yield- 
ed the  point  by  calling  in  these  pqestly  adversaries 
of  all  political  justice  to  marry  their  daughters.  It 
is  a  blunder.  It  is  a  crime  against  the  majesty  of 
the  American  people  and  the  integrity  of  the  Re- 
public. 

It  is  a  menacing  crime.  It  shows  treason  lurking 
in  our  own  camp,  and  ready  to  deliver  us  bound 
hand  and  foot  to  the  king  and  the  priest.  If  this  is 
the  best  use  to  which  these  men  can  devote  their 
Igreat  wealth,  the  sooner  they  are  rid  of  it  the  better. 
iThey  are  beggars  suddenly  mounted  on  a  rich 
steed,  and  would  soon,  if  unrestrained,  ride  them- 


selves and  their  country  to  destruction. 

If,  however,  our  rich  men  must  go  over  to  Roman- 
ism and  imperialism,  the  sooner  we  know  it  the 
better.  The  people  shall  open  their  eyes  and  make 
such  laws  that  no  man  shall  have  $5,000  to  throw 
away  for  a  marriage  ceremony. 

The  Republic  cannot  rely  upon  these.  Its  main- 
stay is  in  the  middling  and  intelligent  classes.  The 
wretchedly  poor  are  the  ready  dupes  of  the  priest, 
and  the  vulgar  rich  gravitate  in  the  same  direction. 

The  respectable  American,  who  is  too  independ- 
ent and  intelligent  to  be  either  the  dupe  of  a  priest 
or  the  slave  of  a  king,  and  yet  not  rich  enough  to 
covet  royal  honors  or  gorgeous  and  Rome-blessed 
marriage  feasts,  must  wake  up  in  time  to  see  and 
avert  the  danger.  He  will.  If  the  spirit  of  Pro- 
testantism could  triumph  three  hundred  years  ago 
in  Europe,  it  will  do  so  again  in  America  whenever 
the  time  comes  for  the  struggle.  We  have  no  fear 
of  that. 

But  we  do  not  want  the  struggle.  "We  want  peace 
and  love,  and  Christian  virtue  and  simplicity.  We 
want  even  Catholic  priests  and  nuns  to  know  that 
here  in  America  they  are  free  to  follow  their  own 
inclinations.  They  need  not  remain  in  the  bonds  of 
the  church  unless  they  wish  to  do  so.  There  are 
many  avenues  open  to  them,  and  the  majority  of 
our  people  will  rejoice  in  their  emancipation,  and 
aid  them  in  civil  life.  Wherever  they  tread  the 
soil  of  our  country  no  church  can  hold  them  against 
their  will.  And  we  desire  nothing  betler  than  to 
see  them  open  their  eyes  and  be  true  men  and 
women.  To  sincere  Catholics  we  have  nothing  but 
pity  and  commiseration.  We  desire  no  worse  for 
them  than  that  they  become  worthy  of  American 
freedom,  and  stand  up  with  the  rest,  thinking  for 
themselves.  You  have  shaken  off  the  proud  king, 
who  presumed  to  make  laws  for  you  without  your 
consent.  Yon  must  throw  off  the  arrogant  priests, 
too,  who  presumes  to  hold  the  keys  of  Heaven,  and 
admit  whomsoever  he  pleases.  Be  sure  that  God 
has  given  no  such  power.  Heaven  is  for  the  good 
and  upright,  the  wise,  the  gentle,  whether  they  be 
of  Rome,  or  of  any  other  church,  or  of  no  church 
at  all.  A  Friend. 


That  Stolen  Watch. 


We  read  in  the  daily  newspapers  that  a  stolen 
watch  was  returned  to  its  owner  by  order  of  the 
"Holy  Father  Confessor,"  a  few  days  ago,  in  this 
city.  And  this  is  spoken  of  and  the  "Holy  Father" 
complacently  noticed,  as  though  it  were  something 
to  be  proud  of,  this  returning  of  stolen  goods.  No 
other  church  does  it. 

No,  no  other  church  cherishes  among  i'l  mem- 
bers professional  thieves,  cut-throats  and  brigands. 
No  other  church  holds  out  the  idea  to  its  fmembers 
that  such  conduct  can  be  forgiven  by  the  priest. 
No  other  church  throws  down  the  barriers  against 
crime  and  immorality,  and  eases  the  consience  of 
its  load  of  sin,  and  leaves  the  basest  culprit  ab- 
solved and  ready  to  renew  his  crimes.  The  bri- 
gands of  Italy  and  Spain  get  shrived  and  cross  them- 
selves, and  plunge  agian  into  robbery  and  murder 
again  to  buy  immunity  from  the  priest  with  a  por- 
tion of  the  spoils.  Our  own  Vasquez  and  Chavez, 
and  the  villains  who  recently  outraged  the  woman 
in  Kern  County,  are  in  all  probability  members  in 
good  standing  in  this  church.  Once  in  a  thousand 
times  some  article  of  value  is  returned  to  its  owner 
through  the  priest,  and  great  credit  is  bestowed  for 
it,  forgetful  of  the  mass  of  crimes  for  which  it  is  but 
the  sorriest  recompense.. 

And  there  is  yet  more  in  this.  This  priest  knows 
who  did  the  stealing.  He  is  accessory  to  a  crime. 
How  does  he  get  rid  of  the  duty  of  denouncing  the 
thief  to  the  civil  authorities?  Because  the  Church 
law  is  superior  to  the  civil  law.  Because  his  vows 
to  the  Church  override  his  allegiance  and  duty  to  the 
State.  Thus  the  Catholic  thief  and  depredator  has 
a  counsellor  and  adviser  in  his  priest.  He  can  un- 
burthen  and  ease  his  mind,  while  the  Protestant 
broods  over  his  crime  alone  till  he  blurts  it  out. 
This  out  not  to-be.  The  priest  should  be  compelled 
to  disclose  crime.  It  is  a  cover  that  the  depredator 
ought  not  to  have.  It  is  an  advantage  that  a  crim- 
inal ought  not  to  enjoy,  It  does  dj  good,  save  to 
give  a  certain  class  of  men  an  advantage  over  the 
people  in  their  charge. 


The  Archbishop  of  Canterbury. 


And  now  they  have  a  grand  church  question  in 
England,  growing  out  of  the  Apostolic  succession' 
idea  of  the  Church  of  Rome,  and  likely  to  lead  tcv 
no  end  of  argument  and  trouble. 

It  appears  that  the  archbishop  was  born  in  Scot- 
land, of  Presbyterian  parents.  On  one  occasion', 
his  nurse,  apprenensive  that  he  might  die,  baptized 
him  herself,  there  being  no  one  else  handy.  This; 
was  deemed  sufficient,  when  it  became  known  tr*> 
his  parents,  and  the  little  Tait  was  allowed  to  tudj 
his  chances  on  it. 

.  In  course  of  time  he  became  a  member  of  the 
English  Ch-urch.was  confirmed,ordained  a  preacher. 
He  rose  to  be  a  bishop,  and  finally  Archbishop  |  of 
Canterbury,  and  primate  of  all  England.  He  con- 
firmed and  blessed  and  ordained  hundreds,  and 
the  question  arises,  had  he  authority  to  do  so  ?  Are 
they  really  ordained  ?  Are  those  whom  they  have 
baptized  and  confirmed,  and  performed  the  last  rites 
for,  and  married, are  they  really  baptized, confirmed, 
married  and  interred  canonically,or  must  the  whole 
thing  be  done  over  again.  • 

To  the  sensible  man,  who  relies  upon  the  justice 
and  wisdom  of  God,  this  question  is  answered  in  a 
moment.  If  Bishop  Tait  was  a  good  man,  and  did 
all  these  things  in  good  faith,  they  are  all  right. 
They  are  all  right  anyway,  if  the  law  was  complied 
with,  and  the  proper  entries  made  and  the  parties 
all  in  good  faith.  It  is  a  little  too  nice  to  require 
parties  who  want  to  marry,  to  inquire  into  all  the 
particulars  of  the  preachers  qualifications.  Other- 
wise some  secret  defect  in  a  public  office.may  nullify 
the  most  important  acts,  and  create  irreparable  mis- 
chief. If  Bishop  Tait  had  the  qualities  of  a  true 
clergyman,  and  was  duly  made  bishop,  all  his  acts, 
are  valid,  though  he  were  neither  baptized  or  con- 
firmed. 

But  no,  say  the  other  side,  no,  no !  There  is  a  reg- 
ular succession  from  Saint  Peter.  We  don't  believe, 
in  Rome,  but  we  do  in  this  succession.  Every  one' 
must  enter  in  at  the  straight  gate.  There  can  be  no 
climbing  over  the  wall.  Heaven  is  only  for  those 
who  have  certificates.  All  the  goodness  in  the- 
world  is  of  no  moment  without  regular  orthodox 
ceremonies.  God  will  overlook  no  mistakes.  He 
holds  a  court  of  laws  only,  with  no  chancery  side 
to  it.  He  stands  upon  technicalities.  We  must  all 
go  over  the  work  again,  re-baptize,  re-confirm,  re- 
marry, re-ordain,  whenever  we  can,  and  then  asfir. 
God  in  our  prayers  to  overlook  the  rest.  And  we 
must  see  that  those  who  ask  him  have  been  duly 
qualified.  They  must  be  of  the  regular  succession. 
This  is  all  of  Rome,  aud  smacks  of  Popery.  The 
true  pr«!t  of  God  is  the  really  good  man.  He  need*.  . 
no  other  credentials ;  and  without  this,  Rome  may- 
howl  in  vain;  all  its  rites  and  ceremonies  and  ordina- 
tions can  never  make  a  true  Shepherd. 


fj^°  It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestante- 
throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to' 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the- 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting- 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office. 


Is  it  not  thoroughly  disgusting  to  see  a  lot  of  full- 
grown  men,  stationed  behind  the  many  dry-goods 
counters  in  this  city,  selling  corsets,  stockings,  false 
bosoms,  false  calves,  false  sterns,  and  other  articles 
of  female  wear  to  ladies.  To  us  it  is  the  most  bar- 
bar  jus  practice  we  ever  saw  or  heard  of.  Can  it  be 
possible  that  there  are  no  intelligent  young  girls  in 
this  city  who  could  be  found  to  do  this  work  much 
better  than  the  men,  who  ought  to  be  in  the  field 
ploughing. 


$\ti  F^\NlCl£co,  //\Tijf\DAy,    DECEM,BE(^      12^       1874 


VOLr      5 


J>f9  a4». 


COMPANY    RIG,HT    DRESS  AS    PERFORMED    BY   SOME   OF  THE   COMPANIES 

OF  THE   2N"  R.N.fj.c.  INTHE    P/WIIUON,   IN  PKESENSE   OF    KIN  (^  KALft  KflUA  .     DEC  5"^    1874 


286 


Tliist'eton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  December   12,  1874. 


% 


THE     CRITIC. 


Saturday 


December  12,  1874. 


"  I  did  Believe,  and  do  still,  that  Popery  is  break- 
in  upon  this  nation,  and  that  those  who  advance  it 
will  stop  at  nothing  to  carry  out  their  design.  I  am 
heartily  sorry  that  so  many  Protestants  lend  their 
helping  hand  to  it."--I.ast  Speech  of  Lord  William 
Russell,  1683. 

"  If  ever  the  liberties  of  this  Republic  are  destroyed 
it  will  be  by  Romish  priests."—I.afayette. 

"  Our  liberties  -we  prize  and  our  rights  we  will 
maintain !" 

TERMS   OF   SUBSCRIPTION,   PAYABLE   IN   ADVANCE: 

One  Tear $4  00 

Six  Months 2  00    • 

Three  Months * 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
wish- to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  "Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


Our  Agents. 


The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con 
sented  to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
the  proprietor  at  this  office. 

Boggs  Bros.,  Santa  Rosa,  Cal. 

A.  I.  Hinds,  Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 
Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 

l   Has  well  &  Welch,  46  Fourth  street,  Sacramento. 
Perry,  Oakland. 
Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 
R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 
Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 
H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 
William  Fordham,  Alameda. 
H.  MeKinzie,  Nortinville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 

B.  S.  Walker,  Los  Angeles. 
Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 

W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 
Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 
Rob't  H.  Coulter,  Pacheco,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal 
John  Kew,  260  Howard  street,  Detroit,  Michigan. 
William  J.  Fry,  No.  8  Harbor  Row,  Queenstown, 
County  Cork,  Ireland. 
A.  W.  McLean,  Buffalo,  New  York. 
Hibbard  &  Sommer,  Second  street,  Chico,  Cal. 
Samuel  Berge,  San  Barnardino,  Cal. 

F.  B.  Lardner,  Postoffice  Building,  Calistoga. 

G.  A.  Swasey,  Panamint. 
Bamber  &  Co.,  interior. 

C.  M.  Courtwright,  Sommerville,  Contra  Costa  Co. 


Notice  to  Our  Friends  and  the  Public  in 
General. 


The  proprietor  and  publisher  of  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant,  has  heretofore  refused  to  open 
the  columns  of  bis  paper  to  his  friends 
and  the  public  in  general  as  an  advestising 
medium.  This  resolution  he;  has  been  induced  to 
break  through,  by  the  earnest  solicitations  of  the 
many,  many  readers  of  his  valuable  and  highly 
prized  journal.  He,  therefore,  has  now  opened  the 
columns  of  his  paper  to  advertisers.  Haying  enlarg- 
ed the  size  of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  from 
an  eight  to  a  sixteen  paged  journal,  he  will,  fcence- 
forth  accept  a  limited  number  }f  advertisements- 
into  its  columns.  Under  this  heading  it  would  be 
but  honest  upon  our  part  to  remind  every  business 
man  who  reads  and  who  advertises,  of  the  advantages 
of  advertising  in  an  illustrated  journal,  such  as  the 
Illustrated  Jolly  Giant.  This  paper  will  pub- 
lish all  advertisements  in  future  as  reading  matter 
without  any  star  figure  or  ether  mark,  whereby  the 
reader  can  distinguish  the  advertisements  from  a 
news  item,until  it  has  been  read  over,and  besides  this, 
the  Illustrared  Jolly  Giant  now  find  its  way 
into  more  houses  than  any  other  weekly  journal 
ever  published  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Every  busi- 
ness man  will  find  o«t  the  truth  of  this  by  simply 
making  inquiries  as  to  its  circulation,  and  the  gen. 
eral  demand  for  it  every  week.  Therefore 
all  those  who  wish  to  avail  themselves  of  a  really 
good  advertising  medium,  will  loose  no  time  in  send- 
ing in  their  advertisements  to  the  publication  office. 
The  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  reaches  all  parts 
of  the  Globe.  It  is  impossible  for  us  to  approxi- 
mate how  many  thousand  readers  our  paper  has 
throughout  the  world.  It  therefore,  offers  a  much 
better  advertising  medium  to  businessmen  than  any 
other  weekly  journal  ever  published  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

■* — ^  a  an — *■ 

"What  Our  Contemporaries  Say  of  Us. 

"Thistleton's  Jolly  Giat,  a  live  and  sparkling 
illustrated  California  weekly  paper,  devoted  to  liber- 
ty of  conscience  and  free  thought,  is  gaining  a  wide 
popularity.  Subscribe  for  it  at  "Bidwell's  News 
Depot." — Marine  County  Journal. 

"The  San  Francisco  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant 
of  the  14th  inst,  publishes  the  "Blade"  reports  of  the 
Catholic  Cemetry  case,  and  contains  a  cartoon,  rep- 
resenting Father  O'Reilly  standing  at  the  entrance 
gate,  in  a  threatening  attitude,  shaking  a  bludgeon, 
.in  the  form  of  the  cross,  at  the  driver  of  the  hearse 
containing  the  remains  of  Mrs  Wynn.  Behind  the 
tombstones  in  the  cemetery  are  seen  burly  looking 
men,  armed  with  pitchforks,  &c.  ready  to  rush  up- 
on the  funeral  procession  at  the  command  of  their 
leader."— Toledo  (Ohio)  Blade. 


Important  to  Mail  Subscribers. 


THE    PREPAYMENT  OF  POSTAGE  NECESSARY 
AFTER  JANUARY  1,  1875. 

The  new  postal  law,  which  goes  into  effect  Jan- 
uary 1, 1875,  requires  the  prepayment  of  postage 
on  news  papers  by  the  publishers.  It  also  reduces 
the  rate.  Hereafter  subscribers  of  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant  will  be  required  to  pay  in  advnee,  in 
addition  to  the  regular  rates,  20  cents  postage  for 
one  year  on  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant.  Pro- 
portionate amount  of  postage  will  be  charged  for 
less  periods. 


Notice  to  Subscribers* 

Subscribers  to  this  paper  who  paid  in  advance  will 
please  take  notice,  that  their  paper  will  be  discon- 
ued  at  the  expiration  ot  the  term  for  which  they 
have  subscribed  unless  they  renew  their  subserip 
tion. 


The  Haggin  Scandal. 


isioi 


We  have  a  touch  of  the  aristocracy  mania  here  inJ 
San  Francisco.    We  have  a   class  of  people  who  \ 


would  be  very  grand  folks  if  they  knew  how,  and  ,iu« 


Hi! 


take  every  occasion  to  exhibit  their  contempt  of 
good  tante  and  true  gentility.  We  see  it  cropping 
out  all  round  us.  Flimsy  wooden  palaces,  elaborate- 
ly ornamented  and  gorgeously  furnished,  are  the 
first  indication  that  strikes  the  eye.  True  modest 
sense  would  prefer  them  solid,  lasting  and  fire-proof, 
if  but  half  the  size.  But  a  gaudy  taste  will  rather 
paint  and  gild  a  paper  shell,  which  a  fire  may  reduce 
in  an  hour,  and  which  will  crumble  of  itself  in  a 
quarter  of  a  century.  In  Europe  no  such  mansions 
are  to  be  found.  Before  a  man"  of  taste  gives  ten 
thousand  dollars  for  a  picture,  he  has  a  place  to  put 
it,  where  it  may  be  a  delight  for  ages. 

And  they  have  receptions,  and  grand  weddings, 
and  all  other  re-unions  in  these  gaudy  paper  pal- 
aces. Let  us  go  there  and  see  the  company !  Or 
what  is  easier,  read  the  list  in  the  daily  papers,  with 
a  grand  flourish  on  the  fine  millinery,  Who  were 
there?  All  the  shoddy  rich.  No  matter  how  vul- 
gar, how  disreputable ;  no  matter  by  what  means 
their  dollars  bave  been  scraped  together.  To  have 
them  insures  an  invitation ;  and  to  display  them, 
and  strut  through  the  rooms  with  all  the  gaud  of  a 
peacock  will  bring  a  repetition.  In  the  gay  salons 
of  Paris  or  London,  there  is  no  such  parade,  no 
such  mere  attention  to  fine  clothes.  To  say  that  all 
are  well  dressed  is  to  say  nothing.  To  say  th  at  any 
had  bestowed  their  chief  thought  on  fine  clothes 
would  be  an  insult.  Fine  millinery  is  reserved  for 
State  shows,  and  theatres  and  dress  parades.  In  the 
salon  of  a  person  of  taste,  you  meet  the  elite  of  mind 
the  finished  writer,  the  orator,  the  poet,  the  able 
preacher,  the  astute  lawyer,  the  learned  physician, 
the  honest  politician,  if  there  be  any  around ;  and 
these  are  the  last  men  in  the  world  to  be  captivatedl 
with  gewgaws.  There,  persons  of  wealth  delight  to 
honor  highminded  patriotism,  philanthropy,  and 
ability,  and  to  introduce  the  truly  gifted  and  deserv- 
ing to  each  other.  But  here,  shoddv  meets  shoddy, 
bows  to  the  silks  and  diamonds,  and  stocks,  and 
bank  accounts,  and  retires  to  read  in  the  morning 
paper,  how  they  have  astounded  and  filled  with  envy 
all  who  were  not  there. 

Envy  is  the  game  they  fish  for, -and  they  catch  it. 
Yea,  they  have  it  all  round.  The  lady  who  is  pro- 
nounced superb,  A  No.  1  etc.,  is  mortified  because 
it  is  not  said  that  she  is  incomparable.  The  next 
is  cut  to  the  heart  because  she  was  not  first  best;  and 
down  to  the  last,  each  one  hates  all  who  seem  above. 
There  is  no  real  pleasure,  no  solid  advantage,  no 
lasting  good  to  arise  from  such  gatherings.  They 
foster  the  worst  qualities  of  our  nature ;  and  cul- 
minate in  all  sorts  of  rancor  and  uncharitableness. 

This  is  shown  in  the  late  Haggin  reception.  Some 
one  was  left  out,  and  with  a  malice  and  meanness 
unfit  for  any  place  outside  the  penitentiary,  they 
resolved  to  be  avenged.  They  send  cards,  just  in 
time  to  to  say  that  Mrs.  Haggin  had  been  suddenly 
taken  seriously  ill,  and  the  reception  must  be  post- 
poned. They  hope  thus  to  keep  the  guests  away, 
and  make  the  party  a  failure.  They  have  not  been 
invited,  and  so  it  shall  be  a  failure.  The  cards  are 
well  gotten  up,  and  duly  signed,  showing  neither 
care  for  cost  nor  scruple  of  conscience.  It  is  not  a 
jest,  it  is  not  harmless  mischief,  it  is  a  crime,  a  fel- 
ony, forgery.  And  yet  to  such  freaks  of  malice  can 
envy  urge  the  votaries  of  fashion. 

We  conjure  our  rich  people,  who  have  sense  and 
goodness,  and  Christian  virtue,  and  true  taste,  to  es- 
chew all  such  vulgar  and  grand  display.  If  you  must 
have  receptions,  let  it  be  only  of  persons  you  hold 
in  esteem  or  their  mental  and  moral  qualities. 
Avoid  vulgar  display.  And  if  the  newspapers  will 
make  report  of  your  guests,  let  them  speak  of  their 
talents  or  their  virtues  than  of  rather  their  dress. 
You  will  thus  encourage  a  higher  standard  of  taste  in 
your  associates,  and  may  rest  assured  that  the  petty 
meanness  of  this  Haggin  scandal  will  never  be  re 
peated.  It  is  a  disgrace  to  you  all,  that  the  perpet 
rators  of  this  crime  ever  could  have  had  a  place 
among  you.  or  even  expected  one. 
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ITHE  FATAL  NUMBER 

STOUT     WKITTEX     expressly    FOE     THE 
"JOLLY     (il.VNT." 


nave  you  seen  the    little    town   of    Trinadad,  in 

|  rhat  was  Klamath  county,  on  the  northern  coast  of 

JaUfornia?  Nol  Then  we   will  describe  il  to  you. 

It  opens  i"  the  broad  face  of  I  lie'  Pacific  Ocean. 
[there  is  inn  an  island,  not  urock  to  break  the  vast 
Dree  of  the  surging  waves  for  thousands  of  miles. 
Bhere  is  oo  liarbor.  Only  a  litlle  in  a  corner 
routed  by  a  high  point   that  stands   out   from   the 


Tbej  F  illowed  the  sea  beacb  in  places,  under  over 
banging  rocks,  washed  by  the  tide;  ami  between 
the  wave  and  the  rock  death  lurked  in  every  step. 
Or  perhaps  they  left  the  restless  shore  to  climb  and 
descend  the  mountains,  among  trees  and  brush  that 
obscured  the  brightest  sun.  ami  in  narrow  paths 
from  which  om:  step  would  be  destruction. 

The  lurking  Indian  might  be  expected  every- 
where. And  although  the  Trinadadans  had  perpet- 
ual peace,  it  did  nol  extend  more  that  ten  miles 
from  the  town.  Whichever  way  you  went  the  jottr- 
ney  was  romantic  in  the  extreme.  There  was 
nothing  tame  in  the  scenery  or  the  condition  of  the 
traveler.     4.11  was  wildness  and  alarm.    While  ua- 


We  had  our  little  cottage.  My  wife  indulged 
ber  passion  for  music.  We  mingled  with  the  better 
class  of  people  in  town,  and  sometimes  bouuded 
along  those  silent  paths  on  our  little  ponies. 

My  affairs  took  me  among  the  packers.  I  went 
with  them  on  their  journeys,  visited  the  country 
stores,  and  enjoyed  other  adventures  that  checkered 
my  every  day  life  with  the  highest  colors.  I  will 
'•elate  one  or  two  just  to  give  you  an  idea  of  early 
lite  in  California. 

Among  my  other  customers  was  a  very  close  and 
successful  trader  of  the  name  of  Parsons.  Hi9 
place  was  on  the  left  bank  of  the  Klamath  River,  at 
the  mouth  of  a  creek  and  near  to  an  Indian  village 


THE     FATAL     HHtEEI — ONE     CARRIED     THE 


mainland  like  an  island,  but  is  not  one  after  all.  In 
certain  winds  vessels  must  ran  out  to  sea  to  avert 
destruction. 

But  the  vessels  are  there,  and  behind  that  high 
point  the  town  is  hidden  from  those  who  ride  on 
the  great  sea.  It  litis  had  its  time  of  life  and  music, 
its  reckless  joy,  its  homicides,  its  heartaches,  like 
every  other  hamlet  of  the  golden  land.  And  they 
have  left  their  traces  in  its  old  architecture,  and  in 
the  manners  of  its  first  settlers.  They  are  tough 
however,  and  although  weather-beaten  in  the  sea  of 
drunkenness,  gambling  and  murder,  many  of  them 
have  come  through  it  all  with  kind  hearts.and  noble 
and  jrenerous  impulses. 

At  the  time  of  our  marriage  it  had  settled  down 
into  something  more  tranquil  and  domestic.  Two 
saw-mills  gave  employment  to  many  industrious 
people,  andseveral  families  graced  it  with  their  hu- 
manizing presence.  The  schoo-house  had  come 
too,  and  the  merry  white  children  mingled  freely 
with  those  of  the  Indians  wdio  lived  close  by.  It 
was  the  boast  of  Trinadad  that  it  had  always  main- 
tained a  good  understanding  with  poor  Lo. 

The  land  around  the  town  was  generally  very 
poor,  and  after  a  mile  or  two  of  rolling  country.rose 
into  mountains,  barren  and  inaccessible.  The  low- 
lands and  the  foot  hills  were  covered  with  a  dense 
growth  of  redwood  and  other  timber,  giving  shel- 
ter to  wolves,  bears  and  panthers  innumerable. 

There  were  no  roads,  only  bridle  paths,  north  to 
Crescent  City,  on  the  other  side  of  the  Klamath 
River,  and,  and  up  the  River  to  Orleans  Bar;  aud 
south  to  Areata  and  Eureka  in  Humboldt  comity. 

Oulv   a  bold  horseman  could   dare  these  paths. 


LAKItSBSi    THE 

ture  was  rugged  and  sublime  it  was  liable  to  be- 
come fearful  and  daugerous  at  any  moment.  The 
growl  of  the  bear,  the  howl  of  the  wolf,  the  yell  of 
the  panther,  or  the  war-whoop  of  the  wild  Indian 
might  break  upon  your  ear  in  a  moment. 

And  distances  were  magnificent,  too,  houses 
twenty  miles  or  more  apart.  Ohl  it  was  a  real 
wilderness. 

All  our  supplies  came  by  sea  to  the  little  town, 
and  were  carried  thence  ou  pack  mules,  sometimes 
two  hundred  miles.  The  packers  alone  knew  the 
trails,  or  dared  to  travel  them.  They  made  great 
profits,  and  kept  up  amongst  themselves  a  constant 
supply  of  whiskey  and  gunpowder.  To  be  armed 
and  drunk  was  the  packer's  normal  condition.  To 
be  "choleric  and  sudden"  was  deemed  the  climax  of 
noble  daring. 

They  were  of  all  countries  and  of  all  religions, 
but  neither  consideration  seemed  to  enter  into  their 
lives.  They  had  mingled  with  so  tnany  men  of 
different  nativity  and  faith  that  they  seemed  to 
have  lost  all  discrimination  on  that  account.  Even 
the  Indian  and  the  negro  had  been  accepted  into 
the  ranks,  if  only  they"  were  good  packers,  jolly 
companions  and  brave  in  case  of  attack. 

Among  these  people  our  first  married  life  was 
thrown.  I  invested  my  money  iu  merchandise. 
Sold  it  often  to  little  country  stores  in  those  wild 
mountains,  and  sometimes  waited  for  months  for 
the  returns.  But  they  always  came  unless  some 
serious  accident  made  it  impossible.  An  Indian 
attack,  a  fire,  or  a  fiood,  were  all  that  prevented 
these  rude  but  honest  men  from  meeting  their  obli- 
gations. 


OTHER     HELD    THE     BOAT. 


He  reached  it  by  a  boat  from  the  m'v:th  of  the 
river.  Indeed  it  was  almost  inaccessiul  to  aught 
else.-  He  was  not  a  favorite  with  the  packers.  He 
neither  drank  nor  gambled,  and  was  disposed  to 
protect  the  Indians  from  their  cruelty  and  sensual-, 
ism. 

He  had  saved  money,  always  sent  through  me,  to 
the  bank  in  San  Francisco.  His  letters  were  those 
of  a  scholar  and  a  gentleman ;  and  I  was  amazed 
when  one  night  there  was  introduced  to  me  as  Par- 
sons, the  most  filty  and  uncouth  ruffian  I  had  ever 
seen. 

Could  this  be  he?  He  spoke  of  bis  money,  knew 
the  exact  sum,  aud  required  such  orders  that  it 
could  be  obtained  in  the  city. 

I  said  nothing  of  my  suspicions,  but  I  could  not 
but  expect  some  fraud.  This  man  was  ill  and  sin- 
ister looking,  even  when  he  had  bathed  and 
dressed  up.  I  had  never  seen  Parsons.  But  his 
letters  were  not  like  this  man.  Parsons  had  recent- 
ly married  a  most  beautiful  girl.  I  had  not  seea 
her,  but  she  bad  written  to  me,  and  her  letters  ail 
described  no  such  man  as  this.  I  could  not  biln/i 
that  it  was  him. 

On  invitation  he  came  to  my  house  in  the  even" 
ning.  I  required  him  to  write  a  note.  He  excused 
himself.  He  said  his  attorney  would  do'  all  his 
writing  while  he  was  in  town.  He  was  armed, 
Two  pistols  and  a  knife  graced  his  belt,  and  his 
countenance  indicated  a  man  able  and  willing  and 
ready  to  use  them.    What  could  I  do  1 

I  dismissed  him  speedily.    I  went   to  town  and 
Continued  on  Page    90. 


2  8 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly  Giant,  Decemlber    12,  1874. 


More  Convent  Deviltry  Exposed. 


ANOTHER    ROMAN   CATHOLIC    WOMAN 
TELLS  A  TALE  OF  CRUELTY. 


(See  Illustration  Page  300.) 
Our  readers  have  not  forgotten  the  statement  made 
by  Mrs.  Dougherty,  and  published  in  the  columns 
of  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  about  the  cruel- 
ties of  the  nuns  in  the  Magdalene  Asylum  some 
short  time  ago,  towards  Ihepoor  unfortunate  women 
and  girls  confined  therein.  "We  have  another  picture 
of  horrors  to  present  ihis  week  to  our  many  thous- 
and readers  of  the  deviltry  of  those  "brides  of 
Christ,"  as  those  shorn-headed  old  maids  are  pleased 
to  call  themselves  in  this  age  of  the  world.  If  we 
are  to  believe  that  God  Almighty  keeps  a  regular 
ledger  in  Heaven,  where  every  act  of  man  and 
"woman  is  "written  down  for  a  final  settlement,  "we 
must  naturally  expect  (hat  God's  Recording  Angel 
must,  have  a  busy  time  of  it  in  writing  down  the 
many  dark  and  damnable  deeds  of  the  "brides  of 
Christ"  who  fill  up  the  convents  on  this  earth. 

The  Magdalene  Asylum  of  this  city  itself  would, 
one  would  naturally  expect,  from  all  the  horrible 
and  hellish  acts  which  have  been  told  to  us  as  hav- 
ing been  perpetrated  in  that  building,  most  certainly 
keep  one  angel  busy  all  the  time  in  recording  the 
actions  of  the  sweet  Sisters,  not  to  mention  the  other 
devil's  nests  elsewhere.  lithe  "Sisters"  as  we  have 
found  them  in  this  city,  be,  in  reality,  the  "brides 
of  Christ,"  we  must  begin  to  think  that  Christ  was 
not  very  particular  in  his  selection  of  wives  sincehe 
left  earth,  as  during  his  time  on  earth  we  have  no 
record  of  his  wooing  any  v.  omen,  much  less  shorn- 
headed,  ugly,  old  Bids  from  Ireland.  However  this 
is  a  little  humor  thrown  in  gratis,  but  the  real  gist 
of  it  lies  in  these  Sisters,  calling  themselves  "the 
brides  of  Christ,"  whereas  the  very  devil  himself 
would  blush  with  shame  at  some  of  their  actions. 

MRS.  JAKE  MORRIS    TELLS  HER    STORY  ABOUT  THE 
MAGDALENE  ASYLUM. 

One  day  last  week  we  received  information  that 
there  was  a  woman  residing  on  Geary  street  who 
had  escaped  from  the  Magdalene  Asylum.  True  to 
our  mission  of  exposing  trands  of  every  kind,  we  at 
once  set  to  work  to  find  out  the  woman,  and  obtain 
her  story  if  possible.  In  this  we  succeeded  as  the 
following  will  show.  Having  obtained  an  interview 
with  this  lady,  we  ellicited  the  following  from  her 
own  lips.  Previous  however  to  giving  her  statement, 
it  is  but  just  for  us  to  mention  that  this  lady,  Mrs. 
Morris,  is  intelligent,  and  well  educated.wilh  a  bright 
and  rather  prepossessing  face. 

"My  name  is  Jane  Morris.  I  was  married  to  my 
husband,  George  Morris,  thirteen  years  ago,  in  St. 
Ignatius  Church  in  this  city,  by  Father  Maraschi,  a 
Jesuit  priest.  My  husbaud  was  a  Protestant,  but 
he  loved  me,  and  consented  to  marry  me  in  the  Cath- 
olic Church.  At  that  lime,  my  husband  was  worth 
$20,000.  My  mother  liked  him.  and  gave  us  her 
blessing  when  she  was  dying.  We  lived  as  happy 
as  the  angels  in  Heaven  ever  did,  until  my-  brothers 
come  between  us.  They  didnotlike  my  husbaud  be- 
cause he  was  a  Protestant.-  That  is  the  only 
reason  I  know  of  why  they  put  me  in  the  Magda- 
lene Asylum.  The  way  I  come  to  be  put  in  the  Asy- 
lum is  this:  I  lived  in  Sacramento  for  sometime, 
and  my  husband  obtained  a  situation  as  Engineer 
on  the  steamer  "Red  Bluff,"  and  I  thought  I  would 
come  downtoud  live  here  for  some  time.  On  my 
way  down,  I  slipped  on  the  steamer  and  sprained 
my  ankle.  When  I  arrived  here  I  went  out  to  Pete 
Farrall's,  a  friend  of  mine,  in  the  Mission.  This 
was  on  the  11th  of  last  January,  and  on  the  follow- 
ing clay  my  brother,  Patrick  Enright,  who  keeps  a 
grocery  store  on  the  corner  of.  Howard  and  Rausch 
streets,  come  to  Fan-all's  house  with  a  carriage  and 
told  me  that  they  were  going  to  take  me  to  my  sis- 


ters's  house,  a  Mrs.  Coleman,  on  Howard  street.  I 
went  with  thc-m,  but  instead  of  taking  me  to  Mrs. 
Coleman's,  they  took  me  to  the  Magdalene  Asylum, 
and  there  confined  me  for  eight  mouths  against  my 
will  and  contrary  to  the  laws  of  this  State.  I  spoke 
to  Father  Hugh  Gallagher  about  the.  injustice  of 
separating  me  from  my  husband.  He  said  to  me, 
'you  could  not  be  in  a  better  place,  and  I  would  ad- 
vice you  to  remain  here  all  your  life.' 

"  I  answered  and  said,  'Father,  how  can  you  as  a 
priest  separate  what  God  has  joined  together  ?  Have 
I  not  been  married  by  the  Catholic  Church,  and  is 
it  because  my  husband  is  a  Protestant  that  you  sep- 
arate us?'  'Mould  yer  tongue!' said  he  to  me, 'I 
am  an  annointed  priest  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  not  a 
devil.  You  must  obey  the  laws  of  the  Magdalene 
Asylum.  You  are  placed  here  by  your  friends,  and 
here  you  must  stay.'  The  sweet  villains  of  Sisters 
called  me 

'IRISH  MOSS' 

While  I  was  there,  so  that  no  one  would  know  me  or 
inform  my  husband  of  my  whereabouts.  I  obtain- 
ed my  release  by  threatening  to  kill  the  Sisters  oi 
else  kill  myself  unless  I  was  let  out;  consequently 
they  became  afraid  of  me,  and  the  Reverend  Mother 
obtained  a  situation  for  me  with  Caleb  M.  Sickler, 
at  723  Geary  street,  where  yovl  first  discovered  me. 
I  remained  there  three  days  only.  I  could  not  stand 
the  hard  work,  and,  besides,  I  had  to  eat  with  a 
Chinaman  in  the  kitchen.  This,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  I  could  not  do,  so  I  left,  and  as  soon  as  the 
hellish  nuns  heard  that  I  had  left  the  place,  they 
had  my  trunk  taken  back  to  the  Magdalene  Asy- 
lum, where  they  knew  I  would  have  to  go  to  obtain 
it,  as  all  the  clothes  I  had  in  the  world  were  in  it, 
and,  indeed,  that  was  not  much.  When  I  left  the 
Asylum,  after  my  eight  months'  hard  work,  I  had 
not  a  shoe  to  my  foot.  I  was,  I  can  assure  you, 
bare-footed.  But  I  must  tell  you  about  the  trunk. 
When  I  went  to  Mr.  Sickler'slor  my  trunk  I  learned 
that  the  Reverend  Mother  (reverend  devil,  I  should 
say) had  sent  an  order  thereto  have  the  trunk  taken 
back  to  the  Asylum.  I  was  determined  that  I 
should  never  again  be  caught  inside  of  that  hellish 
and  damnable  hole,  so  I  got  an  express  wagon  and 
went  out  for  my  trunk,  but  I  could  not  get  it  unless 
I  went  inside.  This  I  declined  to  do,  because  I 
knew  if  they  got  me  inside  again  I  would  never  get 
out.  So  I  went  to  see  Bishop  Alemany.  'Veil,'  said 
he,  'if  you  bring  me  von  few  lines  from  your  con- 
fessor dat  you  are  enditled  to  de  trunk,  den  I  vill 
give  you  von  ordere  on  the  Reverend  Mother  for 
your  trunk;  but,  you  see,  you  had  no  right  to  lave 
de  Sisters.'  I  could  stand  no  more  of  his  nonsense, 
so  I  went,  down  to  Chief  Cockrill's  office,  and  the 
clerk  there,  the  Chief's  clerk — that  man  that  stutters 
and  used  to  write  for  Patsy  Crowley — commenced 
to  lecture  me  about  bringing  scandal  on  the  Church. 
I  told  him  I  didn't  come  there  to  be  lectured;  I 
came  for  a  warrant  for  my  trunk  that  had  been  sto- 
len from  me  at  Mr.  Sickler's.  He  laughed  at  me 
and  said,  'You,  as  a  Catholic  girl,  ought  to  be 
ashamed  of  yourself  to  bring  scandal  on  the  Sisters 
and  on  your  Church.  The  best  thing  you  can  do  is 
to  go  back  to  the  Magdalene  Asylum.  1  saw  that 
I  could  get  no  satisfaction  here,  either,  so  I  went 
to  St.  Mary's  Hospital,  and  told  the  Reverend  Mo- 
ther there  that  if  I  dicl'nt  get  my  trunk  I  would  go 
out  to  the  Magdalene  Asylum  and  kill  the  first  d — 
Sister  I  met.  This  had  the  desired  effect.  She  gave 
me  a  note  to  the  Reverend  Mother,  and  when  I  went 
there  the  second  time  they  wanted  me  to  come  in 
and  have  a  cup  of  tea ;  but,  no — I  am  too  old  a  bird 
to  be  caught  with  chaff,  so  I  declined  to  go  in. 
When  the  Sisters  saw  they  could  not  coax  me,  they 
thought  to  drag  me  in.  I  broke  away  from  them, 
and  ran  out  to  where  the  horse  and  express  wagon 
was  standing.  The  Sisters  ran  after  me.  In  jump- 
ing upon  the  shaft  of  the  wagon  I  slipped  and  went 
through  between  the  shafts  and  the  horse's  hind 
quarters.  [See  illustration.]  When  the  Sisters  saw 
this,  one  of  them  called  upon  some  men  who  were 
working  near  by  to  sieze  me,  saying  I  was  mad. 
But,  thank  God,  the  men  knew  better,  and,  instead  of 
siezing  me,  they  roared  out  and  laughed  at  some  of 
the  Sisters  who  had  lost  their  bonnets  in  the  chase. 
I  really  had  to  laugh  myself  to  see  the  bald  heads 
of  those  horrible  old  maids,  out  in  the  garden  after 
me.  The  expressjnan,  though  only  a  youth,  acted 
bravely.  He  jumped  upon  the  wagon  and  tookhold 
of  my  arms,  and  pulled  me  up  into  the  wagon,  and 
drove  me  off  before  the  Sisters  could  catch  |iie!    J 


sent  again  next  clay  after  nvy  trunk,  and  the  Sisters 
gave  the  expressman  an  old  trunk  half-filled  with 
crape  and  other  rubbish.  So  I  had  to  send  this  back. 
Then  they  sent  me  my  own  trunk,  hut  in  trying  to 
open  it,  as  they  do  with  every  girl's  trunk,  to  take 
half  the  things  out  of  it,  they  broke  the  key,  and  I 
had  to  have  a  new  lock  put  on.  Thus  the  trunk  cost 
me  $5  before  I  got  it  to  my  room.  As  soon  as  I 
got  settled  I  started  down  to  see  Mr.  Palsy  Enright, 
my  darling  brother,  who  had  thus  locked  me  up 
from  my  Protestant  husband  for  eight  months. 
When  I  went  into  the  store  I  told  the  clerk  that  I 
was  Pat  Enright's  sister.  'Haw?'  said  he;  'you 
must  be  entirely  mistaken,  for  Mr.  Enright  has  but 
the  one  sister,  Mrs.  Coleman.  His  other  sister  is 
dead,  and  buried,  too.  Lord  be  good  and  marcifuj 
to  her  poor  sowl!'  'She  is  not  dead  and  buried,' 
said  I ;  'I  am  her.  My  brother  thought  I  was  dead 
to  the  world,  but  here  I  am,  a  free  woman,  and  God 
help  the  man  or  woman  who  will  attempt  to  kidnap 
me  again !'  At  that  Pat,  came  in,  and  he  could  not 
have  been  more  astonished  if  my  mother  out  of  the 
grave  had  stood  before  him.  He  could  not  speak 
one  word;  he  just  put  his  hand  in  his  pocket  and 
gave  me  $20,  and  I  took  it,  for,  God  in  Heaven 
knows,  I  wanted  it.  I  was  hungry  and  almost 
naked.  'But,'  said  the  woman,  '1  would  now  be 
happy  if  I  only  knew  where  my  darling,  loving 
husband  was.  Oh,  George!  George!'"  At  this 
the  poor,  distracted  creature  gave  full  vent  to  her 
womanly  feelings,  and_cried  bitterly  for  the  loss  of 
her  husband.  After  composing  herself,  she  said  a 
better  or  kinder  man  never  lived  than  her  husband. 
"The  only  reason  on  earth,"  said  she,  "that  I  was 
put  in  the  Magdalene  Asylum  was  because  my  hus- 
band was  a  Protestant,  and  because  I  loved  him 
and  we  lived  very  happily  together.  But  the  wicked 
Church  has  separated  us,  and  may  God  them  judge 
accordingly.  1  swear  before  high  Heaven  never  again 
to  be  a  Catholic.  Any  church  or  system  that  can 
be  guilty  of  all  the  cruelties  which  I  saw  perpe- 
trated in  the  Magdalene  Asylum  in  the  eight  months  I 
was  out  there, can  have  no  claim  to  be  Christ's  church. 
My  curse,  living  and  dead,  I  will  give  to  the  Sisters. 
They  separated  me  from  my  good  loving  husband  ?" 
At  this  the  poor  woman  again  commenced  to  cry, 
and  we  stole  softly  away  out  of  her  presence. 

The  Sliaron  Wedding". 

We  have  no  objection  to  real  Catholics  being 
wedded  by  the  priests  of  their  own  church.  The 
laws  of  the  State  of  California  very  properly  allow 
it,  and  all  good  and  sensible  people  see  the  propri. 
ety  of  it.  But  at  the  same  time,  when  that  church 
affects  to  monopolize  the  marriage  business,  in  de- 
fiance of  our  civil  law,  and  our  other  churches,  it  is 
not  seemly  for  American  Republicans  to  counten- 
ance the  claim,  bj'  calling  in  the  aid  of  the  Pope's 
appointee.  It  sets  a  bad  example.  It  looks  like  a 
recognition  of  the  infallible  humbug,  against  the 
sovereignity  of  the  people.  - 

If  we  were  surprised  at  Mr.  Sharon,  how  much 
more  were  we  at  Mr.  Ralston.  We  have  always  held 
him  as  one  of  nature's  noblemen — a  true  sovereign 
— and  as  much  above  paltry  sycophancy  to  Pope  or 
priest  as  any  man  in  America.  We  thought,  and 
we  think  yet,  that  as  a  staunch  republican  and 
friend  of  the  people  he  should  have  declined  the 
honor  of  being  present  at  a  ceremony,  where  a  man 
who  was  not  a  Catholic  put  so  great  a  slight  upon 
the  civil  law  and  the  free  church  of  the  country,  as 
to  call  in  a  foreign  priest  to  give  eclat  to  his  marriage 
festival.  In  view  of  the  present  issue  between  the 
Pope  and  the  civil  law,  it  was  a  deliberate  insult  to 
republican  liberty.  We  trust  it  may  never  be  re- 
peated in  San  Francisco.  Let  all  the  friends  of  true 
Protestant  liberty  unite  in  showing  the  arrogant 
church  that  we  repudiate  its  claims,  and  defy   its 

curses ! 

■» — «a  m  — — ► 

pS~  How  to  Cure  Hoodlums.— General  Winn 
has  undoubtedly  struck  one  cord  as  to  how  to  cure 
hoodlums,  but  we  have  still  a  better  cure.  If  pa- 
rents and  guardians  would  but  send  their  children 
to  Heald's  Business  College,  34  Post,  street,  they 
would  suddenly  become  gentlemen  and  honorable 
business  men,  with  prospects  of  becoming  Senators 
and  Congressmen,  instead  of  wearing  a  stiiped  suit 
pf  State  clothes  at  San  Quentin. 
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ONE  OF  "UNCLE  SAM'S"  CUSTOM  HOUSE 
OFFICERS  ON  THE  LOOSE. 


Lawrence  Selinyer,  Captain  of  the  Night  Watch, 
Locked    up   for   Drunkenness   and 

Vulgar  Language. 

In  this  age  of  the  third  term  it  is  aothinv  strange 
to  find  gome  of  the  Federal  officers  of  this  city  going 
on  a  roaring  drunk  once  in  u  while.  Such,  unfor- 
tunately, was  the  case  on  last  Monday  afternoon,  in 
the  rear  of  the  City  Hall.  It  appears  that  Mr.  Law- 
rence Soli  ngcr,  the  Captain  of  the  Night  Watch  of 
the  U.  S.  Customs  in  this  city,  took  a  drop  too  much 
for  his  own  character,  and  like  all  other  nun  when 
under  too  much  stimulant  his  tongue  wags  on  both 
ends.  Air.  Selinger,  it  must  be  borne  in  mind  was 
aspecial  police  officer  under  the  Crowley  adminis- 
tration, and  assuch,  wa.s  wrapped  up  in  the  reeleet 
lion  of  Pat  Crowley  for  Chief.  Sergeant  Car. 
penter  was  a  regular  on  the  police  force  tit  the  same 
time  with  Selinger.  Carpenter,  we  must  guess,  was 
a  Cockerill  man,  while  Selinger  was  a  Crowley  man- 
Things  passed  on  as  our  readers  know,  Mr.  Cock- 
erill was  elected,  Carpenter  was  rewarded  and  very 
deservingly  too  with  the  position  of  Sergeant,  and 
Selinger  obtained  the  Captaincy  of  the  Night  Watch 
rice  Manzer  removed.  Things  went  all  right  until 
last  Monday  afterpjoon,  when  Capt.  ( V)  Selinger  went 
into  Green's  saloon  in  the  rear  of  the  City  Hull, 
and  there  it  must  he  presumed  took  several  "wets" 
Straight.  tin  his  emerging  from  this  saloon,  he  es- 
pied Bcrgeanl  Carpenter  standing  on  the  opposite 
sjile  of  the  yard.  Fired  with  the  sad  defeat,  of  his 
Chief,  Crowley,  he  came  across  the  yard  to  where 
Sergeant  Carpenter  was  standing,  and  with  words 
which  we  dare  not  mention  even  in  the  worst  socie- 
ty, saluted  Carpenter.  Selinger's  remarks  were 
heard  inside  by  Captain  Short,  who  lost  no  time  in 
taking  Uncle  Sam's  night  watch  man  inside  the  City 
Prison,  and  placing  him  where  there  was  no  danger 
of  his  being  drowned,  and  at  the  same  time  placing 
his  name  on  the  Ledger  with  the  simple  word  "drunk' 
added  thereto.  Presently  Sergeant  Carpenter  came 
in  and  entered  another  charge  against  the  Captain 
of  the  U.  S.  Custom  House  night  watch,  of  vulgar 
language.  But  these  two  charges  were  quashed  by 
the  enormous  sum  of  tjt.5.  being  deposited  as  bail 
money-  The  daily  papers  failed  to  notice  tlieafiair. 
But  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant,  which  neither 
fears  a  drunken  priest  or  a  Custom  House  officer 
obtained  the  tacts  and  publishes  the  same  to  the 
world,  not  through  any  illwill  to  Mr.  Selinger,  but 
to  show  people  the  man  whom  Collector  Shannonjin- 
trusts  with  the  revenue  of  this  Port,  and  also  to  show 
that  drunkenness  and  vulgar  language  in  a  Federal 
officer  costs  only  $5.,  wheras  in  an  ordinary  clodhop- 
per it  generally  costs  from  $80  to  $70.  Who 
wouldn't  be  in  the  Custom  House  after  this. 


Catholics  at  Work  for  "Uncle  Sam." 


We  have  been  informed,  by  what  we  consider 
good  authority,  that  Martin  Bulger  has  obtained  a 
position  in  the  United  States  Mint  in  this  city.  We 
trust  this  is  not  so.  Martin  Bulger,  or  his  kind,  de- 
serves nothing  from  the  Republican  party.  We 
also  have  been  informed  that  there  is  a  man  known 
as  Thonias  Kennedy,  foreman  over  the  laborers  at 
the  same  place,  who  will  not  employ  any  man  un- 
less he  be  an  Irish  Roman  Catholic.  Also  that  Sam 
McCullough,  the  Superintendent  of  the  new  Ap- 
praiser's Store,  has  a  man  employed  under  him 
named  Henry  Eagle,  who  is  a  master  mason;  yet 
this  man  employs  all  Irish  Catholics  on  the  build- 
ing. These  notices  we  give  from  information  fur- 
nished us,  without  commenting  thereon  for  the 
present.  We  hope  it  is  not  true.  We  expect  Amer- 
icans in  the  employment  of  the  United  States  Gov- 
ernment to  be  men,  and  not  be  crawling  creatures 
to  the  Romish  Church.  Give  American  Protes- 
tants a  show  first,  gentlemen,  and  let  the  Irish 
Catholics  take  a  back  seat  until  they  learn  to  be 
good  loyal  citizens. 


That  Military  Review. 


m  i    Illustration,  Tttle-paob.) 

It  would  be  but  a  waste  of  lime  and  space  for  us  to 
devote  niuch  of  our  column  to  that  military  review 
which  was  held  on  last  Friday  night  at  the  pavilion, 
in  honor  of  King  Kalakua.  We  wish  to  be  brief. 
Thus  we  will  say  at  once  that  nothing  of  such  a 
laughable  or  ridiculous  character  has  ever  been  ex- 
hibited to  any  monarch  in  the  civilized  world.  It 
was  a  disgrace  to  the  city  at  large.  Not  so  inileh, 
however,  on  account  of  the  bad  drill  as  the  horrible 
appearance  of  the  men  dressed  out  as  they  wore, 
some  like  old  women,  and  more  like  Her  Britlanie 
Majesty's  Guards  minus  the  red  coat.  So  far  as  the 
Colonel  of  the  Regiment  is  concerned,  he  deserves 
to  command  a  better,  much  better  corps.  He  man- 
aged everything  in  "an  fait"  style.  His  officers 
wire  well  drilled,  and  reflected  great  credit,  not  only 
upon  the  Colonel,  but  themselves  also.  We  are  sor- 
ry we  cannot  say  this  much  for  the  members  of  the 
various  companies,  the  San  Francisco  Fusileers  ex- 
cepted. This  company  won  the  plaudits  of  every 
person  in  that,  monster  building  upon  every  move- 
ment they  made.  When  they  wheeled,  they  moved 
like  a  board  so  to  speak.  Captain  Schnider's  com- 
pany was  perfectly  (excuse  the  word)  horrible. 
They  reminded  us  more  of  a  lot  of  oxen  than  of  mili- 
tary men  under  arms.  The  other  companies — well 
we  must  be  charitable — we  will  not  say  anything 
about  them.  The  commissioned  officers  did  every 
thing  well  considering  that  Col.  McComb  has  only 
commanded  the  Regiment  for  a  few  weeks.  He 
has  done  well.  His  officers  are  much  better  instruct- 
ed than  the  officers  of  the  First  Regiment,  but  the 
men  are  very  ba?.lyr  drilled,  indeed. 


"What  is  the  Immaculate  Conception!" 

Editor  Jolly  Glvnt— Dear  Sir:  Will  you 
please  inform  a  lady  reader  of  your  paper  what  the 
Immaculate  Conception  of  the  Virgin  Mary  means, 
and  oblige  a  lukewarm  Catholic. 

Immaculate  means  without  sin,  without  the  blem- 
ish of  original  sin.  It  has  long  been  a  question 
.with  divines  how  far  Christ  was  free  from  this  stain 
of  original  sin*  It  hashing  been  held  that  he  was 
conceived  free  from  this  stain.  But  the  present 
Pope,  to  make  the  thing  more  sure,  lias  declared,  on 
his  infallible  wisdom,  that  his  mother,  Mary  herself, 
was  conceived  free  from  sin,  and  as  thi  H  ily  Ghost 
was  certainly  so,  it  would  follow  that  the  very  concep- 
tion of  Christ  was  free  from  all  sin — it  was  an  im- 
maculate, or  sinless  conception. 

We  are  not  infallible,  aud  are  thercforejiot  able  to 
say  whether  all  this  is  so  or  not.  For  everybody's 
sake  wc  hope  it  is. 

Friends  of  the  Poor. 


The  lady  managers  of  the  "Ladies'  Union," 
Mesdames  Sherwood,  Mann,  Nolton,  Hortbn,  and 
Paddock,  have  been  out  amongst  the  charitable  and 
wealthy  gentlemen  of  this  city,  collectihg  aid  for 
their  most  deserving  institution.  The  following 
gentlemen  have  very  generously  "piped"  down  the 
sums  set  after  their  names:  W.  C.  Ralston,  $100, 
and  promised  more;  L.  Tevis,  $100;  S.ither,  (Bank- 
er) $50;  Thomas  Selby,  $20;  Mayor  Otis,  $25.  (This 
gentleman's  demands  at  present  are  sorelv  taxed.) 
Milton  S.Latham,  $25:  D.  O.  Mills,  only  $10;  E  is- 
land, $20;  Crocker  (Railroad),  Sacramento,  $20; 
Judge  Tobin  (Roman  Catholic), $10.  These  gentle- 
men have  the  thanks  of  the  community  and  the  pray- 
ers of  the  poor. 


Sacrilege. — Archbishop  Manning  in  his  pasto 
ral  letter  to  the  Catholics  of  England  says,  "that  all 
who  go  to  confession  and  communion,  having  a 
doubt  of  the  Immaculate  Conception  of  the  Virgin 
and  the  Infallibility  of  the  Pope,  aud  do  not  confes 
the  doubt,  are  guilty  of  sacrilege  to  their  creator, 
aud  condemnation  to  their  own  souls." 

Look  to  it,  good  Catholics !  You  had  better  keep 
away  from  the  despotic  aud  liberty  destroying 
church  altogether,  unless  you  can  bow  down,  abso- 
lute slaves  of  the  Pope's  will. 

Is  there  a  sensible  man  in  America  who  can  say 
he  has  no  doubt  of  the  stupid  dogma  of  Infallibility  1 
Then  keep  away  from  them  1 


Bishop  Alemany  Ahead  Again. 

It  is  truly  refreshing  to  notice  how  poor  unfor. 
tunate  Irish  Roman  Catholics  are  sold  with  their 
eyes  open.  We  expected  before  now  that  these  peo- 
ple who  are  making  such  a  racket  about  liberty  in 
their  native  country,  could  certainly  show  the  world 
that  they  are  capable  of  managing  their  own  busi- 
ness at  all  events.  But  alas,  it  is  not.  so.  No  matter 
what  property  or  possessions  they  may  own  or  have 
control  of,  it  is  handed  over  to  the  church  for  safe- 
keeping. God  help  us,  if  over  the  Irish  Catholic 
clement  obtained  control  of  this  country.  We  might 
expect  to  see  the  While  House  in  Washington, 
handed  over  to  the  Church.  In  proof  of  this,  it  will 
only  be  necessary  for  us  to  show  the  helpless  condi- 
tion of  these  people  Jin  this  city.  Twelve  months 
ago  a  movement  was  made  to  build  an  independent 
Irish  Catholic  Library.  The  movement  was  taken 
hold  of  with  right  good  will,  hut  no  sooner  was  the 
requisite  sum  subscribed,  than  Bishop  Alemany 
sneaks  in,  and  vampire-like,  seizes  the  whole  loaf  in 
the  name  of  the  church,  and  leaves  the  poor  unfor- 
tunate Irish  out  in  the  cold.  His  Grace,  tells  them 
very  plainly,  that  they  cannot  use  the  Hall  for  any 
purpose  without  his  permission,  nor  can  there  be 
any  books  placed  in  the  Library,  but  those  approved 
of  by  the  church,  aud  to  all  this  the  Irish  Roman 
Catholics — the  men  who  want  liberty  for  Ireland— 
tamely  submit.  We  would  like  to  know  how  many 
dollars  has  Alemany  subscribed  to  this  Irish  Catho- 
lic Hall?  Pshaw!  such  miserable  creatures  don't 
deserve  liberty.  They  don't  know  what  liberty 
means,  or  if  they  did,  they  would  not  hand  over 
their  church  property  and  their  halls  to  the  bishops 
for  ever.  Irish  men  come  to  the  front,  and  show  the 
world  that  you  are  competent  to  take  charge  o  f 
your  own  church  property,  and  maintain  your 
own  rights,  and  then  you  will  be  helped  to  place 
your  own  native  country  upou  an  equal  standing 
with  this  your  adopted  one.  Ask  yourselves  who 
would  care  to  help  you  to  gain  independence  for 
Ireland  when  you  cannot  here  take  charge  of  a  few 
thousand  dollars  worth  of  property  among  yourselves 
Is  it — can  it  be,  that  you  cannot  depend  upon  each 
other,  or  is  it  that  you  are  so  confoundedly  igno- 
rant as  not  to  know  your  rights  in  this  country? 
The  idea  of  handing  over  your  Irish  Catholic  Hall 
and  Library  to  Bishop  Alemany,  Tut  tut!  You 
ought  to  be  ashamed  of  yourselves.  Arc  not  you, 
each  and  every  one  of  you,  intelligent  enough  to 
know  what  you  should  read  and  what  you  should 
not  read  without  asking  your  priest.  Let  us  hear 
no  more  from  you  about  the  liberty  for  Ireland  after 
this. 

^     t     ^ 

The  A.  P.  A's. 


We  have  often  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
titl  mean.  Our  answer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a,  benevo- 
lent society,  and  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
the  utmost  of  their  power  to  support  and  defend  the 
liberties  of  this  country  from  the  designs  and 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility. 
It  is  exclusively  a  Protestant  Association,  and  the 
members  pledge  themselves,  as  far  as  in  their  power 
lies,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
to  preserve,  inviolate,  that  most  glorious  privilege, 
"  Liberty  of  Conscience,"  and  to  protect  good  cit- 
zens  from  violence,  oppression  aud  wrong.  Any 
lurther  iuformbtion  in  reference  to  the  formation  of 
this  society  may  be  had  at  this  office. 


The  Rev.  John  Hemphill   vs.  Buchard. 

Our  eloquent  friend,  the  Rjv.  John  Hemphill  will 
respond  to  Father  Buchard's  lecture  on  the  A.  P.  A.'s 
to-morrow  evening,  in  Calvary  Presbyterian  Church, 
corner  of  Geary  and  Powell  streets.  We  would  re- 
commend those  who  have  not  had  the  pleasure  of 
hearing  this  brilliant  clergyman  analize  Buchard 
and  his  Romish  Church,  to  attend.  Those  who  have 
heard  the  Rev.  Mr.  Hemphill  on  previous  oc- 
casions on  this  subject,  need  not  be  invited,  be- 
cause we  know  they  will  be  there  if  in  the  city. 
The  Rev.  Mr.  Hemphill  is,  without  doubt  or  exag- 
geration, one  of  the  most  brilliant  preachers  now 
or  that  ever  has  been  on  the  Pacific  coast,  except, 
Starr  King. 


290 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  December    12,   1874. 


inquired  at  all  the  stores  and  saloons  "who  knew 
Parsons.  I  found  no  one,  but  those  who  were  with 
this  rousrh'man,  who  could  pretend  to  his  acquaint- 
ance, and  these  of  course  I  did  not  ask. 

My  desponding  steps  were  directed  homewards, 
I  pondered  deeply.  The  next  day,  at  four  o'clock, 
the  steamer  sailed  to  the  city.  I  must  give  this 
man  an  order  for  Parsons'  money  or  refuse  to  dp 
so.  To  refuse  might  incur  a  serious  trouble.  It 
might'look  like  a  default  on  my  part  and  would  be 
if  this  were  the  real  man.  I  could  make  no  de- 
fence, and  these  people  were  hasty  and  unsparing  to 
the  faithless. 

I  could  not  sleep.    I  r  esolved  to  unravel  the  my  s- 


and  not  a  sound  broke  the  steady  plash  of  the  well 
plied  oars. 

The  Klamath  River  at  this  place  is  wide,  deep, 
and  rapid.  The  shores  are  bold  and  wild  beyond 
description.  There  is  no  river  bottom,  nothing  but, 
iiuall  bars  and  gulches,  and  steep  mountains  rising 
two  thousand  feet  iu  height. 

We  sped  along  in  the.  darkness  some  six  miles 
when  one  of  the  men  exclaimed : 

"  Here's  the  spot.  We  must  now  get  out  and 
walk  and  find  the  trail." 

They  did  so.  One  carried  the  lantern  and  sought 
the  path,  while  the  other  followed  dragging  the 
boat  with  a  rope.    We  sat  in  the  little  craft,  at  ease. 


know  him  anywhere. 

There  was  not  a  paper,  nor  a  thing  of  value  found 
on  the  body. 

We  had  simply  uncovered  it.  We  did  not  move 
a  limb;  aud  we  now  covered  it  again,  instinctively 
walking  back  to  the  boat. 

His  store,  his  wife,  were  but  five  miles  away.  We 
should  go  there.  We  should  see  to  her  safety,  alone 
in  this  wild  and  uncivilized  region. 

We  did  so.  Away  went  tne  light  canoe,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  we  touched  the  shore  in  front  of  the 
little  store.  The  Indian  sentinel  received  us.  They 
are  ever  on  the  watch.    We  asked  for  Parsons. 

•'He  iro  down  river.    He  no  come  back.    He  wife 
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ery.  My  wife  was  equalty  curious  and  anxious. 
She  would  go  with  me.  Her  favorite  palfrey  was 
in  the  stable.  She  could  travel  as  well  as  I.  And 
so  we  set  out  at  midnight  for  the  mouth  of  the 
Klamath. 

No  time  was  lost.  The  animals  we  rode  knew 
the  path  well,  and  a  few  hours  brought  us  to  the 
Indian  huts  nea'-  Klamath  bar.  We  roused  up  the 
ferryman,  an  Indian  who  spoke  reasonable  well. 

"Did  he  know  Parsons?" 

"Of  course  be  did." 

"  Had  he  seen  him  yesterday  ?" 

"No!  But  the  night  before  last,  just  about  dark, 
two  Indians,  on  the-  high  mountains  above  the 
river,  saw  him  in  his  boat  put  out  from  his  place  to 
come  here.  They  saw  him  float  down  about  five 
miles.  He  was  then  met  by  some  meu  who  came 
from  the  shore  in  another  boat.  They  all  went 
ashore  together,  but  what  for  the  Indians  could  not 
tell." 

"  Are  those  Indians  here  ?" 

"No!" 

"  Are  there  any  white  men  here  ?" 

"  Yes ;  two  miners  from  up  the  river  are  here 
asleep." 

We  roused  them  and  found  them  to  be  two  hon- 
est fellows  who  had  a  boat  and  knew  the  river  per- 
fectly. They  knew  the  spot  where  Parsons  had  been 
seen  last,  and  offered  to  go  with  us  at  once.  Find- 
ing that  they  might  be  trusted,  I  expressed  my  fears 
to  them,  and  they  seemed  zealous  and  anxious  to 
solve  the  mysLeiy. 

Dark  as  it  was  we  were  soon  under  way.  The 
night  was  warm  and  pleasant.    There  was  no  wind, 


though  very  impatient.     (See  illustration.) 

They  trod  along  the  water's  edge,  over  the  rocks, 
in  the  sand  and  mud  and  water,  through  the  bram- 
bles. It  was  an  arduous  task,  but  they  were  equal 
to  it,  those  honest  miners,  and  they  shrunk  fr«m 
no  danger  and  no  fatigue. 

At  length,  "Here!  here!"  said  the  man  with  the 
light.  There  has  been  two  boats  tied  here." 

We  landed.  The  marks  were  plain.  There  had 
been  a  struggle,  and  tracks  led  directly  up  the 
gulch.  It  could  not  be  far.  But  great,  God  how 
dark  and  fearful. 

We  drew  our  weapons.  The  man  with  the  light 
went  first,  his  companion  followed,  and  myself  and 
wife  brought  up  the  rear.  We  proceeded  in  si 
lence. 

The  ground  was  firm  under  our  feet.  The  shurb- 
bery  disappeared,  and  stunted  trees,  with  open  space 
between,  made  up  the  scene.  I  was  attracted  aside 
by  a  moving  object  of  some  kind,  and  soon  found 
myself  in  soft,  disturbed  ground.  Our  companions 
declared  the  trails  lost,  and  came  to  where  I  was. 

As  the  light  fell  upon  the  spot.,  the  truth  flashed 
upon  us  in  a  moment.  We  dug  away  the  loose 
earth  with  our  hands.  We  had  nothing  else.  Each 
made  a  hole  for  himself.  And  in  a  little  while  one 
of  our  guides  exclaimed: 

"  A  toe !  a  toe !  a  boot  toe !  a  boot !  a  leg !  Ah ! 
he  is  here,  sure  enough !" 

I  soon  uncovered  a  head.  There  was  no  hat.  The 
skull  was  broken.  Murder !  murder !  came  from 
every  tongue,  and  soon  the  entire  remains  caine  to 
view. 

"  It  is  Parsons,"  said  both  the  men.    "  We  would 


plenty  no  like,  plenty  sleep." 

It  was  indeed  so.  He  had  gone  on  some  errand 
for  an  hour  or  two.expecting  to  return  soon  after 
night.  His  young  wife  had  waited,  and  waited  his 
coming  till  sleep  drowned  her  senses. 

We  entered  the  store,  watched  by  the  faithful  In  , 
dians.  My  wife  entered  the  sleeping-room,  and» 
there  lay  the  sleeping  angel,  all  unconscious  ot  the 
misery  that  awaited  her.    (See  Illustration.) 

The  light  was  still  burning  in  th  e  rude  chamber, 
still  waiting  to  guidethe  footsteps  that  would  come 
no  more. 

My  wife  gazed  upon  her  awhile  and  turning  away 
with  sympathetic  tears  in  her  eyes,  said, 

"Let  her  sleep !  I  would  not  wake  my  greatest 
enemy  to  hear  sad  news !  The  dear  lone  one,  let 
her  sleep  in  peace,  If  she  could  die  so,  and  never 
know  this  misery  it  wrould  be  well." 

And  so  withdrawing  the  light,  we  left  her  to  the 
last  sweet  sleep  she  ever  knew. 

We  hurried  away-to  secure  the  murderers,  leaving 
word  for  her  to  see  to  the  funeral  and  follow  us,alas ! 
it  was  a  double  burial.  At  daylight  the  Indians 
had  brought  the  body  to  the  store.  They  clustered 
round  the  man  they  had  loved.  The  squaws  howl- 
ed dismally  as  is  their  wont.  But  the  yonng  wife 
was  the  chief  mourner  after  all.  When  she  saw  the 
body,  uttering  one  pierceing  shriek,  she  fell  upon 
it,  and  never  spoke  again.  The  rough  white  men 
who  saw  it,  shed  copious  tears.  Their  rough  nature 
was  stirred  to  its  foundations;  and  the  Indians  will 
never  forget  the  white  squaw,  who  went  to  the 

Continued  on  Page  295. 
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Gleanings  From  the  Vatican. 


Written  Expressly  for  the   Benefit  of  Irish 
Roman   Catholics. 


CimO\01.0(iI(.H.    IIISTOKV    OF  ROMANISM. 

Since  Bishop  Bayley  of  Baltimore  in  conjunction 
with  Archbishop  Manning  of  England  have  under- 
taken to  prove  that  the  Romish  church  always  had 
infallibility  Vested  ill  her  Popes,  and.  that  the  church 
of  Rome  has  never  changed  since  the  Apostles  first 
founded  it,  it  will  he  necessary  for  us,  in  our  mis- 
sion of  exposing  the  fraud  and  deception  of  the  Ro- 
mish harlot  to  produce  such  facts  and  figures  as  the 
Popish  priests  can  not  controvert 

Hfnee  we  will  give  a  true  history  of  the  Romish 
Institution  in  a  concise  manner  from  the  first  Bishop 
up  to  the  time  of  the  Reformation.  This  chronolog- 
ical history  must  prove  very  interesting  to  all  our 
readers,  hut  more  especially  to  the  Irish  Roman 
Catholic  portion  in  this  country, who  are  now,  thank 
God,  opening  their  eyes  to  the  errors  of  Popery.  It 
will  be  seen  at  a  glance  from  our  Popish  chronology 
that  the  Papacy  is  purely  a  human  invention  in- 
spired by  the  devil  for  the  purpose  of  blunting  the 
intelligence  of  the  people  and  keeping  them  in  ig- 
norance as  to  their  rights,  as  members  of  the  Chris- 
Man  religion  and  heirs  to  the  kingdom  of  Heaven, 
by  the  merits  of  Jesus  Christ. 

The  Romish  priests,  The  lying  ignorant  Romish 
priests,  would  endeavor  to  make  the  people  believe 
that  the  system  now  taught  by  the  Church  was 
handed  down  by  Christ  to  The  Apostles,  and  from  the 
Apostles  to  the  Pope,  and  from  the  firstPope  as  they 
claim  to  all  the  successors  of  Papacy  down  to  the 
horrid  old  villian  who  now  disputes  honor  and  title 
with  God  Almighty  on  earth.  We  intend  to  show 
that  these  pretensions  are  purely  of  a  huuiau  inven- 
tion a«id  that  the  so-called  claims  of  genuine  author- 
ity are  lies  of  the  most  damnable  nature,  manufac- 
tured out  of  whole  cloth.  Lotus  proceed  with  our 
history. 

Bishops  Linus. St.  Clet  and  Clement,afterwards  call- 
ed Popes  reigned  from  65  A.  D.  until  91,  under  Adrian 
a  change  was  made  in  the  Lords  supper  by  adding 
water  to  the  wine,  he  also  being  the  founder  of  holy 
water.  In  135,Sixtus,  a  Roman  bishop,  introduced  al- 
tars for  the  first  time.  In  142,  Emperor  Antonnius  in- 
stituted the  feast  of  Lent.  Two  years  afterwards  a  con 
trovcrsy  ensued  about  Easter.  In  152,  and  under  the 
same  Emperor,  Bishop  Higinus  instituted  the  con- 
secration of  churches,  The  same  bishop  also  insti- 
tuted the  practice  of  having  godfathers  and  god- 
mothers for  children  at  baptism.  The  title  of  pope 
was  applied  to  the  bishop  of  Rome  for  the  first  time 
in  the  same  year.  Pius,  a  Romish  bishop,  decides 
that  the  resurrection  should  be  kept  on  Sunday, 

In  150,  fonts  were  erected  in  the  churches.  The 
Fathers  of  the  church  agree  that  Latin  and  Greek 
Christians  should  observe  their  own  day  as  to  the 
Saviours  resurrection. 

In  174,  Soter,  one  of  the  Fathers,  held  that  no  mar- 
riage was  good  except  where  the  priest  gave  his 
benediction.  Eleutherius,  aRomishbishopdenounc- 
ed  the  superstitious  refusal  to  eat  meats.  In  190, 
the  first  feast  of  Pentecost  and  the  nativity  of  Christ 
were  celebrated.  Under  Pope  Severus  in  196,  a  con- 
troversy took  place  between  the  Asiatic  and  West- 
ern churches.  The  former  followed  the  custom  of 
the  Apostles  John  and  Polycrap  in  celebrating  the 
death  of  Christ  on  the  14th  day  of  the  Moon,  and  the 
latter  held  it  on  the  first  Lord's  day  after  the  full 
Moon.  This  led  to  serious  disputes  and  several  of 
the  Eastern  Christians  were  excommunicated.  It 
t  x>k  several  councils  to  settle  the  dispute. 

Zephyrinus  of  Rome,  in  203,  declared  that  all 
baptized  youths  should  receive  the  Eucharist  annu- 
ally. 

Under  Pope  Zephjrinus,  in  211,  Minutius  Felix 
wrote  a  dialogue  on  behalf  of  the  Christians  and 
condemning  Jews.  Altars  were  first  written  about 
in  the  Romish  books  by  Tertullian.  The  Four  Em- 
bers or  fasting  days,  were  first  established  in  214  by 
Calistus  in  Rome.  The  same  Father  established 
churchyards,  and  prohibited  marriages  within  the 
fourth  degree. 
Under  Pope  Urban,  in  221.    plscvs    of    worship 


for  Christians  were  first  erected.  The  same  Pope 
decreed  that  no  man  should  be  made  a  bishop  who 
was  not  first  a  Deacon.  Under  Pope  Alexander  in 
228,  the  priests  and  bishops  first  commenced  to  hold 
lands  lor  the  support  of  themselves  and  their  wives 
and  families. 

Copes  for  bishops  were  firsl  introduced  under  Pope 
Cordelius,  in  255.  Under  the  same  Pope,  Paul  the 
Hermit  had  to  tty  into  the  wilderness.  This  gave 
rise  to  the  first  monkish  order. 

The  first  consecration  of  altars  was  introduced 
under  the  same  Pope  by  Felix  of  Rome. 

Caius,  Bishop  of  Rome,  under  Dioclesian  in- 
vented eight  ecclesiastical  orders,  viz.,  Ostiarius, 
Lector,  Exoreista,  Acoluthus,  Subdiaconus,  Diacon- 
us,  Presbyter  and  Episcopus. 

Marcellinus,  Pope  of  Rome  in  297,  sacrificed 
idols,  during  the  time  of  persecution,  and  afterwards 
confessed  and  repented,  but  yet  it  did  not  save  his 
life  he  was  martyred  in  304. 

THE    INTRODUCTION    OP   CARDINALS. 

Marcellus,  a  Roman  Pope  in  308,  first  appointed 
Cardinals  by  designaing  fifteen  persons  to  bury  the 
dead  and  administer  the  ordinance  of  baptism,  dur- 
ing the  tenth  persecution.  The  term  "Cardinal" 
was  applied  to  them  on  account  of  the  extraordinary 
fortitude  which  was  requisite  for  the  discharge  of 
the  difficult  duty  during  the  tenth  persecution  of  the 
church.  The  name  "Cardinal"  was  only  temporal  at 
firsl,  but  the  title  was  afterwards  applied  to  the  prin- 
cipal dignitaries  of  the  Pontifical  court  and  hierarchy 
Fasting  on  Sunday  was  abrogated  by  Pope  Melchi- 
ades  in  312. 

The  ecclesiastical  and  temporal  power  was  first 
exercised  by  Constantino  in  316.  Sylvester  invented 
the  Albe,  and  Corporal  for  the  altar  in  317. 

The  same  Pope,  by  order  of  Constantine,  instituted 
the  feast  of  St.  Peter.  Other  authorities  claim  that 
this  feast  was  not  celebrated  until  the  year  440. 

Wax  candles  were  first  introduced  into  the 
churches  in  329.  In  325,  Helena,  the  mother  of 
Constantine,  found  the  true  Cross  of  Christ  and 
also  the  true  crosses  of  the  thieves  all  uninjured.  In 
the  same  year  the  Nicene  creed  was  adopted.. 

Marcus,  bishop  of  Rome,  ordered  the  Nicene 
creed  to  be  sung  after  the  Gospel.  Constantine  first 
instituted  the  feast  Of  the  Annunciation.  In  359, 
the  supposed  bones  of  Andrew  were  transferred  to 
Constantinople,  and  the  feast  instituted.  In  302,  the 
dispersed  monks  were  collected  into  companies  by 
Basil.  They  then  began  to  erect  monasteries  and 
live  according  to  his  laws,  whence  they  were  called 
"monks  of  Basil." 

In  364,  marriage  during  Lent  was  first  prohibited. 
In  this  age  of  Christianity  the  great  St  Anthony 
spoke  as  Tollows,  "Oh,  my  children  the  wrath  of 
God  will  fall  upon  this  Church.  We  will  be  deliv- 
ered over  to  unclean  beasts,  for  I  have  seen  the  holy 
tables  of  the  Lord  surrounded  by  mules  and  asses, 
who  have  defiled  the  body  of  Christ.  I  heard  a 
voice  cry  out,  my  altars  shall  be  profaned  by  abom- 
inable ministers,  who  shall  call  themselves  the  suc- 
cessors of  the  Apostles." 

In  the  same  year  a  sect  arose  in  Rome,  who  call- 
ed themselves  "Collyridians"  and  offered  divine 
honor  to  the  Virgin  Mary  and  called  her  Queen  of 
Heaven. 

In  366,  the  firat  fight  or  squabble,  as  we  will  term 
it,  took  place  between  Felix  and  Liberius,  the  for- 
mer was  duly  installed  as  Pope  in  the  presence  of 
three  eunuchs,  who  represented  the  faithful.  The 
latter  was  recommended  by  the  council  which  had 
assembled  at  Sirmium.  A  row  occured  in  which 
Felix  was  defeated  and  had  to  leave  Rome.  In  369, 
the  Order  of  Lazarus  was  founded  in  Savoy.  In  375 
the  bones  of  St.  Andrew  were  transferred  to  Scot- 
land. Two  years  previous  to  this  date,  another  Pa- 
pal row  took  place  between  Popes  Damascus  and 
Urban.  The  former  proved  victorious  and  in  his  mad 
joy,  he  set  fire  to  a  church  and  burned  it  to  the 
ground.  He  was  afterwards  accused  of  adultery  by 
Calixtus  and  Concordius,  two  bishops  of  Rome. 
This  vicegerent  issued  a  Bull  in  370,  forbidding  ec- 
clesiastics to  enter  the  houses  of  single  females, 
widows,  or  women  whose  husbands  were  absent. 

In  377  the  feast  of  Epihany  was  introduced,  and 
the  custom  of  parents  standing  aside  when  their 
children  were  baptized- 

In  380  the  term  "Catholic"  was  first  introduced. 
In  384  the  celiDacyof  the  priests  was  first  spoken 
of.    St.  Jerome  calls  the  Pope,   a  scarlet  woman. 


The  clergy,  at  this  time,  became  very  debased  and 
immoral."  In  the  same  year,  11,000  virgins  and  Ur- 
sula were  drowned  when  crossing  from  England  to 
Little  Britain. 

In  385  Pope  Siricius  ordained  that  if  a  clergyman 
marries  a  seaond  wdfe  be  should  he  degraded. 

In  391  the  supposed  head  of  John  the  Baptist  was 
removed  from  Cilieia  to  Constantinople.  In  394,  the 
mass  was  first  introduced.  In  395  Jerome  translated 
the  Bible.     In  397   the   third  council   of  Carthage 

deer 1  that  the  Eucharist  should  be  administered 

to  none  except  to  those  who  were  fasting. 

In  398  Pope1-  Anastasius  ordained  that  the  people 
should  stand  whilst  the  gospel  was  being  read.  In 
the  same  year,  two  women  celebrated  for  their  beau- 
ty, named  Melania  and  Marcella,  divided  the  faith- 
ful into  two  factions.  A  priest  named  Rufinus  of 
Aquilsia,  who  had  lived  at  Jerusalem  for  twenty-five 
years  with  Melania  as  her  lover.lead  on  one  side,  and 
the  supporters  of  the  Pope  on  the  other.  In  400  the 
regular  canons  were  ordered  read  for  the  firs*- time 
la  403,  Innocent,  the  prelate  at  Rome,  enjoined  tb;  J 
S  iturday  should  be  kept  as  a  fasting  day,  because 
Christ's  disciples  mourned  and  fasted  that  day  for 
him.  In  406,  under  Pope  Honorus,  the  supposed 
bones  of  Samuel  the  prophet  were  transferred  tc  Con- 
stantinople, 1,460  years  after  his  death. 
(to  be  continued.) 


Beecher-Tilton. 


The  Bcecher-Tilton  scandal  seems  as  remote  as 
ever  from  any  final  settlement.  Beecher  has  been 
cleared  by  the  church,  and  is  restored  to  his 
preaching  and  his  salary.  He  is  lionized,  and  is 
making  money  out  of  his  popularity.  In  the 
meanwhile  the  two  cases  drag  along  in  court, 
and  are  delayed  at  every  step.  The  suit  of  Tilton 
against  Beecher  for  damages,  for  seduction,  is  de- 
layed at  every  step  by  Beecher's  council.  They  do 
not  want  a  trial,  and  Tilton  cannot  force  a  hearing. 

On  the  other  hand,  Beecher  has  caused  Tilton  to 
be  arrested  on  a  criminal  charge  of  slander.  In 
such  cases  the  defendant  is  entitled  to  a  speedy 
trial,  ann  it  was  thought  Tilton  could  force  it  for- 
ward. But  no,  the  district  attorney  is  a  friend  of 
Beecher,  and  be  says  he  must  have  time  to  get 
ready,  and  he  is  not  ready  yet.  Thus  this  matter 
remains  in  abezance.  Tilton,  it  is  said,  keeps  him- 
self quiet,  refuses  all  offers  to  lecture  and  show 
himself  to  make  money,  while  Beecher  is  taking 
fortune  at  the  flood  and  filling  his  pockets.  He  is 
evidently  uncertain  of  the  result.  He  has  not  as 
much  faith  in  the  courts,  as  in  his  own  selected 
jury. 

He  is,  perhaps,  right;  but  the  public  is  just  on 
the  other  horn  of  the  dilemma.  No  sensible  man 
or  woman  outside  of  Plymouth  Church  has  yet 
acquitted  Mr.  Beecher.  It  remains  for  the  law  to 
do  it.  These  delays  add  to  the  presumption  of  his 
guilt.  And  every  time  be  appears  in  public,  and 
receives  the  applause  of  bis  friends,  and  pretends 
to  teach  in  the  name  of  God,  should  the  verdict  be 
finally  against  him,  will  sink  him  deeper  and  deeper 
in  public  estimation  as  a  most  impudent  and  un- 
blushing hypocrite.  Let  us  have  the  trial,  and  save, 
the  poor  man  the  possible  deener  degradation. 


A  Bright  Little  Girl. 


Walking  in  the  streets  of  San  Francisco  one  day 
we  met  a  nice  little  girl  of  Italian  parentage,  and 
evidently  a  Catholic.  We  bad  occasion  to  speak 
to  her,  and  observing  a  cross  round  her  neck,  spoke 
of  her  religion.  We  asked  bow  often  she  went  to 
church,  and  to  confession.  We  were  surprised  to 
learn  that  she  had  not  been  for  a  long  time.  She 
said  her  father  and  mother  were  dead.  Her  mother 
had"  died  recently,  and  she  was  a  poor  orphan,  and 
found  it  difficult  to  live.  Yet  when  she  saw  the 
priest  be  always  urged  her  so  much  for  money  to 
pray  her  mother  out  of  Purgatory  that  she  had  quit 
the  church  altogether.  She  loved  her  mother,  and 
did  not  like  to  hear  that  God  was  so  bad  that  He 
would  not  take  her  out  of  the  fire  without  money, 
and  she  hardly  able  to  get  bread. 
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FAITHLESS. 


A    WAIL    IBOM    THE     STATE    PRISON. 


BY    W.    X.    WliBI. 


There  are  times  for  retrospection, 

When  the  past  is  brought  to  view, 
And  we  gather  faded  garlands 

From  the  gardens  where  they  grew. 
Some  with  rainbow  hues  are  tinted , 

Round  some  dark  shadows  play — 
The  first  'twere  well  to  cherish, 

The  last  to  cast  away. 
While  some  are  ever  clear  to  me, 

There  is  one  o'er  which  I  grieve. 
Faithless  ! — the  thought  is  madness — 

Born  only  to  deceive. 
Faithless  one,  if  ever 

These  lines  should  meet  your  eye, 
Reflect,  when  sorrows  gather, 

On  the  happier  days  gone  by : 
When  life  was  in  its  morning, 

No  care  upon  my  brow,. 
And  Hope's  bright  day  was  dawning, 

Where  all  is  darkness  now. 

I  thought  you  then  a  blessing, 

Sent  from  the  hand  above, 
And  w$(Jl  you  know  I  lavished 

On  you  my  all  of  love. 
And  you?  your  love  was  plighted, 

In  sunshine  and  in  storm — ■ 
I  could  not  deem  a  serpent 

Was  in  our  Eden  home. 
And  when  they  told  of  perfidy, 

I  rested  in  your  smile— 
Oh,  God !  that  one  so  beautiful 

Was  born  but  to  beguile ! 

But  when  the  damning  truth  was  plain, 

How  terrible  the  hour ! 
The  oak  upon  the  mountain  side, 

Rent  by  the  lightnings  power — 
The  meadow  scathed  by  living  fire, 

Where  nothing  green  could  start, 
Were  verdant  to  that  arid  waste, 

The  desert  of  my  heart. 
I  hated  man,  I  doubted  God, 

The  future  seemed  to  me 
A  lone  and  dreary  pilgrimage 

On  life's  tempestuous  sea. 
Were  there  no  other  ties  to  bind, 

I  then  had  cursed  my  race, 
And  placed  the  ocean  depths  between 

Myself  and  your  disgrace ; 
But  something  said,  "The  innocent 

Should  suffer  not  for  sin, 
Tour  helpless  child  demands  your  care, 

Onee  more  the  world  begin." 

To  him  who  came  between  our  lives 

I  nothing  then  did  say — 
I  knew  that  vengeance  was  the  Lord's, 

And  that  He  would  repay — 
That  sorrow  yet  would  be  the  lot, 

The  bitter  lot  of  those 
Who  make  a  dreary  wilderness 

Where  blossomed  once  the  rose. 
But  when  he  taunted  me  with  shame, 

And  her  that  gave  me  birth,  • 

I  struck  him,  as  the  wronged  can  strike, 

And  felled  him  to  the  earth. 
They  say  it  was  a  murder ; 

I  never  guilt  confessed ;_ 
I  am  dying  in  the  prison  cell — ■ 

Your  sinful  life  is  blest. 

I  sorrow  if  I  did  a  wrong, 

And  God's  commandments  broke : 
Some  wrongs  can  never  be  avenged   « 

Save  by  the  fatal  stroke. 
Oar  child,  I  left  it  to  your  care, 

To  shield  its  springing  life, 
And  prove  the  mother  might  be  true, 

Though  faithless  was  the  wife. 
I  have  labored  to  forgive  you  long, 

And  die  without  regret. 
God  help  me  to  forgive  you  now — 

I  never  can  forget. 

SAH  Quentin,  1874. 


THE  SECRET  OP  THE  AURICULAE 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 


The  doings  of  the  Nuns  and  Priests  in  the  Convents 
of  the  United  States — Startling  Revelations  of  the 
Infallible  Church  of  Koine  for  the  Use  of  Fathers 
Husbands,  and  Brothers. 


WRITTEN    BY    AN     EX-CATHOLIC     PRIEST     FOR.     THE 
BENEFIT   OF   THE  JESUITS. 


(CONTINUED.) 

England  as  a  Christian  nation  and  a  Christian 
people,  has  done  well  on  this  occasion.  She  has 
given  the  world  evidence  that  whatever  may  have 
been  the  crimes  or  errors  of  her  former  rulers,  she 
still  retains  within  the  breasts  of  her  people  some 
sense  of  that  great  commandment,  "Love  thy  neigh- 
bor as  thyself."  What  have  we,  American  citizens, 
done  for  our  Protestant  brethren  in  the  Alpine  val- 
ley ?  We  see  and  know  them  to  be  oppressed  and 
ground  to  the  dust — for  what?  Because  they  arc 
Protestants.  Is  there  any  thing  else  laid  to  their 
charge  ?  Nothing.  Was  there  ever  any  thing  else 
laid  to  their  charge,  in  justification  ot  the  cruelities 
which,  century  after  century,  the  Pope  of  Rome  and 
the  blood-hounds  of  his  church  have  inflicted  upon 
them?  I  have  diligently  examined  the  history  of 
this  people.  I  was  induced  to  do  so  at  an  early  age, 
believing  it  almost  impossible  that  humanity  was 
capable  of  enduring  such  sufferings  as  history  in- 
forms us  were  inflicted  upon  them  by  the  Romish 
Church;  and  I  am  compelled  to  say,  in  truth  and 
honesty,  that  I  cannot  discover  any  reason  or  any 
cause  for  their  persecution  by  Roman  Catholics,  ex- 
cept that  they  did  not  believe  in  the  su  premacy  of 
the  Pope,  and  the  abominations  of  the  Romish 
Church.  And  why,  under  these  circumstances,  are 
not  Poteslant  Americans  doing  something  for  these 
their  brethren  ?  It  is  in  the  power  of  this  country 
to  do  much  in  any  j  ust  cause,  Such  an  advocate  as 
this  government  might  prove  itself  to  be  against  the 
spirit  of  Popery,  even  in  the  Piedmont  valley,  would 
carry  gladness  to  the  hearts  of  many  an  oppressed 
brother  among  them.  We  have  money,  which  we 
are  throwing  away  in  charity  to  those  who  have  but 
few  claims  upon  us;  we  have  genius  which  we  are 
scattering  all  over  the  country  in  rantings  and  rav- 
ings and  metaphysical  discussions,  unproductive  of 
any  thing  useful  to  man.  Why  not  employ  this  in 
espousing  the  cause  of  liberty  and  of  our  oppressed 
brethren  the  Vaudois — a  poor  people  who  have  no 
standing  armies,  no  treasury, — nothing  but  their 
Protestant  religion  and  a  good  cause  to  support 
them.  Why  is  in  t  the  genius  of  our  people — wh3' 
have  not  their  tine  minds  and  fine  talents  been  em- 
ployed in  holding  up  before  the  broad  light  of 
Heaven  the  villainies,  iniquities,  abominations  and 
corruptions  of  the  Romish  Church  ?  Why  are  not 
such  impostors  and  deceivers  of  the  public  as  the 
Roman  Catholic  Bishops  of  New  York  and  Boston, 
together  with  their  man  Trim — Brownson — singled 
out  from  among  our  people  ?  Why  does  not  public 
opinion  write  in  Italics  on  the  countenance  of  each 
of  these  men;. the  words  deceiver  and  traitor,  that 
our  children  may  avoid  them  when  they  see  them  in 
the  streets  ?  Why  do  we  not  teach  even  our  little 
ones  to  pray  that  the  Lord  raay  rescue  our  brethren 
the  Vaudois  from  the  cruelties  of  Popery  ?  Why  does 
not  every  Christian  teach  his  child  to  exclaim,  "in  the 
beautiful  language  of  the  immortal  poet  of  England, 
who  was  himself  a  true  friend  of  the  Vaudois, 
Avenge,  0  Lord,  thy  slaughtered  saints,  whose  bones 
Lie  scattered  on  the  Alpine  mountains  cold: — 
Even  them  w.ho  kept  thy  truth  so  pure,  of  old, 
When  all  our  fathers  worshipped  stocks  aud  stones, 
Forget  not." 

Why  do  Americans  allow  their  children  to  go  to 
the  schools,  kept  professedly  for  the  propagation  of 
such  doctrines  as  those  taught  and  practised  by  the 
Romish  church  ?  I  myself  tremble  lest  there  may 
be  something  wrong  in  the  construction  of  the  social 
system  in  our  Republican  government.  Assuredly, 
nothing  else  could  induce  us  to  violate  the  first  law 
of  nature,  which  is  self-preservation.  Our  natural 
affections,  and  sympathy  with  each  other,  are  the 
sweetest  ingredients — and  perhaps  the  only  sweet 


ones  which  Providence  has  thrown  into  the  cup  of 
life,  undoubtedly  for  the  holy  purpose  of  rendering 
it  all  palatable.  Take  them  away  and  life  would 
be  bitter  indeed.. 

A  state  of  society,  such  as  the  Popish  church,- 
through  her  agents  in  this  country,  desires  to  intro 
duce  amongst  us,  tends  to  no  better  purpose,  than 
to  divest  man  of  humanity  itself.  It  would  harden 
his  heart  and  swell  him  with  the  morbid  humors  of 
vanity,  ambition,  bigotry,  and  persecution.  It 
would  increase  our  natural  misery,  and  leave  us  no 
anodyne,  but  that  filthy  and  abominable  one,  auric- 
ular confession  and  Popish  pardons.  Does  not  this 
deserve  the  execration  of  the  virtuous  and  pious  of 
alldenominations?  And  are  you  prepared,  fellow 
citizens,  for  such  a  state  of  things  ?  I  am  aware 
that  there  are  some  against  us,  ready  to  tear  from 
their  bosoms,  for  base  and  selfish  purposes,  every 
thing  good,  which  the  God  of  glory  through  the 
merits  of  his  Son,  has  planted  there.  There  is  noth- 
ing so  absurd  that  pride  and  seifishnesa  will  not 
adopt  and  maintain  it.  It  is  said  that  Alexander 
did  not  really  beleive  himself  to  be  a  god.  The  vilest 
and  most  profligate  of  the  Cajsars  demanded  Divine 
honors.  Some  of  the  Popes  of  the  Romish  church, 
even  when  rotting  and  dropping  to  pieces,  from  the 
effects  of  disease,  brought  upon  them  by  licentious- 
ness and  dissipation,  would  have  the  world  beleive 
that  they  were  infallible,  and  even  impeccable;  so 
says  Balarmine,  an  authority  not  to  be  disregarded 
by  Papists. 

(TO  BE  CONTINUED.) 


RALSTON  A  FRIEND  OF  THE  DISTRESSED 


"CHARITY  COVERETH  A  MULTITUDE    OF  SINS" 

We  beleive  in  the  above  saying  of  the  Redeemer, 
because  if  any  act  which  one  fellow  human  being 
can  do  for  another  is  worthy  of  real  merit,  it  is  that 
of  relieving  his  wants  in  the  time  of  need.  This, 
then,  being  the  case  with  Mr.W.  C.  Ralston,  his  chari- 
ty would  undoubtedly  cover  his  short-comings  were 
one  of  the  wickedest  men  living  to-day,  which  is 
fortunately  not  the  case. 

We  have  tor  quite  a  number  of  years  heard  of  this 
gentleman,  as  one  of  the  most  liberal  hearted  men 
in  San  Francisco,  not  liberal  as  a  good  many  others 
of  wealth  and  affluence  are,  when  their  good  names 
and  their  philanthropy  are  advertised  to  the  world, 
but  liberal  aud  charitable  to  the  lonely  and  desolate 
iu  real  need.  - 

To  illustrate  this  gentlemen's  goodness  of  heart, 
we  will  cite  one  instance  which  has  come  to  our 
knowledge  inside  of  the  past  week.  There  are  in  this 
city  some  half  a  dozen  of  charitable  Christians 
ladies  who  have  resolved  upon  starting"  a  Home 
for  poor  industrious  women,  who  need  work  to 
earn  a  few  dollars  for  the  support  of  themselves 
and  perhaps  three  or  four  orphans.  Those  excellent 
ladies,  in  order  to  fit  out  their  Home  with  wash 
tubbs,  etc.,  intend  to  hold  a  fair  in  Pacific  Hall  on 
next  Tuesday  and  for  the  three  following  day's. 
Previous  to  this  undertaking,  they  went  round 
among  the  wealthy  people  of  this  city  begging 
aid.  Among  the  gentlemen  visited  Mr.  Rals- 
ton was  one.  On  hearing  the  nature  of  their  mis- 
sion, he,  whole  sould  as  he  is,  put  his  hand  into  his 
pocket  and  handed  them  $100,  saying  at  the  same 
time,  "this  is  all  I  can  afford  to  day  but  come 
back  by  and  by  and  I  will  see  what  I  can  do." 

Is  this  not  charity  in  its  purest  sense.  These 
ladies  did  not  have  a  subscription  in  their  hands, 
for  the  purpose  of  having  the  donors  advertised  in 
the  daily  papers- 
No  !  they  went  begging  quietly  for  a  noble  work, 
and  true  to  Mr.  Ralstous  charitable  nature  he  did 
not  seek  notoriety  through  the  columns  of  a  news- 
paper, but  rather  gave  with  the  right  hand  without 
letting  the  left  know*  thereof. 

This  is  by  no  means  the  only  case  where  this 
charitable  gentleman  has  come  to  the  rescue  of  the 
poor  with  his  money,  but  only  one  of  the  many  we 
could  give  to  show  the  largeness  of  the  man's  heart 
and  the  goodness  of  his  nature.  If  W.  C.  Ralston 
does  not  obtain  a  choice  seat  in  the  Kingdom  of 
Heaven,  there  is  no  truth  in  the  quotation  which  we 
have  given  at  the  head  of  this  article  as  we  have 
found  it  in  the  Bible.  Well,  indeed  would  it  be  for 
the  poor  of  this  city  if  there  were  a  few  more  such 
wealthy  men  as  Mr.  Ralston. 
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spirit  land  with  lnr  beloved. 

Sorrowfully  enough  we  made  our  way  back 
down  the  rivor,  to  town.  Even  the  thirst  for  ven- 
geance \mi^  subdued  by  the  gloom  that  overshadow- 
ed us.  At  times,  this  Feeling,  and  great  fatigue  re- 
duced  our  speed  to  a  funeral  pace.  \W  reached 
Triniuhul  abont  noon,  thoroughly  exhausted. 

Butourmen  had  down.  Like  the  fabled  Arab, 
they  badsilcnth  stolen  away.  Mo  search  availed  to 
discover  their  wheroaboata,uiongb  there  was  not  a 
man  in  the  county  who  would  not  have  risked  his 
life  in  their  capture. 

The  news  of  the  melancholy  death  of  the  young 
wife,  and  the  double  fuucral  soon  reached  us,  and 


OBITUARY  OF  THE  "NATIONALIST." 
"In  tlie  Midst  of  Life  we  are  in  Death." 


See  Illustration,  Page  293. 
We  are  suddenly  and  unexpectedly  called  upon 
oncemoretochroniclethecarlydeini.se  of  a  con- 
temporary, who,  a  few  days  ago,  appeared  in  life 
amongst  us,  full  of  vigor  aud  usefulness.  But  alas ! 
to-day  the  earth  closes  over  its  sad  remains.  Ah ! 
what  a  lesson  this  teaches  us  all,  but  more  par- 
ticularly sad  is  it  when  we  find   that  this  death  was 


len's  Heaven  at  all  events,  we  think  that  Cullen 
must  be  the  agent  of  the  devil,  rather  than  a  follow- 
er of  Jesus  Christ.  Christ  never  wished  that  any 
man's  soul  should  go  to  Hell,  but  Cullen's  regret  is 
that  Hell  is  not  hot  enough  or  eternity  longenouo-Q 
to  roast  a  Fenian's  soul.  Bah!  Irish  men  why  don't 
you  allow  that  cursing  beast  to  starve  in  Ireland  be- 
fore you  would  give  one  single  shilling  to  keep  him 
living  in  state  as  he  now  does  live,  ft  is  his  kind 
that,  have  deprived  you  of  the  service  of  a  valuable 
journal  here  in  this  city,  you  know  the  priests  did 
not  like  the  "Irish  Nationalist"  simply  because  it 
told  you  to  be  men  and  not  to  be  crawling  creatures 
bowing  and  scraping  before  a  priest  like  so  man 


THE     FATAL     N  U  M  E  E  R — S  HE     STOOD     UP     IN    DEFIANCE. 


filled  the  whole  settlement  with  mourning.  The 
Indians  never  met  but  they  spoke  of  it  with  sor- 
row and  wonder. 

Parson's  affairs  were  placed  in  my  hands  to  set- 
tle up.  ft  was  soon  done.  There  was  little  credit 
in  those  days.  The  store  was  disposed  of  for  gold, 
and  twenty  thousand  dollars  remained  to  him,  after 
all  was  paid. 

When  I  journeyed  to  the  city  of  San  Francisco, 
I  sought  his  mother,  a  latly  of  great  wealth,  and  of 
the  highest  refinement.  I  spoke  of  him  to  her. 
She  was  very  indignant,  and  almost  ordered  me 
out  of  her  presence. 

"Ho  washer  only  son.  She  showered  all  hrr  love 
upon  him.  He  was  abli,  talented,  and  might  have 
done  honor  to  his  family.  But  he  preferred  the 
wild  life  of  a  borderer  to  the  refinements  of  civilized 
life- 
She  stood  up  in  defiance  and  declared  she  did 
lot  want  to  hear  from  him.  (See  Illustration.) 

"Had  he  not  even  married  against  her  will,  mar- 
•ied  a  mere  rustic  beauty,  without  either  heart  or 
nind.     She  would  never  forgive  him,  never!" 

But.  wit  n  I  told  the  story  of  his  death,  of  the 
loublc,  the  terrible  death,  and  of  the  extinction  of 
lis  family  .  and  narne,  and  of  that  "mere  rnstic 
jeauty,"  she  melted,  the  great  lady  became  the  wo- 
na  n,  and  wept  bitter  tears  of  lamentation. 

When  I  presented  the  accounts  and  the  check 
br  the  money,  they  were  unnoticed.  Money  had 
10  power  to  assuage  a  grief  like  hers. 

TO   BE  CONTINUED. 


brought  about  by  the  united  efforts  of  those  gentle 
and  meek  creatures  who  call  themselves  priests. 
Yes,  priest,  we  repeat  it,  the  Irish  priests  of  San 
Francisco  have  murdered  the  "Irish  Nationalist." 
And  why  ?  Because  it  was  one  of  the  boldest  and 
most  fearless  journals  ever  published  in  defence  of 
the  Irish  people  against  the  hellish  designs  of  that 
political  trickster  Paul  C'ullen,  alias  Cardinal  Cul- 
len,  of  Dublin,  Ireland.  The,  "Irish  Nationalist," 
had  it  but  lived,  would  have  been  the  downfall  of 
Irish  priestcraft  in  this  country.  And  the  cunning 
priests  seen  this  before  it  wras  too  late,and  true  to 
their  sneaking  mission,  they  urged  upon  their  poor 
ignorant  followers  the  influence  of  not  supporting  it. 
Hence, its  early  demise.  There  is  one  lesson  taught, 
however,  by  the  death  of  the  "Irish  Nationalist" 
and  that  is,  that  the  poor,  brave  but  ignorant  and 
priest-ridden  Irish  Catholic  people  arryet  manacled 
by  the  heavy  chains  of  a  cursed  system  of  Popery 
and  priestcraft. 

The  priests  know  well,  and  we  know  well,  that  if 
ever  the  Irish  people  gain  freedom  from  England 
then  good-by  to  the  burly,  ignorant,  beastly,  and 
tyrannical  priestly  power,  Hence  come  the  curses 
of  that  scurrillous  priest  Cullen  when  he  says:  "that 
Hell  is  not  hot  enough  or  eternity  long  enough  to 
justly  punish  the  Fenians."  This  is  the  priest,  the 
Prince  of  Heaven — God  save  the  mark — that  Pio 
Nono  has  placed  over  the  souls  and  bodies  of  the 
Irish  Roman  Catholics  in  Ireland, will,  if  Cullen  he 
a  messenger  from  Heaven  and  thus  send  the  Fenians 
souls  to  Hell,  we  never  wish  to  go  to  Cardinal  Cul- 


dogs.  This  is  why  you  have  no  journal  except  the 
Illustrated  Jolly  Giant  that  will  talk  up  to  you 
and  advise  you  to  shake  off  those  drunken  sots  who 
go  round  drinking  and  carousing  upon  your  hard- 
earned  money.  Irishmen  be  men  and  not 
dogs.  The  priests  are  no  better — nor  half  as  good  as 
any  of  yourselves — you  can  go  to  Heaven  without 
Latin  mumbling.  Heaven  is  yours  if  you  wish  it 
without  the  priests  aid.  They  have  silenced  the 
"Irish  Nationalist"  because  it  was  your  friend  but 
they  cannot  silence  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant. 
We  will  speak  the  truth  though  the  Heavens  fall. 
We  will  teach  teach  them  to  be  virtuous,  "Crescit 
sub  pondere  virtus"  will  be  the  case  with  those  fel- 
lows as  long  as  we   exist. 

The  Irish  Roman  Catholics  ought  to  know  by 
this  time  that  Bishop  Alemany  is  no  lover  of  theirs, 
yet  they  crawl  beneath  him  and  put  their  hard-earn- 
ed money  into  his  hands  to  build  up  a  comfortable 
palace  for  himself  and  his  lazy  priests. 

■• — —  n  ^ — *- 

Notice  to  City  Agents  and  Newsboys. 

On  and  after  next  Saturday,  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant  will  print  two  editions,  one  on  Fri- 
day for  the  Country  Agents  aud  prepaid  subscribers 
and  the  other  on  Saturday  morning  for  the  City 
Agents  and  newsboys. 

In  order  10  accomodate  all  our  patrons,  the  paper 
will  be  issued  from  the  issuing  rooms  at  the  usual 
plaee,(433  Washington  street,  at  G  o'clock  on  Satur- 
day mornings  until  further  notice. 
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How    the   Romish  Church   Punished  a 
Jew  in  the  Inquisition  Period. 


The  following  is  an  account  given  by  a  faithful 
but  unfortunate  Jew,  of  the  treatment  which  he  re- 
ceived at  the  hands  of  the  Popish  butchers  at  the 
time  of  the  Inquisition  in  Spain. 

After  describing  his  arrest  and  confinement,  he 
proceeds  to  give  an  account  of  his  punishment 
thus: 

"Then  the  inquisitor  introduced  through  my 
throat  a  piece  of  fine  linen,  a  part  of  which  covered 
my  nostril.  Water  was  poured  into  my  mouth  and 
nose  so  slowly  that  it  required  an  hour  to  swallow 
the  smallest  quantity.  I  could  not  respire.  Each 
moment  I  made  an  effort  to  swallow,  hoping  to 
give  passage  to  a  little  air;  but  as  the  wet  linen  put 
an  obstacle,  the  water  entered  at  the  same  time 
through  the  nostrils.  You  may  conceive  the  suffering 
which  I  had  to  bear. 

•  "  I  was  on  the  point  of  suffocating ;  I  made  a  sign 
that  I  .wished  to  speak.  They  then  released  me, 
and  conducted  me  nearer  the  inquisitors.  Then  I 
declared  that  I  was  an  Israel  ile,  that  merited  death, 
and  that  I  sought  to  be  led  to  it,  but  that  these  suf- 
ferings were  useless. 

"  'It  is  not  you  of  whom  it  is  questioned,'  replied 
the  chief  of  the  inquisitors,  in  a  sepulchral  voice,  'but 
of  your  fafher.' 

" '  My  father  is  innocent,'  I  replied,  with  firm- 
ness. 

"  '  Well,'  coldly  replied  the  same  familiar  voice 
of  the  Inquisitor,  'pass  on  lo  the  torture  of  fire.' 

The  executioners  bound  my  legs  and  hands  in 
such  a  manner  that  they  could  not  change  their 
position ;  then  they  rubbed  my  feet  with  oil,  and  I 
was  placed  before  a  strong  fire,  where  I  remained 
until  my  flesh  was  cracked,  and  the  bones  and  nerves 
appeared  at  all  parts.  At  that  moment  I  thought 
I  would  die,  and  I  fell  insensible.  I  learned  since 
that  the  physician  attached  to  the  establishment 
had  declared  that  I  could  uot  support  any  more.  I 
was  reconducted  to  my  cell,  and  it  was  six  months 
before  I  recovered  from  those  atrocious  tortures  of 
thatjpight.    But  my  heart  was  tranquil. 

"  Iliad  not  accused  my  father. 

"  When  I  recovered,  it  was  announced  to  me  that 
I  should  appear  at  the  next  Auto  da-fe.  This  ridicu- 
lous word,  which  signifies  act  of  faith,  is  the  apel- 
lation  given  to  the  execution  of  the  decrees  of  the 
Inquisiton.  In  fact,  a  few  days  after,  I  was  wrapped 
in  a  cloak  which  is  worn  by  condemned  heretics, 
consisting  of  a  shirt  without  sleeves,  a  large  yellow 
cross  on  the  breast  and  back,  and  a  pasteboard 
bonnet,  on  which  were  painted  devils  and  flames. 
Thus  attired,  I  was  obliged  to  follow  a  solemn  pro- 
cession. 

"  We  started  from  a  church  where  the  service  of 
the  dead  was  celebrated.  Thence,  we  proceeded  to 
a  large  park,  on  one  side  of  which  were  erected 
stages  for  those  invited,  and  on  the  other  hand  an 
amphitheatre  for  those  condemned.  Surrounded  by 
soldiers,  priests,  and  penitents,  of  all  grades,  we 
arrived  there,  chained  and  gagged,  with  our  feet 
bare.    I  imagined  I  was  walking  to  death. 

"  I  felt  happy  in  the  thought  that  the  term  of  my 
sufferings  was  at  an  end;  but,  after  a  sermon, 
which  was  delivered  to  us  by  a  friar,  our  sentence 
was  read,  and  I  learned  that  I  was  condemned  to 
pass  my  days  in  a  convent,  where  I  must  pronounce 
the  vows  ot  seclusion  and  poverty.  All  the  wealth 
of  my  father  was  confiscated  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Inquisition. 

At  a  distance  of  about  twenty  paces  irom  me,  an 
aged  man  was  advancing  with  tottering  steps.  His 
cloak  was  drawn  over  his  face,  in  his  trembling 
hand  was  swinging  to  and  fro  a  taper  of  yellow 
wax,  his  white  hair  covered  a  forehead  marked 
with  deep  lines  of  sorrow.  Those  attenuated  fea- 
tures appeared  familiar -to  me.  But  judge  of  my 
horror  when  his  sentence  was  read  aloud,  thus: 
•Thou,  Coesar  Orobio,  art  condemned  to  die!'  That 
man  was  my  father!  In  less  thau  two  years,  he 
had  become"  an  old  man,  through  suffering  and 
grief. 

"The  barbarians  would  not  allow  us  the  pleasure 
of  embracing  each  other  for  the  last  time.  He  was 
conducted  and  tied  lo  the  stake,  and  there  he  cried 
in  a  loud  voice:  'I  merit  death,  because  I  have, 
against  the  voice  of  my  conscience,  forsaken  the 


faith  of  my  fathers.  I  am  a  Jew;  and  I  die  believ- 
ing in  the  Jewish  faith.  May  the  Almighty  par- 
don me!  And  thou,  my  son,  do  not  forget  that  the 
religion  of  Moses  is  the  only  true  one,  and  ruayst 
thou  return  to  it  some  day!' 

"  After  these  words  the  smoke  choked  his  utter- 
ance, and  hid  him  from  my  view, 

%  $  *  $  $  $ 

"Couducted  into  a  convent,  I  remained  there 
three  months,  crazy,  and  when  I  regained  my 
strength  and  intelligence,  I  formed  the  resolution 
to  exert  my  utmost  endeavors  to  fly  to  a  foreign 
land,  where  I  could  embrace  the  religion  of  Moses, 
as  the  last  will  of  my  dying  father.  I  had  the 
appearance  of  submitting  to  my  lot;  I  affected 
great  zeal  in  the  cause  in  which  I  was  engaged, 
and,  at  the  end  of  two  years  of  constraint,  I  was 
charged  to  collect  alms  in  the  city  for  our  con- 
vent. 

"  During  several  weeks  I  prepared  for  my  escape, 
and  at  last,  one  morning,  I  was  fortunate  enough  to 
fly  from  Madrid  in  a  secular  habit.  I  took  the 
road  to  Portugal,  and  after  a  long  and  fatiguing 
journey,  in  which  I  was  burnt  by  the  sun,  and  de- 
voured by  thirst  and  dust,  I  arrived  at  Lisbon. 

"The  Inquisition  was  so  powerful  in  this  city 
that  I  had  not  the  courage  to  stop  long.  I  found 
some  relations  of  my  family,  and  they  gave  me 
enough  money  to  embark  for  England'.  We  were 
on  the  deck  discoursing  with  the  sailors  and  pas- 
sengers, when  the  conversation  turned  on  religion. 
I  declared  that  I  was  a  Jew.  I  was  now  regarded 
with  an  evil  eye,  and  was  no  more  questioned. 

"But  the  next  day  we  were  assailed  by  a  violent 
tempest,  and  the  mutinous  sailors  declared  that 
there  was  a  Jew  on  board,  and  that  I  was  the  cause 
of  the  tempest  which  every  moment  threatened  to 
submerge  our  vessel.  The  captain  and  some  pas 
sengers  gently  remonstrated. 

"  The  squall  became  stronger,  the  foaming  waves 
rose  higher,  and  the  thunder  rolled  with  more  vio- 
lence. The  sailors  insisted  anew,  that,  as  there  was 
a  Jew7  on  board,  they  had  ro  hope  of  safety;  and, 
notwithstanding  my  prayers  and  my  offers,  they 
seized  me  and  threw  me  into  the  sea.  Luckily, 
the  captain  threw  me  a  hencoop  to  which  I  clung 
with  energy.  After  some  hours  of  a  terrible  strug- 
gle and  a  horrible  agony,  I  commended  my  soul  to 
the  God  of  Israel,  and  I  thought  that  my  end  had 
arrived. 

"  On  my  revival  I  found  myself  lying  in  a  good 
hammock.  I  was  dry  and  warm  but  weak.  A  fly 
boat  has  rescued  me,  and  I  recognized  the  finger 
of  Providence  when  I  learnt  that  the  Portuguese 
ship,  whose  crew  had  treated  me  in  so  inhuman  a 
manner,  had  perished,  without  one  of  all  those  who 
manned  her  being  left  to  tell  the  tale. 

"  I  landed,  fortunately,  in  Holland,  and  it  is  a 
month  since  I  came  to  Amsterdam,  where  I  pro- 
pose, first,  to  become  an  Israelite,  and  then  to  ex 
ercise  the  profession  of  physician.  I  have  been 
happy  enough  to  show  you,  by  the  recital  of  my 
misfortunes,  that  violence  is  a  dangerous  auxiliary 
for  religion,  and  that  we  Israelites  ought  to  inter- 
dict all  species  of  religious  tyrauny,  in  thinking  of 
the  evils  which  fanaticism  has  caused  to  fall  on  us." 

The  good  innkeeper  now  announced  that  his  wife 
had  taken  the  medicine  prescribed  by  the  doctor, 
and  had  recovered.  Van  Klief,  pleased  with  his 
success,  offered  him'  pay,  which,  he  refused,  and 
the  auditors,  pitying  him  for  his  misfortunes,  for- 
bore to  speak  in  reference  to  his  somewhat  rude 
interruption  of  their  previous  discussion.  As  the 
night  was  dark  they  led  him  to  his  home,  in  order 
that  he  might  not  fall  into  one  of  the  numerous 
canals  which  intersect  the  goodly  city  of  Amster- 
dam. 

Don  Balthazar  Orobio  became  a  Jew,  and  exer 
cised  with  honor  his'profession  as  a  physician. 

He  also  distinguished  himself  by  his  beneficence 
towards  the  poor  of  all  sects,  and  by  the  liberality 
of  his  religious  sentiments. 

He  died  in  Amsterdam,  in  1687,  beloved,  esteem- 
ed and  regretted  by  all. 


E3g~  Pratt's  Abolition  Oil,  the  poor  man's 
friend,  the  people's  remedy  for  rheumatism,  neu- 
ralgia, gout,  sprains,  bruises,  sore  throat,  headache, 
toothache,  lame  back,  and  all  lameness  and  Pain. 
Pratt's  Abolition  Oil  speaks  for  itself.  For  sale  by 
all  druggists.  A.  McBoyle  &  Co.,  druggists,  504 
Washington  street,  proprietors. 


Is  he  Honest  or  Crazy? 

Last  week  a  poor  fellow  of  foreign  birth,  found  a 
piece  of  coin,  of  the  value  of  five  dollars,on  Folsom 
street  of  this  city.  He  was  poor  and  ragged,  but 
from  some  strange  impulse  to  our  people  unknown, 
he  made  his  way  to  the  police  office,  where  he  left 
the  money  to  find  au  owner. 

He  intended  to  do  a  simple  act  of  honesty  and 
justice,  and  he  became  an  object  of  suspicion  and 
wonder,  and  found  himself  in  a  world  of  trouble. 

The  Superintendent  of  Police  gazed  at  the  man 
in  perfect  amazement,  and  wanted  his  photograph. 
The  "bolices  men"  who  stood  by,  walled  up  their 
eyes  more  than  Father  Prendegast  at  the  Sallie  Col- 
lins miracle.  With  one  accord  they  pronounced 
the  man  insane. 

Ex-Coroner  Rice,  passing  at  the  time,  was  called 
in,  as  one  expert  in  questions.  He  said  the  case  was 
not  fairly  before  him,  as  the  mau  was  not  dead;  but 
let  him  kill  somebody,  or  commit  suicide,  and  the 
fact  of  his  returning  the  money  would  send  him  to 
Stockton  beyond  a  doubt.  In  the -Coroner's  office, 
such  a  thing  as  a  piece  of  coin,  a  greenback,  or  a 
valuable  robe  had  never  been  found  wanting  an  own- 
er.   They  had  been  appropriated  at  once. 

Sam  Kent,  who  was  standing  by,  threw  up  his 
digits  in  perfect  consternation."  He  did  not  think 
there  was  a  mau  in  the  street  department  who  would 
have  done  such  a  thiug.  He  regarded  their  heads 
as  level,  and  must  therefore  hold  the  fellow  insane. 

The  late  poll  tax  collector  and  assessors,  who  hap- 
pened to  be  near  in  their  separate  cells,  each  express- 
ed the  same  opinion.  A  man  who  had  a  piece  of 
gold,  and  went  in  search  of  the  owner  with  a  view 
to  restore  it  to  him,  could  not  be  other  than  dement- . 
ed.     In  their  offices  the  rule  was  the  other  way. 

Our  Superintendent  had  serious  thoughts  ot  send- 
ing the  poor  fellow  to  Washington  to  be  examined 
by  a  committee  of  Congress,  and  a  high  bid  was 
made  for  him  as  a  specimen  for  Barnum's  museum 
by  a  speculative  bystander,  when  some  one  suggest- 
ed that  he  was  a  foreigner,  whose  education  had 
been  neglected. 

He  was  immediately  dismissed  with  an  admoni 
tion  not  to  do  so  any  more.  He  was  glad  to  learn 
that  he  was  not  fined,  had  nothing  to  pay,  and  went 
on  his  way  rejoicing. 


C.  Pf  RICHARDS  &  CO., 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL  DRUGGISTS  AND 
CHEMISTS, 

OFFER  A  REWARD  OF  $1,000  FOR  AN  IN- 
curable  case  after  the  patient  has  taken  Dr. 
Le  Riciiau's  Golden  Balsam  according  to  instruc- 
tions. 

Dr.  Lc  Richau's  Golden  Balsam,  No.  1  cures  Chan- 
cres, first  and  second  stages,  Sores  on  the  Legs  or' 
Body,  Sore  Ears,  Eyes,  Nose,  &c,  Copper-colored  i 
Blotches,  Catarrh,  Diseased  Scalp,  etc.,  etc.,  etc. 
Price  $5  per  bottle,  or  two  for  $9. 

Dr.  Le  Richau's  Golden  Balsam  No.  2  cures  Tie 
tiary,  Mercurial,  Rheumatism,  Pains  in  the  Bones, 
Back  of  the  Neck,  Ulcerated  Sore  Throat,  Lumps 
and  Contracted  Cords,  Stiffness  of  the  Limbs,  aud 
erradicates  all  diseases  from  the  system,  whether 
caused  by  indiscretion  or  abuse  of  mercury — leav- 
ing the  blood  pure  and  healthy.  Price  $5  per  bot 
tie  or  two  for  $9. 

Dr.  Le  Richau's  Golden  Spanish  Autitode,  for  the 
cure  of  Irritation,  Gravel  and  all  Lminar}'  and  Gen- 
ital Disarrangement.     Price  $2  50  per  bottle. 

Dr.  Le  Richau's  Golden  Spanish  Injection,  a  wash 
aud  injection  for  severe  cases  of  Stricture,  and  all 
diseases  of  the  urinary  organs,  kidneys  and  bladder 
Price  $1  50  per  bottle. 

Also  Agents  for  Dr.  Le  Richau's  Golden  Pills,  for 
weakness  and   other  diseases.    Price   $3  per  bottle. 
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Ef"  The  genuine  Golden  Balsam  is  put  up  only  m,.] 


in  round  bottles. 

On  receipt  of  price  these  medicines  will  be  sealJiem 
to  all  parts  of  the  country  by  express  or  mail,  se  j^ 
curely  packed  and  free  from  observation. 

C.  F.  Richards  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents,  Wholesah  fto 
aud  Retail  Druggists  and  Chemists,  southwest  cor 
ner  of  Clay  and  Sansome  streets,  San  Francisco. 
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Gladstone  and  the  Holy  Roman  Catho- 
lic Church. 


The  plot  thickens,  and  the  play  goes  on.  Mr. 
Gladstone  is  fearfully  in  earnest,  and  his  charges 
olid  and  incontrovertible.  IK-  &a_\-.  England 
has  nothing  to  tear  from  the  Catholic  Church,  she  is 
strong  enough  to  pursue  her  own  course,  and  leave 
Hi:  Pope  to  pursue  his.  He  councils  no  restriction 
on  the  <  !atholics.  He  Bays,  we  are  strong  enough  to 
leave  them  tree,  and  hold  them  to  their  duty  to  the 
Stale. 

But  he  Bays  to  them,  one  and  all,  "We  -want  to 
know  where  you  stand.  We  want  you  to  affirm 
whether  your  Brst  allegience  is  to  the  Pope  or  the 
Queen.  We  want  to  know  if  the  Pope  should  re- 
quire  of  you  to  do  something  which  your  duty  to 
England  forbids,  ifyouwilldo  it,  or  stand  firmly 
b}  your  country  and  its  laws?" 

lie  says  this  question  effects  every  government 
undi  r  the  sun,  where  there  are  Roman  Catholics.  In 
relation  to  our  country  Mr.  Gladstone  uses  the  fol- 
lowing language:  "Even  in  the  United  States, 
Where  the  severance  of  Church  and  State  is  suppos- 
ed t<>  he  complete, a  long  catalogue  might  be  drawn 
of  subjects  belonging  to  the  dominion  and  compe- 
tency of  State,  hut  also  affecting  the  government  of 
the  Church,  such  as  marriage,  divorce,  education, 
religious  endowment,  celebacy.  etc." 

Ami  under  these  circumstances  we  are  entitled  to 
ask  the  same  questions  of  our  Roman  Catholic  fel- 
low citizens.  America  demands  of  them  how  they 
Stand  on  this  question  of  allegiance.  The  people  of 
America  ask  this  question,  and  they  will  have  an 
answer.  The- peers  of  England, thus  called  upon, 
have  many  of  them  come  forward  and  avowed  their 
flrsl  and  only  fealty  to  the  civil  government.  And 
tin-  leading  and  office-holding  Catholics  of  America 
must  do  the  same.  We  are  like  England,  strong 
enough  to  defy  the  Pope  and  his  church, and  to  give 
full  liberty  to  Catholics  as  simple  citizens  of  the 
country.  But  we  are  not  content  to  put 
nto  high  places,  any  men,  or  set  of  men, 
whose  first  duty  is  to  the  Pope,  or  to 
any  other  power  whatsoever  but  that  of  the  great 
republic  and  the  people. 

Pope  Pio  Nono  has  himself  declared  certain  dog- 
mas which  strike  at  therool  of  all  civil  and  religious 
liberty,  and  lay  the  foundation  of  a  universal  des- 
potism. They  are  quoted  in  part  by  Mr.  Gladstone, 
and  we  copy  some  of  them  for  the  benefit  of  our 
readers.  The  Pope  curses  or  condemns  all  who 
hold  the  following  opinions. 

1.  Those  who  maintain  the  liberty  of  the  press. 

2.  Or  the  liberty  of  conscience  and  of.  worship. 

3.  Or  the  liberty  of  speech. 

4.  Or  who  contend  that  Papal  judgments  and  de- 
crees may,  without  sin,  be  disobeyed  or  differed 

,,j  Torn. 

,l(,  5.  Or  who  assign  to  the  State  the  power  of  de- 
fining the  civil  rights  (jura)  and  the  province  of  the 
Church. 

Orwho  bold  that  Roman  Pontiffs  and  (Ecumeni- 
cal Council  have  transgressed  the  limits  of  their  pow- 
irand  usurped  the  rights  of  Princes. 

7.  Or  that  the  Church  may  not  employ  force. 

8.  Or  that, in  the  conflict  of  laws,civil  and  eccles- 
iastical, the  civil  law  should  prevail. 

9.  Or  that  any  method  of  instruction  of  youth 
solely  secular  may  be  approved. 

10.  Or  that  marriage,not  sacramentally  contracted, 
las  a  binding  force. 

11.  Or  that  the  abolition  of  the  temporal  power  of 
be  Popedom  would  be  highly  advantageous  to  the 
'hurch. 

12.  Or  that  any  other  religion  than  the  Roman  re- 
igion  may  be  established  by  a  State. 

13.  Or  that    in   "countries  called   Catholic"  the 
'ree  exercise  of  other  religions  may  laudably  be  al- 
lowed. 

14.  Or  that  the  Roman  Pontiff  ought  to  come  to 
M  erms  with  progress,liberalism  and  modern  civiliza- 
tion. 

15.  All  who  believe  that  government  should  em- 
J  nate  from  the  will  of  the  people. 

What  a  nice  republic  we  should  have  if  the  adher- 
nts  of.  this  faith  had  the  majority  in  our  country, 
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or  could  by  any  means  acquire  a  controlling  power. 

We  might  establish  a  Catholic  Church  but  no 
other.  What  a  precious  privilege.  That  church 
once  e8tabiished,the  country  WOUld  be  called  Catho- 
lic, and  by  number  13.  the  teaching  of  any  other  re- 
ligion could  not  be  allowed. 

The  Church  would  say  how  people  should  be 
married,  and  settle  who  might  be  married,  and  the 
civil  [aw  would  have  to  be  made  to  harmonize  with 
the  Church. 

Liberty  of  speech  and  press  would  be  abolished. 
Papal  judgements  could  not  be  questioned.  The 
church  might  employ  force  to  carry  out  its  decrees, 
and  the  civil  law  could  not  protect  the  citizen  from 
its  persecutions.  Oh  what  a  nice  republic  that 
would  be. 

Catholics  of  America,  your  Protestant  fellow-citi- 
zeus  want  to  know  where  you  stand  on  these  ques- 
tions. They  want  to  know  if  you  are  for  the  true 
republic,  or  for  this  sham  republic  with  the  Pope 
for  emperor. 


Don't  let  Your   Angry   Passions  Rise. 

Simpson  is  a  nice  man,  of  course  he  is.  He  is 
gentlemanly,  devilish  gentlemanly,  when  he  has  a 
mind  to  be  so.  Albeit  he  is  not  blessed  with  the 
sweetest  and  calmest  temper.  Few  people  are.  Simp- 
son liked  to  enjoy  himself.  He  did  so  at  the  snug 
round  the  corner,  pretty  often,  too  often  in  fact. 
A  fine  cigar,  a  bottom  of  brandy  and  a  hand 
at  poker,  were  his  delight,  and  he  delighted  a  good 
deal. 

Mrs.  Simpson  was  not  the  mostpatient  and  sweet 
and  happy  wife  in  the  world.  Happy  the  man  who 
has  got  the  woman  who  is!  She  did  not  enjoy  these 
nights  at  the  snuggery.  She  was  wont  to  complain 
of  cold  and  loneliness,  and  go  to  bed  in  a  very 
chilly  and  despondent  condition.  This  does  not  fav- 
or the  circulation, and  takes  a  long  time  to  warm  up. 
Mrs.  Simpson,  aware  of  this  fact, had  taken  on  this 
particular  night,  a  happy  precaution  against  cold 
feet,  etc.,  and  provided  herself  by  the  advice  of  a 
neighbor,  with  a  large  sack  full  of  very  fine  shot, 
heated  to  the  highest  notch  without  running  into 
pie.  This  was  wrapt  up  in  some  flannel  underwear 
to  soften  the  effect,  but  in  fact  contained  a  reserved 
heat  that  would  have  warmed  King  David  himself 
had  he  only  known  of  it.  But  David  did  better. 
Thus  fortified  with  creature  comforts,  she  retired, 
and  slept. 

Time  brought  Simpson,  and  it  took  a  good  deal  of 
it  bring  him.  He  was  in  a  mood  for  action  rather 
than  deliberation.  He  was  impulsive.was  Simpson, 
when  he  wanted  anyting,he  grabbed  at  things  gener- 
ally, till  he  got  what  he  wanted.  In  a  vain  search 
for  his  night  garment,  he  seized  the  warm  covering 
of  the  shot  bug,  and  dragged  it  from  its  office.  It 
was  nice  and  warm,  eh,  well,  the  old  woman  has 
kept  it  snug  to  be  sure.  But  it  don't  fit.  There  are 
no  arm,holes.  Pshaw,  it  is  not  what  he  wants.  He 
flings  it  aside,  and  soon  has  the  article  in  demand. 

He  is  in  bed  in  a  twinkling,  his  feet  away  down. 
Great  God !  what  is  that  ?  His  feet  are  blistered  in  a 
moment.  He  seizes  the  hot  bag.  His  hands  are  in 
the  same  plight.  He  will  not  be  conquered.  Simp- 
son never  was.  He  will  eject  the  intruder,  of  course 
be  will.  He  carefully  turns  down  the  bed-clothes, 
grabs  the  offending  sack,  his  hands  protected  by  a 
corner  of  a  blanket,  raises  the  culprit,  is  about  to 
to  fling  it  into  the  middle  of  the  room ;  but  be  don't, 
not  much. 

The  flimsy  tenement  gave  way,  and  the  hot  shot 
rolled  and  tumbled  about  that  bed  as  though  they 
had  been  live  eels.  And  Mrs.  Simpson  was  not  a 
quiet  spectator  of  the  scene.  She  took  a  lively  in- 
terest in  the  proceedings. 

She  says  she  wont  do  so  any  more,  and  Simpson 
has  consented  to  take  a  farewell  benefit  at  the  snug- 
gery. He  says  he  will  warm  his  wife's  feet  himself 
from  this  out. 


Our  Traveling-  Agent. 

Capt.  John  P.  Janes,  alias  "Stickeen,"  has  been 
appointed  Traveling-  Agent,  to  solicit  subscrip- 
tions and  advertisements  for  the  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant. 


An    Irish   ex-Roman   Catholic's    Letter. 


The  following  communication  is  from  the  pen  of 
an  ex-Roman  Catholic.  It  speaks  for  itself.but  yet, 
we  are  in  duty  bound  to  say  a  few  words  about  tlio 
writer,  Mr.  W.  H.  Tobin,  has  been  a  correspon- 
dent to  our  paper  for  the  past  twelve  months.  As 
we  stated  upon  a  previous  occassion  with  reference 
to  him,  he  was  at  first  opposed  to  our  view  on  the 
"Catholic  question,"  but  we  with  our  truthful  argu- 
ments  upon  the  errors  of  Popery,  so  far  as  they  go 
to  keep  men  in  ignorance  and  blind  submission  to  a 
their  hellish  system  of  priestcraft.opened  Mr.  Tobin's 
eyes  to  the  force  of  our  logic  and  happily  for  him- 
self he  turned  bis  eyes  right,  and  saw  the  errors 
of  his  whole  life.  It  gives  us  infinite  pleasure  to 
stretch  forth  our  hand  to  this  gentleman  and  con- 
gratulate him  upon  his  emancipation  from  a  life  of 
slavery  to  that  of  a  free  man. 

"the 'catholic  church  cannot  persecute." 

Editor  Illustratee  Jolly  Giant. — Sir:  "The 
Catholic  Church  can't  persecute,"  says  the  Jesuit 
Buchard.  Everybody  knows  that  Bucliard  lies  there, 
for  who  killed  poor  Stephens  in  Mexico  ?  Simply 
the  bigoted  followers  of  Buchard,  the  rhob  bein°; 
headed  by  a  bigoted  Jesuit.  How  can  Buchard  stand 
up  before  an  audience  and  tell  them  that  the  Catho- 
lic Church  never  persecuted  anybody  for  conscience 
sake?  We  ask  how  can  he  do  so?  We  will  answer 
the  question  by  simply  saying  that  Buchard  is  a 
Jesuit,  that  answers  the  question.  Every  body 
knows  that  Buchard  is  a  famous  distender  of  history 
and  that  the  truth  is  notin  him.  Every  body  is  well 
aware  of  the  horrid  massacre  of  St.  Bartholomew's 
day.  Is  Buchard  aware  of  it  ?  Who  were  the  per- 
secutors there  ?  Ah !  but  he  is  not  going  to  tell  his 
hearers  about  that.  He  would  be  telling  the  truth 
if  he  did,  that  he  cannot  do.  It  is  as  impossible  for 
a  Jesuit  to  tell  the  truth,  as  it  is  for  water  to  run  up 
hill.  We  will  tell  this  lying  Jesuit  what  history 
says  about  that  horrid  massacre. 

"The  horrid  massacre  of  St.  Bartholomew's  day 
was  perpetrated  on  the  Huguenots  of  Paris,  by  the 
Catholic  faction,  during  the  reign  of  Charles  IX.,  in 
1572,  according  to  secret  orders  from  the  King  at 
the  instigation  of  Catherine  de  Medicis,  bis  mother, 
The  massacre  extended  throughout  the  kingdom, 
and  the  victims  were  not  fewer  than  seventy  thou- 
sand. Women  and  infants  were  not  spared.  At 
Rome  the  news  was  received  with  every  de- 
monstration of  joy,  salutes  of  cannon  were  fired,  a 
procession  went  by  the  order  of  the  Pope  to  the 
church  of  St.  Louis,and  the  'Te  Deum  was  chanted.' 
Is  Buchard  aware  of  the  above  history?  Is  not 
this  persecution  with  a  vengeance,  and  yet  Buchard 
says  the  Catholic  Church  don't  persecute.  Shame  on 
such  a  lying  Buchard.  The  world  knows  that  the 
Church  has  been  and  is  to-day  the  bitter  est  persecu- 
tor of  all  who  differ  with  her.  Mr.  Buchard  was 
very  careful  in  telling  his  hearers  who  burnt  the 
Boston  Convent,  and  the  Philadelphia  church,  but 
did  not  tell  who  caused  the  Philadelphia  riot,  neith- 
er did  he  tell  who  burnt  the  Orphan  Asylum  in 
New  York  in  18C3.  It  would  not  do  for  this  rene- 
gade Jesuit  to  tell  his  hearers  that  the  Catholics  did 
it.  Yet  we  all  know  that  the  followers  of  Buchard 
burnt  the  asylum  for  the  poor  orphans.  Ah !  Bu- 
chard 'firstpull  the  beam  out  of  thine  own  eye,  and 
then  thou  shalt  see  clearly  to  pull  the  mote  out  of 
thy  brother's  eye."  W.  H.  Tobin. 

Ex-Roman  Catholic. 


H^T-  It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestants 
throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  land  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent society.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this, 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  his  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants,  be  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office, 
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ODB  MAN  ABOUT  TOWN. 


What  he  Knows  and  Hears  About  Our  Prom- 
Men  and  Women,  too. 

I.  S.  ALIEN    COMES   TO  THE    SURFACE. 


See  Illustration. 

Our  Man  About  Town  has  turned  up  this  week, 
much  to  our  astonishment.  He  stalked  into  our 
editorial  room  on  last  Tuesday  morning,  as  hungry 
and  cold-looking  a  poor  devil  as  ever  our  eyes  be- 
held. In  answer  to  our  inquiries  as  to  where  the 
d — 1  he  had  been  for  the  last  six  months,  he  pulled 
a  chair  to  our  side  and  sat  down  with  all  the  cau- 
tion and  delicacy  of  a  man  afflicted  with  the  piles 
very  badly.  We  repeated  the  question  again  to  him, 
when  he  started  oif  into  a  long  history  of  his 
troubles.  He  told  us  he  had  a  "  little  "  trouble 
with  a  woman  down  on  First  street,  named  Mc- 
Graghan — that  she  put  him  out  one  night  almost 
naked,  and  thaUie  had  to  apply  to  Mr.  I.  S.  Allen, 
the  charitable  bully  of  the  San  Francisco  Benevo- 
lent Association.  Hearing  this,  we  eagerly  pricked 
up  our  ears,  so  as  to  catch  every  word  which  fell 
from  his  lips  about  this  man.  We  saw  in  a  mo- 
ment that  we  had  a  good  subject  on  hand,  as  the 
medical  students  term  a  bad  case.  We  handed  the 
unfortunate  man  a  quarter  and  a  "chaw  of  bacca"  in 
order  to  draw  him  out.  After  we  had  him  fairly 
primed  up,  we  offered  him  a  pen  and  ink,  and 
promised  him  three  bits  if  he  would  write  out  his 
experience  with  Allen  for  us.  It  is  needless  to 
say  he  accepted  the  offer,  and  the  following  is  his 
story : 

"  About  two  months  ago  I  went  into  the  office 
of  the  San  Francisco  Benevolent  Association  on 
Webb  street,  to  try  and  get  a  little  relief  from  Mr, 
Allen.  I  waited  for  two  hours,  with  my  eyes  fixed 
upon  the  Secretary.  He  did  not  see  me ;  he  was  too 
busy  reading  over  a  lot  of  manuscript  which  had 
been  prepared  by  some  one  for  his  wife,  Mrs.  Al- 
len, which  she  was  going  to  get  off  her  stomach 
the  following  day  at  a  'clucker"  meeting.  How- 
ever, after  he  got  through,  he  looked  at  me,  and 
asked  me  what  was  the  matter  with  me  'the  sniorn- 
ing.'  I  told  him  I  was  hungry  and  cold.  He 
hummed  and  hawed,  and  made  no  reply ;  but  took 
up  the  'Chronicle'  and  commenced  to  curse  and 
swear  about  something  which   did  not  please  him. 

"Presently  two  ladies  came  in  whose  names  I  after- 
wards discovered  to  be  Mrs.  Stockton,  from  Harri- 
son street,  and  Mrs. Davis,  from  California  .street, 
and  asked  Allen  to  assist  some  very  poor  families 
whom  they  knew  to  be  in  real  want.  Allen  snorted 
like  a  young  unbroken  colt,  and  pawed  about  for 
some  time.  He  then  told  the  ladies  that  he  could 
not  give  them  anything.  The  ladies  remonstrated 
with  him  but  all  to  no  use,  he  finally  became 
saucy  and  refused  to  answer  them  at  all. 

"After  these  ladies  came  out,  two  stylish  dressed 
woman  came  in  accompanied  by  a  pretty  little  girl. 
As  soon  as  these  women  entered,  Allen  got 
quite  cheerful  and  came  around  from  behind  the 
desk  and  kissed  the  child  and  played  with  her. 
The  woman  laughed  and  seemed  quite  at  home. 
Just  then  a  poor  woman  and  a  poor,  hungry -looking 
boy  came  in.  When  Allen  seen  this  woman  he  grew 
surly  and  dogged.  An  old  man  stepped  in  much 
about  the  same  time.  The  whole  lot,  by  this  time, 
took  their  places  at  the  desk.  (See  illustration.) 
Allen  paid  particular  attention  to  the  well-dressed 
women  with  the  pretty  child,  and  handed  them 
over  some  money,  I  could  net  say  how  much,  but 
I  think  it  must  have  been  two  twenty  dollar 
pieces.  To  the  old  man,  and  the  old  woman  with 
the  sickly  poor  boy,  he  gave  "nothing,"  telling 
them  that  the  funds  were  run  out.  After  these 
parties  went  out  Mrs.  Chester,  of  720  Mission  street, 
and  Mrs.  Northrop,  who  keeps  a  ■  fruit  store  on 
Third  street,  near  Mission,  came  in,  they  also  asked 
Allen  for  relief  for  poor  people  whom  they  knew 
well  to  be  in  want.  The  same  answer  was  given 
as  in  the  case  of  Mrs.  Davis  and  Stockton.  After 
these  ladies  went  out,  Mrs.  Col.  Dodge  came  on  be- 
half of  some  poor  family  in  her  section  of  the  city, 
the  same  answer,  "no  funds."    I  have  since  learned 


that  Col.  Dodge  is  a  subscriber  to  the  Association, 
but  this  makes  no  difference  to  Allen.  During 
my  stay  in  the  office,  Mrs.  Sherwood,  of  the  Ladies' 
Union,  called  upon  Allen,  as  also  Mr.  Staples  and 
Mrs.  Fish;  but  it  made  no  difference  to  Allen,  if  St. 
Peter  called  it  would  be  all  the  same.  I  met  Mrs. 
Davis  on  the  street  afterwards,  and  she  told  me  that 
she  seen  Allen  depositing  money  in  the  bank.  This, 
as  a  matter  of  course,  aroused  my  suspicions,  so  I 
started  an  investigation,  appointing  myself  chair- 
man, etc.  I  found  by  inquiry  that  Allen  lived  in  a 
splendid  house  at  1028  Pine  street,  which  he  wants 
to  sell  with  furniture,  etc.  The  probabilities  are, 
I  think,  that  Allen  will  at  no  distant  day  be  building 
another  such  house  as  King  Billy  Sharon's.  I 
learned  since  that,  that  he  wants  to  buy  a  house  for 
each  of  his  two  children.  I  also  learned  that  Allen 
has  a  brother  living  in  Boston  named  A.  H.  Allen. 
This  man  was  very  poor,  but  by  the  kindness  of  his 
California  brother  he  was  set  up  in  business  there. 
His  wife  kept  a  boarding  house  in  this  city  at  one 
time,  but  now  she  is  a  lady  in  affluent  circumstances. 
It  is  needless  for  me  to  tell  you  that  I  have  not  got 
one  cent  from  Allen." 

Having  obtained  the  above  story  from  Our  Man, 
we  rewarded  him  as  we  promised,  and  besides  we 
gave  him  sufficient  money  to  purchase  a  suit  of 
clothes  and  pay  a  month's  rent  in  a  respectable 
house,  with  the  promise  that  if  he  conducts  himself 
any  way  near  decent  we  will  again  admi£  him  upon 
our  staff  as  a  prowling  news  gatherer.  At  present  he 
is  too  seedy  and  delicate  in  health  to  make  his  ap- 
pearance in  select  society. 


Army  Courts. 


There  is  a  project  on  foot  to  extend  the  jurisdic- 
tion of  our  army  tribunals  over  all  crimes  committ- 
ed by  soldiers,  whether  of  murder,  robbing,  or  what- 
ever it  may  be,  and  to  take  all  such  cases  from  our 
civil  courts. 

We  protest,  and  would  like  to  use  our  club  on 
the  fellow's  head  who  conceived  the  idea.  It  will 
not  do.  It  wQuld  set  the  military  above  the  civil 
law.  It  would  establish  in  time  a  "benefit  of  epau- 
letts,"  qmte  as  injurious  aud  objectionable  as  the 
ancient  benefit  of  clergy. 

A  nice  thing  it  would  be.  An  officer,  insulted  by 
some  unwashed  sovereign,  kills  him  on  the  spot, 
aud  only  a  court  of  officers  can  try  the  murderer. 
That  would  be  too  good.  No  citizen's  life  would  be 
safe  a  moment  who  should  attack  any  abuse  in  the 
army.  He  would  be  slain  like  a  dog,  and  no  re- 
dress. 

It  would  but  a  sword  in  hands  that  are  little  like- 
ly to  use  it  with  moderation  aud  discretion. 

It  is  akin  to  the  claim  of  the  clergy  in  Roman 
Catholic  countries,  to  be  above  the  civil  law.  It  is 
clearly  in  the  teeth  of  the  constitution,  aud  fraught 
with  all  mischief  to  the  common  wealth. 

The  people  must  keep  the  punishment  of  crime 
in  their  own  hands,  by  judges  elected  by  themselves, 
by  juries  of  themselves.  There  is  a  glorious  uncer- 
tainty in  it.  But  there  would  be  no  ^uncertainty  in 
the  other  case.  It  would  soon  degenerate  into  a 
most  intolerable  tyranny.  Murder  by  soldiers  would 
fill  our  streets,  and  the  people  have  to  depend  upon 
the  findings  of  a  court  martial  for  relief. 

We  want  none  of  that  in  ours.  The  civil  law 
must  be  supreme,  till  absolute  disorder  makes  mar- 
ial-law  imperative.  The  people  forever.  No  eccles- 
iastical law !    No  millitary  law ! 


The  God  of  America. — "Jimmy!"  said  an  Irish- 
man to  his  friend;  "Jimmy!  ain't  you  going  to 
get  up  a  bit  of  a  purse  to  help  to  pray  Mike  Phe- 
lan's  soul  out  of  Purgatory?"  "Divil  a  cmt!"  said 
Jimmy.  "It  was  well  enough  in  old  Ireland.  God 
over  there  had  been  so  long  used  to  the  priest  and 
his  blarney  that  he  would  do  nothing  without  His 
advice;  but  here  in  America  he's  more  indepen- 
dent, and  if  he's  sent  Mike  Phelan  to  Hell  or  Pur- 
gatory, all  the  priests  in  the  world  will  never  get 
him  to  change  his  mind.  Everybody  has  a  queer 
and  independent  way  with  them  in  this  country, 
aud  I  guess  God  is  just  the  same,  Do  you  sup- 
pose the  God  of  America  would  be  after  listening 
to  a  poor  Irishman  like  Father  Maguire?" 


A  NEW  AND  BEAUTIFUL,  CHKOMO- 
LITHOGRAPHIC      PARLOR 

AMUSEMENT--New  and  Improved  Edition. 

Fifty  Chromo  Scenes  on  the  Central  Pacific,  Onion 
Pacific,  Burlington  Route,  Michigan  Central- 
Great  "Western,  New  York  and  Erie  Railroads,- - 
The  Most  Entertaining:,  Instructive  and  Amus- 
ing- Parlor  Game  ever  Invented.  GEO.  THIS- 
TLEION,  Author  and  Publisher,  No.  433  Wash- 
ington Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated,  and  instructive  Par. 
lor  Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Cbromo-lithographic  pictures,  which  forms  a  con- 
tinuous illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scenes  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  the  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  illustrates  the  States  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers ;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route ;  the  exact  distance  to  each  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  are 
laid  off  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  towns  on  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, and  making  this  the  most  entertaining  and 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "A  Trip 
Across  the  Continent,"  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
Falls,  and  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City;  be- 
ing the  shortest,  best  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  aud  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 


"A  TRIP  ACROSS  THE  CONTINENT." 

What  the  California  Press    says  ahout  Thistleton's 

New  and  Popular  Edition  of  "A  Trip 

Across  the   Continent." 

The  "Alta"  says,  "  Thistleton's  illustrated  new 
'Trip  Across  the  Continent'  is  intended  to  amuse 
and  instruct.  Any  number  of  persons  can  play  at 
the  game.  It  will  learn  juveniles  more  geography 
in  one-night  than  three  months'  book  study." 

The  "  Morning  Call"  says  this  (Thistleton's  new 
'Trip  Across  the  Continent')  is  elegant,  instructive, 
and  an  entertaining  parlor  amusement.  It  is  a 
splendid  gift  for  the  holidays,  and  is  very  suitable 
for  ladies  as  well  as  gentieman.  There  are  fifty 
beautiful  chromo  scenes,  all  for  two  dollars. 

The  "Chronicle"  says,  "No  family  should  be 
without  Thistleton's  new  and  improved  'Trip 
Across  the  Continent'  during  the  coming  holidays. 
It  is  without  doubt  one  of  the  finest  and  most  in- 
teresting parlor  games  ever  issued.  It  only  costs 
two  dollars,  but  it  is  worth  ten  dollars  for  instruc- 
tion, etc."  ' 

The  "Examiner"  devotes  nearly  a  half  a  column 
in  laudation  of  Thistleton's  new  "Trip  Across  the 
Continent."  Amongst  other  things  it  says:  "Col. 
G.  Thistleton's  new  and  improved  'Trip  Across  the 
Continent'  is  valuable,  amusing  and  instructive  in 
pointing  out  the  geography  of  our  country.  No 
family  that  desires  amusement  should  be  without 
it.  It  only  costs  two  dollars — too  cheap  at  three 
imes  the  price." 

The  "Appeal"  says:  "Thistleton's  new  parlor 
game  of  a 'Trip  Across  the  Continent'  gives  the 
States  and  Territories  across  the  Continent  along 
the  great  road,  and  aside  from  the  pleasure  afford- 
ed it  is  instructive  to  those  possessing  it.  No  fam- 
ily should  be  without  it.  It  only  costs  two  dollars. 
How  it  can  be  sold  at  this  price  remains  a  secret  to 
all  except  Col.  Thistleton." 

We  could  fill  the  Jolly  Giant  with  quotations 
from  the  Press,  not  only  of  California,  but  the  East- 
ern States,  in  praise  of  this  highly  instructive  game. 
We  wish  all  to  subscribe  who  wish  to  be  amused 
and  instructed.  For  sale  everywhere.  Price  two 
dollars.    (Copyright  secured.) 

Col.  Geo.  Thistleton, 

Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giant  Office, 
423  Washington  street,  near  Postofiicc. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   December    12,  1874. 


209 


Adventures  in  Lower  California. 

BY  "  BTIOKEEH,"  AKTEll  Hit*  AllltlVAI.  IN  THB  MIlxiK. 


La  Paz,  Loweb  California,     I 
Mexico,  Nov.  1st.  in74.  ) 

EdITDII     OF    THE    Il.LlHTRATKD    JOLLY     GlANT— 

Sir:  The  "Midge"  floated  down  here  all  in  good 
i':i;ipi\  and  your  humble  servant,  as  usual,  arrived 
here  nil  right,  and  right  side  up  with  rare.  My 
duty,  us  first  officer   of  the  "Harry  Bluff,'1  was  to 

8ee  to  Hie  discharge  of  her  cargo.  That  done,  my 
labors  came  to  an  end.  I  took  my  discharge, 
and  act  about  my  own  adventure. 

I  collected  my  boats  and  fishing  nets,  and  adopt* 
ed  a  location,  and  considered  myself  a  settler. 
Don  Felix  Oibert  gave  ine  a  portion  of  his  house 
to  live  in,  and  I  felt  at  home  indeed. 

By-the-by,  this  Don  FeUx  is  the  most  lively,  "wide 
Iwake  and  progressive  Mexican  in  all  Lower  Cali- 
fornia, lie  is  ambitious  to  see  his  country  kept  up 
pith  the  spirit  <>f  the  times,  and  does  his  part 
towards  it  gloriously.  AVhen  he  was  Governor,  he 
made  all  the  improvements  that  you  see,  and  which 
are  a  great  surprise  to  strangers  visiting  here.  He 
built  the  government  house  and  barracks,  erected  a 
substantial  wharf,  laid  out  all  the  streets,  had  lamps 
and  drinking  pumps  in  all  convenient  places,  im- 
ported a  modern  patent  windmill],  and  built  the 
most  beautiful  two  story  building  in  Lower  Califor- 
nia. The  cupolo  has  a  line  view,  and  has  all  the 
modern  improvements,  and  he  owns  the  "Harry 
Bluff"  besides.  In  fact  he  is  out  of  place.  He 
should  be  in  Sau  Francisco. 

I  soon  commenced  the  fishing  business  and  a 
great  deal  of  other  business,  and  in  fact  soon  found 
myself  up  to  the  eyes  in  business,  if  not  over  my 
head.  The  ladies,  of  course,  had  a  share  of  my 
attention.  I  never  saw  such  a  variety  cither 
of  fish  or  ladies.  And  yet  I  cannot  boast  of  my 
Buccess  with  either.  If  you  should  see  any  of  the 
mncials  of  the  U.  S.  Ship  "Saranac"  you  may  learn 
a  few  particulars.  We  had  many  a  haul  together. 
Dr.  Taylor,  Lieutenants  Hoffand  Graham,  and  our 
"mutual  friend,"  Captain  Armstrong,  of  Mare  Is 
land,  are  not  bail  companions  on  a  loose  cruise. 

After  a  little  slack  rope  practice  I  hauled  things 
taught,  and  went  to  fishing  in  earnest  as  a  business. 
[  rented  a  cottage  which  1  have  sketched,  and  send 
you   herewith.    (See    illustration.,) 

For  several  nights  we  had  a  most  miraculous 
Iraught  of  fishes,  but  all  of  a  sudden,  our  craft 
'ailed,  or  the  finny  tribe  had  taken  the  alarm. 
'Ellow!"  says  I,  "how  is  this?  Whose  been  and 
»ld  otii  plans  to  those  scaly  devils,  that  they  don  't 
:onie  an)  more." 

I  overhauled  the  nets.  No  break  found.  I  smell- 
:d  a  mice,  and  lay  low  to  catch  the  trick.  I  excused 
uyself  from' work,  on  the  score  of  a  sore  back,  and 
won  discovered  the  Jonas  of  our  ill  luck. 

Juan  Gomez,  a  stout  Hidalgo,  who  had  to  spread 
he  net,  took  the  end  of  the  pope  ashore,  tied  it 
ound  his  b">dy  and  went  to  sleep.  As-  all  was 
varm  and  serene,  and  too  dark  to  see  what  he 
pas  about,  he  had  a  good  night's  rest,  and  I  a  plenti. 
ul  lack  offish  at  daylight.  1  dodged  thevillain,  and 
ook  him  in  the  act.     i'ou  know   me  well   enough 

0  conjecture  that  Juan  Gomez  never  did  that  again, 
medicined  his  "sweet  sleep"  with   such  pleasing 

estoratives  that  he  will  see  that  I  am  not  about  be- 
jre  he  takes  another  snooze. 

But  Gomez  has  many  faults.  As  Saint  Paul 
'ould  have  it,  he  has  an  incurable  laziness  and  to 
iziness  he  added  drunkenness,  gluttony;  and  to 
;luttony,  all  other  vices  ever  heard  of  and  Gomez  had 
liquity  enough  for  a  whole  ship's  crew.  I  am 
appy  to  say  that  he  and  I  monopolize  all  the  vices 
f  our  most  excellent  mess. 

One  night  we  lay  in  two  fathoms  of  water,  happy 

1  the  reflection  that  we  had  plenty  of  nice  cakes  to 
o  a  whole  day,  and  Gomez  far  away  ashore.  We 
ept  in  peace';  we  awoke  in  hope.  We  washed, 
lade  coffee,  and  sal  down  to  strengthen  our  stom- 
chs  for  the  day.  But  the  cakes;  the  cakes  were 
owhere  to  be  found.  The  chivalrous  and  hungry 
nan  Gomez  had  been  disturbed  in  his  dreams  by 
te  cravings  of  an  empty  stomach,  had  swam  to 
le  boat,  made  conquest  of  our  batch  of  bread,  and 


with  a  conscience  as  flexible  as  his  bowels,  de- 
voured tb»  whole  of  it.  We  sought  him  on t;  we 
found  him.  Great  God!  what  a  thing  is  man  !  He 
slept,  like   an    innocent    lamb!     No    breathings  of 

remorse,  but  a  good,  sound  nasal  roar,  and  a  fair 
round  paunch  demonstrated  his  sue  ess  and  his 
content.  At  any  other  time  the  sound  of  "breakfast 
ready"  would  have  brought  him  to  his  feet  in- 
stantly- But  now  it  had  no  ohann  for  Qomcz,  He 
preferred  his  repose,  and  we  did  hut  wake  him 
with  gentle  admonitions  from  three  pair  of  number 
elevens.     It  would  have  woke  the  dead. 

Oh,  the  villian !  the  detestible  villian !  To  nll'our 
inquiries  he  answered,  "(Juin  sabc,"  nothing  more. 

We  proposed  to  convict  him  by  cooking  a  break- 
fast at  once,  and  inviting  him  to  partake.  But  it 
was  useless,  he  could  have  found  room  for  three. 

He  was,  indeed,  "a  mortal  of  the  careless  kind." 
Once  upon  a  time  he  was  engaged  as  a  servant  for 
Mr.  Hale,  in  a  voyage  to  Cape  St.  Lucas.  Hale 
sent  him  for  u  jug  of  water  to  a  spring  at  some  dis 
tance.  Juan  shouldered  the  vessel,  and  soon  re- 
turned witli  the  delicious  fluid.  It  was  exhausted, 
and  a  new  supply  demanded.  Juan  demurred,  un- 
less he  could  have  something  to  dip  the  water  with, 
and  declared  he  could  not  fill  the  jug  without. 
Hale  asked  how  he  did  it  before,  and  Juan  ex- 
plained. He  had  followed  the  simple  teachings  of 
nature.  He  drew  the  water  into  his  mouth,  and 
then  fed  the  jug,  even  as  the  birds  do  their  young. 
He  never  could  tell  why  Hale  did  not  praise  his 
ingenuity.  And  Hale  hardly  knows  why  he  docs 
not  use  water  out  of  a  jug. 

Don  Gomez  is  a  fellow  of  infinite  mirth  and  end- 
less humor.  He  can  play  the  concertina,  sing  a 
comic  song,  dance  a  jeg,  eat  more,  and  do  more 
mischief  than  any  man  alive.     He  is  indispcnsible. 

TO  BE  CONTINUED. 


"  A  Wail  from  the  State  Prison." 


Our  rhyme  this  week  represents  the  case  of  a 
man  now  confined  for  life  in  the  penitentiary.  The 
lines  Were  not  written  by  himself,  hut  by  a  friend  in 
this  city,  but  are  intended  to  present  his  case.  J.  II. 
Kecny  was  sentenced  in  Tulare  County,  to  be  hanged 
for  murder,  but  commuted  to  imprisonment  for 
life.  He  thinks  he  should  now  be  set  at  liberty,  and 
many  of  his  friends  are  ready  to  aid  him  to  thatend. 
He  killed  the  destroyer  of  his  peace  under  peculiar 
and  aggravating  circumstances.  He  was  previous 
ly  an  hone9t  and  industrious  citizen.  He  thought 
of  no  crime,  and  would  have  committed  none,  but 
for  the  bad  act  that  drove  him  to  desperation.  If 
now  released,  there  would  be  no  thought  of  his  being 
other  than  a  good,  peacable  citizen.  In  the  prison 
he  is  employed  in  one  of  the  offices  as  a  clerk,  and 
has  won  the  confidence  and  esteem  of  all  the  officers. 
He  was  recommended  for  pardon  by  the  last  legis- 
lative committee;  and  it  is  not  expected  that  he  will 
long  be  deprived  of  his  freedom. 

• — *m  m  »ar» — ♦ 

The  American  Protestant  Association,  known 
as  the  A.  P.  A.'s  meet  as  follows: 

California  Lodge,  No  1,  A.  P.  A.,  on  Monday 
evenings,  at  half  past  seven,  at  A.  P.  A.  Hall  on 
Mission  near  Third. 

Yerba  Buena  Lodge,  No  2,  A.  P.  A., Friday 
evening  at  half  past  seven,  at  A.  P.  A.  Hall,  on  Mis- 
sionnear  Third. 

Germania  Lodge,  No.  3,  A.  P.  A.  meets  at  Wash- 
ington Hall,  corner  of  Eddy  and  Mason,  on  Tues- 
day evenings,  at  half  past  seven  o'clock. — 

Mount  Horeb  Lodge,  No.  4,  A.  P.  A.,  meets 
every  Saturday  evening  at  half  past  seven,  at  No.  5. 
Post  and  Kearny. 

Harmony  Lodge,  No.  5,  A.  P.  A.,  every  Thurs- 
day evening,  at  half  past  seven,  at  A.  P.A.Hall 
Mission  near  Third. 


The  sixth  anniversary  ball  of  Mount  Horeb 
Lodge,  No.  4,  American  Protestant  Association,  for 
the  benefit  of  the  Orphan  Fund,  comes  off  on  Tues- 
day evening,  December  15th.  It  will  be  all  their 
dances  have  been — a  glorious  re-union.  Washing- 
ton Hall,  where  the  ball  is  to  be  held,  will  doubtless 
be,  as  usual,  crowded.  All  lovers  of  dancing,  com- 
bined with  agcod  Christian  charitable  object,  should 
be  on  hand     Tickets  for  sale  at  thi6  office. 


Fulton's  Railroad  Law. 


We  arc  a  singular  people,  and  have  our  own  way 
of  doing  business,  and  that  way  is  mysterious  and 
inscrutable  to  the  balance  of  mankind.  Sometimes 
the  difflerence  is  in  our  favor,  and  we  are  only  con- 
demned  by  those  who  see  things  with  the  wooden 
heads  and  green  goggles  of  monarchy  and  aristoc- 
racy. But  at  other  times  the  free  and  Unterrifled 
American  cat  jumps  in  a  way  to  startle  all  be- 
holders, anil  shock  the  sense  of  propriety  in  any 
well  regulated  mind. 

For  two  years  past,  whenever  the  people  have 
called  attentiori  to  the  slippery  doings  of  our  great 
railroad  corporations,  the  cry  has  been  raised  that 
we  were  doing  irreparable  injury  to  the  State  by  de- 
preciating railrocd  stock,  and  preventing  European 
capitalists  from  investing  therein.  We  were  told 
that  we  should  stop  all  further  improvements,  and 
prevent  the  completion  of  many  that  were  under 
way 

Some  sensitive  souls,  eager  to  seethe  steam  car 
passing  their  doors,  were  frightened  by  this  outcry 
into  a  quiet  silence.  They  said.  Let  the  railroad 
folksalonc!  Let  us  have  more  roads  I  Don't  frigten 
the  German  capitalists  who  are  loaning  us  their 
money !  Even  the  last  Legislature  turned  pale  at 
this  potent  cry,  and  left  the  great  corporation 
to  do  as  it  pleased. 

But  the  tables  have  turned.  The  German  bond 
holders  have  at  last  ventured  to  see  bow  safe  their 
money  was,  and  how  good  an  investment  they  bad, 
and  now  come  these  gentlemen,  who  were  so  anxous. 
to  quiet  the  nerves  of  these  same  Germans,  and  by 
Feltcm,  their  attorney  say  that  they  have  no  show, 
no  standing  in  court,  no  right,  and  no  demands 
which  the  directors  are  bound  to  respect. 

The  good,  solid,  dutch  confidence  the  people  only 
disturbed,  these  cormorants  have  not  hesitated  to 
utterly  shatter  and  destroy.  Instead  of  meeting 
their  creditors  out  of  court,  and  making  a  satisfac- 
tory exhibit,  they  .force  them  into  law,  and  then 
comes  Felton,  and  in  the  name  of  the  people  of  the 
United  States,  says,  that  this  railroad  corporation 
is  of  so  high  and  mighty  a  character,  and  so  inter- 
woven with  the  interests  of  the  people,  that  it  can- 
not be  declared  bankrupt,  or  brought  to  an  account 
for  its  proceedings.  At  least,  that  the  council  of 
the  Germans  have  failed  to  hit  upon  any  proper 
method  of  enforcing  that  purpose.  Whatever  may 
be  the  final  result  of  the  trial,  the  Directors,  by  their 
counsel,  have  taken  the  best  of  all  measures  for 
convincing  the  Germans  that  the  American  rail- 
road securities  are  the  most  slippery  and  insecure 
stock  a  man  can  invest  his  money   in. 

We  are  not  the  people;  but  we  are  one  at  least; 
and  we  utllery  repudiate  all  thought  of  this  rail- 
road company  being  in  anywise  under  our  patron- 
age or  protection,  or  for  our  use  or  benefit,  or  enti- 
tled to  any  consideration  on  our  account.  It 
takes  shelter  under  our  umbrella  only  when  it 
rains,  and  when  the  sunshines,  stands  out  and 
laughs  at  us,  When  we  want  taxes  from  it,  Oh  it 
is  a  government  concern,  its  roads  and  lands  should 
be  free.  And  when  we  would  control  or  call  it  to 
account,  it  declares  itself  a  private  concern,  and  none 
of  our  business.  We  cannot  touch  the  chameleon  in 
the  right  place.  It  is  ours  when  it  needs  protection. 
It  is  not  ours  when  there  is  any  duty  to  be    done. 

Were  we  Empreor  Norton ;  or  vested  with  any 
power  of  proclamation,  we  should  say.  Spare  it 
not  on  our  account!  It  is  an  ungrateful  viper  that 
has  stung  us  for  every  favor  bestowed.  And  we 
trust  no  court  will  listen  to  so  false  and  fraudulent 
a  pretext. 

Maintain  the  credit  of  the  country,  and  let  the 
fulse  and  slippery  Directors  take  care  of  themselves 
the  l»it  theyean. 


A  Woman  on  Confession. — "Kate,"  said  an  Irish 
woman  to  her  friend,  "Why  don't  you  go  to  con- 
fession as  you  used  to  do ?" 

"Sure"  said  kate,  "I  have  become  an  American, 
I  am  a  free  woman  now,  and  don't  allow  the  priest 
or  any  other  man  to  talk  to  me  as  though  I  was  a 
slave  or  a  servant.  My  pride  won't  allow  me  to  do 
it.  I  am  as  good  as  any  priest  under  the  sun.  The 
American  women  stand  up  for  their  rights,  and  I'd 
be  a  pretty  fool  to  stick  to  the  old  thing.  Would'nt 
they  laugh  at  me  sure  enough?" 


3oo 


\ 


j$\if  faAjf  cfi g g o,  MJi!l ^^-  D£lE1A?E^^Hi!li 


BID,-      HOWLD    YER    TONGUE     AND    NUN    IF    YER   ^RYEIM     FOR    A  DHRESS , 
YE      K.N0UV     INIUSHT      HURRY     UP      ME'   WASHEN     TONIAKE     A    LETTLE 
MONEY     FOR  THE   FRISHT     FOR   CHRISHMUS- 
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THE      CRITIC. 


Saturday 


:     December  26,  1874. 


"  I  did  Believe,  and  do  still,  that  Popery  is  break- 
in  upon  this  nation,  and  that  those  who  advance  it 
"will  stop  at  nothing;  to  carry  out  their  design.  I  am 
heartily  sorry  that  so  many  Protestants  lend  their 
helping  hand  to  it."— tast  Speech  of  Lord  Wlll>.;m 
Russell,  1683. 

"  If  everthe  liberties  of  this  Republic  are  destroyed 
it  will  be  by  Romish  priests."--I.afayette. 

"Our  liberties  we  prize  and  our  rights  we  will 
■maintain !" 


TEBMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTION,  PAYABLE  IN  ADVANCE: 

One  Year $i  00 

Six  Months 2  00 

Three  Months 1  00 

Delivered  to  City  Subscribers  by  Carriers,  Ten 
Cents  per  week. 

Anonymous  communications  sent  to  the  Editor 
of  the  Jolly  Giant  will  be  destroyed  unread.  At 
the  same  time,  communications  of  value  will  be 
thankfully  received  and  used  if  found  suitable. 
The  real  name  and  address  of  the  writer  must  ac- 
company all  matter  intended  for  use — not  necessary 
however,  for  publication,  but  as  a  guarantee  of  good 
faith. 

Gentlemen  in  the  country,  desirous  of  taking  the 
agency  of  the  Jolly  Giant,  as  also  persons  who 
■wish  to  subscribe  for  our  paper,  will  obtain  all  the 
necessary  information  by  applying  at  the  publica- 
tion office  of  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant,  San  Francisco,  California. 

All  letters  on  business  to  be  directed  to  Col.  Geo. 
Thistleton,  Publisher  and  Proprietor,  423  Wash- 
ington street,  near  the  Post  Office. 


CAPT.  JOHN  F.  JANES  (alias  "Stic- 
keen")  is  our  only  authorized  Traveling 
Agent  for  the  City  and  State. 

A  Catholic  Organ  on  Gladstone. 


In  the  course  of  a  long  article  referring  to  Mr. 
Glanstone's  pamphlet,  expostulating  with  Rome  in 
behalf  of  his  Catholic  fellow-citizens,  on  account 
of  the  Vatican  decrees,  the  Catholic  Telegraph 
says: 

"  Whenever  the  State  commands  any  act  forbid- 
ben  by  the  supernatural  law,  the  State  has  trans- 
gressed the  sphere  of  its  authority  and  must  not  be 
obeyed.  The  State  has  no  more  right  to  place  it- 
self in  antagonism  with  the  higher  law  than  the 
individual.  As  a  consequence  of  her  divine  mis- 
sion, apart  and  distinct  from  the  dogma  of  Papal 
Infallibility,  the  law  she  promulgates  is  God's  law, 
sacred  and  inviolable,  against  which  the  arm  of  the 
State  can  never  be  raised  without  committing  a 
crime  both  against  its  subjects  and  against  God. 
When  the  subject,  under  such  circumstances,  re- 
fuses to  obey,  there  is  no  disloyalty — for  loyalty 
presupposes  law.  But  a  human  enactment  enjoin- 
ing what  God  forbids  is  null  and  void.  Its  disagree- 
ment with  the  supernatural  law  deprives  it  of  all 
binding  force." 

The  above  was  taken  from  the  "Bulletin  of  the 
11th,  and  is  a  pfejty  free  confession  of  the  Catholic 
view  of  allegianbe  to  the  State. 

The  supernatural  law  can  be  no  other  than  the 
law  of.absolute  rifiht.  Thus  it  is  admitted  on  all 
hands,  the  legislature  canhct  contradict.  But  that 
the  assuption  of  the  Pope,  oa  of  any  church,  can  be 
of  the  same  dignity  and  importance,  cannot  be 
allowed  by  any  sensible  man. 

The  oath  of  allegiance  of  the  Catholic,  resting  on 
this  basis,  is  not  reasoning,  and  should  never  be  ac- 
cepted or  allowed. 


Christmas,   Our   Friends,  Patrons,  and 
Ourselves. 


This  being  the  second  Christmas  of  our  journal- 
istic existence,  we  have  every  reason  to  thank  God 
for  our  prosperity  during  the  past  twelve  months. 
Next  month  one  year  ago  we  first  issued  the  Illus- 
trated Jolly  Giant  as  a  weekly  journal,  and, 
thanks  to  our  friends  and  patrons,  we  have  grown 
prosperous  and  influential  since,  while  our  com- 
mon enemy,  the  Popish  Church,  has  been  assailed 
from  all  quarters.  Prince  Bismark  and  Gladstone 
have  raised  their  manly  voices  against  the  "infalli- 
ble" monstrosity.  Mexico  has  banished  the  "brides 
of  Christ,  the  Sisters,  out  of  that  dominion.  All  Eu- 
rope is  being  aroused  into  an  active  state  of  oppo- 
sition to  the  wicked  pretensions  of  an  "infallible" 
Pope.  Priestcraft  is  suffering  throughout  the  world. 
Even  Ireland  is  getting  her  head  above  the  wa- 
ter. There  are,  however,  a  few  bigoted  creatures 
yet  left  who  cannot  see  the  danger  that  surrounds 
them  from  supporting  the  tyrannical  system  of  Pope- 
ry. Another  twelve  months' work  lies  before  us  yet. 
Let  us  enter  into  it  with  right  good  will.  We  have  a 
good  deal  to  contend  with.  We  are  sued  for  libel — 
for  libeling  the  Romish  Church.  God  knows,  no 
man  ought  to  be  indicted  for  exposing  the  bloody 
atrocity  of  the  most  wicked  system  of  persecution 
ever  known  on  earth.  We  expect  to  be  persecuted, 
annoyed,  badgered  and  bored  until  we  educate  the 
people  of  this  city  and  coast  into  the  truth  of  our 
arguments.  The  friends  of  the  Popish  Church  have 
their  Catholic  organs  here.  Why  don't  they  make 
use  of  these  channels  to  refute  us,  if  they  can.  But 
no,  they  dare  not.  It  is  the  same  today  as  it  was 
in  the  fifteenth  century.  It  was  easier  to  burn  John 
Huss  than  refute  his  arguments;  and  so  it  is  in  re- 
gard to  us.  It  is  much  easier  to  indict  us,  by  the 
assistance  of  a  Roman  Catholic  District  Attorney, 
than  it  is  to  refute  our  arguments.  However,  as  we 
have  already  said,  we  expect  more  or  less  persecu- 
tion from  this  source;  yet  we  will  prosecute  our 
good  work  until  the  day  of  our  death!  We  make 
no  concessions  to  the  enemies  of  our  liberties.  In 
conclusion,  we  take  this  opportunity  of  informing 
our  friends  and  patrons  that  we  will  be  true  to  them 
if  they  remain  true  and  faithful  to  themselves  and 
to  the  interest  of  their  children.  We  intend  to  muz- 
zle the  rabid  priests  and  clip  the  wing  of  the  Jesu- 
its and  the  so-called  "brides  of  Christ."  This  we  do 
for  the  cause  of  liberty,  for  the  cause  of  our  glorious 
Republic,  and  for  the  cause  of  you,  our  friends  and 

patrons. 

■•  t  ■»  i  ^ 

The  Catholic  Philhistoric  Meeting. 

We'have  a  report  of  a  meeting  in  this  city  of  some 
Catholic  people  who  rejoice  in  the  above  name. 
They  seem  to  have  met  only  to  wail  over  the  perse- 
cutions of  the  Catholic  Church  by  the  Protestant 
Government  of  Germany.  They  are  terribly  in- 
censed against  Bismark  and  the  Emperor  for  most 
unheard-of  cruelties ;  but  they  fail  to  define  a  single 
charge  or  support  their  complaint  by  a  solitary  spe- 
cification. Why  ?  Because,  in  fact,  there  is  no 
oppression ;  there  is  only  a  forbidding  to  oppress 
others.  The  Catholic  Church  has  enjoyed  the  most 
monstrous  privileges  and  emoluments  in  Germany, 
to  the  great  detriment  of  the  mass  of  the  people. 
They  are  being  taken  away,  and  the  Church  raises 
the  cry  of  persecution.  It  wants  to  do  as  it  pleases 
in  Germany  and  be  tvell  paid  for  it  out  of  the  pub- 
lic taxes.  This  howl  of  the  arrogant  and  hypocriti- 
cal church  is  on  a  par"with  that  of  a  naughty  little 
boy  who  complained  to  his  mother  of  being  abused, 
because  he  was  not  allowed  to  put  his  little  finger 
in  his  sister's  eye.  It  is  the  thief  crving  "Stop 
thief!"  " 


Our  Agents. 


The  following  named  gentlemen  have  kindly  con 
sented  to  act  as  our  agents  in  the  various  towns  set 
after  their  names.  Parties  in  the  interior,  desirous 
of  obtaining  Thistleton's  Illustrated  Jollt 
Giant,  can  be  accommodated  on  application  to  any 
of  the  gentlemen  mentioned  below. 

Gentlemen  who  may  be  anxious  to  act  as  our 
agent,  in  towns  and  cities  where  we  have  not  as  yet 
established  agencies,  will  please  communicate  with 
the  proprietor  at  this  office. 

William  J.  Fry,  No.  8  Harbor  Row,  Qucenstown, 
County  Cork,  Ireland. 
Haswcll  &  Welch,  Postoffice  B'lding,  Sacramentc. 
John  Kew,  260  Howard  street.  Detroit,  Michigan. 

C.  M  .Courtwright,  Sommerville,  Contra  Costa  Co 
Hibbard  &  Sommer,  Second  street,  Chico,  Cal, 

F.  B.  Larduer,  Postoffice  Buildinsr,  Calistoga. 
George  W.  Prescott,  Virginia  City,  Nev. 

A.  W.  McLean,  Buffalo,  New  York. 
Samuel  Berge,  San  Barnard  ino,  Cal. 
Charles  Wiederbold,  Pioche,  Cal. 
Charles  C.  Barrett,  Portland,  Oregon. 
Capt.  W.  J.  Bowen,  Berkley  P.  O.,  Cal. 
James  P.  Harding,  Pacheco,  Cal. 
A.  Underbill,  Redwood  City,  Cal. 
Boggs  Bros.,  Santa  Rosa,  Cal. 

A.  I."'Hinds,  Santa  Cruz,  Cal. 
Fred.  Schlesinger,  Livermore. 
R.  Fred  Brooks,  Carson  City. 
H.  E.  Bidwell,  San  Rafael. 
William  Fordham,  Alameda. 
W.  Gwin,  Nortonville,  Cal. 

B.  S.  Walker,  Los  Angeles^ 
Thomas  Powell,  Stockton. 

D.  S.  Tallman,  Napa  City,  Cal. 

E.  B.  Lewis,  San  Jose. 
W.  H.  Foreman,  Benicia,  Cal. 

G.  A.  Swasey,  Panamint 
Bamber  &  Co.,  Interior. 
Geo.  A.  Buxton,  Vallejo. 
Perry,  Oakland. 


T 


The  Orphan's  Friend. 


"CONSISTENCY  THOU  ART  A  JEWFL." 

Yes,  to  be  consistent  with  oneself  is  a  something 
which  is  very  commendable  in  an  honest  man. 
We  only  wish  that  we  could  say  that  Supervisor 
J.  B.  Roberts  is  consistent  with  himself  in  his  op 
position  to  give  t  le  poor  paupers  in  the  Alms 
House  and  the  sick  in  the  Hospital  a  Christmas 
dinner.  If  we  reccollect  aright  this  gentleman  was 
a  few  years  ago  a  great  friend  to  the  orphans,  in. 
deed,  his  charity  exceeded  that  of  all  others  in 
this  city  insomuch  as  he  did  actually  adopt  three 
fatherless  children,  and  took  them  to  his  own  pri 
vate  house — but  fortunately  for  the  good  Sam:  .n, 
these  orphans  had  very  wealthy  parents  who  left 
them  a  large  fortune  and  as  a  matter  of  course  it; 
never  cost  J.  B.  Roberts  one  "red"  for  the  care  or 
education  of  these  orphans,  but  on  the  contrary 
he  must  have  made  some  money  out  of  their  adop- 
tion. Since  then  his  heart  has  grown  calloused  and 
to-day  he  positively  refuses  to  give  God,s  poocidnd 
afflicted,  a  decent  dinner  on  Christs  anniversary 
"Oh  man  the  ways  of  thine  heart  is  only  to  God.'' 

+ — ^  •  «»■ — # 

Important  to  Mail  Subscribers. 

THE    PREPAYMENT  OF  POSTAGE  NECESSARY^ 
AFTER  JANUARY  1,  1875. 

The  new  postal  law,  which  goes  into  effect  Jan 
uary  1, 1875,  requires  the  prepayment  of  postaoe 
on  news  papers  by  the  publishers.  It  also  reduces 
the  rate.  Hereafter  subscribers  of  the  Illustrated 
Jolly  Giant  will  be  required  to  pay  in  advnee,  in 
addition  to  the  regular  rates,  20  cents  postage  for 
one  year  on  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant.  Pro-] 
portionate  amount  of  postage  will  be  charged  for 
less  periods. 
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JTHE  FATAL  NUMBER 

ITOKT     WBITTKN      I'.Xri:KSSI.T     FOB     TIIK 
"  JOLLT    GIANT." 


Having  once  resolved  to  become  defenders  of  the 
ipublic,  and  ab  radon  civil  life  for  the  army  of  the 
"n inn.  it  did  not  take  long,  in  so  flourishing  a  ooun 
•v  to  settle  our  affairs.  £  good  business  w  is  easily 
isposed  of,  and  a  good  farm  was  never  long  on  tho 
tarket. 
In  a  month  we    were    both  ready   for   the  tented 


view  one  of  the  heads  of  the  regular  army' 
l  hn  ;  ii.  this  time  cultlvat  'I  i  ruttil  trj 

ai  '.     an  oldli  i  i    In  mj      ii'  ral  app  iir 

bad  aome  very  kind  latti  rs  ol  introduction 
which  mode  no  allnslon  to  any  p  ilitica]  motive,  I  i! 
merely  stated  thai  I  was  talented,  l  think  that  was 
the  word,  and  rioh,  and  deBired  to  see  some  service. 

I  was  n ived  very  cordially  by  a  tall  well  buill 

gentleman,  who  seemed  In  evory  way  fitted  for  oom- 
mand.  He  assured  me  of  a  mosl  oordial  welcome 
in  any  department  »f  the  service,  and  thai  op  olngs 
wore  numerous  and  very  accessible.  I  expressed 
my  surprise  and  related  the  story  of  my  friend's 
want  of  success. 


lympathy  at  that  table.  Die  gr  atest  con. 
is  expressed  for  all  abolitionists.  The 
P  i  !  ii  was  Bpoken  of  withoul  r<  unci  !  I  to 
irnwu  nil,  mie  ■  if  1 1 1  ■  -  L'ni'sts  proposed  the  health  of 
JefferaontDavis,  and  although  it  was  not  drank  hr 
all,  or  with  enthusiasm,  it  received  no  rebuke.  I 
was  disgusted  and  moody,  and  had  little  enjoyment 
in  mob  company.  I  trembled  to  think  that  perhaps 
the  fate  of  the  nation,  and  of  liberty,  ivas  in  tho 
keeping  of  such  men. 

'rip  dinner  was  a  feast,  and  followed  by  win 
firewater  and  cards.  Gambling  ran  high.  B 
whether  drunk  or  sober,  no  weird  of  zealous  loyal 
escaped  one  of  these  men.     What    I   could   not  b 
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field. 

My  wife  had  almost  despaired  of  ever  hearing  of 
her  parents,  and  yet  did  not  care  to  relinquish  the 
hope.  She  said  that  the  climate  of  Caiifornia  was 
peculiarly  agreeable  to  her,  and  she  preferred  to  re- 
main near  the  scene  of  her  great  loss.  She  res.ilved 
to  make  her  home  in  San  Francisco.  And  thither 
\   .  proceeded,  as  soon  as  our  affairs  would  permit 

The  war  had  been  some  time  in  hand,  and  so  far. 
the  prestige  of  victory  had  seemed  to  be  with  the 
South.  We  looked  for  no  holiday  soldiery.  I  was 
anxious  to  realize  the  dreams  of  my  youth,  and  gain 
distinction  in  the  battle-field.  And  my  friend  was 
zealous  and  earnest  for  his  country,  and  the  cause  of 
fi.edom.  It  will  be  readily  conceived  that  neither 
of  us  intended  to  serve  in  the  ranks.  I  had  fifty 
thousand  dollars  in  the  bank,  and  my  friend  Tyndall 
full  half  that  amount. 

Tyndall  was  a  politician  of  what  was  called  the 
black  republican  stripe.  He  had  voted  that  ticket 
since  1855,  and  exerted  himself  to  make  others  do  so. 
He  was  well  acquainted  with  the  leaders  of  his  party 
in  the  city,  and  expected  from  them,  such  letters  and 
recommendations  as  would  secure  us  some  proper 
sphere  of  service.  The  letters  were  obtained,  and 
duly  presented  to  the  highest  military  authorities 
in  the  city,  but  utterly  failed  of  their  object,  and  we 
began  to  despair  of  our  cherished  purpose.  We 
received  no  encouragement  whatsoever.  At  one  time 
we  were  told  that  the  war  would  be  over,  before  we 
could  reach  the  scene  of  action.  At  another,  that 
there  was  no  room  for  any  but  trained  officers,  and 
thousands  of  these  were  watting  for  employment. 

Wearied  of  this  delay,  I  ventured  myself  to  inter- 


"Tyndall!  Tyndall!''  said  he,  "Is  that.the  Tyndall 
who  lias  been  applying  so  much  through  his  repub- 
lican friends." 

I  answered,  "The  same,  I  believe." 

He  rose  from  his  chair,  placed  himself  coolly  in 
front  of  the  fire,  [See  Illustration]  eyed  me  for  a  mo- 
ment, or  two,  with  a  close  scrutiny,  and  then  explod- 
ed as  follows: 

"This  is  an  unfortunate  war.  Brother  meets  broth- 
er.   Friend   meets  friend.    It  has  been  precij ted 

upon  us  by  l'anaticnjust  such  as  this  Tyndall.  We 
prefer  that  gentleman  should  settle  this  thing.  The 
officers  of  our  army  generally  take  this  view  of  the 
matter.  We  think  our  Southern  brethren  are  per- 
haps mistaken  and  after  a  rigidly  correct  and  gen- 
tlemanly passage  at  arms, we  hope  to  persuade  them 
to  peace.  But  we  do  not  want  any  of  this  bad  fanati- 
cal blood  in  command  in  the  army.  Your  motives, 
merely  to  see  a  little  service,  your  wealth.ydur  fam- 
ily all  cemmend  you  to  our  good  graces.  But  your 
friend  must  excuse  us." 

At  that  moment  some  other  officers  entered.  The 
conversation  became  general  and  I  found  them  very 
jovial  and  companionable.  I  was  introduced  to  all, 
and  soon  invited  to  dine,  which  curiosity  led  me  to 
accept. 

The  dinner  was  in  good  style.  The  host  was  ad- 
dressed as  General,  and  x&s  very  high  in  command 
on  this  coast. 

The  conversation  was  not  such  as  I  had  reason 
to  expect.  I  heard  no  serious  word  of  loyalty  at 
that  board.  The  battles  were  spoken  of,  and  officers 
commented  on,  in  a  manner  that  did  not  show  the 
least  preference  for  either  side.  Nay,  the  rebels  had 


regard  as  treason  found  a  loud  expression,  but  no 
reply.  In  the  Rebel  camp  the  Union  cause  could 
not  have  been  more  at  a  discount. 

I  stole  a-syay,  sober,  dejected  and  sought  my 
friend. 

He  was  not  surprised  at  my  recital.  He  said  ho 
had  suspected  some  such  thing,  lint  in  W'.shing- 
ton  we  should  find  other  men,  with  other  purposes' 
We  should  go  there  at  ouce. 

And  we  did.  Wetookthe  best  and  quickest  rout  8 
for  the  capital.  We  found  at  least  one  earnest  man, 
Sir.  Lincoln,  who  had  no  thought  but  to  conquer 
for  freedom  and  our  country.  When  he  learned  our 
story,  he  issued  orders  at  once.  There  was  no  doubt, 
and  no  delay.  We  left  his  presence  with  commis- 
sions and  instructions  in  our  pockets.  And  that 
same  day  we  were  on  our  way. 

We  fled  like  the  wind.  We  had  money,  money 
that  buys  all  things.  We  had  seen  Abraham  Lin- 
coln. He  had  said,  "I  shall  know  and  depend  on 
you  as  true  men.  Go  and  see,  and  write  to  me. 
Let  me  not  be  kept  blindfold !  I  want  victory !  Be 
sure  of  that.  I  will  remove  as  quickly  as  I  can,  all 
who  stand  in  the  way.  Trust  me,  and  help  me !  I 
need  all  the  true  friends  I  can  get."    r- 

And  we  had  faith  in  him,  and  resolved  to  hold  up 
his  hands  to  the  last  extremity. 

We  fled  like  the  wind  to  the  west.  Maryland, 
Virginia,  Kentucky,  passed  beneath  our  hoofs.  We 
overtook  the  tardy  legions  of  Buell.  We  camped 
with  Grant  at  Shiloh,  on  that  night  after  the  first 
day's  battle.  .We  saw  the  General,  ouly  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  retired  to  rest. 

Continued  on  Paoe  322. 
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OCE  3IAN  ABOUT   TOYYX. 


What  he  Knows  and  Hears  About  Otir  Promi- 
nent Men  and  Wcmen,  too. 

Contrary  to  our  expectations,  Our  Man  retorted 
to  our  office  early  this  week  looking  fagged  out 
and  careworn. 

In  answer  to  our  inquiries  as  to  wliere  he  secured 
a  room.  He  gruffly  answered,  "I  dunno,"  His 
moroseness  rather  displeased  our  sub-editor  who 
told  him  pretty  plainly  that  he  must  give  an  ac- 
count of  himself  or  the  cent  of  money  he 

would  get  from  our  treasurer.    This  had  the  effect 
of  loosening  his  tongue,  so  he  started  in  to  tell  his 
experience  in  room  hunting  as  follows:    "When 
last  you    heard    from   me    I  was  in    the  'Holden  | 
House,'  but  as  I  told  you  afore   I  couldn't  get  a  i 
room  there  because  every  room  in  the  house  is  oc-  j 
cupied  by  young  ladies  frcm  the  seminaries  or  some  i 
other  schools,  I  forgot  where  new;  but,  at  all  events, 
the  house  is  full  of  young  ladies,  and  you  lure 
better  believe  it  they  have  plenty  ol  wealthy  friends 
in  town,  too,  whilst  I  w~as    there  wailing  for  the 
landlady  tocome,  I  seen  plenty  of  our  respectable 
citizens  pass  in  and  out  of   those  young  ladies' 
rooms  with  the  most  perfect  ease  and  freedom,  and 
invariably  the  ladies  came  to  the  doors  of  their 
rocms  and  very  affectionately  asked  the  gentlemen  ; 
to  'call  again  soon.'    I  don't  need  to  tell  you  that  I 
did  not  get  a  room  there,  because  I  suppose  my  ap- 
pearance did  not   indicate  the  possession  of  much  , 
spending  money  amongst  the  pupils  who  are  tern-  ! 
porarily"  staying  at  this  house,  so  I  left  there  and  ' 
went  up  to  the  "Capitol  Building,"  corner  of  Pine 
and  Kearny  streets.    This  house  was  also  crammed 
with  pupils,  but  they  set  med  not  to  belong  to  such 
a  select  school  as  the  ladies  in  the  'Holden  House.' 
They  seemed  to  me  to  be  very  late  risers  and  early 
to  bed — early  in  the    morning  I    mean.    It    was 
twelve  o'clock  in  the  daytime  when  I  was  there,  and 
I  declare  to  you  on  my  sacred  honor  as  a  gentleman 
and  a  sell — — "    Our  sub-editor  here  interrupted  his 
further  remarks  because,  as  he  says.  Our  Alan  is  not  \ 
a  gentleman,  and  may  he  be  buried  after  he  dies  if 
he  is  a  scholar.    There  would  havg  been  a  row  in 
our  sanctum  were  it  not  for  our  timely  interference 
in  caliing  upon  our  fighting  editor  to  separate  them. 
Peace  having  been  finally  restored  Our  Man  pro-  [ 
ceeded  to  describe  the  roomers  in  the  "Capitol.'' 
He  said  "they  looked  to  me  to  be  the  ugliest  and 
most    dissipated     looking   lot    of    young    ladies 
that  ever  I  seen  coming  out  of  an  educational  de-  j 
pariment.    I"have  come  to  the   conclusion  since  I 
seen  them  that  they  will  make  bad  wives  for  our 
young  men.    So  far  as  I  am  cencerned  I  would  not 
marry  Father  Gallagher's  sister.    I  could  not  get  j 
rccms  there  either.    The  landlady -told  me  "So. 
sir,  we    don't   keep    a  "Woodward's   'What    Cheer 
House   here."    So    I    packed    myself  off  up    the  | 
street  further,  and  called  into  Laura  Fair's  tempo  j 
rary  residence  after   her   acquittal.    I  mean   410  i 
Kearny  street.    Ho,  scissors '.  such  a  lot  of  women  ! 
::s  what  I   seen  there.    Every  room  on  the  upper 
floor  has  its  occupant,  but  I  "don't  think  they  came  I 
from  an  educational  institution.    They  rather  ap- 
peared to  me  as  if  they  were  in  town  attending  to 
divorce  cases  or  in  search  of  their  husbandsT    I 
say  this  because  they  did  not  appear  to  me  to  be 
very  modest,  while  1  was  standing  in  the  hall  wait- 
ing for  the  'madam'  an  old  skin  and  bone  sinner 
stepped  up  to  me  and  said,  'Do  you  wish  to  come 
into  my  room,  sir V     I  gave  such  a  look  as  would 
paralyze  a  Chinese  woman,  and  yet  she  smiled  and 
persisted  in  me  going  to  her  room. 

I  need  not  tell  you  that  I  refused,  as  you  know  I 
was  educated  for  the  Catholic  Church,  the  very  ap- 
pearance of  a  lewd  woman  makes  my 
blood  boil  within  me.  I  left  and  tried  other 
houses,  but  it  was  only  from  bad  to  worse, 
every  house  I  visited  was  no  better,  they  were  all 
full  with  young  ladies,  and  it  is  strange  that  the 
same  gentlemen  that  I  seen  visit  the  young  ladies 
in  the  'Holden  House.'  I  seen  them  in  a  good 
many  other  houses  on  Kearny  street,  and  still 
stranger  they  seemed  to  be  on  the  most  intimate 
terms  with  tiie  ladies.  Having  got  thoroughly  sick 
of  Kearnv  street  I  crossed  Market  and  went  down 
Third  to  Mission — w-e-11.  holy  Jerusalem !  Kearny 


street  was  bad  enough,  but  Mission,  Mince,  Xato- 
ma.  Hunt,  Tehama.  "Stevenson  and  Jessie  streets 
beats  Banaghor,  and  Banaghor  beats  the  Devil.  In 
almost  every  house  that  T  went  into  my  stomach 
was  turned,  completely  turned  inside  out.  Of  all 
the  filth  and  dirt  that  ever  I  seen  in  Chinatown 
or  in  Honolulu,  or  out  among  the  Australian  sav- 
ages. I  never  seen  anything  to  ccme  near  the 
houses  down  there.  Every  house  had  their  pic- 
tures of  the  Pope,  the  Virgin,  ard  a  horrible  look- 
ing daub  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  yet,  notwithstanding 
their  love  for  these  relics,  they  allow  the  flies  to 
to  build  temples  and  monuments  of  accumulated 
dirt  and  filth  thereon.  This,  together  with  produc- 
tive children — I  say  productive  because  their  faces, 
especially  their  noses  were  yielding  bountiful  sup- 
plies to  "manure  all  the  pictures  ever  painted  by 
order  of  the  Catholic  Church.  The  mothers  of 
these  children  are  no  improvement  upon  the  young. 
sters.  I  found  them,  in  almost  every  instance,  un- 
tidy and  dirty  looking.  One  old  lady  excused  her- 
self  to  me  for  not  'bein'  hable  to  show  me  the  room 
bekase  she  could  not  find  a  pin  to  fasten  the  bos- 
om of  her  thdress.'  I  excused  her  and  went  into 
the  next  house  which  had  a  bill  out  w  ith  'rooms  to 
let.'  In  this  house  I  found  four  youug  ladies  ot 
very  polished  manners,  they  had  a'whisp'  of  their 
hair  cut  short  across  the  forehead,  and  sat  around 
a  cracked  stove  making  dimples,  no  dopbt,  upon 
their  shins  with  the  heat.  These  were  something 
after  the  Kearny  street  class,  and  must  have  been 
at  a  seminary  also  from  their  remarks  to  me.  One 
of  them,  with  a  furrow  across  her  nose,  about  one 
ineh  from  the  point,  asked  me  how  much  would  I 
pay  for  a  rcom  for  one  night.  "I  said  'two  bits.' 
At  this  the}  all  laughed  out  aloud.  I  took  the  hint 
that  I  was"  in  bad  company,  so  I  resolved  to  start 
up  on  the  hill.  west.  I  traveled  right  through  from 
Fourth  up  to  Powell  and  Washington  streets.  I  met 
a  gentleman  there,  and  says  I  to  him :  'Can  you 
tell  me  where,  up  here,  I  can  get  a  nice,  clean  room 
without  women  or  boys  V  He  hesitated,  and  after 
a  while  he  said.  "Yes ;  I  can  recommend  you  to  a 
very  nice  house  across  the  way,'  there  pointing  to  a 
house.  'Who  keeps  it,'  said  I.  'Airs.  Bridget 
Winn.'  said  he.  -Thank  you.'  said  I,  and  at  that  I 
went  in  and  met  the  landlady.  She  didn't  seem  to 
be  a  very  strong  able  woman  as  I  could  see  site 
had  a  hump  on  her  back;  but  I  didn't  care  about 
that  if  the  bed  was  clean  and  the  room  sunny. 
Well  she  showed  me  a  room  and  I  took  it  for  J4  75 
per  month.  I  roomed  there  just  two  nights  when 
my  peace  was  entirely  disturbed  by  the  arrival  of 
two  young  ladies  from  South  San  Franciseo,  who  had 
come  in  to  stay  for  afew  nights.  During  their  con- 
versation I  discovered  that  they  had  been  lately  at 
the  Sisters  at  Mount  St.  Joseph  on  some  private 
business,  not  to  be  mentioned  here.  However,  th  e 
sarry  a  wink  they  let  me  sleep' the  whole  night 
They  were  all  night  long  going  in  and  out  for  beer 
and  receiving  some  of  their  friends  who  came  to 
see  them.  Now,"  said  Our  Man,  "I  have  told  you 
how  I  succeeded  in  room  hunting  in  this  city,  and 
yet  I  have  not  got  a  room." 

We  promised" we  would  secure  a  room  for  him  at 
"Woodward's  What  Cheei  House"  for  the  present 
This  satisfied  him  until  after  Christmas,  we  are 
in  hopes  of  making  some  use  of  him  aftor  the  holi- 
days. 

"Saam"  Kent's  Pet  in  Quod. 

Misther  Finley  a  real  representative  of  the  ould 
sod,  and  a  deputy  under  the  honest  (_?)  'Saam"  Kent 
Street  Superintendent,  was  arrested  on  last  Tuesday, 
for  receiving  money  under  false  pretenses. 

Can  this  be  true.  Can  it  be  that  "Saam"  Kent,  a 
christian  gentleman,  a  regular  attendent  at  Calva- 
ry church,  would  retain  such  a  man  as  Finley  under 
him  if  he  tor  a  moment  knew  of  this  charge  being 
made  against  him.  Why  we  cansbt  believe  it  ff 
"Saam"  himself  had  been  arrested  in  place  of  Fin- 
ley.we  would  not  have  been  more  astonished.  Those 
charges  must  be  false.  Neither  "Saam"  or  his  dep- 
uty would  steal  in  bread  day  light.  We  don't  be- 
lieve it.  They  are  to  well  off.  Why  -Saam"  has 
an  eleganat  horse  and  buggy,  and  besides  he  at- 
tends church,  and  so  does  Mr".  Finley,  but  Mr.  Fin- 
ley does  not  go  to  "Saams"  church  he  has  no  faith 
in  heretics,  he  goes  to  a  much  better  church, 
he  goes  to  the  Holy  Bonian  Apostolic  church. 
Pshaw  ?  the  idea  of  accusing  such  a  man  of  fraud 
is  absurd. 


Catliolic  Rebellion  in  Massachusetts. 


THE  DICTA  OF  A  PRIEST  AND    BISHOP 
DISREGARDED. 

A   Catholic   Temperance   Society   Persists   in. 
in  Leasing  its  Hall  to  a  Protes- 
tant Organization. 

GOOD  FOB  THE  IKISH  CATHOLICS 


A     LESSON     FOR    THE    IKISH     CATHOLICS 
SAX    FRANCISCO. 


OF 


In  a  late  issue  of  this  paper  we  commemorate 
upon  the  blind  submission  of  the  Irish  Roman 
Catholics  in  this  city,  in  yielding  up  their  new 
Catholic  Library  Hall,  to  Bishop  Alt  many,  and  the 
Irish  priests. 

The  following  taken  from  the  "Boston  Herald," 
of  December  Sth.,  will  prove  all  we  have  said  upon 
this  subject : 

Sff.iingfield,  Dec.  S.  A  revolt  against  the  dic- 
tum of  the  church  has  oCcured  among  the  Irish 
Catholics  of  Holvoke.  The  St.  Jerome  Temperance 
Society  voted  a  lew  weeks  ago, against  the  protest  of 
the  resident  priest,  to  lease  their  hall  to  the  Liberal 
Christians,  a  Protestant  organization.  The  priest  has 
now  obtained  from  Rt.  Rev.  P.  T.  O'Reilly,  bishop 
of  Springfield,  a  letter  directing  him  to  refuse  the 
sacraments  of  the  church  to  all  Catholics  cencerned 
in  nn.king  the  lease.  Notwithstanding  this  pronun- 
ciamento,  the  society  held  an  enthusiastic  meeting 
last  night,  at  which  they  voted  unanimously  not  to 
recede  from  their  position.  The  sentiment  of  lh«lft 
meeting  was  emphatic  that  the  edict  of  the  Bishop 
was  unwarrantable  interference  of  the  church  with 
the  business  affairs  of  the  society.  The  organiza- 
tion numbers  over  300  members. 

There  is  no  news  which  we  could  receive  gives  us 
more  pleasure  than  this.  We  say  more  power  to  the 
noble  Irish  Roman  Catholics  of  Springfield  for 
their  independence.  This  is  more  than  Their  San 
Francisco  brethren  would  dare  to  do.  Ah !  no,  the 
San  Francisco  Irish  Catho  ics  have  not  hack-bone 
|  enough  to  manage  their  own  business  without  call- 
ing upon  the  priests  to  stand  Sponsor  fe>r  them.  We 
I  learn  by  the  news  just  quoted,  that  Bishop  O'Reilly 
|  was  ordered  his  priests  not  to  administer  the  sacra- 
ments to  the  rebellious  Catholics.  Pshaw,  such 
contemptable  stuff  makes  an  intelligent  man's  stom- 
ach sick.  Does  not  Bishop  O'Rielly  and  all  his 
priests  know  that  the  so-called  sacraments  of  the 
Popish  Church  are  the  mearest  subterfuge  of  the 
priests  to  blind  the  senses  of  their  people.  We  won- 
der could  Bishop  O'Reilly  or  Alemany  tell  us  what 
became  of  the  millions  of  children  who  died  before 
euer  his  Popish  church  commenced  to  make  sacra- 
ments, bulls  and  Popes  If  the  Springfield  Irish 
Catholics  have  the  grace  of  God  about  them  they 
will  never  receivd  any  more  of  the  Popish  saera- 
rueDts.  Let  them  be  men,  depend  upon  God,  live 
good  moral  lives  and  shun  Popery  and  priestcraft 
and  we  are  more  than  sure  that  their  chances  for 
Heaven  are  better — much  better — than  receiving  the 
sacraments  and  continually  comniirtiug  sin  as  the 
generality  of  them  do  throughout  the  world. 

It  is  to" be  hoped  that  our  Ban  Francisco  Irish  Ro- 
man Catholic  will  reconsider  their  action  in  yield- 
ing over  their  Library  Hall  to  Bishop  Alemany. 
Come  Irish  Catholics  be  men — be  independent— 
Alemany  is  too  well  off  already  upon  your  hard 
earned  money.  Turn  the  tables  upon  "him,  you 
know  he  donrt  like  you.  Tcu  recollect  we  dare  say, 
when  he  employed  Chinamen  to  level  the  cemetary. 
Be  men,  we  say,  and  then  you  will  be  respected. 
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Eg™  How  to  Cuke  Hoodlfhs. — General  Winn 
has  undoubtedly  struck  one  cord  as  to  how  to  cure 
hoodlums,  but  we  have"  still  a  better  cure.  If  pa- 
rents and  guardians  would  but  send  their  children 
to  Hejlb's  Business  College.  24  Post  street,  they 
would  suddenly  become  gentlemen  and  honorable 
business  men.  with  prospects  of  becoming  Senators 
and  Congressmen,  instead  of  wearing  a  stliped  suit 
of  State  clothes  at  San  Quentin. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated    Jollv    Giant,   December    2G.   1874. 
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A  Spanish    Letter. 


Estkm.v,  Bpatr,  November  1st.  isT-t 

Editok  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant. — Dear  old 
Qeorgel  I  heard  about  your  paper,  and  sa^ 
in  camp  the  other  day.  I  knew  Geo.  Thistleton's 
earmark.  Old  Mr-.  Partington don't  knowher  pigs 
by  their  squeal,  t »•- l t, -r  than  I  do  the  ring  of  th<-  boys 
who  shouted  for  the  Btars  and  ^tripes,  on  the  battle- 
field of  Mexico. 

Well  GcorgCf  you've  gone  Into  harness,  aud  are 
picking  up  dollars  and  cents  I  suppose,  on  that 
delicate  periodical.  I  ain't  come  to  thai  yet,  thank 
God.  I've  had  a  little  practice,  just  enough  to  keep 
my  hand.-,  warms,  in  every  war  since  the  charge  at 
Dbito  Qordo ;  and  although  I  have  few  cents  to 
boast  of,  1  think  1  have  picked  up  a  fund  of  sense 
(hat  will  do  me  the  balance  of  my  days  without 
war,  if  I  only  get  out  of  this  scrape  with  whole 
bones. 

The  Mcxicanas  werejusl  a  leetle rough  on  prison- 
ers, till  we  taught  them  better.  It  was  even  up  when 
a  poor  fellow  surrendered, whether  he  ever  answered 
musteragain  or  not.  Even  our  "Southern  brethren" 
were  a  leette'tonsartin,"  and  dangerous  to  aggravate. 
I  served  in  France,  and  the  '-blarsted  Prussians," 
brave  and  accurate  as  they  were,  in  everytking,were 
a  little  too  prompt  in  the  use  of  the  rope,  or  the 
avenging  musket.  If  you  were  a  regular,  caught  in 
open  arms,  in  a  square  right,  you  were  as  safe  in 
your  mothers  best  parlor.  But  outside  of  this,  a 
breach  of  parole,  or  any  other  little  irregularity, 
found  no  favor  in  their  sight.  And  it  mattered  not 
to  them  what  countryman  you  were.  To  he  against 
Pmssia,and  to  be  out  of  the  strictest  rule  of  military 
duty,  was.  to  be  worthy  of  death.  And  you  got  all 
that  you  were  worthy  of.paid  at  sight.no grace  giv- 
en, and  no  discount  allowed. 

Xuw  you  kutiw  I  never  did  like  this  thing  of 
forming  a  line, and  marching  right<upon  the  enemy. 
Nothing  ever  seemed  to  me  so  stupid  and  unmilitarv. 
Any  dolt  can  d"  that.  My  way  was  always  to  avoid 
this  fronting  business.  Some  little  dodge  is  so  much 
safer  and  better.  But  those  Prussians  did  not  ap- 
preciate genius  at  all.  I  quit  the  service  in  disgust. 
In  the  regular  line  you  were  slaughtered  like  cattle 
and  in  the  irregular  hung  like  dogs.  As  Shakspeare 
says:  "Election  makes  not  up  on  such  conditions." 

t  Left  without  a  settlement,  and  therefore  without 
pay.  I  thought  of  retirine  from  the  profession  of 
arms  altogether,  and  if  any  lucrative  position, or  rich 
widow  had  offered  au  open  avenue  to  peaceful  life, 
I  should  long  ere  now  have  turned  my  sword  into  a 
plow  share,  and  sought  the  shades  of  repose  and  do- 
mestic happiness. 

But  what  can  a  poor  devil  do?  He  can't  incline 
great  public  officials  to  put  his  name  on  a  roll  for 
thousands,  when  he  has  no  hundreds  to  bestow  on 
them.  Ho  can't  make  rich  widows.and  incline  their 
hearts  to  reckless  matrimony.  In  the  interim  bet- 
ween  the  Franco-Prussian  war,  and  this  little  kick- 
up  of  Don  Cvrlos,  I  have  blunted  a  thousand  pens 
in  writing  letters  to  Washington.  I  have  ruined 
my  hair  with  absurd  dyes,  strained  my  eyes  with 
soft  side  long  glances,  worn  out  my  hat  and  gloves 
and  elbows  in  courteous  genuflexions,  and  neither 
official  nor  widow  has  responded  to  the  point.  I 
say  what  can  a  poor  devil  do  ?  If  I  had  been  in  Ban 
Francisco  I  might  have  joined  you,  and  become  the 
fighting  editor  of  the  Giant.  Bui  out  here,  in 
France  such  genius  is  not  appreciated.  Don  Carlos 
w-aved  his  flag.  There  was  no  other  trap  open.even 
with  a  bit  of  cheese  in  it.  I  jumped  at  this,  and  here 
I  am,  in  the  neighborhood  of  Estella. 

Well,  a  man  must  see  the  whole  world  before  lie 
knows  anything  about  it.  I  thought  the  Mexicans 
were  cruel  and  revengeful.  I  deemed  our  country- 
men of  the  South,  somewhat  reckless  and  inconsid- 
erate of  human  life,  when  it  fell  into  their  hands.  I 
thought  the  German  cold  and  sudden;  but  if  you 
want  a  real  "tiger,  hungering  for  blood,"  take  one 
of  these  pretenders  to  a  throne,  and  you  have  him  of 
the  largest  size,  and  of  the  first  quality.  Let  him  be 
pious,  let  the  priests  ral  ly  to  him  and  persuade  him 
that  he  is  fighting  for  God,  while  serving  himself. 
Let  him  feel  assured  that  if  lie  succeeds  a  throne  and 
wealth  and  power  await  him ;  and  if  he  fails,  pardon, 


sympathy,  and  ample  BUpporl ;  and  vou  cannot  ima" 
■_'iu<'  ih'-  dl  b  ilic  o  i  io  lenesa  with  wliicfa  i>  ■  crushes 
everything  in  his  way.  His  followers  catch  the  in- 
fection.    There  Is  not  one  that  d^c*  not  ape  his  chief 

The  end    justifies  the    1iic:his.      This  is    tiieir    motto. 

The  end  is  the  throne,  the  means,  tin-  destruction  oi' 
all  who  stand  in  their  way.  Carlos  is  regarded  as 
the  lawful  king.    Every  Spanaird  is  therefore,  a  loyal 

subject,  or  a  traitor  deserving  death.  II  s  property 
belongs  to  the  king.  In  such  a  cause,  tuere  Is  but 
one  thing  that  prevents  indiscriminate  massacre,  and 
that  is  the  fear  that  some  foreign  power  will  inter- 
vene.  This  alone  saves  Spain  from  a  war  of  exter- 
mination. Where  this  is  out  of  sight,  to  the  obscure 
native,  too  poor  for  inquiry,  this  is  the  rule.  He  is 
regarded  by  the  soldiers  of  Don  Carlos  as  a  refrac- 
tory traitor,  whom  every  loyal  man  may  rob  or  slay 
at  pleasure. 

And  such  would  be  the- fact,  but  poor  human  na- 
ture is  too  good  tor  such  principles.  The  brave 
soldier's  heart  revolts  from  the  work.  None  but 
sneaking  thieves  can  be  found  to  carry  out.  these 
bloody  instructions.  And  so  occasionally  a  batch 
of  men  are  captured  and  brought  to  head-quarters, 
and  the  chief,  Carlos  himself,  has  to  give  orders  for 
them  to  be  shot.  And  he  does  it.  His  generals  do 
it.  But  liny  are  often  saved  the  trouble  by  tbeready 
hands  of  ruffianly  underlings. 

And  I  am  in  tills  horde.  If  we  succeed,  I  am  like 
to  stand  high  in  favor.  If  we  fail,  France  is  not  far 
off;  and  even  the  republicans  of  Madrid  are  sparing 
of  human  blood.  I  may  yet  be  saved  to  see  you  in 
San  Francisco. 

And  yet  with  all  this  we  are  very  religious. 
Priests  attend  us  everywhere.  No  Sunday  comes, 
but  Mass  is  said,  in  church  if  it  may  be  or  else- 
where if  it  cannot.  It  is  a  singular  country.  There 
arc  crosses  and  holy  places  every  wdiere.  We  never 
march  five  miles  but  we  pass  them.  The  soldiers 
stop,  pray,  cross  themselves,  sometimes  got  a  new 
supply  oi"  holy  water,  and  go  on  to  some  new  mur- 
der or  robbery. 

This  would  be  a  fine  opportunity  for  me,  but  I 
do  not  know  how  to  discriminate,  aud  a  blunder 
would  be  fatal.  I  am  no  Catholic,  and  no  monar- 
chist, aud  do  not  know7  their  shibboleth.  They  have 
signs  by  which  they  know  who  to  rob,  aud  who  to 
spare.  Sometimes  I  drop,  with  my  enterprising 
little  command,  on  some  grandee,  whom  I  regard 
as  a  great  prize;  but  he  has  a  talisman,  he  escapes; 
he  is  a  good  Catholic,  and  a  private  friend  of  the 
king  or  priest.  Besides  we  are  hampered  and 
hemmed  about  by  the  republican  forces,  so  that  our 
quarters  are  narrow,  and  our  resources  limited.  I 
am  not  over  well  pleased  with  my  position.  In 
fact  I  wrould  like  to  be  out  of  it.  I  cam?  here  just 
for  something  to  do,  and  have  already  done  much 
more  than  I  wanted  to. 

It  is  impossible  hereto  judge  of  the  chances  of 
success.  This  is  another  of  tiie  beauties  of  despot- 
ism. Only  Don  Carlos  aud  a  few  of  his  most  secret 
and-  reliable  friends  get  any  news  from  without 
worth  attention.  We  hear  daily  of  collapse  e»r  rev. 
olution  at  Madrid,  aud  expect  a  momentary'  invita- 
tion to  march  on  the  capitol,  and  crown  Don  Carlos 
king.  But  it  does  not  come.  And  in  the  meanwhile 
the  army  of  Serrano  sticks  closer  to  us  every  day. 

It  would  turn  your  republican  stomach  to  sec 
the  ladies  of  Spain  throw  themselves  at  the  feet  of 
their  prince,  as  they  call  him.  They  kiss  his  hands. 
They  cover  him  over  with  their  jewels.  They  go 
crazy  with  enthusiasm  in  iiis  behalf.  They  haran- 
gue the  soldiers.  They  demand  of  them  to  march 
to  Madrid.  They  tear  their  hair,  and  beat  their 
breasts,  aud  declare  what  they  would  do  if  they  were 
men.  But  the  poor  men  are  less  demonstrative  in 
their  loyality.  They  know  the  road  to  Madrid  to 
be  a  hard  road  to  travel.  They  never  look  that  way, 
but  they  look  back  at  the  road  to  France,  wonder- 
ing if  it  will  still  be  open  to  them.  No  more  at 
present.  D.  A.  B. 


Ain't    Much    Sorry. 


The  employees  of  the  New  Mint  are  not  hearts 
broken  over  the  illness  of  Martin  Bulger,  the  Chief 
Engineer.  They  say  he  would  be  much  more  in 
his  proper  place  at  the  head  of  a  lot  of  Southern 
slaves  before  the  late  war.  It  is  nothing  but .  blow 
and  roar  at  the  men  under  him.  They  anxiously 
hope  he  will  recover  soon(  ?) 


AJVile  Calumny  Averted. 


His  Grace  the  Spanish  Bishop, Alemany.of  this  city 
together  with  his  two  subordinate  bishops,  O'Connol 

and  Aiu.it,  ihanks  to  the  Ili.ustiiared  Jollv  Giant 
:  issued  their  insulting  pastoral  to  be  read 
in  every  church  throughout  this  State,  this  year,  dc, 
nouncing  all  our  respectable  Protestant  married  woi 
men,  as  concubines.  This  is  certainly  something  to' 
be  proud  of.     It  is  something  to  boast  of. 

Just  imagine,  reader,  if  you  be  a  lady,  a  scurril 
OUS  old  priest  tell  you  that  you  are  no  better  than 
the  common  prostitute,  who  offers  herself  for  sale, 
every  night  in  the  year,  because  you  were  married  to 
your  husband  by  a  minister,  or  a  judge  or  justice 
of  peace.  You  who  love  your  God,  love  youf  bus' 
band,  love  your  children,  love  your  neighbor.  You" 
who  go  about  releiving  the  sufferings  of  your  poorer 
brothers  and  sisters,  to  be,  after  all  those  good  quali- 
ties no  better  than  the  common  baud.  Eh  lis  this  not 
enough  to  make  your  blood  hpil  with  holy  indigna- 
tion, and  what  is  all  this  for!  It  is  because  'you 
were  rot  married  by  a  Romish  priest. 

This  insulting  pastoral  has  been  read  in  every  Ro- 
mish Church  throughout  this  State  for  the  last  ten 
or  fifteen  years,  until  last  year  and  this.  This 
change  is  in  consequence  of  the  Illustrated  Jolly 
Giant  showing  up  the  hatred  of  the  Popish  church 
to  all  heretics.  Does  this  not  amply  reward  us 
when  know  we  are  a  power  in  this  land  and  such 
a  power,  as  the  Romish  priests  dread  aud  hate. 
Hence  the  terrible  exertions  of  Father  John  F.  Har- 
rington and  Thomas  Paddy  Ryan,  the  Irish  Roman 
Catholic  District  Attorney  to  convict  us  of  libelling 
the  church — of  libelling  the — what — God  forgive  us 
for  using  the  word  "Church"  in  couneclion  with  the 
lying  Roman  harlot  of  Rome.  That  church  tells 
you  married  women,  that  you  are  all  concubines  aud 
your  dear  innocent  little  children  outcasts  from  so- 
ciety, and  all  this  because  you  will  not  bow  down 
before  the  beast,  a  la  Billy  Sharon. 

. * — ^  ■  ^ — *- 

"tip"  To  my  Old  Patrons. — I  still  continue  to 
offer  my  valuable  services,  if  you  are  so  unfortunate 
as  to  require  them.  Witli  a  mind  matured  aud  en- 
riched by  studies  of  au  advanced  order,  I  cau  safely 
say  that  there  is  hardly  a  disease  in  the  catalogue  of 
human  ills  that  I  cannot  treat  to  a  successful  issue. 
Ladies,  I  am  always  ready  to  assist  you.  My  past 
knowledge  has  been  increased  by  extensive'  expe- 
rience. I  am  now  able  to  treat  you  with  the  cer- 
tainty of  success.  No  case  peculiar  to  your  delicate 
organization  is  beyond  my  sure  control.  My  fe- 
male monthly  medicines  are  superior  to  any  offered 
hertofore,  and  will  be  warranted  to  have  ths  desired 
effect  in  all  cases.  Those  of  the  public  who  need 
my  service,  can  depead  upon  gentlemanly,  honor- 
able and  scientific  treatment  at  reasonable  rates. 
Persons  afflicted  cau,  if  they  prefer,  consult  me  by 
letter,  detailing  the  symptoms  of  the  disease  or 
trouble,  and  receive  medicines  by  express  with  full 
instructions.  All  letters  must  be  addressed  to  J.  H. 
Josseltn,  M.  D.,  22b'  Sutter  street,  San  Francisco, 
California.  Cure  warranted  in  all  cases,  or  no  pay 
required.  Consultation  personally  or  by  letter, 
gratis.  Send  for  btiok.  Comfortable  apartments  for 
patients  at  my  infirmary,  when  desired,  with  expe- 
rienced nurses.  Consultation  parlors,  226  Sutter 
street,  adjoining  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Asso- 
ciation Building.  Office  hours,  from  9  A.  M.  to  3 
p.  m.    J.  H.  Josseltn,  M.  D. 


ftg1"  Disturbing  the  Congregation. — We,  as  is 
our  usual  custom,  went  to  church  last  Sunday  night, 
but,  we  are  sorry  to  say  we  were  not  well  pleased 
with  the  service  in  consequence  of  the  continual 
coughing  and  barking  of  the  congregation.  It  is 
extraordinary  why  those  people  who  read  the  daily 
papers,  as  also  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant, 
do  not  obtain  a  box  of  Garland's  Vegetable 
Cough  Drops,  which  will  cure  those  horrid  hard 
coughs. 

m    — -«  »  i» —    ■    

B3f  WnAT  Time  is  it?— If  vou  wish  to  have  the 
correct  time,  just  call  on  A.  Rahwvi.er,  at  f  02  Third 
street,  and  have  him  sell  you  a  watch  or  clock,  or  if^ 
you  have  a  watch  or  clock  that  does  not  keep  good 
time,  give  it  to  him  to  repair. 


322 


Thistleton's    Illustrated    Jolly    Giant,  December    26,    1874. 


Daylight  found  the  strife  renewed.  The  General 
■was  gone  to  his  duty.  A  note  assigned  us  to  ours. 
His  Orderly  pointed  to  the  corps,  the  regiment,  and 
we  joined  the  Colonel. 

Joined  him;  nay,  we  followed  him  in  an  imme- 
diate charge  of  cavalry.  As  we  came  upon  the 
thick  ranks  of  the  fee,  I  turned  to  a  man  near  me 
and  said: 

"What  regiment  is  this?'' 

"  It  is  the  Thirteenth  to-day,  said  he;  "it  will  he 
nothing  to-morrow1!'1 

He   must  have  wondered  at  the   ashy    paleness 

at  came  over  my  face. 

He  immediately  added,  "You  will  die  in  a  good 


I  awoke  long  before  that  time.  There  was  an 
air  of  suspicious  delay  about  everything!  I  arose, 
went  to  the  fireplace,  and  when  her  back  was  turn- 
ed, pocketed  what  I  could  to  eat.  Then  I  express- 
ed my  intention  to  leave.  She  expostulated.  I 
would  not  be  persuaded.  I  turned  round  to  seize 
my  hat,  when  she  at  once  reached  for  a  gun.  (See 
ilustration.)  I  seized  the  poker,  and  at  one  blow 
shattered  the  stock  and  sent  it  from  her  hand.  In 
a  few  moments  I  was  on  my  way. 

That  day  I  reached  the  Union  camp.  Rest  and 
peace  awaited  me  under  the  starry  folds  of  the 
Government  flag  one  more. 

I  found  the   officers  loyal  and  true,  and  heartily 


But  I  said,  "No!  it  cannot  be.  She  is  a  woman. 
Catch  the  men  and  we  will  hang  every  one.  But 
she  may  have  acted  under  restraint  and  compulsion. 
At  all  events  she  must  have  a  chance  to  lead  a  bet- 
ter life.     She  is  saved  and  under  my  protection." 

The  wondering  crowd  dispersed,  some  execrating 
the  weakness  of  the  Amerieans,  and  others  bless- 
ing the  Virgin  for  such  great  mercy.       i 

TO    BE   CONTINUED. 


The  Teutonia  Ball. — The  Teutonia  Club  will 
give  one  of  their  grand  balls  on  next  Sunday  night 
at  Platl's  Hall.    A  good  time  may.be  expected. 


THE      FATAL     N  U  M  E  E  It—  S 11  Ji     AT     U»tn     iil>ACI£D     FOll     A     BUS. 


cause." 

I  said  nothing.  There  was  no  time.  I  saw  this 
man  go  down  before  the  stroke  of  a  sabre.  I  saw 
my  friend  Tyndall  cut  in  two  by  a  cannon  ball.  I 
saw  the  Colonel  disappear,  horse  and  all,  borne 
down  bv  a  perfect  mass  of  the  foe.  I  found  myself 
mad  wi'h  fury,  rallying,  charging  the  insoleut  ad- 
versary, hour  after  hour.  Wherever  I  saw  a  group 
of  loyal  men  needing  a  leader,  I  showed  my  au- 
thority, took  command,  and  as  if  to  defy  fate  itself 
charged  where  the  enemy  was  thickest. 

I  heard  the  sullen  retreat  sounded,  and  the  joyful 
trumpet  of  victory,  and  I  knew  that  again  I  had  a 
life  charmed  above  all  fatal  numbers. 

I  did  not  stay  to  count  the  dead  on  that  bloody 
Held.  I  did  not  even  find  my  friend.  My  mission 
would  have  no  delay.  With  tne  tidings  of  victory 
in  y  mouth  I  sped  on  to  the  west  to  meet  the  Cali- 
lo  rnia  troops  in  New  Mexico. 

It  was  a  dangerous  ride.  Tennessee,  Arkausa  . 
Louisiana,  Texas,  were  not  healthy  regions  for  loyal 
men  in  those  days. 

I  had  reached  the  western  borders  of  Texas,  and 
stayed  over  night  at  the  house  of  a  lady  of  unusual 
refinement,  intellect  and  courage. 

I  had  been  surprised  to  find  no  men  about  the 
house,  and  yet  it  was  very  comfortable,  and  shewed 
signs  of  recent  i....aculine  habitation.  She  was 
curious  to  m:  1  e  all  sorts  of  inquiries  of  me,  and  on 
my  part,  1  guarded  my  secret  with  the  utmost 
care. 

She  had  herself  arranged  that  breakfast  should 
be  ready  early,  at  my  request,  that  I  might  start  at 
daybreak. 


rejoiced  at.  the  victory  of  which  I   brought  them 
the  first  tidings. 

We  advanced  on  my  back  track.  The  country* 
was  terribly  excited  as  we  advanced.  The  majority 
had  been  rebels,  and  committed  the  most  horrible 
atrocities.  As  we  advanced  they  fled,  and  the  few 
Union  men  who  remained  felt  like  retaliating  some 
of  their  bloody  instructions,  ami  did,  sometimes, 
in  a  most  fearful  manner. 

As  we  rode  into  one  village  a  scene  met  my  gaze, 
such  as  [  shall  never  forget.     (See  illustration.) 

The  woman  I  had  stayed  all  night  with  was 
writhing  in  the  hands  of  two  stout  men,  who  ap- 
peared to  be  dragging  her  to  a  pile  of  sticks  pre- 
pared for  burning.  One  of  them  seemed  to  be  a 
fierce  border  American,  and  the  other  might  have 
been  Indian  or  Mexican.  Others,  at  a  distance, 
either  approved  the  act  or  were  afraid  to  interfere. 
One  woman  seemed  ready  to  plead  for  her  sister, 
but  a  stalwart  man  by  her  side  seemed  to  forbid. 

My  coining  saved  her,  of  course.  And  it  was 
-then  I  learned  how  narrow  had  been  my  own  es- 
cape from  murder.  Her  male  relatives  were  the 
most  cruel  and  desperate  secession  ruffians  in  the 
country.  Not  for  secession,  but  for  robbery,  re- 
venge, and  murder.  She  had  divined  my  true 
character  and  sent  for  them  to  secure  me.  My  life 
depended  on  that  wakeful  moment.  Her  enraged 
neighbors  sought  to  revenge,  on  her,  a  thousand 
cruel  wrongs.     But  I  could  not  permit  it. 

They  related  to  me  her  fiendish  disposition,  the 
dreadful  acts  she  had  seen  and  approved,  and  still 
desired  to  carry  out  her  sentence. 


.Letter  from  San  Jose. 


JEWISH     CHILDREN    IN     CONVENT    SCHOOLS. 

Ed.  Illostuated  Jolly-  Giant — I  am  a  constant 
reader  of  your  valuable  journal,  and  I  cannot  help 
appreciating  its  influence  and  power  amongst  the 
people.  From  the  tone  of  your  articles  I  cau  see  you 
are  friendly  to  my  people  (the  Jews),  and  this  is 
why  I  write  you  this  communication.  I  have,  how- 
ever, another  object  in  view,  and  that  is  to  caution 
Jewish  parents  from  sending  their  children  to 
Catholic  schools.  Not  long  since  I  was  present  at 
a  discussion  between  a  young  lady,  a  Roman  Cath- 
olic, and  two  Protestant  ladies  about  education. 
By  way  of  an  argument  the  Catholic  lady  cited  as 
an  instance  the  fact,  as  she  put  it,  that  there  were  a 
good  many  Jewesses  in  the  Sisters'  school  here.  I 
challenged  her  for  the  proof  of  one  single  Jewess 
being  in  attendance  at  Notre  Dame.  By  theway  of 
proving  her  case  she  mentioned  the  names  of  two 
young  ladies  from  your  city  named  Abraham,  who 
reside  on  the  southwest  corner  of  Van  Ness  Avenue 
and  Tyler  street.  Their  father,  she  said,  was  a  very 
influential  man  and  followed  the  business  of  a 
butcher.  These  young  ladies,  she  said,  were  great 
admirers  of  the  Catholic  religion.  I  write  you 
these  remarks  in  order  to  prove  to  you  how  some  of 
our  Jewish  people  are  indifferent  to  their  own  wel- 
fare in  sending  their  daughters  to  a  Ro'mish  con- 
vent. I  don't  believe,  however,  that  there  are  many 
Jews  so  foolish  as  to  send  their  children  to  a  con- 
vent school.  Israelite. 
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Adventures  in  Lower  California. 


BY  " BTICKBEH," AFTEB  Ills  ARRIVAL  IN  Tin:  Milu:i:. 


La  Pa7.,  Lower  i'mii-iikma,     i 
Mexico,  Nov.  1st,  1S74.  f 

In  my  lafll  I  told  you  of  the  curious  double-scxcd 
tree,  called  the  Cualtecomale,  aud  alluded  to  the 
tradition  rcspectiag  it. 

The  old  Mexicans  tills  Hie  story  with  marvelous 
Veneration.  He  is  much  more  grand  than  particu- 
lar, and  will  not  be  interrupted  to  give  dates,  or  tlx 
localities.  He  says,  long  time  ago,  long  before  Lo- 
cal Option,  or  Bailie  Hart,  ibis  tree,  or  one  of  tbe 
same  species,  stood  upon  tbe  side  of  a  great  road, 
broad  and  much  travelled,  and  for  aught  we  know 
the  very  road  to  the  wrong  side  of  Jordan,  and  tbe 
sojourners  would  take  their  siesta  under  its  friendly 
brandies.  It  is  said  that  at  that  timo  each  leaf 
would  shelter  a  pack-mule;  but  whether  the  afore" 
said  pack  mules  have  increased  in  size,  or  the  leaves 
degenerated,  I  can  but  guess.  Tbe  exceeding  com- 
fort to  poor  travellers  afforded  by  tbe  tree,  coming 
to  the  knowledge  of  bis  Satanic  majesty,  be  being 
somelliing  of  a  fisherman  went  aud  spread  bis  nets 
around  it,  aud  bid  himself  to  catch  a  sinner.  One 
day  St.  Patrick  happened  to  pass  that  way  to  a  fair 
a  regular  Doniiybrook,  I  expect,  but  cannot  be  cerl 
tain.  Old  Scratcb,  bearing  somebody  coming  lay 
low  and  kept  dark  till  tbe  Saint  sat  down,  and  then 
stuck  bis  band  out  from  among  tbe  leaves.  Saint 
Patrick  recognized  him  instantly,  they  were  old  ac- 
quaintances, you  know,  and  made  tbe  sign  of  tbe 
cross  and  instantly  every  leaf  took  tbe  form  of  a  sbani- 
rock  or  a  cross.  Tbe  good  old  man  blessed  tbe  tree  for 
this  acknowledgement,  and  went  on  bis  way.  If  you 
don't  believe  it,  you  can  see  the  tree  for  yourself. 

I  forget  to  say  tbat  I  did  not  go  to  Carmen  Island 
on  account  of  the  gale  of  wind  we  met,  which  forced 
us. back,  and  we  ran  for  Dolores^Iission  where  we 
were  entertained  by  a  nephew  of  Mr.  Van  Borrell  of 
La  Paz.  It  being  about  fruit  season,  we  ha'd  lots  of 
watermelons,  figs,  dates  pomegranates,  and  what  the 
natives  call  Sang  Dieu,  not  forgetting  tbe  national 
fruit  Pilatici,  which  grows  wild  all  over  the  terri- 
tory.  I  stayed  one  night  and  day ;  but  getting  short 
of  rations,  made  for  La  Paz. 

I  bad  been  so  much  in  tbe  sun  tbat  I  was  burnt 
brown,  and  looked  like  a  thorough  Mexican.  My 
friend  Jack  had  blisters  on  his  face  as  large  as  oysters 
and  "blarsted"  tbe  whole  "damned11  country.  Thus 
ended  my  cruise  in  the  Gulf 

I  continued  to  fish  as  usual,  when  I  met  with  a 
canny  Scotthmi  a,  who  hailed  from  tbe  '-Lands  End" 
of  the  world,  the  Orkney  Islands.  He  bad  been 
knocking  about  Mexico  for  the  last  fifteen  years, 
and  yet  could  not  ask  for  bread  in  Spanish.  He 
saidbe  had  been  robbed  coming  from  Promitory, 
a  mining  camp  on  tbe  Sonora  side  of  the  Gulf.  He 
said  three  Mexicans  came,  cut  his  revolver  from  his 
waist,  and  took  all  bis  things.  I  asked  bim  why  be 
did  not  shoot  them  with  his  pistol  ?  He  said  they 
had  swords,  and  he  was  afraid  they  would  throw 
them  at  him.  With  this  war  record,  I  engaged  him 
to  fight  at  a  salary  ot  ten  dollars  a  month. 

One  day  I  came  near  losing  this  brave  man.  I 
sent  him  off  to  my  fneud  Albert's  ranch  with 
Albert's  wife  and  servant,  wdio  weigh  about  three 
hundred  pounds  apiece.  On  tbe  trip  up  everything 
went  smooth,  aud  he  landed  his  freight  safely.  But 
on  coming  back  there  was  a  still  breeze,  and  a 
sudden  puff  of  wind  struck  the  boat  and  up3et  her, 
throwing  my  friend  into  the  water.  It  is  curious 
that  Orkney  Island  does  not  teack  its  boys  to  swim ; 
but  he  excused  his  parents  by  saying  that  they 
brought  hiin  up  for  the  Presbytery.  He  would 
have  made  a  gay  old  gospeller,  sure  enough. 

When  he  recovered  himself  he  hung  on  to  the 
boat's  bottom  and  made  signals  of  distress.  He 
was  about  one  mile  from  shore,  and  it  was  three 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  yet  he  did  not  get  to  laud 
till  ten  o'clock  next  day.  He  must  have  stayed  till 
doomsday  if  nature  bad  not  caused  tbe  water  to  re- 
cede. She  capsized  in  three  feet  of  water  and  her 
masts  stuck  in  tbe  mud.  As  the  water  receded  his 
weight  forced  it  further  and  further  in. 


At  night  he  ceased  his  labors,  fell  asleep,  and  the 
next  morning  was  astonished  to  find  his  feet  in  the 
mud.  living  hungry  he  abandoned  the  boat,  and 
walked  fifteen  miles  to  La  Paz.  He  was  a  pretty 
figure.  He  bail  carried  his  pantaloons  in  bis  band. 
They  were  thick  and  heavy  with  mud,  bis  skin  was 
blistered  all  over,  and  he  looked  just  like  a  boiled 
crab. 

After  getting  him  recuitcd  with  food  and  sleep,  I 
took  another  boat  and  wenl  to  find  the  wreck.  Af- 
ter cruising  about  for  some  time  we  spied  her.  The 
oars  anil  rudder  had  floated  away  aud  could  not  be 
found.    So  much  for  Orkney. 

Ah!  we  have  signs  and  rumors  of  war.  Every 
day  some  new  sensation.  The  Mexicanos  seem  to 
have  something  on  the  brain.  It  sounds  like  revo- 
lution. News  comes  from  San  Jose  and  from  San 
Andreas,  of  armed  men  and  of  murder.  You  see 
on  the  corners  of  the  streets  and  on  the  Plaza  bands 
of  men  whispering  and  sneaking  away.  Then  an- 
other will  come,  join  a  crowd,  whisper  something, 
and  they  all  depart  together.  Around  the  Quar- 
tette, or  Barracks,  there  seems  to  be  a  sharp  look- 
out kept.  The  soldiers  are  seen  cleaning  their  rusty 
blunderbusses,  and  trying  to  make  their  old  irons 
new.     I  was  right;  it  was  war. 

Bands  of  soldiers  had  been  seen  on  the  horizon 
all  day,  and  now  they  patrol  the  streets,  and  are 
pressing  all  able-bodied  Mexicans  within  the  ranks. 
They  raise  an  army  thus:  They  capture  a  Mexican, 
march  him  to  the  Barracks,  sew  a  red  ribbon 
ronud  his  hat,  buckle  a  cartridge  box  round  his 
waist,  give  him  a  drink  of  bad  mescal  and  dub  him 
a  soldier  of  the  Empire.  No  wonder  these  fellows 
fight  like — like  sheep. 

They  never  ask  him  his  opinion.     Men,  horses, 
and  mules  are  drafted  into  the  army  in  the  same 
way.     It  is  cheap,  if  not  very  effectual. 
(to  be  continued.) 

Has   Got   the  Cheek  of  the  Old   Harry. 

"  What  is  more  miserable  than  to  see  an  old  man 
just  entering  on  the  practice  of  virtue." — SENEca, 

Yes,  Seneca  is  right.  What  is  more  miserable 
to  behold,  in  a  law-abiding  community,  than  a 
fugitive  from  justice  like  Loring  Pickering,  the 
proprietor  aud  publisher  of  two  mangy,  black- 
mailing sheets  known  as  the  "Bulletin"  and  "Call," 
commence  to  preach  morals  to  mankind.  This 
cowardly  man,  who  attempted  to  shoot  an  un 
armed  man  in  the  back  in  St.  Louis  has  the  brazen, 
audacity  to  raise  his  head  in  this  city  and  teach 
morality  to  the  people. 

No  wonder  indeed  that  Tilloston  says,  "Shame  is 
a  great  restraint  upon  sinners  at  first;  but  that  soon 
falls  off,  and  when  men  have  once  lost  their  inno- 
cence, their  modesty  is  not  likely  to  be  long  trou- 
blesome to  them,  for  impudence  comes  on  with 
vice  and  grows  up  with  it.  Lesser  vices  do  not 
banish  all  Shame  and  Modesty,  but  great  and 
abominable  crimes  harden  men's  foreheads  and 
make  them  shameless.  When  men  have  the  heart 
to  do  a  very  bad  thing  they  seldom  want  the  face  to 
bear  it  out."  It  is  precisely  so  with  this 
miserable  creature  Pickering.  He  has  the 
cheek  of  the  very  Deil  in  every  showing  his  face 
amongst  mankind,  much  less  being  the  au  thor  of 
two  journals  which  presumedly  teach  virtue,  and 
morality  to  this  community. 

To  find  a  worse  man  than  Loring  Pickering  the 
States  Prison  would  have  to  be  searched,  and  yet 
he  has  the  "face"  to  call  other  men  unclean — well, 
if  a  black  heart  and  a  scared  conscience  makes  a 
man  clean,  Loring  Pickering  is  the  cleanest  man 
under  Heaven  to-day.  His  leaning  towards  the 
Romish  cursing  Church  is  a  sure  sign  of  his  cor- 
ruptness, for  he  knows  full  well  that  no  other  body 
of  Christians  would  touch  him  with  a  forty-foot 
pole.  This  church  will,  no  doubt,  absolve  old 
Pickering  from  all  bis  wicked  crimes  for  a  few  of 
the  hundred  dollars  which  lie  absconded  with  from 
his  partner  in  St.  Louis,  aud  for  which  he  was  follow- 
ed aud  made  to  disgorge  or  else  take  hisplace  in  the 
prisoner's  dock,  where  he  should  have  been  long 
since  for  his  attempted  assassination  of  Frank  Blair. 

It  is  this  man's  presumption  and  audacity 
that  astonishes  us.  If  he  had  but  common 
decency  he  would  retire  to  some  private  business 


where  he  could  dragouta  miserable  existence  with- 
out bringing  his  heinous  doings  before  the  people. 
But  serpent-like  he  apparently  boasts  of  his 
wickedness  by  continually  blackguarding  and 
abusing  good  and  loyal  citizens.  Something 
similar  to  old  "Nick"  if  we  believe  what  Scripture 
teaches  us  about  this  dark. colored  gentleman  being 
continually  engaged  iu  lying  about  the  goodness  of 
God. 

It  would  indeed  seem  as  if  Pickering's  mission  on 
earth  was  one  of  scurrility  and  mischief  making. 
His  coarse,  wanton,  and  abusive  articles,  published 
in  bis  papers,  upon  Governor  Stanford  and  the  en- 
tire members  of  the  San  Francisco  horse-racing 
fraternity,  in  putting  up  jobs  to  cheat  the  Eastern 
turfmen,  could  not  eminate  from  any  other  but  a 
foul  heart.  To  Pickering,  an  honest  man 
is  be}-ond  his  conception.  He  judges  the  whole 
human  family  from  his  own  hardened  heart. 

Having  exhausted  his  Billingsgate  upon  all  other 
journalists  iu  this  city  he  directs  his  vile  and 
cowardly  language  to  the  proprietor  of  this  jour- 
nal.   Here  it  is: 

"  George  Thistleton,  the  proprietor  of  the  Jolly 
Giant,  a  low  and  obscene  weekly  sheet,  appeared 
in  Court  resplendent  in  a  white  waistcoat,  and 
pleaded  not  guilty  to  tbe  indictment  charging  him 
with  having  grossly  libelled  the  Rev.  John  F.  Ha'- 
ington.  At  the  suggestion  of  Prosecuting  Atto:- 
ney  Ferral,  a  new  bail  bond  was  fixed  and  his  bail 
increased  to  $1,200.  He  procured  the  bond,  and 
was  allowed  to  go  back  to  his  dirty  work." 

This  language  is  truly  Pickering,  and  was  made 
use  of,  no  doubt,  to  draw  out  the  Irish  Catholic 
element.  Whatever  Col.  Geo.  Thistleton  may  have 
done  in  the  shape  of  sinning,  there  is  one  thing 
morally  certain,  that  he  never  shot  at  a  man  from 
behind.  Nor  has  he  so  far,  as  is  known,  ever  cheated 
a  man  out  of  one  cent  in  bis  lifetime,  and  that  is 
more  than  Pickering  can  say  for  himself.  No  wor- 
der,  then,  that  Pickering,  who  is  now  tottering  on 
the  verge  of  the  grave,  would  feel  kindly  to  the 
Romish  Church,  because,  as  we  have  already  said, 
no  other  band  of  Christians  would  admit  him  into 
their  communion.  A  regular  season  of  blackguard- 
ing the  proprietor  of  this  journal  will  admit  him 
to  communion  with  the  Romish  Church.  "A  drown- 
ing man  will  grasp  at  a  straw." 

We  hope  this  is  the  last  time  that  we  will  be 
called  upon  to  offend  the  eyesight  of  our  readers 
by  mentioning  this  cowardly  assassin's  name  in  the 
columns  of  our  paper. 


■j  i  ^  i  ^ 


The  A.  P.  A's. 


We  have  often  been  asked  what  does  the  above 
till  mean.  Our  answer  is,  to  all  such  inquiries  the 
American  Protestant  Association."  It  is  a  benevo- 
lent society,  and  is  formed  by  persons  desiring  to 
the  utmost  of  their  power  to  support  and  defend  the 
liberties  of  this  country  from  the  designs  and 
intrigues  of  Popish  mercenaries,  as  well  as  for  the 
maintenance  of  the  public  peace  and  tranquility. 
It  is  exclusively  a  Protestant  Association,  and  the 
members  pledge  themselves,  as  far  as  in  their  power 
I  ics,  by  every  lawful  influence  which  they  can  exert, 
to  preserve,  inviolate,  bhat  most  glorious  privilege, 
"  Liberty  of  Conscience,"  aud  to  protect  good  cit- 
zens  from  violence,  oppression  and  wrong.  Any 
lurther  informbtion  in  reference  to  the  formation  of 
this  society  may  be  had  at  this  office. 


t^T  "Hallo,  Out  Again  1" — The  above  remark 
was  made  in  our  hearing  yesterday  to  Mr.  Ross, 
who  had  been  confined  to  bis  bed  for  eight  mouths 
with  rheumatism.  He  answered,  "Yes;  I  just  got 
one  bottle  of  Pratt's  Abolition  Oil,  from  Mc- 
Boyle's  Drug  Store,  corner  of  Washington  and  San- 
some  streets,  and  it  has  effectually  cured  me.  I  tell 
you,"  said  he,  "that  any  medicines  sold  by  McBoyle 
are  genuine,  I  have  never  heard  a  single  com- 
plaint yet  about  his  goods. 

S^~  Pratt's  Abolition  Oil,  the  poor  man's 
friend,  the  people's  remedy  for  rheumatism,  neu- 
ralgia, gout,  sprains,  bruises,  sore  throat,  headaehe, 
toothache,  lame  back,  aud  all  lameness  and  Pain. 
Pratt's  Abolition  Oil  speaks  for  itself.  For  sale  by 
all  druggists.  A.  McBoyle  &  Co.,  druggists,  504 
Washington  street,  proprietors. 
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Gleanings  From  the  Vatican. 

Written  Expressly  for  the   Benefit  of  Irish 
Roman  Catholics. 


CONTINUED. 

Ill  409,  lights  were  used  in  the  churches  at  mass 
and  during  the  day  for  the  first  time.  In  427,It  was 
ordered  and  ordained,  "that  no  picture  of  Christ, 
either  painted  or  graven  should  he  placed  near  the 
ground,  but  in  some  place  of  eminence.  About 
this  time  (417)  Pope  Zozimus  was  convicted  by  a 
council  of  the  Church  of  being  a  criminal  impos- 
tor. 

Under  Pope  Cclestine  I.  the  celebrated  Nestor, 
proclaimed  his  new  doctrine  that  the  Virgin  Mary 
was  unworthy  of  being  entitled  the"Motherof  God," 
holding  that  as  God,  was  God,  he  certainly  courft 
not  be  born  of  woman.  Upon  this  doctrine  there 
was  considerable  dispute,  a  great  many  of  the  fath- 
ers agreeing  with  Nestor,  and  a  great  many  dis- 
agreeing. Eventually.  Nestor  was  deposed  more 
through  the  jealously  of  St.  Cyril,  who  wanted  his 
See,  than  because  of  his  doctrine. 

The  year  433  brought  the  feasts  of  the  Advent  and 
Palm  Sunday,  together  with  the  superstitious  use  of 
Ash-Wednesday.  The  same  age  of  the  world  was 
marked  by  the  death  of  St.  Pallas,  whom  the  Pope 
had  sent  into  Ireland  in  place  of  St.  Patrick  who  had 
died.  St.  Pallas  found  the  Irish  a  most  barbarous 
and  unlearned  race,  they  neither  knew  how  to  read 
or  write.  Sextus  III.  was  accused  by  a  priest 
named  Bassus,  of  having  committed  in- 
cest, and  of  having  entered  a  convent  at  night 
and  outraged  a  nun  named  Chrysogonia.  In  439 
one  Eudocia,  carried  from  Jerusalem  to  Constanti- 
nople the  chain  which  the  angel  took  from  St.  Peter- 
in  prison.  440  brings  us  to  the  reign  of  Leo  I.  This 
pontiff,  excommunicated  a  lot  of  bishops  who  were 
convicted  of  bigamy.  He  also  wrote  to  Bishop  Rus 
ticus,  not  to  publicly  compel  erring  priests  to  do 
penance.  Saying,  "it  is  the  duty  of  bishops  and 
and  priests  to  conceal  their  own  sins  from  the  pub- 
lic." The  same  Holy  Father  invented  the  "Roga- 
tions," viz :  three  fasting  days,  Monday  Tuesday  and 
Wednesday  which  occur  the  second  week  before 
WhitSunday.  This  devotion  was  believed  in  early 
ages  and  until  the  Reformation  to  have  the  power 
ot  moving  God  Almighty  in  Heaven  as  also  of  stop- 
ping rain,  fire,  plagues,  earthquakes,  etc.  Under 
the  reign  of  this  same  pontiff  we  are  indebted  for 
the  blasphemous  and  thoroughly  disgusting  prac- 
tice of  "kissing  the  Holy  Father's  big  toe." 

History  says  it  occured  thus,  "A  woman  of  re- 
markable beauty  had  been  admitted  on  Easter  day 
to  kiss  the  hand  of  the  pontiff,"  as  was  then  and  is 
still  the  custom  in  some  countries,  of  kissing  the 
hand  of  sovereigns,  "but  the  Holy  Father  it  is  said, 
felt  the  flesh  revolt  against  the  spirit.  He  wished  to 
embrace  the  beautiful  creature  who  knelt  at  his 
throne."  By  way  o'.  repentance  he  had  his  arm  cut 
off  from  tbe  elbow.  Since  that  time  the  Holy 
Father's  have  offered  the  big  toe  to  be  kissed  instead 
of  the  hand. 

This  was  excommunicated  by  a  council  of  the 
Bishops  held  at  Ephesus.  . 

Bells  were  first  invented  for  churches  by  Bishop 
Paulinus  of  Nola  as  far  back  as  458.  Bishop  Ireneus 
,  was  deprived  af  his  bishopric  under  Pope  Leo  I.  be- 
cause he  married  a  second  time. 

Bishop  Paulinus  of  Nola,  invented  in  461  tbe 
painting  of  rude  crosses  as  also  the  stories  of  the 
Old  Testament.  The  crosses  he  had  placed  on  the 
walls  of  the  churches  throughout  his  diocese. 
Hilary,  a  Bishop  of  Rome,  decreed  in  the  same 
year  that  no  unlearned  man  should  be  admitted  to 
the  priesthood  and  also  the  Pope  should  not  be  per- 
mitted to  nominate  his  successor.  In  477,  the  great 
Western  trouble  arose.  This  it  is  said  by  historians 
was  the  permanent  settlement  of  the  ten  horns  of  the 
beast,  to  whom  the  Dragon  "gave  his  power,  his 
seat  and  great  authority,  for  he  who  had  previously 
hindered  was  taken  outof  the  way."(  2Thessalonians 
n.  chap.  3d,   4tb,  7th,  8th,  and  9th  verses). 

In  487,  Pope  Felix  instituted  the  feast  of  St. 
Michael,  one  year  later  the  festival  of  the  circum- 
cision of  John  the  Baptist  was  invented. 

Pope  Gelasius  decreed  that  no  lame  or  blind  per 


sons  should  be  admitted  into  the  priesthood.  In 
494  a  council  was  held  in  Rome,  at  this  council 
Pope  Gelasius  claimed  primacy  over  all  the  other 
bishops.  In  496  Pope  Anastasius  was  elevated 
to  the  throne.  This  man  died  of  poison  because 
it  was  said,  he  tried  to  restrain  the  priests  from  their 
evil  ways.  Symmachus  followed,  and  he  went  still 
further  than  his  predessor.he  elevated  himself  above 
all  imperial  authority.  He  was  afterwards  ace  ised 
of  having  committed  adultery,  but  died  before  his 
examination  came  off.  Under  his  reign  a  goodly 
number  of  images  were  destroyed  in  the  church. 
Arocessions  on  festival  days  were  organized  by  his 
consent. 

In  520  Benedict  built  his  monastery  on  Mount 
Cassin,  and  instituted  the  order  of  Benedictine 
monks.  Under  and  by  Pope  Felix  IV.,  in  527,  the 
Extreme  Unction  was  first  used  by  the  priests.  Em- 
peror Justinian  first  established  the  ratifying  of 
oaths  on  the  Bible  in  528,  Pope  VigiMus  ordered 
that  all  the  people  should  pray  with  their  faces 
turned  towards  the  East.  542  brought  the  first  feast 
of  thePurification  into  existence.  "  Pope  Vigilius 
graciously  consented  to  the  Patriarch  of  Constanti- 
nople as  being  next  to  him  in  rank  and  dignity. 
555  brought  the  first  era  of  popes  poison  ingeach  other 
for  the  honor  of  St.  Peter's  chair.  History  informs 
us  that  Pope  Pelagius  poisoned  Pope  Vigilius, so  that 
he  could  obtain  the  keys  of  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven. 
Vigilius  was  one  of  the  devil's  tyrants, he  died  from 
a  dose  of  poison  administered  by  Pelagius  at  Syra- 
cuse early  in  the  year  555.  Pelagius  succeeded  to 
the  chair  of  St.  Peter.  Under  his  reign  priests  did 
pretty  much  as  they  pleased,they  married  nuns  and 
lived  openly  with  prostitutes.  In  576,  the  wife  of 
Cbilderic,  King  of  France,  was  with  force  divorced 
from  her  husband,  the  king,  and  immured  in  a  nun- 
nery,because  she  stood  sponsor  for  her  own  child  at 
its  baptism. 

Note. — The  Nicene  creed  and  the  Divinity  of 
Jesus  Christ  were  finally  established  in  325  at  the 
first  general  Council  held  in  Nice  in  that  year. 

(TO  BE  CONTINUED.) 


Father  Bucharil's  Brethren,  the  Jessits. 


The  London  ''Times"  makes  the  following  re- 
marks on  this  powerful  order: — 'By 'the Jesuits'  we 
understand  a  body  which  has  been  rightly  described 
as  'an  Army,'  under  a  Commander-in-Chief,  bound 
to  absolute  obedience,  under  no  known  rcsponsibil. 
ity,  practising  secrecy,  reserve,  disguises  to  any  ex- 
tent that  convenience  may  require,  under  no  law 
whatever  except  their  own.  The  very  object  for 
which  this  wonderful  organization  arose  was  to 
wage  a  universal  and  irreconcilable  war  in  be- 
half of  the  the  most  exalted  pretensions  of  the 
Court  of  Rome.  The  Jesuits  have  always  been  cred_ 
ited  with  the  most  absolute  and  uncompromising  say- 
ings and  doings  of  the  Church.evendownto  the  into 
Council  at  Rome, of  which  they  were  said  to  be  the 
real  authors  and  contrivers.  Either  they  are  all  this 
or  they  are  the  most  calumniated  of  men.  At  any 
rate,  they  are  charged  with  all  the  more  recent  dus- 
ters of  their  Church.  'Wherever  the  Jesuits  pass, 
they  leave  a  ruin  behind,'  is  a  saying  ascribed  to  the 
ablest  of  the  Pope's  advisers.  Their  mode  of  opera- 
tion does  not  answer  anywhere  in  the  long  run ;  it 
always  breaks  down ;  but,  nevertheless,  it  is  a  social 
and  political  mischief.  It  produces  distrust,  confu- 
sion, and  disturbance  to  the  public  peace.  We  have 
only  to  imagine  any  political  party  attempting  to 
carry  its  ends  and  monopolize  power — a  universal 
conspiracy,  and  we  may  see  that  life  itself  would  be 
a  misery  when  you  could  not  tell  friend  and  foe,  or 
what  was  intended  and  contrived  against  you  by 
your  neighbor,  or,  it  mav  be,  your  own  nearest  rela- 
tive. It  is  not  necessary  to  suppose  that  Prince  Bis- 
marck has  the  slightest  fear  of  the  Jesuits;  still  less 
that  he  has  had  occasion  to  take  the  Court  of  Munich 
and  its  favorite  Professors  into  his  confidence.  All 
that  we  need  suppose  is  that  he  wishes  to  abate  a 
very  great  nuisance — the  nuisance  of  an  unscrupulous 
conspiracy,  bent  on  dissolving  society  in  order  to  ac- 
complish certain  impossible  ends  of  its  own.  The 
conspiracy  may  be  very  little  likely  to  get  what  it 
wants,  but  it  is  a  nuisance  nevertheless."  We  should 
say  so. 


Bismarck  on  Reconstruction. 


The  provinces  of  Alsace  and  Lorraine,  recently 
conquered  by  Germany,  from  France,  are  not  yet 
reconciled  to  Germrny,  butlike  some  of  our  Southern 
States  need  reconstruction.  In  reply  to  a  growling 
Roman  Catholic  deputy  in  the  German  Parliament 
recently,  Bismarck  said  in  effect: 

"Germans  fought  France  for  Germany,  for  the 
Empire.  We  took  Alsace  and  Lorraine, not  to  please 
the  people  of  those  provinccs.but  to  consolidate  the 
Empire.  We  shall  rule  theui  for  the  Empire,  and 
not  for  themselves.  We  know  that  their  people  have 
one  C3'e  on  Rome,  and  the  other  on  Paris.  Wc  will 
see  that  the  next  generation  have  good  schools,  and 
learn  better.  No  priest  shall  teach  them  treason  to 
the  State." 


The  American  Protestant  Association,  known 
as  the  A.  P.  A.'s  meet  as  follows : 

California  Lodge,  No  1,  A.  P.  A.,  on  Monday 
evenings,  at  half  past  seven,  at  A.  P.  A.  Hall  on 
Mission  near  Third. 

Verba  Buena  Lodge,  No  2,  A  P.  A.,  Friday 
evening  at  half  past  seven,  at  A.  P.  A.  Hall,  on  Mis- 
sionnear  Third. 

Germania  Lodge,  No.  3,  A.  P.  A.  meets  at  Wash 
ington  Hall,  corner  of  Eddy  and  Mason,  ou  Tues- 
day evenings,  at  half  past  seven  o'clock. 

Mount  Horeb  Lodge,  No.  4,  A.  P.  A.,  meets 
every  Saturday  evening' at  half  past  seven,  at  No. 
105  Post  near  Kearny. 

Harmony  Lodge,  No.  6,  A.  P.  A.,  every  Thurs- 
day evening,  at  half  past  seven,  at  A.  P.  A.  Hall, 
Misson  near  Third. 


Why  Does  Loring  Pickering  Walk  With 
his  Head  Down. 


Editok  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant.— Dear  Sir: 
Please  inform  an  old  resident  of  this  Stair,  why 
Pickering,  the  proprieter  of  the  "Call"  and  "Bulle- 
tin," cannot — or  at  least  does  not — walk  upright  and 
look  his  fellow  man  square  in  the  face.  By  answer- 
tlie  above  query  you  will  oblige  a        Subscriber. 

The  only  reason  why  Pickering  canuot  look  his 
fellow  man  square  in  the  face  is,  so  far  as  we  know 
that  some  years  ago  he  in  a  cowardly  manner,  at- 
tempted to  shoot  Frank  Blair,  Jr.  in  the  back  in  St 
Louis.  This  together  with  other  wroug  doings  is  un- 
doubtedly the  reason  of  Pickering's  sneaking,  crawl- 
ing appearance  among  honest  men.     [Ed.  III.  j.e.] 

Catholic   Liberality! 


A  Calholic  Temperance  Society  in  Massachusetts 
sub -let  i  room  in  ,their  possession,  to  some  people 
called  Liberal  Christians.- to  hold  their  meetings  in. 
When  the  Catholic  Bishop  heard  of  it,  he  condemn- 
ed the  whole  proceeding,  and  refused  to  bestow  the 
blessing  of  the  Church  on  any  member  of  the  Soci- 
ety, till  the  lease  was  cancelled.  The  Pope  in  Rome 
was  never  more  intolerant  than  this.  These  priests 
come  not  among  us  to  learn  liberty  but  rather,if  pos- 
sible to  innoculate  us  with  their  narrow  bigotry. 


H^"  An  Extraordinary  Razor  has  been  invent- 
ed by  the  Queen's  Own  Co.  of  England,  the  edge  aud 
body  of  which  is  so  thin  and  flexible  as  never  to  re- 
quire grinding,  and  hardly  ever  setting.  It  glides  over 
the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making  shaving  quite 
a  luxury.  It  is  creating  a  great  excitement  in  Eu- 
rope among  the  experts,  who  pronounce  it  perfec- 
tion. Price,  $2  in  buffalo  handles — $3  in  ivory. 
The  trade  supplied  on  liberal  terms  by  the  sole 
agents  in  the  United  States,  Nathan  Joseph  &  Co., 
641  Clay  street,  San  Francisco. 


"Jolly  Giant. — Charley  Wiederhold,  the  well 
known  news  man,  has  been  appointed  agent  for 
Thistleton's  Jolly  Giant,  a  spirited  sheet  published 
in  San  Francisco,  for  which  subscribers  are  wanted. 
Better  call  around  at  Charley's  and  look  at  the  bro- 
chure. He  also,  as  heretofore,  keeps  a  fnll  assort- 
ment of  all  the  late  papers,  including  the  periodicals 
with  the  magazines,  etc. 


Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,   December   2(t,   1874. 
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Christmas  Day. 


Among  the  many  boons  to  humanity,  bestowed 
upon  us  by  the  religion  of  Christ,  there  are  none 
perhaps  that  have  done  more  for  as  than  the  j_rl < •  r- 1 
oos  holidays.  The  Christian  Babbath,  every  sev. 
enth  dav,  made  sacred  ami  reserved  from  drudgery, 
has  done  more  to  refine  and  elevate  human  nature 
than  any  other  institution  whatsoever.  The  habit, 
so  common  among  all  Christian  people,  of  laying 
aside  the  cares  of  business,  cleansing  the  body,  the 


the  blessing,  ami  Santa  Clans  brings  the  material 

things  i"  make  it  complete.    In  the  lower  corners 

plate  we  hai  :  between  8an  Fran- 

..r,,  :  n,l  Niu-  York  at  this  season  ol'the  year,  that 

the  eh  ldren  of  each  place  may  i»'  reminded  of  the 
different  conditions  under  which  this  festival  is  ob- 
served. 

Christmas  lias  always  been  a  period  of  mirth  and 
enjoyment.     It    is   an   outburst  of  overtlowing  joy. 

ttlsmosl  properthaf  it  should  beso.  It  comes  in 
mid-winter  when  pinched  and  naked  homes  are 
peculiarly  harsh  and  forbidding,    It  lights  the  fire; 

it  spreads  tin'  board  with  good  things;  it  tills  the 
air   with    light,    music,    laughter,  and    all    joyous 


Tbo    "Japan"  Burned   at  Sea. 

CHINAMEN   OR   WHITE    MEN — WHICH? 


The  community  has  been  startled  lately  by  the 
loss  of  the  steamship  "Japan"  In  Chinese  waters. 
This  is  indeed  sad.  We  are  sorry  for  the  unfortunate 
passengers  who  trusted  themselves  to  the  mercy  of 
the  open  sea,in  boats  alter  the  ill-fated  vessel  caught 
fire,  we  hope  they  arc  all  safe  by  this  time. 

lint  what,  can  we  say  for  a  company  who  em- 
ploy Chinese  instead  of  white  men,  to  man  their 


clothing,  and  the  household,  and  devoting  one  day 
to  thought,  pleasure,  and  display,  if  you  will,  has 
done  more  to  promote  cleanliness,  appropriate 
dress,  health,  and  manly  and  womanly  pride  and 
beauty  than  all  other  causes  combined.  And  there 
can  be  no  doubt  but  we  are  also  indebted  to  this 
source  for  the  intellectual  culture  of  Christendom, 
above  that  of  all  other  surrounding  nations.  The 
church  pronounced  the  day  sacred,  and  no  master, 
no  tyrant,  however  lost  to  humanity,  or  irresponsi- 
ble to  those  whom  he  might  oppress,  dare  to  incur 
the  displeasure  of  the  church  and  exact  the  usual 
servile  drudgery  on  that  sacred  day.  It  has  lost 
much  of  this  high  sanction  and  authority  with  us: 
but  habit,  and  a  confirmed  sense  of  its  utility  still 
preserve  it  intact,  and  we  trust  will  continue  to  do 
so  to  the  remotest  generation. 

Next  in  importance  to  Sunday  is  this  Christmas 
holiday,  now  upon  us.  It  commemorates  the  birth 
of  the  most  humane,  and  pure,  and  gently,  and 
charitable  heingwho  has  ever  visited  our  earth — 
Jesus  Christ.  Those  who  refuse  him  still  higher 
honors  have  never  denied  him  these;  and  this  dis- 
tinction is  surely  enough  to  endear  him  to  all  man- 
kind. We  may  well  all  rejoice  that  he  was  born. 
His  teachings  have  softened  the  hearts  of  kings  and 
masters,  encouraged  the  humble  and  oppressed,  and 
enjoined  kindness  and  brotherly  love  upon  all.  To 
the  meek  and  lowly,  and  especially  to  the  little 
children  he  was  peculiarly  gracious  and  acceptable. 
Our  artist  has  appropriately  represented  the  scene 
of  his  birth,  in  connection  with  the  figure  of  his  great 
prototype,  tlie  renowned  Santa  Claus.    Christ  gives 


n  u  .\i  jj  e  u — A 


sounds.  The  children  rattle  their  toys,  the  young 
folks  count  their  presents.  The  elders,  if  poor,  are 
not  forgotten,  and,  if  rich,  the  pleasant  and  gen- 
erous duties  of  the  season  bring  an  unusual  exhilara- 
tion. In  the  old  world,  and  in  the  good  times  of 
our  old  fathers,  no  cottage,  however  poor  was 
allowed  to  remain  in  the  shade.  All  were  lit. 
all  were  warm,  all  were  invaded  with  good  things 
to  eat  and  drink.  And  the  universal  excuse  for  all 
this  generousity  was,  Christ  was  born  to-day.  He 
taught  us  love  and  charity,  and  for  this  day,  at 
least,  we  will  practice  what  lie  taught,  and  all  with- 
in our  reach  shall  feel  that  through  him  they  have 
A  Merry  Christmas. 


§W  It  now  behooves  all  good,  loyal  Protestants 
throughtout  the  length  and  breadth  of  this  laud  to 
organize  themselves  into  the  American  Protestant 
Association.  Every  township  in  the  Union  ought  to 
have  a  Lodge  under  the  banner  of  this  most  excel- 
lent societ}'.  The  great  trouble  with  the  Americans 
is,  that  they  are  afraid  to  enrol  themselves  in  this 
society,  fearing  their  Catholic  neighbors,  when  at 
the  same  time  every  Catholic  belongs  to  some  so- 
called  religious  society,  without  ever  consulting  the 
wishes  of  iiis  Protestant  neighbors.  Come,  Protest- 
ants, he  men  and  come  to  the  front  in  this  hour  of 
danger.  You  have  a  terrible  enemy  to  fight.  The 
Romish  Church  is  always  organizing  and  plotting 
for  your  destruction.  All  information  appertaining 
to  the  working  of  the  A.  P.  A.'s  to  be  had  on  appli- 
cation at  this  oflice. 


FUltGE  T . 


ships.  It  serves  them  right,  tor  the  sake  of  a  few 
dollars  less  monthly,  they  employ  a  Chinese  crew 
in  preference  to  a  good  crew  of  white  men  that 
could  be  depended  upon  in  time  of  trial,  such  as 
the,  burning  of  a  vessel.  Every  man  knows 
well  that  Chinese  are  the  greatest  cowards  on  earth 
when  there  is  any  danger.especially  danger  from  fire. 
The  P.  M.  S.  S.  Co.  have  always  boasted  that  the 
"Japan"  was  the  best  provided  vessel  in  their  fleet, 
so  far  as  Are  was  concerned.  We  believe  it,  and  we 
further  believe  that  had  there  been  a  while  crew  on 
board  at  the  time  that  the  fire  was  first  discovered, 
with  the  facilities  on  hoard  to  extinguish  fire  that  the 
ship  would  be  safe  to-day.  But  the  company's  agent 
here  is  a  "penny  wise  and  a  pound  foolish."  The 
Mail  Company  will  it  is  to  be  hoped  learn  in  the 
end  that  the  employment  of  Chinese  on  their  vessels 
will  cost  them  much  more  money  on  the  whole  than 
if  they  had  kept  white  crews  throughout. 

This  we  trust  will  teach  them  a  lesson.  We  want 
to  see  our  American  ships  manned  by  American 
sailors, not  filthy  looking  Chinese  who  will  in  every 
case  of  danger  pick  up  their  own  traps  and  leave 
the  passengers  to  look  after  themselves. 

The  P.  M.  S.  S.  Co.  needs  a  reformation.  We 
trust  to  see  it  come  ere  it  is  too  late. 


&T  Pratt's  Abolition  Oil,  the  poor  man's 
friend,  the  people's  remedy  for  rheumatism,  neu- 
ralgia, gout,  sprains,  bruises,  sore  thioat,  hcadaehe, 
toothache,  lame  back,  and  all  lameness  and  Pain. 
Pratt's  Abolition  Oil  speaks  for  itself.  For  sale  by 
all  druggists.  A.  McBoylc  &  Co.,  druggists,  504 
Washington  street,  proprietors. 
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Thistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  Decemler  26,   1874. 


THE  BOYS  AT  CHRISTMAS. 


Oh,  how  jolly,  ain't  it  jolly,  strolling  round  this 

Christmas  morn! 
Everybody  feels  so  joyful,  'cause  the  Saviour  Christ 

was  horn. 
Everyone  you  meet  is  smiling,  all  in  lively  accents 

say, 
"Happy  Christmas,  happy  Christmas  !     Hail  the 

glorious  natal  day !" 

Here's  the  "Chronicle"  or  "Alta" — here's  the  "Bul- 
letin" or  "Call ;" 

Here's  the  jovial  Jolly  Giant — greater  still'  than 
each,  than  all ! 

Take  your  choice,  select  at  pleasure !  Never  pass 
the  Giant  hy ; 

And  remember  it  is  Christmas — Christmas  to  the 
Giant's  boy. 

It  is  Christmas!  Let  the  children,  girls  and  boys 
alike  find  out, 

That  the  old  and  sainted  Nicholas,  with  his  toys, 
is  still  about ! 

Let  no  little  hand  be  empty,  let  no  little  heart  for- 
get 

That  the  loving,  gentle  Saviour  is  by  all  remem- 
bered yet. 

Let  no  dark  and  lonely  dwelling,  on  this  merry 
Christmas  Day, 

Close  itself  against  the  sunshine,  fail  to  feel  the 
cheering  ray ; 

Te  to  whom  Great  God,  the  Father,  sends  the  fruit- 
ful, bounteous  flood, 

Share  it  with  the  poor  and  lonely  for  the  sake  of 
Christ,  the  good. 

Light  the  cottage,  pile  the  hearthstone,  let  the.  gleam- 
ing, blazing  fire 

Warm  the  guests  around  the  table,  eveiy  radiant 
face  inspire. 

Erom  north  to  south,  from  east  to  westward,  all 
along  the  Christian  zone, 

Let  no  hunger,  cold  or  sorrow  to  a  human  soul  be 
known. 

And  remember  still  the  newsboy,  who  his  merry 

Christmas  brings; 
Let  him  feel  that  you  forgive  him  all   his  jaunty 

flights  and  flings. 
\And  remember  still   the  Giant.    Buy  your  cop)', 
\  promptly  pay — 

trive  the  boy  a  slight  reminder  for  his  merry  Christ- 
i        mas  t>ay. 

Mouey  for  the  Priest. 


S         (See  Illustration,  Title-page.) 

uur  artist  has  treated  us  to  a  genuine  picture 
in  this  edition,  of  the  poor,  stupid,  Irish  Roman 
Catholic  woman  as  she  appears  at  the  wash  tub 
working  hard  to  make  a  dollar  or  so  for  the  priest, 
whilst  at  the  same  time  her  little  children  are  seen 
crying  and  sobbing  for  a  new  dress,  or  for  some  lit- 
tle present  as  a  Christmas  gift. 

But  their  cries  are  unheeded  by  the  poor,  stupid 
mother  who  is  afraid  of  the  priest's  scowl  except 
she  brings  him  her  yearly  mite. 

In  Ireland  the  priest  makes  out  a  list  of  all  his 
parishoners  and  taxes  them  with  so  much  for  his 
own  support.  On  Christmas  day  he  places  the  list 
and  a  towel  upon  the  altar,  the  latter  to  hold  the 
cash  whilst  he  calls  out  the  names  of  those  whom 
he  has  taken,  and  woe,  a  thousand  woes,  be  upon 
the  delinquents.  They  will  be  called  out  every 
Sunday  after  mass  unlil  they  pay,  and  should  they 
refuse  to  contribute  the  good  priest  will  refuse  them 
the  sacraments  whilst  alive,  and  still  worse,  deprive 
their  bodies  of  a  Christian  burial  after  death.  No 
wonder,  then,  that  poor  "bid"  does  not  heed  the 
cries  of  her  children  for  a  Christmas  present,  so 
long  as  the  avtice  priest  wants  and  must  have  his 
money.  Oh!  Irish,  why  don't  you  maintain  self- 
independence,  will  you  ever  learn  to  be  men. 


The  Romish  church  has  got  herself  into  hot 
water  by  her  newfangled  doctrine  of  Popish  Infalli- 
bility. Oh  ?  if  the  Holy  Father  had  the  same  power 
to  day  as  his  predecessors  had  eight  hundred  years 
ago,  how  he  would  weed  the  heretics  from  off  the 
face  of  this  earth. 


Infallibility  in  England. 

The  dogma  is  received  by  the  rich  and  noble  Cath. 
olics  of  England  with  a  good  deal  of  hesitation  and 
chagrin.  Gladstone  has  pointed  out  its  logical  ef 
fects,  and  asked  them  plainly  if  they  accept  the  dog_ 
ma  and  its  consequences.  He  says  if  you  do,  you 
cannot  be  true  and  loyal  subjects  of  England,  or  of 
any  other  country.  Archbishop  Manning,  Roman 
Catholic  says,  on  the  other  hand,  that  those  who  do 
not  accept,  with  all  their  hearts,  the  dogmas  of  infal- 
libility and  of  the  Immaculate.Conception.of  the  Vir_ 
gin  Mary,  cannot  take  the  Catholic  Communion 
without  sacrilege.  The  question  is,  then,  a  very  nar- 
row one.  "Will  you  be  true  to  the  Pope,  or  to  the 
government  of  England? 

Here  is  a  narrow  and  dangerous  path,  likely  to 
prove  very  embarrassing  to  many  a  noble  family. 
Earl  Ripon,  who  recently  negotiated  the  final  Ala 
bama  Treaty  with  this  country,  has  since  abandoned 
the  Masonic  fraternity,  and  attached  himself  to  the 
Church  of  Rome,  has  uot  yet  spoken.  But  he  must. 
England  will  not  permit  him  to  remain  silent.  Nor 
can  any  leading  man  of  that  country  hide  himself 
from  this  controversy. 

Already  the  public  prints  are  filled  with  avowals 
and  disclaimers,  and  definitions  from  all  quarters, 
and  it  is  pretty  hard  to  foresee  the  result,  at  this  dis- 
tance. One  thing  is  certain,  that  this  claim  of  infal- 
libility will  be  better  understood  from  this  out  than 
ever  before. 

Some  very  devout  Catholics  are  inclined  to  take 
refuge  behind  the  opinion  that  the  Pope  alone  made 
the  decree,  independent  of  the  council,  and  that  it  is 
therefore  null  and  void.  This  would  call  for  another 
council  to  settle  that  point. 

But  others,  among  whom  is  Lord  Acton,  a  member 
of  the  British  House  of  Peers,  admit  Gladstone's  con- 
struction and  repudiate  the  dogma  altogether.  Lord 
Acton  says,  "The  doctrine  is  monstrous,  and  utterly 
Inadmissible.  If  the  Pope  is  infallible  now,  he  has 
been  so  in  the  past.  All  that  the  Popes  have  ever 
done  has  been  right,  has  been  of  God.  When  Pope 
Urban  said  it  was  no  murder  to  kill  a  heretic,  he 
•poke  ihe  truth.  "When  Innocent  the  Third  said 
that  a  good  Catholic  need  not  keep  faith  with  here- 
tics, he  spoke  only  a  decree  of  God.  When  Pins  the 
Fifth  sent  men  to  kill  Queen  Elizabeth  it  was  God's 
will.  When  Gregory  XIII  proclaimed  a  jubilee,  and 
thanks  to  God  for  the  massacre  of  St  Bartholomew, 
he  represented  divine  goodness.  When  he  hoped 
the  King  of  France  would  continue  the  work  of  mur- 
der, till  not  a  Protestant  remained,  he  breathed  only 
a  holy  aspiration.  The  communion  of  the  Catholic 
church  is  dearer  to  me  than  life ;  but  I  cannot  accept 
these  monstrous  absurdities. 

And  this  wild-tire  is  reaching  across  the  Atlantic 
too.  Our  New  York  papers  are  discussing  it.  Our 
San  Francisco  papers  are  echoing  the  sound.  The 
Chronicle,  the  most  popular  and  readable,  has  a  long 
article  of  the  right  ring.  And  the  Jolly  Giant  will 
keep  blowing  these  dead  embers,  the  Alta,  Bulletin, 
Call,  Post,  Examiner,  and  all  others,  till  they  glow 
with  live  coals  of  fire  for  the  head  of  the  most  false, 
corrupt,  arrogant  and  blasphemous  church  that  ever 
cursed  human  society.  You  know  the  fact.  Why 
not  say  it?  Because  it  is  respectable.  Alas,  your  si- 
lence alone  makes  it  so.  Tell  the  truth  about  it,  as 
it  appears  and  is,  right  here  in  this  city,  and  its  re- 
spectability would  not  be  a  day  old. 


Notice  to  Subscribers. 


Subscribers  to  this  paper  who  paid  in  advance  will 
please  take  notice,  that  their  paper  will  be  discon- 
ued  at  the  expiration  of  the  term  for  which  they 
have  subscribed  unless  they  renew  their  subscrip- 
tion*. 


$W  Ie  you  wish  to  rejoice  aud  be  merry  go  to 
Conrad's  Exchange,  322  Battery  street — southeast 
corner  of  Battery  and  Clay  street.  This  saloon  has 
been  fitted  up  regardless  of  expense  for  the  accom- 
modation of  gentlemen.  Hot  lunch  every  day  from 
11  to  1.  The  very  best  beer,  wines,  liquors  and  se- 
gars  alwa}rs  on  hand. 


Ye   JoHy   Stock-brolierS. 


See  Illustration,  Page  332. 

Mrs.  Van  Cott  said  they  displayed  more  zeal  and 
confidence  and  devotion  than  all  the  church-going 
people  put  together.  They  are  there  early  and  late, 
and  often  bet  their  bottom  dollar  on  the  favorite 
wildcat.  The  devotees  of  religion  are  tame  aud 
domestic  as  compared  with  those  of  the  Stock  Ex- 
change,and  the  results  are  proportionately  wild  and 
disastrous.  Where  there  is  one  victim  of  religious 
enthusiasm,  there  are  five  sent  to  the  grave  or  the 
lunatic  asylum  from  among  the  speculators  in 
stocks. 

It  is  no  matter  what  tricks  are  played  and  expos- 
ed;  no  matter  what  saltins  and  manipulatings  aud 
false  reports  are  brought  to  light,  the  next  excite- 
ment allures  the  devoted  victim  to  the  shrine,  like 
Donna  Julia,  "To  love  again,  and  be  again' un- 
done. 

Nor  does  it  make  much  difference  in  the  result 
whether  success  or  misfortune  awaits  the  passionate 
gambler  in  stocks.  Sudden  fortune  is  as  destruct- 
ive of  the  true  balance  of  the  mind, as  sudden  pover- 
ty. The  penniless  victim  of  agrosa  fraud,  is  hardly 
more  demented  than  the  lucky  millionaire  who 
pockets  the  prize.  Both  extremes  are  in  the  last  degree 
injurious,both  to  the  individual  and  society.  Sharon 
with  his  grand  wedding  display.and  $5,000  lavished 
upon  a  wicked  and  arrogant  church,  is  as  far  re- 
moved frjm  Ihe  condition  of  a  sensible  and  Chris- 
tian gentleman,  as  the  poor  devil  who  has  lost  his 
all,  blows  his  brains  out,  aud  leaves  a  wife  and 
children  to  struggle  with  the  world  alone.  Yes,  he 
who  can  calmly  pocket  the  proceeds  of  such  a  game, 
and  making  no  inquiry  about  that  poor  widow,  and 
those  desolate  orphans,  blazon  his  gains  before  the 
world  of  fashion,  is  still  less  however,  than  the  poor 
husband  and  parent  who  could  not  live  to  see  the 
misery  he  had  made. 

Our  artist  has  struck  off  a  common  scene  on 
Montgomery  street,  after  an  exciting  day  of  ups  and 
downs.  We  have  seen  it  a  hundred  times.  It  is  a 
disgrace  to  civilization  In  a  moment,  as  it  were, 
by  a  plan,  a  trick.by  false  reports,  and  cappers,who 
pretend  to  buy,  the  unwary  are  led  into  traps  from 
which  they  emerge  without  a  dollar  to  their  name. 
They  rave,  they  tear  their  hair,  and  often  lay  hands 
upou  their  own  lives.  On  the  other  hand,  the  win- 
ners we  see  jubilent  with  exhultation, unable  to  con- 
tain themselves,  and  equally  fitted  for  the  insane 
asylum. 

And  we  have  reason  to  believe  that  men  who  are 
reckoned  among  respectable  and  even  pious  people, 
not  only  enter  this  immoral  arena  but  enter  into 
its  basest  schemes  for  still  further  aggrandizement. 
No  lottery ,no  gambling  scheme  could  ever  be  worse. 
But  such  is  the  avidity  of  our  people  for  sudden 
wealth,  that  perhaps  no  precaution  or  legislation 
could  abate  the  evil. 

Let  us  say  one  word  of  advice  to  outsiders,  always 
the  looser,  in  mining  stock.  The  real  value  of  a 
mine  is  always  impossible  to  estimate,  even  if  yo  u 
entered  it  every  day.  There  is  always  a  little  ring 
whoes  agents  do  see  it  every  day,  and  report  to  them, 
not  to  you;  aud  even  if  perfectly  honest,  tthis  gives 
them  a  great  advantages.  If  dishonest,  they  can  hide 
the  truth,  they  can  cover  up  new  found  wealth,  they 
can  mismanage  so  as  to  depreciate  the  stock,  and 
then  make  sudden  disclosure  that  bring  it  up  again . 
They  can  buy  or  sell  in  view  bf  these  changes,  and 
never  make  a  mistake.  While  you,  always  a  week 
behind  in  knowledge,  forever  go  to  the  wall.  Stock 
jobbing  is  gambling  at  the  best,  and  the  last  down- 
ward grade,  makes  it  swindling,  robbery  and  mur- 
der.   All  good  men  should  avoid  it. 


(Eif"  TnE  Beautiful  Hand  Disfigured. — A  pret- 
ty hand  on  a  woman  is  really  beautiful  indeed.  How 
sad'it  is  to  see  a  lady's  left  forefinger  all  eaten  away 
by  the  needle,  while  she  can  purchase  an  excellent 
sewine  machine  known  as  the  Home  Shuttle  Sew- 
ing Machine,  from  E.  W.  Haines,  No.  17  New 
Montgomery  street,  Grand  Hotel,  for  the  trifling 
u  m  of  $45. 
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THE  SECRET  OF   THE   AVIUdLAl! 
CONFESSION  EXPOSED. 

Xhedolnysof  the  Mans  and  Priests  In  the  Convents 
of  the  l  nlted  Btatee— Startling  Revelations  ol  the 
Infallible  <  hurcli  of  Borne  for  the  t  se  of  Fatben 
Husbands,  and  Brothers* 

WniTTEN     BY    AN     1  WOIJC      IMIH-T     FOB     THE 

BENEFIT  0»  THE  JESUITS. 


(CONTINUED.) 

The  pitiful  cries  of  the  aged,  the  women  unci  the 
children,  instead  of  softening  t  lie  he  arte  of  the  sol- 
diers, maddened  with  rage,  like  their  leaders,  only 
served  to  guide  tlicm  in  the  pursuit  of  the  fugitives, 
and  to  indicate  the  points  against  which  to  direct 
their  fury.  Voluntary  surrender  did  not  exempt  the 
men  from  slaughter,  nor  the  women  from  brutal 
outrages  at  which  nature  revolts. 

It  was  forbidden  under  pitin  of  death  to  afford 
llu  in  harbor  and  succor.  In  one  town  alone  more 
than  seven  hundred  men  were  butchered  in  cold  blootl 
and  the  women,  who  had  remained  in  theii  houses, 
were  shut  up  in  a  barn  containing  a  great  quantity 
of  straw,  which  was  set  on  fire,  and  th03e  who  en- 
deavored to  escape  from  the  windows,  were  driven 
back  by  swords  and  pikes.  According  to  orders, 
these  specimens  of  intellectual  literary  activity  de- 
molished all  the  h  >uses,  cut  down  the  wood,  up- 
rooted the  fruit  trees,  ana  tell  notning  oenind  them 
but  an  uninhabited  waste.  The  war-cry  of  the  Pa- 
pists, as  this  Roman Cotholic  writer, whose  authority 
no  Papist  will  question,  asserts  was  "Kill!  kill!" 
Dr.  Gill i  relates  an  instance  of  great  heroism  in  one 
of  these  poor  Protectants,  who  was  among  the  per- 
secuted. One  Aymond  De  La  Voye  went  through 
the  village,  exhorting  the  brethren  to  stand  linn  in 
the  faith  of  their  forefathers.  He  was  soon  discov- 
ered by  the  members  of  the  inquisition.  The  first 
question  put  to  him  was,  "Who  are  your  associ- 
ates?" "My  associates,"  he  answered,  "are  those 
who  know  and  do  the  will  of  my  Heavenly  Father, 
whether  they  be  nobles,  merchants,  peasants,  or  in 
any  other  condition."  Let  it  not  be  forgotten  that 
this  was  before  the  sixteenth  century.  One  of  the 
Councillors  of  the  Holy  Inquisition  asked  this  in- 
trepid man  and  pious  Christian  Protestant,  ""VVho 
is  the  head  of  the  Churchy"  He  answered,  "Jesus 
Christ."  "Is  notlhe  Pope  the  head  of  the  Church?" 
inquired  the  inquisitor.  "No,"  was  the  answer.  "Is 
not  the  Pope  the  successor  of  St.  Peter?"  "Yes," 
antwered  La  Voye,  "if  he  is  like  St.  Peter,  but  not 
else."  But  such  was  the  "remarkable  intellectual 
activity  of  the  infallible  Church  that  no  other  ques- 
tions were  deemed  necessary,  and  be  was  irnmedi- 
atelo  consigned  to  a  tormenting  death.  But  the 
persecutions  of  these  Protestant  Christians  did  not 
stop  here.  So  "remarkable"  was  the  "intellectual" 
and  "  literary  activity "  of  the  Papists,  between 
the  sixth  and  sixteenth  centuries — that  golden  age 
of  Popery — in  dispensing  its  "blessings"  all  over 
the  world,  that  while  enormities  like  those  I  have 
related  were  being  perpetrated  on  the  western  side 
of  the  Alps,  a  fresh  storm  was  brewing  over  their 
brethren  of  Piedmont. 

Will  the  reader  think  me  tedious  if  I  give  him  a 
more  explicit  account,  taken  from  Moreland's  his- 
tory of  those  people,  than  I  myself  can  give  ?  I  take 
it  from  Gilli's  appendix. 

"There  is  a  certain  valley  in  the  country  of  Pied- 
mont, within  five  or  six  miles  of  Mount  Vesulo, 
which,  from  the  town  of  Lucerna,  is  called  the  val- 
ley of  Lucerna;  and  in  it  there  is  a  little  valley, 
which,  from  Angrogna,  a  small  river  running 
through  it,  is  called  the  valley  of  Angrogna.  Next 
adjoining  to  this  are  two  other  valleys ;  that  is  to 
say,  the  valley  of  Perosa,  so-called  from  the  town  of 
that  name,  and  the  valley  of  S.  Martino.  In  these 
there  lie  divers  little  towns  and  villages,  whose  in- 
habitants, assisted  by  the  ministers  of  God's  word, 
do  make  open  profession  of  the  gospel. 

"  Moreover,  I  suppose  that  there  are  near  eight 
thousand  faithful  souls  inhabiting  this  place.  But 
among  the  men,  who  are  bred  up  to  endure  labor, 
seeing  they  have  from  their  childhood  been  inured 
to  husbandry,  you  will  find  very  few  who  know 
how  to  engage  in  combat.    From  hence  it  comes  to 


pass  thai  very  fi  \\  of  them  an-  ready  upon  any  ur- 
gent occasion  to  defend  themselves  against  public 
injuries.  Yea,  and  the  valleys  themselves  he  so  re- 
in each  other  that  they  cannot  help  one  an- 
other till  it  he  too  late.  And  although  these  towns 
iiud  villages  have  their  counts  or  lords,  yet  the  Duke 
of  Savoy  is  lord  over  them  all. 

"This  duke,  before  he  cams  from  Nice  into  Pied- 
mont, diligently  took  order  with  those  counts  and 
lords  of  plan'-,  that  they  should  admonish  the 
Inhabitants  to  submit  to  him  and  the  Pope;  that  is, 
tin!,  easting  off  their  ministers,  they  should  admit 
Popish  preachers  and  the  abominable  mass.  Where- 
upon our  people  sent  petitions  unto  the  prince,  be- 
seeching him  that  he  would  take  it  in  good  part  if 
ili<\  were  resolved  rather  to  die  than  to  lose  the 
true  religion  of  Jesus  Christ;  but  they  shall  be 
ready  to  amend  their  errors,  if  any  there  were,  in 
ease  it  should  be  manifested  to  them  out  of  the 
word  of  God,  to  which  alone  they  are  to  submit  in 
this  business;  and  as  to  what  concernetb  them  in 
matters  of  behavior  and  tributes,  and  other  things 
due  botli  to  him  and  their  other  lords,  that  he  would 
send  and  make  diligent  inquiry  whether  they  have 
at  any  time  committed  any  offense,  iliat  so  due  pun- 
ishment may  be  inflicted  on  them,  because  he  should 
assuredly  know  they  are  willing  to  approve  them- 
selves with  due  reverence  most  obedient  to  bim  in 
all  things. 

"These  petitions  came  to  the  hand  of  the  prince, 
but  availed  nothing  with  him,  who  was  become  a 
sworn  enemy  with  Antichrist  against  Christ.  There- 
upon he  sent  forth  edicts,  declaring  that  those  who 
should  be  present  at  the  sermons  of  the  ministers 
of  the  valleys,  if  but  once,  should  be  fined  at  one 
hundred  crowns,  and  if  a  second  time,  then  they 
should  be  condemned  to  the  galleys  forever.  Orders 
were  also  given  to  a  certain  judge  to  ride  circuit 
up  and  down  to  put  the  penalties  in  execution, 
and  to  bind  Christians  and  imprison  them.  The 
h  rds  also  and  magistrates  of  places  had  the  same 
power  given  them,  and  at  length  the  godly  were  by 
this  most  impotent  prince  utterly  given  up  to  be 
plundered  by  all  sorts  of  villains,  and  afflicted  with 
most  grievous  calamities. 

"  He  sent  also  a  certain  collateral  judge  of  his 
own,  first  to  Carignan,  there  to  act  inhuman  but- 
chery upon  the  faithful  ones  of  Christ;  whereupon 
he  caused  one  Marcellinus,  and  Joan,  his  wife,  he 
being  a  Frenchman,  but  she  a  woman  of  Carig- 
nan, to  be  burnt  alive  with  fire,  four  days  after 
they  had  been  apprehended.  But  in  this  woman 
God  was  pleased  to  manifest  an  admirable  ex- 
ample of  constancy ;  for,  as  she  was  led  to  execu- 
tion, she  exhorted  her  husband,  saying,  "Well  done 
my  brother.  Be  of  good  courage;  this  day  doubt- 
less we  shall  enter  together  into  the  joys  of  Hea- 
ven.' Some  few  days  after  this  there  was  appre- 
hended also  one  John  Carthignan,  an  honest,  plain 
man,  and  truly  religious,  who,  after  three  days  of 
imprisonment,  endured  the  torments  of  fire  with 
very  great  constancy.  Who  is  able  to  reckon  up 
the  several  incursions,  slaughters,  plunders  and  in- 
numerable miseries,  wherewith  this  most  savage 
generation  of  men  did  daily  afflict  all  pious  men, 
because,  being  exhorted  by  their  ministers  t^  pa- 
tience, thejr  took  no  course  to  defend  themselves 
against  in,uries.  Not  long  after  also  they  appre- 
hended one  John,  a  Frenchman,  and  a  minister,  at 
a  town  called  St.  Germano,  and,  carrying  him  to  a 
certain  abbey  near  Pinerolo,  there  burnt  him  alive, 
who  left  a  noble  example  of  Christian  constancy. 
The  like  was  done  also  to  the  minister  of  the  town 
Maine,  who  was  put  to  death  at  Susa  by  a  slow  fire, 
while  he  in  the  meantime  stood  as  it  were  immov- 
able, and  not  being  touched  with  any  sense  of  so 
increnihle  a  cruelty,  having  his  eyes  fixed  upon 
Heaven,  breathed  out  his  happy  soul. 

"  Therefore,  when  things  were  come  to  this  pass, 
and  these  miseries  were  increased  every  day  more 
and  more,  and  seeing  that  the  patience  and  extreme 
misery  of  our  people  could  not  in  any  measure  allay 
the  fury  and  rage  of  these  most  merciless  brutes, 
they  at  length  resolved  by  force,  as  well  as  they 
could,  to  free  themselves  and  their  wives  and  chil- 
dren from  that  barbarous  usage.  And  although 
some  of  our  ministers  declared  it  was  not  well 
done,  yet  no  admonitions  could  keep  the  people 
from  resolving  to  defend  themselves  by  arms.  Here- 
upon it  came  to  pass  that,  several  encounters  fall- 
ing out,  there  fell  within  a  few  days  about  sixty  of 
the  plunderers.  When  news  hereof  was  brought  to 
the  tyrant,  he  commanded   his  men  to  forbear,  and 


sent  two  of  his  noblemen  so  Ihcy  might  bring  mat- 
ters to  an  accommodation  with  our  people;  but 
when  it  was  perceived  that  all  their  drift  was  that 
our  ministers  might  be  cast  out  and  the  Pope  re- 
ceived, the  people  would  by  no  means  yield  to  it. 
Wherefore,  when  the  prince  came  into  Piedmont, 
and  resided  at  Versello,  about  the  kalends  of  No- 
vember, 1560,  with  intent  to  destroy  all  in  the  val- 
leys  by  lire  and  sword,  he  sent  an  army  of  about 
lour  thousand  foot  and  two  thousand  horse,  under 
the  command  of  the  Duke  (count)  de  la  Trinite." 

TO    BE   CONTINUED. 


An  Excellent  Appointment. 


The  appointment  by  the  Board  of  Supervisors  of 
Mr.  William  Martin  to  the  position  of  clerk  of  the 
police  Court  is  an  excellent  one.  Mr.  Martin  has 
been  long  known  about  this  city  as  an  honest, 
upright  gentleman.  He  served  upon  the  Police 
force  some  years  ago,  but  had  to  give  way  to  some 
of  Frank  McCoppins  holy  water  dippers,  wdien 
that  Irish  rabid  lioinan  Catholic  assumed  the  office 
of  Mayor.  Under  McCoppin,  Provinos  and  Crow- 
ley, there  was  no  show  for  any  but  Irish  Roman 
Catholics.  The  tables  have  been  turned  we  are  hap- 
py to  state,  and  now  Mr.  Martin  and  other  Ameri- 
cans can  have  a  fair  deal.  Yet  injustice  to  the 
retiring  clerk  Mr.  McCarthy,  we  must  say  that,  that 
gentleman  has  given  entire  satisfaction  during  the 
long  time  he  has  filled  the  responsible  position  of 
clerk  of  the  Police  Court.  He  was  always  found 
obliging,  civil  and  courteous  to  every  person  who 
called  upon  him  officially  or  otherwise. 

We  would  not  be  saying  to  much,  to  say  that  Mr. 
McCarthy  was,  and  is  a  gentleman  of  untainted 
reputation.  We  are  delighted  to  hear  of  his  good 
fortune.  May  himself  aud  his  amiable  wife  long  live 
to  enjoy  the  same. 


Moses  G.  Cobb,  tlie  Lawyer,  Shot  by  a 
Woman. 


General  Cobb,  the  well-known  lawyer,  was  shot 
in  the  back  en  last  Wednesday  morning  by  a  wo- 
man named  Mrs.  Smith.  Shortly  after  the  sad 
event  a  representative  of  this  journal  called  upon 
the  shootist  in  the  City  Prison.  Mrs.  Smith  is  a 
women  betweea  forty-five  and  fifty  years  of  age,  of 
strong,  masculine  appearance,  and  seemed  quite 
cool  and  composed.  She  stated  that  General  Cobb 
bad  cheated  her  of  some  land  up  in  Del  Nort  coun- 
ty, and  afterwards  threatcd  to  shoot  her  if  she  came 
round  annoying  him.  He  beat  her  most  brutally, 
she  said,  at  one  time  in  his  own  office,  aud  has  sev- 
eral times  since  threatened  to  either  send  her  to  the 
Insane  Asylum  or  shoot  her.  Consequently  she 
was  afraid  of  him,  and  only  defended  herself,  as  she 
believes,  from  him. 

She  stated  that  she  was  bom  in  Cork,  Ireland, 
and  resided  in  Boston,  Mass.,  until  she  came  to  this 
State.  She  is  the  mother  of  three  boys,  the  young- 
est of  whom  is  but  eight  years  old. 

Popish  Intolerence  in  Queenstown  Aus- 
tralia. 


By  the  late  news  from  Australia,  we  learn  that 
a  Protestant  clergyman  named  Portens,  proposed 
to  deliver  a  lecture  in  Ipswich,  a  small  township 
th  rtvxpilfts  'from  Brisbane,  upon  the  "Monk  Mar- 
tin Luther."  But  beiore  ne  nau  goi  rainy  under 
way  the  stage  was  rushed  by  Irish  Roman  Catho- 
lics, and  a  regular  Irish  melee  ensued.  The  lectur- 
er and  a  few  of  his  friends  who  occupied  the  plat- 
form made  their  escape  by  back  doers.  During  the 
row  two  men  were  stabbed  and  several  others  severj 
ly  hurt.  The  Police  Magistrate  called  out  the  po- 
lice and  read  the  Riot  Act.  The  rioters  then  dis- 
persed boasting  of  their  success,  and  saying  that 
no  damned  heretics  would  lecture  there  if  they  knew 
it. 

This  goes  to  show  how  intolerent  these  people  are 
if  they  dare.  Although  the  polished  Jesuit  Bu- 
chard,  says  his  church  is  above  everything    low. 

Oh  ?  Bucbard  we  know  the  history  of  your  church 
just  as  well  as  you  can  tell  us.  Your  church  is 
ibout  as  mild  and  harmless  as  a  Bengal  Tiger, 
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CHRISTMAS   AND  NEW   YEAR'S 

PRESENTS  AT 

THE   WHITE   HOTTSE. 

We  have  just  opened  and  now  offer  for  sale  the 
most  magnificent  goods  in  Paris,  Vienna  and  Bo- 
hemian Ware,  such  as  Bronze  Statuary,  Albums, 
Parlor  and  Library  Ornaments,  Vases,  Jewel  Cases, 
Flower  Stands,  Clocks  and  Russia  Leather  Goods 
of  every  description;  also,  the  new  Terra  Cotta 
Statuary. 

FRENCH  TOYS  AND  DOLLS  FOR  THE 
CHILDREN, 

All  of  which  will  be  sold  during  the  holidays  at 
reasonable  prices. 

DRESS  GOODS, 
BLACK  AND  COLORED  SILKS,    • 
In  Great  Variety 
^         SUITABLE    FOR    PRESENTS! 
i     $W  On  and  after  Saturday,  the  12th,  the  Store  will 
iremain  open  until  10  o'clock  in  the  evening. 
J.  W.  DAVIDSON  &  CO., 
Northwest  corner  of  Kearny  and  Post  streets. 


FURS  !  FURS  !  FURS! 

The  Cheapest  Store  in  the  city  opens  for  the 
WINTER  SEASON, 
,'    With  an  assorted  stock  of  Fur  Sacques,  South  Shet- 
land Seal,  Alaska  Seal,  and  Mink  Sacques.     Fancy 
\     Furs  of  every   description  for  ladies,  misses  and 

children,  also  Buggy  Robes. 
\      '.   Furs  cleaned,  altered  aud  re-made  at  half  the  price 
1     of  any  other  store  in  the  city. 

H.  FROMBERG, 
PRACTICAL  FURRIER, 
No.  30  Second  street,  near  Market, 
San  Francisco. 


EXPLANATION. 
WHY  HAVE 

STOLZ  BROS.  REMOVED 

From  their  Old  Stand  to  538  Kearny  street,  two 
doors  below,  next  to  Nathan's  Crockery  Store. 
BECAUSE,  by  having  more  space  and  facilities, 
they  are  enaoled  in  their  NEW  STORE  to  display 
for  their  patrons  a  finer  assortment  of  goods  than 
they  could  keep  at  the  old  stand. 

REMEMBER  THE  PLACE, 

STOLZ  BROS, 

538  Kearny  street,  near  Sacramento. 


GARLAND'S 

VEGETABLE  COUGH  DROPS, 

For  the  cure  of 

COUGHS,  COLDS,  HOARSENESS, 

SORE  THROAT,  WHOOPING  COUGH,  CROUP, 

INFLUENZA,  BRONCHITIS, 

And  a 

CERTAIN  RELIEF  FOR  ASTHMA 

AND  CONSUMPTION. 


GREAT  BEDUCTION  IN  PRICES 
In  all  kinds 

RUBBER  GOODS, 

LATEST  STYLES  RUBBER 

AND  JET  JEWELRY, 

FOR  THE  HOLIDAY  TRADE. 
GOODYEAR  RUBBER  CO., 
607  Market  street,  Under  the  Grand  Hotel. 
JOSEPH  FRASER,  AGENT. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY, 

SECOND  STREET, 
Corner  of  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 
THE  BEST  LAGER  BEER  IN  THE  STATE, 
{®~  The  Country  supplied   at  the  most  reason- 
nb    terms.  JOHN  WIELAND. 


The  "Monitor"  is  Silenced. 


"Silence  is  the  safest  course  for  any  man  to  adopt 
who  distrusts  himself."  The  San  Francisco  "Mon- 
itor," we  should  think,  has  studied  the  above  quo. 
tation,  or  otherwise  it  would  have  come  out  last  week 
with  another  tirade  of  abuse  upon  the  Rev.  John 
Hemphill,  for  daring  to  reply  to  the  Market  street 
Jesuit,  Buchard.  What  a  salutary  effect  the  Illus- 
trated Jolly  Jiant  has  upon  those  rabid  Irish 
Popish  journals  published  in  this  city.  Ever  since 
we  responded  to  the  "Monitor"  and  "Guardian" 
they  have  observed  a  death-like  silence.  The  result 
must  be  observable  to  all.  We  seen  the  day  in  San 
Francisco  when  no  man  dare  write  or  speak  one 
word  against  the  Popish  church. 

But  thanks  to  the  Illustrated  Jolly  Giant, 
the  avenue  of  free  speech  and  free  press  has  been 
opened  to  the  American  side  of  the  house  now. 

We  propose  to  have  as  American  citizens,  equal 
rights  in  this  country,  to  the  Irish  devotee  of  the 
Popish  church.-  The  time  was  in  this  city,  and  that 
not  more  than  four  and  one  half-years  ago,  when  the 
whole  Popish  priests  and  Popish  followers  turned 
out  on  the  Lord's  day  in  a  grand  procession  in  honor 
of  the  Infallible  figure-head  at  the  Vatican,  and  at 
the  same  time  and  since,  the  Birthday  of  George 
Washington  was  allowed  to  pass  by  as-quietly  as  if 
he  had  been  the  greatest  ruffian  that  ever  trod  the 
earth.  Go  further,  and  see  the  processions  that 
have  been  held  in  this  city  in  honor  of  St.  Paddy, 
when  at  the  time,  the  glorious  Fourth  of  July, 
would  be  suffered  to  pass  by  in  quietness  were  it  not 
for  a  few  loyal  American  citizens  coming  to  the  res- 
cue of  the  honor  of  the  nation. 

The  American  people  were  in  fact  afraid  to  open 
their  mouths  against  the  Papal  intrusion,  and  would 
be  no  better  off  to  day  were  it  not  for  our  fearlea3 
attacks  upon  these  Popish  shows. 

At  the  same  time  we  will  be  liberal  enough  to  say 
that  we  don't  object  entirely  to  foreigners  holding 
processions  in  this  country.  But  while  we  accord  this 
liberty  to  others  we  do  not  wish  others  to  muzzle  us, 
as  was  the  case  in  New  York  some  few  years  ago, 
where  the  Irish  Roman  Catholics  turned  out  in 
armed  mobs  to  assault  the  American  Protestant 
Association  when  they  held  their  procession.  All 
we  want  is  equal  rights  and  that  we  will  willingly 
accord  to  others.  We  have  not  the  slightest  objec- 
tion, but  on  the  contrary  we  rather  like,  to  hear 
Buchard  blow  off  a  lot  ofJies  on  the  public  rostrum. 
But  we  hold  that  we  have  a  perfect  right  to 
review  his  lecture  in  our  columns,  and  we  unmis- 
takably sa}'  that  the  Rev.  John  Hemphill  has  the 
same  equal  rigets. 


Drifting  Round  Our  Way. 

We  are  rather  well  pleased  to  notice  that  the  ma- 
jority of  our  City  Railroad  companies  are  employ- 
ing Protestants  in  preference  to  Roman  Catholics. 

The  Clay  street  line  we  beleive  have  never  em- 
ployed a  Roman  Catholic  as  a  conductor.  The 
Lone  Mountain  and  Sixth  street  likewise,  also  the 
Sutter  street  line,  and  others  to  numerous  to  men- 
tion. There  are  two  objects  in  view  here  with  the 
companies.  First  and  most  important  is  that,  as  a 
class,  Psotestants  are  more  honest  and  reliable  than 
Roman  Catholics,  and  second,  Protestants  make 
more  polite  and  gentlemauy  conductors  than  Ro- 
man  Catholics. 

The  better  the  Roman  Catholic  is  the  more  decept- 
ive servant  he  will  turn  out,  because  his  church 
teaches  him  to  keep  no  faith  with  heretics.  Hence 
the  more  he  can  steal  the  better  it  is  for  the  church. 
Again,  it  is  impossible  to  get  an  Irish  Roman  Cath- 
olic with  enough  common  decency  and  politeness 
to  collect  a  ticket  from  a  passenger  without  giving 
an  insult  in  return. 

On  the  whole  we  are  glad  to  notice  that  the  vari- 
ous railroad  companies  in  this  citv  are  taking  the 
hiut  from  us  in  time.  Better  employ  good  honest 
American  Protestants,  who  are  in  all  probability 
raising  good  loyal  citizens,  than  employ  Roman 
Catholics  who  are  raising  children  to  pull  down 
this  Republic  at  the  command  of  their  priests. 


THE  BANK  OF  CALIFORNIA.- 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Capital  Paid  up $5,000,000 

W.  C.  Ralston President 

Thomas  Brown Cashier 

J^-  AGENTS :  In  New  York,  Agency  of  the 
Bank  of  California,  33  Pine  street ;  In  Boston,  Tre- 
mont  National  Bank ;  in  Chicago,  Union  National 
Bank;  in  St.  Louis,  Boatmen's  Saving  Bank;  in 
London,  China,  Japan  and  India,  the  Oriental  Bank 
Corporation. 

The  Bank  has  agencies  at  Virginia  and  Gold  Hill, 
and  correspondence  in  all  the  principal  Mining  Dis- 
tricts and  interior  Towns  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 

83g-  LETTERS   OF  CREDIT  issued,  available 
for  the  purchase  of  Merchandise  throughout  the    . 
United   States,  Europe,  India,   Chiua,  Japan  and 
Australia. 

DRAW  DIRECT  ON 
London,  Copenhagen,  Dublin, 

Stockholm,  Paris,  Christina, 

St.  Petersburg,     Goteborg,  Amsterdam, 

Lacarro,  Antwerp,  Melbourne, 

Hamburg,  Sydney,  Bremen, 

Auckland,  N.Z.  Berlin,  Yokohama, 

Leipsic,  Shanghai,  Vienna, 

Hongkong,  Frankfort,  O.  M. 

SOLOMON  TESMORE, 

DEALER  IN  OYSTERS,  CLAMS 

And  all  kinds  of  Shell  Fiah, 

Stalls  57,58  and  59  California  Market. 

Entrance  on  Pine  street,  San  Francisco. 

Public  or  private  parties,  families  and   restau  Q, 

rants  supplied  at  short  notice.    Fresh  Baltimore 

and  transplanted  oysters  and  salad  dressing — the 

finest  in  the  market.    Oysters  cooked  and  served  to 

order.    Ladies  and  gentlemen's  oyster  rooms  open 

from  7  a.  m.  until  midnight.. 

E.  PANDER, 

Dealer  in  the  latest  improved, 

STOVES,  RANGES,  TINWARE, 

And  all  kinds  of  Kitchen  Utensils, 
No.  32   Geary  street,  between  Kearny  and   Dupont. 

PLUMBING  AND  GASFITTING, 
Metal  Roofing,  Tin  and  Sheet   Iron  Work  and  Job- 
bing of  all  kinds  promptly  attended  to. 


CHICKERING'S  PIANOS, 

WITH  NEW  PATENT, 

THE   FINEST   IN   THE    WORLD. 

HEMME  &  LONG,  AGENTS, 

Southeast  corner  of  Montgomery  and  Sutter  streets. 

Entrance  on  Sutter  street, 

San  Francisco. 


WELLMAN,  PECK  &  CO, 

IMPORTERS  AND 

WHOLESALE  GROCERS, 

416  and  418  Front  Street  Block, 

Near  Washington, 

San  Francisco. 

THE 

OCCIDENTAL  OYSTER  HOUSE, 

J.  J.  BRADY,  Proprietor, 

No.  530  Market  street,  near  Second. 

Oysters  wholesale  aud  retail.      Orders  delivered 

promptly  day  or  night,  free  of  charge,  at 

lowest  rates.    Open  all  night. 


REMOVAL, 

A.  SUMMERFIELD, 

Manufacturer  and  Importer  of 

LADIES'  UNDERWARE,  CORSETS,  HOOP 

SKIRTS,  FURNISHING  GOODS,  &c, 

No.  910  Market  street. 


Tliistleton's   Illustrated   Jolly   Giant,  December   26,   1874. 
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NEW  AMI  BEAUTIFUL,  CHHOMO- 
LIT  HO  GRAPHIC  PABLOK 
AMCSEMEaJT— Nowand  Improved  Edition. 


Fifty  Chroma  Boenei  on  the  Contra]  Poclflo,  0nlnn 
Pnolflo,  Bnrllncton  Kout,.,  KlehJgan  CentnU- 
Grait  Western,  Now  Sorb  and  Erie  BaUronds,-- 
Thc  M«nt  Entortalnfnci  Instructive  and  &mil< 
log  Parlor  Game  evor  Invented,  GEO.  THIS- 
ti.kton.  Author  and  Pnbllahor,  No. 423  Wash- 
ington street,  Ban  Francisco,  California. 


A  new,  beautifully  illustrated, and  instructive  Par 
lor  Amusement,  containing  fifty  highly  executed 
Ohromo-lithographic  pictures,  wliiclt  forms  a  con- 
tmuous  illustration  of  all  the  most  interesting  and 
beautiful  scents  along  the  trans-continental  railroad 
across  Hi"  great  American  continent  to  New  York. 

It  also  Illustrates  the  8tat£8  and  Territories,  the 
Lakes  and  Rivers;  it  gives  all  the  Stations  on  the 
route  :  111"  cxai'l  ili-l:m""  lo  ".■tell  and  all  the  Stations 
from  San  Francisco  to  New  York  City  (which  arc 
laid  ofl"  on  a  regular  scale  of  miles). 

The  populations  of  all  the  principal  townson  the 
route  are  correctly  marked  down,  thus  combining  in- 
struction, ami  making  this  the  most  entertaining  aud 
instructive  parlor  amusement  ever  published. 

This  illustrated  parlor  amusement  of  "A  TrciP 
Acnoss  the  Continent,''  starts  from  San  Francisco 
(illustrated  by  the  Golden  Gate)  to  Oakland,  where  it 
takes  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  to  Ogden,  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad  to  Omaha,  the  Burlington 
route  to  Chicago,  the  Michigan  Central  and  Great 
"Western  Railroad  to  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niagara 
<Palls,  ami  the  Erie  Railroad  to  New  York  City;  be- 
ing tin*  shortest,  last  equipped  and  only  route  by 
way  of  Suspension  Bridge  and  Niargara  Falls. 

The  Parlor  Amusement  will  be  sent  by  mail  on 
receipt  of  two  dollars,  with  full  instructions  how  to 
play  the  game.    A  liberal  discount  to  dealers. 


1. 1st  of  Chromo-Lithographic    Illustrations    on  tlic 
New  and  Improved  Edition. 

1.  The  Golden  Gate  and  Fort  Point,  entrance  to 
city 


of    San   Francisco  from    the 


the  harbor  and 
Pacific  Ocean 

2.  Panoramic  view  from  Ocean  to  Ocean,  Across 
the  Continent,  showing  the  Nevada  and  Rocky 
Mountains,  together  with  the  bays  of  San  Francisco 
and  New  Tort. 

3.  Bay  ami  Islands  in  the  harbor  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

4.  Oakland,  the  city  of  Live  Oaks;  view  of  City 
Hall,  Oakland. 

5-  View  of  the  State  Capitol,  Sacramento. 

■0,  Stockton,  view  of  the  State  Insane  Asylum. 

7.  Yosemite  Falls,  the  wonder  of  the  World. 

8.  Trestle  Work,  near  Gold  Run,  as  yon  cross  the 
Nevada  Mountatns. 

9.  Truckee,  a  city  of  importance,  situated  in  the 
Nevada  Mountains. 

10.  Donner  Lake,  the  Highest  Lake  in  the  Word, 
and  made  famous  by  the  sad  history  of  the  Donner 
family,  while  crossing  the  plains  during  the  days 
of  '49" 

11.  A  viewof  the  American  River  near  the  famous 
Cape  Horn. 

,12-  Battle  Mountain.  So  named  on  account  of  an 
Indian  fight. 

13.  View  of  Lake  Tahoe,  a  beautiful  Mountain 
Lake. 

14.  Interior  view  of  the  Snowshcds. 

15.  Snow  blockade,  and  Snow-plows  clearing  the 
Road. 

10.  Ogden  Depot,  Terminus  of  the  Central  Paci- 
fic Railroad. 

17.  The  Devil's  Gate,  the  place  where  you  are  set 
back  to  when  captured  while  playing  the  game  on 
the  Union  Pacific  Railroad. 

18.  An  enlarged  view  of  the  Devil's  Gate,  show- 
ing the  cars  in  the  distance.  This  was  a  favorite 
camping  place  while  crossing  the  Plains,  foot-sore 
and  weary,  in  the  days  of  '49. 

19.  1,000  Mile  Tree,  a  noted  landmark,  being  a 
solitary  tree,  and  situated  just  1,000  miles  from 
Omaha. 

20.  View  of  the  city  of  Ogden  at  a  distance. 

21.  Dana,  a  small  town  named  after  General  Dana. 

22.  Devil's  Slide,  situated  in  Webber  Canyon,  be- 
•  ing  a  peculiar  formation  of  rocks  up  the  side  of  a 

high  mountain. 


'-':!.  Finger  Rock,  Weber  Canyon.  A  nmurk- 
able  rock  resembling  a  finger,  an  object  of  much 
interest  to  the  traveler. 

24.  Potter,  showing  the  Prairie  on  Fire,  marked 
with  the  letter  "  B,"  showing  it  is  a  blockade  in 
playing  tin1  game. 

liS>  Tunnel  in  Weber  Canyon.  A  beautiful, 
ragged  mountain  scene. 

20.  Interior  viewof  the  Tunnel.  A  dark  and  dis- 
mal  scene,  as  you  whisk  through  it  while  crossing 
the  great  American  Continent. 

27.  Prairie  Dog  City, as  seen  from  the  cars  as  you 
cross  the  Plains. 

28.  Sherman.  This  is  the  highest  point  on  the 
Union  Pacific  Railroad,  and  is  the  highest  point 
reached  by  any  railroad  in  the  world. 

29.  Arrival  at  Omaha,  and  the  Missouri  River, 
the  terminus  of  the  Union  Pacific  Railroad. 

80.  Council  Bluffs,  with  a  view  of  the  famous 
bridge  across  the  Missouri  River. 

SI.  Palisade  Bluffs  on  the  Humboldt  River.  Th'i9 
makes  a  splendid  picture,  and  the  scene  is  both 
grand  and  beautiful. 

32.  On  the  Road  to  Salt  Lake.  Salt  Lake  City 
seen  in  the  distance. 

:!:!.  Summit  of  the  Sierras,  showing  the  snow- 
capped mountains. 

34.  Rounding  Cape  Horn.  American  River  seen 
beneath. 

35.  Ausable  Chasm,  a  wierd  seen  on  the  Great 
Western.  Canada. 

30.  Chicago,  as  seen  from  the  Lake. 

37.  Green  River,  Rocky  Mountains. 

38.  Lachine  Rapids  on  the  St.  Lawrence  River, 
with  a  steamer  descending  the  Rapids. 

39.  Dale  Creek  Bridge,  Rocky  Mountains,  a  well- 
remembered  trestle  bridge  of  immense  height. 

40.  Watkin's  Glen,  a  romantic  scene  on  the  Erie 
Railroad. 

41.  Summit  Station,  the  highest  point  on  the 
Sierra  Nevadas,  showing  an  exterior  view  of  the 
snow-sheds. 

42.  Suspension  Bridge  across  the  Niagara  River, 

43.  Buffalo,  showing  Erie  Canal. 

44.  A  splendid  view  of  Niagara  Falls  from  the 
American  side. 

45.  Trenton  Falls,  on  the  Erie  Railroad. 

46.  Portage  Bridge ;  a  high  trussed  bridge  on  the 
Eric  Railroad. 

47.  Trade-mark;  being  a  portrait  of  the  author 
and  publisher  of  the  game  "Across  the  Continent." 

48.  Jersey  City.  The  Ferry-boat  crossing  the 
North  River. 

49.  Hudson  River,  arrival  at  New  York  City. 

50.  A  beautiful  view  of  the  new  bridge  across 
the  East  River,  connecting  New  York  and  Brook- 
lyn ;  New  York  City  seen  in  the  distance. 

51.  Two  elegant  views  of  crossing  the  Sierras; 
one  illustrating  the  old  way,  with  mule  teams  and 


move  forward  seven  or  eight  spaces,  and  so  on. 

9.  All  stations  marked  with  a  picture  or  a  circle 
will  count  as  one  space,  and  any  train  resting  on 
these  spaces  is  safe  from  capture. 

10.  Any  train  can  he  captured  when  noton  a  spaco 
marked  with  an  illustration  or  circle,  provided  your 
opponent  throws  a  number  that  would  count  to  the 
space  occupied  by  your  train. 

11.  In  playing  from  San  Francisco,  if  a  train  is 
captuied  between  Oakland  and  Ogden,  it  is  put 
back  to  the  Insane  Asylum;  if  between  Ogden  and 
Omaha,  it  goes  back  to  Devil's  Gate,  if  'between 
Omaha  and  Chicago,  it  will  be  put  back  to  Council 
Bluff;  if  between  Chicago  and  Jersey  City,  back  to 
Chicago.  When  playing  from  New  York  to  San 
Francisco  reverse  the  rules. 

12.  All  trains  must  stop  at  Ogden,  Omaha,  and 
Chicago.  When  the  first  train  arrives  at  any  of  the 
above  stations,  it  must  remain  there  till  the  next 
train  of  the  player  arrives. 

13.  The  exact  number  must  be  thrown  to  arrive  at 
the  above  places. 

14.  Blockades.— If  an  opponent's  train  rests  on 
a  circle  marked  with  a  letter  "B,"  it  forms  a  block- 
ade, and  cannot  be  passed  until  the  train  is  removed 
from  the  circle 

15.  No  train  can  cross  the  ferry  to  New  York 
from  Jersey  City,  or  to  San  Francisco  fiom  Oak- 
land, until  a  (l)one  is  thrown,  which  takes  the  train 
across  the  ferry. 

10.  In  Maying  the  game,  the  players  play  from 
San  Francisco  to  Ogden,  on  the  central  Pacific  Rail- 
road, first;  from  Ogden  to  Omaha — and  so  on  as  per 
instructions. 

17.  The  object  of  each  player  is  to  capture  the 
train  of  his  opponent  and  send  it  back  to'  Stockton 
on  lhe  C.  P.  R.  R.  After  starting  from  Ogden  to 
Omaha,  if  you  capture  your  opponent's  train  on  the 
U.  P.  R.  R.,  you  send  it  back  to  Devil's  Gate,  and  so 
on,  as  per  instructions,  etc.,  making  each  ilne  or 
road  a  special  part  of  the  game.  No  train  of  the 
player  can  leave  Ogden  till  both  trains  arrive ;  the 
same  at  Omaha,  at  Chicago. 


stage  coaches;  the  other  representing  the  new  way, 
with  the  iron  horse  snorting  around  the  curve  at 
Cape  Horn,  the  grizzly  bear  looking  on  in  astonish- 
ment, as  if  wondering  what  it  means. 

It  will  be  noticed  that  each  State  and  Territory  is 
colored  differeLlly,  so  that  the  lines  of  each  State 
can  be  easily  traced. 

Rules  and  Explanations  for  the  New  Illnstrated  Par- 
lor Amusement  of  A  Trip  Across  the  Continent. 

1.  The  number  of  players  is  not  limited. 

2.  The  players  can  start  from  San  Francisco  or 
New  York. 

3.  Two  dices  and  two  pieces  called  trains,  will  be 
used  by  each  player. 

4.  On  starting,  place  the  trains  at  SanFrnncisco 
or  New  York,  and  throw  for  the  start;  the  highest 
number  thrown  wins  the  first   throw. 

5.  Throw  in  succession  until  six  is  thrown,  which 
carries  the  train  to  Oakland,  or  (Jersey  City.) 

6.  After  the  train  has  crossed  the  ferry,  count  for- 
ward according  to  throws,  and  move  your  train  along 
the  railroad  on  the  light  and  dark  spaces  (marked 
at  regular  intervals)  until  your  trains  arrive  at  New 
York  or  San  Francisco. 

7.  The  train  that  first  arrives  at  New  York  or  San 
Francisco  wins  the  game. 

8.  After  crossing  the  ferry,  each  spot  ou  the  dice 
carries  the  train  twenty  miles.  To  illustrate;  The 
train  being  at  Oakland  and  six  is  throwu,  move  the 
train  forward  six  spaces,  or  one  hundred  and  twenty 
miles.  As  each  shade  or  spaces  denotes  a  distance 
of  twenty  miles,  if  seven  or  eigh  t  is  next  thrown, 


"A  TRIP  ACROSS  THE  CONTINENT." 
What  the  California  Press    says  about  Tliistleton's 
New    and   Popular  Edition  of  "A  Trip 
Across  the   Continent." 

The  "Alta"  says,  "  Tliistleton's  illustrated  new 
'Trip  Across  the  Continent'  is  intended  to  amuse 
and  instruct.  Any  number  of  persons  cau  play  at 
the  game.  It  will  learn  juveniles  more  geographv 
in  one  night  than  three  months'  book  study." 

The  "  Morning  Call"  says  this  (Thistleton's  new 
'Trip  Across  the  Continent')  is  elegant,  instructive, 
and  an  entertaining  parlor  amusement.  It  is  a 
splendid  gift  for  the  holidays,  and  is  very  suitable 
for  ladies  as  well  as  gentleman.  There  are  fifty 
beautiful  chromo  scenes,  all  for  two  dollars. 

The  "Chronicle"  says,  "No  family  should  be 
without  Thistleton's  new  and  improved  'Trip 
Across  the  Continent'  during  the  coining  holidays. 
It  is  without  doubt  one  of  the  finest  and  most  in- 
teresting parlor  games  ever  issued.  It  only  costs 
two  dollars,  but  it  is  worth  ten  dollars  for  instruc- 
tion, etc." 

.  The  "Examiner"  devotes  nearly  a  half  a  column 
in  laudation  of  Thistleton's  new  "Trip  Across  the 
Continent."  Amongst  other  things  it  says:  "Col. 
G.  Thistleton's  new  and  improved  'Trip  Across  the 
Continent'  is  valuable,  amusing  and  instructive  in 
pointing  out  the  geography  of  our  country.  No 
family  that  desires  amusement  should  be  without 
it.  It  only  costs  two  dollars — too  cheap  at  three 
imes  the  price." 

The  "Appeal"  says:  "Thistleton's  new  parlor 
game  of  a 'Trip  Across  the  Continent'  gives  the 
States  and  Territories  across  the  Continent  along 
the  great  road,  and  aside  from  the  pleasure  afford- 
edit  is  instructive  to  those  possessing  it.  No  fam- 
ily should  be  without  it.  It  only  costs  two  dollars. 
How  it  can  be  sold  at  this  price  remains  &  secret  to 
all  except  Col.  Thistlcton." 

We  could  fill  the  Jollv  Giant  with  quotations 
from  the  Press,  not  only  of  California,  but  the  East- 
ern States,  in  praise  of  this  highly  instructive  game. 
We  wish  all  to  subscribe  who  wish  to  be  amused 
and  instructed.  For  sale  everywhere.  Price  two 
dollars.     (Copyright  secured.) 

Col.  Geo.  Thistleton, 
Author  and  Publisher,  Jolly  Giaut  Office, 
423.  Washington  street,  near  Postofflce. 


